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IMAGINARY CONYERSATIONS. 

SANDT AND KOTZEBUE. 


Sandt. Generally men of lottera in our days, 
contrary to the praotioe of antiquity, are little 
fond of admitting the young and unleamod into 
their studies or l^eir society. 

Kotxdme. They should rather those than others. 
Tho young mtat cause to he young, and the uu- 
learned may ccaao to he unlearnod. According 
to tho letters you bring with you, sir, there is 
only youth against you. In tho seclusion of a 
college life, you appear to have studied with much 
assiduity and advantage, and to have pursued 
no other couraes than tho paths of -wisdom. 

Saudi, Do you approve of tho pursuit 1 
Kotzebue. Who docs not 1 
Sandt. None, if you will consent that they 
direct tho ohuuc, hag the game, inebriate some of 
the sportsmen, and leave the rest behind in the 
slough. May I ask yon another question 1 
Kotzebue. Certainly. 

Sandt. Where lie ^e paths of -wisdom 1 I did 
, not oxpeot, my dear sir, to throw you hack upon ^ 
, your chair. 1 hope it was no rudeness to seek 
I information &om you i 

Kotzebue. The paths of -wisdom, young man, 
ore those which lead us to truth and happiness. 

Sandt. If they lead us away from fortune, from 
employments, from civil and political utility; if 
they cast us whero the powerful persecute, where 
the rich trample us down, and where the poorer 
(at seeing it) despise us, rejecting our counsel and 
spurning our consolation ; what -valuable truth do 
they enable us to discover, or what rational hap- 
piness to expect! To say that wisdom leads to 
truth, is only to say that wisdom leads to -wisdom; 
for such is truth. Nonsense is better than &l8e- 
hood ; and wo come to that. 

I Kotzebue. How! 

/ ' Sandt. No falsehood is more palpable than that 
-wisdom leads to happi iS ; I mean in this world; 
in another we taiay well indeed believe that the 
words are constructed of very different materials. 
But here we are, standing on a barren molehill 
i that crumbles and sinks under our tread ; here 

' VOL. II. 


we are, and show me from hence, Von Kotsobue, 
a discoverer’ who has not snifbred for his dis- 
oovoiy, whether it ho of a world or of a truth, 
whether a Columbus or a Galileo. Let us come 
down lower. Show mo a man who has doteotod 
tho injustice of a law, the absurdity- of a tene^ 
the malvorBation of a minister or the impiety of 
a priest, and who has not been stonod, or hanged, 
or burnt, or imprisoned, or exiled, or reduced to 
poverty. Tho chain of Prometheus is han^g 
yot upon his rock, and weaker limbs writhe daily 
in its rusty links. >Yho then, unless for others, 
i would bo a daror of ivisdom’ And yet, how full 
of it is oven tho inanimate world! Womay gather 
it out of stones and straws. Aiuch lies within tho 
reach of all ; little has boon oollocted by the wisest 
of tho -iviso. 0 slavos to pastion I 0 minions to 
power 1 yo carry your own scourges about you; ye 
enduro thoir tortures daily; yot yo crouch for 
more. Yo believe that God beholds you; yoknow 
that he -will punish you, even worse than ye punish 
yourselves; and still yo lick the dust where the 
Old Serpent went before you. 

Kotzebue. I am afraid, sir, you have formed to 
yourself a romantic and strange idea both of 
happiness and of -wisdom. 

Sandt. I too am afraid it may be so. My idea 
of happiness is, the power of communicating 
peace, good-will, gontlo affections, ease, comfort, 
independence, freedom, to all men capable of them. 

Kotzebue. The idea is, -truly, no humble one. 

Sandt, A highor may descend more securely 
on a stronger mind. The power of communicat- 
ing those blessings to the capable, is enough for 
my aspirations. A stronger mind may exercise 
its faculties in the divine work of otoating the 
capacity. 

Katssdtue. Ohildishl childish I Men have jaav- 
ings enow already; give them fresh capacities, 
and they will have fresh appetites. Let ns he 
contented in the sphere wherein it is the -will of 
Providence to place ns; and let us render our- 
selves useful in it to the uttermost of our power. 


ht 
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IMAaiSTARY aONTlRaATIONS. 


without idlo OBpiraUonB after impraotioahlo 
good. 

ISandl, 0 sir I you load mo whovo I tromhlo to 
Btop ; to tho haunlB of your intolloct, to tho ro- 
OOBOOB of your spirit. Alns I nlns ) how small imd 
how vacant la tho control ebomher of tho lo% 
pyi'omidl 

Koizebue, Is this to mol 
Sandt. To you, and many mightier. Eovorting 
to your own words; could not you youraolf have 
remamod in tho sphere you were placed in 1 
Kotzebue, What sphere 1 Ihavo written dramas 
and novels and travels. I have boon called to 
the Imperial Court of Russia. 

Sandt, You sought celebrity: I blame not 
that. The thick sir of multitudes may be good 
for some constitutions of mind, as the thinner of 
solitudes is for others. Some horses will not run 
without the clapping of hands ; others fly out of 
the course rather than hoar it. But let us come 
to the point. Imperial courts I What do they 
know of letters 1 What letters do they ooun- 
tenanco, do they toloratel 
Kotedme, Plays. 

Semdt, Playthings. 

Kotzdiue, Travels. 

Sandt, On their business. 0 yo paviours of 
the dreary road along which their cannon rolls for 
conquest I my blood throbs at every stroke of 
your rammers. When will ye lay them by I 
Kotzdm, Wo are not snob drudges. 

Sandt. QermansI Gormans I Must ye never 
have a rood on earth ye can call your own, in tho 
vast inheritance of your fathers 1 
Kotzehm. Those who strive and labor, gain it; ^ 
and many have rich poaseBsionB. 

Sandt, Mono ; not tbo highest. 

Kotzebue, Perhaps you may think them inse- 
enre; but they are not lost yet, although the 
rapacity of France docs indeed throaten to swal- 
low them up. But her fraudulence is more to he 
apprehended than her force. Tho promise of 
liheriy is more formidable than tho threat of ser- 
vitude. The wise know that she never wiU bring 
us freedom ; the htave know that that she never 
can bring us thraldom. She herself is alike im- 
patient of both ; in the dazzle of arms she mis- 
takes the one for the other, and is never more 
agitated thou in the midst of peace. 

Sandt. The fools who went to war against her, 
did the only thing that could unite her ; and 
every sword they drew was a conductor of that 
lightning which fell upon their heads. But we 
must now look at our homos. Where thoro is no 
strict union, there is no perfect love ; and where 
no perfect love, there is no true helper. Are you 
satisfied, sir, at the celehrily and the distinctions 
you have obtained) 

KotzAue. My celebrity and distinctions, if I 
must speak of them, quite satisiy me. Relther 
in yau& nor in advancing age, neither in dlfh- 
cult nor in easycfrcumstances, have I ventured to 
proclaim myself the tutor or the guardian of 
mankind. 


Smdt, I understand tho reproof, and rcooivo 
it humbly and gratufiilly. You did well in wriir 
iug tho dramas, and tho novels, and liie travels ; 
lint, pardon my question, who called you to tho 
courts of princes iu strange 00111111108) 

Kotzebue, They thoniHolvos. 

Sandt, They have no mora right to lake you 
away from your ooiinlry, than to oradicato a forest, 
or to subvert a chiiroh in it, You holong to tho 
land that boro you, and woro not at lihorty (if 
right and lihorty arc one, and unless they are, they 
ai’o good for nothing), you woro not at liberty, I 
repeat it, to enter into tho sorvico of an alion. 

Kotzebue, Mo magistrato, higher or lowor, for- 
bade mo. Fine notions of freedom ore these I 
Sandt. A man is always a minor in regard to 
his fatherland ; and the sorvants of his fatherland 
are wrong and orimmal it they whisper in hia 
cor tliat ho may go away, that ho may work in 
another country, that he may sak to he fed in it, 
and that he may wait thoro until orders and tasks 
ato givon for his hands to execute. Being a Gor- 
man, yonvolivatarlly placed yoursoif in a position 
where you might oventually bo coerced to act 
against Qcimnns. 

Kotzebue. I would not, 

SamM. Perhaps you Ihink so. 

KoizAue. Sir, 1 know my duty. 

Saoidt. Wo all do ; yot dulios aro trausgroSBod, 
and daily. Whore the will is weak in oocopling, 
it is weaker in resisting. Already havo you loft 
tiie ronlcs of your follow-oitlzons j already have 
yoiUokon tho onlisUng-monoy and morohod away. 

izebue, Phrosos I motaphors I and lot mo 
toll you, M. Sandt, not very polite ones. You 
have hitherto soon litflo of tho world, and you 
speak rather the language of hooks than of men. 

Sandt, What 1 ore books writlon by some oreo- 
tures of loss intellect tluin ours) 1 fancied them 
to convey the language and ressonings of men. 
I was wrong, and you ore right, Von ICotzohiio I 
They are, in general, tho productions of such as 
have uoither tho constouey of courage nor tiio 
continuity of sonso, to act up to what they know 
to he right, or to maintain it, even in words, to 
the end of their lives. You are aware that I am 
epeoking now of politiosl ethics. This is tho 
worst I can think of the matter ; and had enough 
is this. 

KotzAue. You misunderstand me. Our con- 
duct must fell in with our oiroumstauces. We 
may he patriotic, yet not puritomeal in our 
patriotiom; not harsh, nor intolerant, nor con- 
tracted. The philosophical mind should consider 
the whole world as its habitation, and not look 
so minutely into it as to sco the lines that divide 
nations and governments; much less should it 
act the part of a busy shrew, and take pleasure 
in giving loose to the tongue, at finding things a 
little out of place. 

Sandt We will leave the shrew where we find 
her : she certainly is better with the comedian 
than with the philosopher. But this indistinct- 
I ness in the moral and political line begets indif- 


SANDT AND KOTZEBCTK 


fovonco. ITo who rtooa not keep his e\m oountiy 
inoro cloaoly in viow than any oUior, noon mixes 
hind with Roa, and sea with air, and Iobob sight of 
ovovythlng, at lanl, for which ho was placed in 
contact with hin follow men. Let us unite, if 
poBBlblo, with the nonrest ; let usagoa and fami- 
liarities bind US : thla being once accomplished, 
let US confodorato for Bocurity and pence with all 
tlio people round, pm-lloularly with people of the 
same language, laws, and religion, Wo pour out 
wine to those about ua, wishing the some fellow- 
ship and couTiviality to others ; but to enlarge 
the circle would disturb and doaden its harmony. 
AVe irrigate the ground in our gardens : the pub- 
lic road may roquiro the water equally : yet we 
give it rather to our borders ; and first to those 
that lie against the house I Qod himself did not 
fill the world at once with happy creatures : he 
enllTenod one small portion of it -with them, and 
began with single affootianB, os well as pure and 
unmixed. We must have an object and an aim, 
or our strength, if any strength belongs to us, will 
he usdoas. 

ATotseSue. There is much good seuso in these 
remarks ; but I am not at all times at loisorc and 
in roadinoas to recoive instruction. I am old 
enough to have laid down my own plans of life ; 
'‘and I Irast I am by no moons dofleient in the 
relations I boar to socioty. 

jSatult Lovost thou tiiy childron) Oh I my 
hoart bloods I But the birds can fly ; and the 
noat roquiros no warmth from the porout, no 
oovor against tho rain and tho wind. 

Kotuibue, This is wildness! this is agony. 
Your ilioo is laden with largo drops; some of 
them tears, some not. Bo more rational and 
calm, my dear young man I and loss onthusiastie. 

Sandt They who mil not let us bo raliomd, 
mako us enthusiastic by force. Do you lovo your 
ohlldrcn 1 I ask you again. If you do, you must 
lovo them more thau another man’s. Only they 
who are indiffiirent to all, profbss a parity. 

KoUsebue. Sirl indeed your convursation very 
much surprises me. 

Samlt. I see it does: you stare, and would look 
proud. Emperors and l^gs, and ail but maniacs, 
would lose that fliculty ivith me. I eould speedily 
bring them to a just sense of their nothingness, 
unless their ears were calked and pitchod, although 
I am no Savonarola. He too died sadly ! 

AbfeeJue. Amid so much eonfi.dence of power, 
and such an assumption of authority, your voice 
is gentle, almost plaintive. 

SmM. It should be plaintive. Oh, could It but ^ 
be persuadve I 

Kotzebue. Why take this deep interest in mel 
I do not merit nor require it. Surely anyone 
would think we had been acquainted with each 
other for many years. 

Scmdl. Whatl should I have asked you such a 
question as the lost, after long knmving you ? 

Kotzebue (aside). This resembles insanity. 

SaTidt. The insane have quick ears, sir, and 
sometimes quick apprehensions. 


Kotzebue. I really bog your pardon. 

8andL I ought not then to have heard you, and 
bog yours. My maduoss could roloaso mony from 
a worse ; from a madness which hurts thorn giiev- 
lously; a madness which has boon and will bo 
hereditary: mine, agiun and again I repeat it, 
would burst osnudci the strong swathes that fasten 
them to pillar and post Sir I sir 1 if I entertained 
not the remains of respect for you, in your domes- 
t|o state, I should never hare hold with you this 
conversation. Germany is Germany: she ought 
to have nothing political in common with what is 
not Germany. Her fl-eedom and security now 
demand that she celebrate the communion of the 
Mthfnl. Our country is the only one in all the 
explored regions on earth that never has boon con- 
quered. Arabia and Bnssia boast it flilsoly,' 
Eronce falsely ; Borne fidsely. A fragment off the 
empire of Darina fell and crushed her; Yalen- 
tinian was the footstool of Sapor, and Borne was 
buried in Byzantium. Boys must not learn this, 
and men not. Bribi^, the wealthiest and 
most powerful of nations, and, after our own, the 
most Uterateond humane, received fromus colonics 
and laws. Alas I those laws, which she retains as 
her fairest heritage, wc value not: we surrender 
them to gangs of robbers, who fortify themselvos 
within wMled cilios, and enter into leagues against 
us. Wlien they quarrel, Uicy push us upon one 
another’s sword, and command us to tlinnk Qod 
for tho vlclorlos tlmt enslave us. Those are the 
glories wo eolebratoj tlioso arc tho festivals we 
hold, on tho bnrial-moimds of our ancestors. 
Blossod are those who lie under them I blossod aro 
also those who remember what they wore, and 
coll upon their names in tho holiness of lovo. 

Kotzebue. Moderate tho transport that inflamos 
I and consumes you. There is no dishonour in a 
natioh being conquered by a stronger. 

Sandt. There maybe great dishonour in lotting 
it be the stronger; great, for instance, in om* dis- 
union. 

Kotzebue. We have only been conquered by the 
Irench in our turn. 

San& No, sir, no: we have not been, in turn 
or out. Our puny prineos wore disormed by pro- 
mises and lies; they accepted paper crowns from 
the very thief who was sweeping into his hat their 
forks and spoons. A cunning traitor snared 
incautious ones, plucked them, devoured them, and 
slept upon their feathers. 

Kotzebue, I would rather turn bock with you to 
the ancient glories of our country than fre my 
attention on the sorrowful scones more near to us, 
'We may bo justly proud of our literary men, who 
unite the suffrages of every capital, to the exclu- 
sion of almost all their own. 

Sandt Many Germans woU deserve this honour, 
others ore manger-fbd and hirelings. 

Kotzebue. The English and the Greeks ore the 
only nations that rival ns in poetry, or in any 
works of imagination. 

Samdt. WUle on this high ground we pretend 
to a livalship with England and Greece, can we 
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roilcct irllibiout a ^king of tko kcort os osv 
inforioiily in political and civil dignity I Why 
arc wo lower than they? Our mothora aro like 
their molhcra ; our childron aro like thoir (diildres; 
our limba aro aa atrong, our cnpacitioa aro as 
enlairgcd; our dcaire of improvement in the arta 
and BcioncoB ia neither leaa vivid and generouBj 
nor loaa tomperato and well-diicctoA The Qrocks 
woro under diaadvantagea which navorhoroiaany 
degree on ua; yet they rose through them vigo^'- 
oualy and erectly. They were Aaiatic in what 
ought to he the finer part of the affections; their 
women were veiled and aeduded, never visited the 
captive, never released the slave, never eat by the 
sick in the hospital, never heard the child’s lesson 
repeated in the aohool. Oura are more tender, 
compassionate, end charitable, than poets hare 
feigned of the past, or prophets have announced of . 
the future; and, nursed at their breasts and edu- 
cated at their feet, blush wo not at our degeneracy 1 1 
The most indifferent stronger feels a plcaanre at 
finding, in the worst-written history of Spain, her 
various kingdoms ultimaioiy mingled, although 
the character of the governor^ and perhaps of the 
governed, is eongcnial to few. What delight then 
must overflow on Europe, from sooing the mother 
of her nohlest nation rear again her venerable head, 
and bless all her children for the flint time nnitod I 

JCoiielnu!. 1 am bound to oppoao auoh a project. 

Sandt. Say not so: in God’s name, say not so. 

Kobielme. In such confederacy 1 boo nothing 
but conapiroey aud roboUlon, and 1 am bound, I 
tell you again, air, to defeat it, if possible. 

Sandt, Bound I I must then release you. 

KobtSme. How should you, young gentleman, 
release me 1 

Sav/dt. May no pain follow the cutting of the 
knot. But think again: think bettor; spare me I 


Kotitebue. 1 will not betray you. 

Swndt. That would aorvo nobody; yol, if in 
your opinion hotraying mo could honolit you or 
your family, doom it no harm; so much greater 
has been done by you in ahaudonuig tho causa of 
Qeimany. Horo ia your paper; horo is your ink. 

Kotaebue. Do you imngino me an iiiibrnior? 

Sardl, Erom maxima and ooudnet such ns 
yonra, spring np the brood, tho nocosaity, and tho 
ooeupation of them. Thoro would bo nono, if 
good men thought it a part of goodness to be as 
active and vigilant as the bad. 1 must go, sir I 
Eeturn to yonrsolf in time I How it pains mo to 
think of loting you I Be my friend I 

Kotzebue. I would be. 

Sandt. Be a Gorman I 

Kotzebue. I am. 

Sandt, (Jumnff gone oui). Fcijuror and pro- 
fanerl Yet bis heart iskindly. I must grieve for 
him I Away with tendomess I I disrobe him of 
the privilege to pity me or to praise mo, os ho 
would have dona haci I livod of old. Better men 
shall do mom. Gfod calls thorn ; mo too ho calls.' 
1 will enter tiro door again. May tho grantor 
, aaorifico bring the people togothor, and hold thorn 
evormoro in peace and eoneoiil. Tho losaor victim 
follows willhvgly. {Jintnv again.) 

Tm'n I dio I (airibes.) 

Alas I alas I no man over foil alono. JTowmany 
innocent always perish with one guiUyl arrd 
; wiitho longer 1 

Unhappy childron! I shall woop for yon olso- 
whoro. Bomo days nro loft mo. Tn a very fow 
tiio whole of this lilllo world will Ho botwoon us. 
I have sanctified in you tho memory of your &thor, 
Genius but reveals dishonour, commisoratiou 
covers it 
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Maboubsb Soamsa, Ooweb Buhoebbia, Sicmoa Cooazsa, CAHWHAii-LnaAin Aibani, 


Legate. Moat Ulastrious Signor Moroheso t 1 1 
grieve deeply to have incommoded yen. Most 1 
illustriouB Signor Oonte Oesore I I am sorry to { 
have caused you any disturbance. Most esteemed, ' 
prized, and ornamented Signor Coiazzal I feel 
somewhat of uneamness at requiring your attend- 
ance. 

Scampa. Tour Eminence may dispose of me 
purely at Her pleasure. 

Bimidieria. I am your Eminence's most obse- 
quious, most devoted, and most humble servant. 

Gorami. I kiss the sacred hem of her purple, 
humbly ineliiting myself. 

Legate. On my i^th, Signors I a pretty piece 
of pastry you have been making I A fine embroil- 
ment! on my body I 

Seampa, Eminence I all men have had tb^ 
embroilments. 


Siandieria. Fieoes of pastry all men have 
made. Eminence I 

Legate. Signors I 1 fear these will stick upon 
your fingers some time yet, although I pray God 
you may, with Ms help, wash yourselves clean, 
Scampa, We arc in his handa 
Biancheria, . . And your Eminence’s. 

Scampa, I meant Hers all the while, 

Ooraim. Surely; securely I I am in Hera, the 
whole of me. 

Legate. ’Tie well. How in the name of Domi- 
ncdlo, most gentle sirs, how could yon play these 
tricks 1 What doings ore these I I accuse you of 
nothing ; I am convinood you are innocent, most 
Innocent, mol's than most innocent. And yet, 
diomene I they will have it otherwisa 
Scampa. God and your Eminence with us, our 
uprightness is not to he disputed. 
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BtawHieria, We linow what wo know ; wo are 
what wo aro : wo can. toll them that, Let thorn 
mind it. Wliat says Signor Morohesol Do I 
opoalc well t 

Seampa. Trno; most truo; Signor Ooiitel 
always uudor the correoUen of his Emincnco, 
Legate. P’orosmaoh as I havo undorstanding in 
me, there ore not two lionestor gentlemen in Bo- 
logna. ¥617 nid houses I vastly rich heretofore ; 
ri^ still, lloncy docs not run h'om the pot with- 
out leaving some against the sides ; ay. Signor 
Marchesei 

(Aside.) It sticks hard ; hnt I have n spoon 
that will scrape it. 

You appear to be incommoded by a cough, 
Signor h&ichese 1 Will my snufF-hoz ralicve it I 
Seampa. Infinite thanks, Emincnec I immortal 
condescension I It would cure Cairo ; it would 
have stopt the seven plagues of Egypt. 

Legate. Signor Conte I we aie coming to the 
burinoss. Pardon my habits of dospatoh I Only 
be explicit ; bo clear ; I must do my duty : I may 
be lenient, hfuch is left to my judgment and 
discretion; and you noble personages ore the 
very lost in the world who wonld wish to lead it 
astray, or make it harsh. 

An English gentleman, with more oarnostnoss 
than . , . 

AU at once. As usual with tlio nation. 

Legale. . . has applied to mo personally. 
Seampa. Personally I to a Porporato I 
Sianelieria. Porsoually I to a Cardinal-Legate ! 
Oorasm. Ohibo I Personally I to an Eminence 
of Holy Ohuroh I with a maggiorduomo, &ur 
cooks, six chaplains, and (Sant Antonio) tho six 
finest mules in all thoPatiimony I Cospotto I the 
hcrctie I 

Legale. So it is : by lottcr to me, I mean. 

AU. Letter I more and moro prosumptuous I 
Seampa. No prolimmary 1 • 

Bia-acheria. Secretary, even secretary, had been 
too high. Maestro dl coso, maestro di soudoria, 
comoriere, page, porter, or any other dignitary of 
the household, might have received it in tho first 
instance, under the form of supplication. But 
letter I letter I letter I my head turns round 
with it. I 

Seampa. Carbonarol I 

Oorama. Qiovane Italia I diaguised as on En- ' 

glishman. ' 

Seampa. Eminence ! we are gallant men, men 
of honour, men of garb, and Her most obsequi- 
ous. Some regards are due to parsons of dis- 
tinction. Why should he trouble your Eminence 
with hisconcemal petiy matters 1 trifles I trivial- 
ities I Law indeed to on Englishman is liko his 
native air : he flies to it as he flies to his ship ; 
ho loses his appetite if he ndsBeB it ; and he never 
thinks he has enough of it until it has fiurly stript 
him and begins to lie heavy on his stomach. It is 
his tea, his plum-pudding, his punch, his nightcap. 

Legate. Happy! if he can throw it off so easily 
when ho wokena Law in England ought to bo 
in capital oondltion, if exercise can accomplish it. 


Bianelmi'Ui. There are common laws and com- 
mon larvycrs ui Bologna, hlessod he his Ilolinoss I 
And nothing new about tliom, nothing wild and 
extravagant, nothing visionary. They aro an- 
cient and a'^ul as our Qarisonda, and, like Qari- 
sonda, lean toward the inliabilants. 

Seampa. Talk of patriotism I this I call patriot- 
ism. We can buy injustioo of any tribunal In 
Italy, and at a reasonable price : it would he hard 
indeed if we can not buy justice for a littlo mor(^ 
in proportion to the rarity, and If wo are forced 
to go beyond onr native country for this greatest 
benefit of a patci-nal government. I should ho 
sorry to prefer any on earth to my own Boiogtra, 
blest as it is with the rule and guidance of the 
Prince of the Apostles, but more immediately 
under his delegate the Holiness of our Lord, Loo 
tire Twelfth, now sitting and reigning, and wor- 
thily and plensriiy roprosontod by your Emi- 
nence. But, Eminence! (pardon me if I sob 
aloud and heat my breast at saying it) there are 
countries, yes, there are countries in our Italy, 
where insolent Englishmen are thrown utterly 
into the shade, their andocity rising beyond en- 
durance. One of them, believe me, had tho 
temerity to take the wall of Don Neri Corslni, a 
Homan prince, a prtmo minister. Nobly and 
worthily did his Highness treat this sacrilcgo. 
i Legate. I am uniutei'estod in tho event : excuse 
my interruption. 

Seampa, Condescend to iislon. The proud 
Englishmau had bought a villa and a couple of 
farms under Elcsolo ; rooting up olives, outting 
down vines, the madman! A Eronohman was 
his neighbour. Ho had a right to tho waste 
water of tho proud Englishman’s fountain. Tho 
proud Englishman, in his spite and maUgnily, 
not only shaved every morning, and ordered all 
his men servants, to tho number of five, to shave 
also just as flwqnently, hut ho washed his hands 
and face several times in the day, and cspeoially 
at that season when water is most wanted. In 
like manner did all his children, four of them ; 
and all four bathed; all four, Emtuencel all 
four ! every day I the malignant father setting 
them tho example. 

Legate. Heretics and Turks are much addicted 
to hathiug. It might he superstition, or it might 
he an idea of cloaiflhicsB. Tho English are mali- 
oiouB one against another, almost universally, but 
toward forcignois there appears to be more con- 
temptuousness than malice. 

Seampa. Tour Eminence has the eye upon 
the key-hole, and sees the whole ohamhor. Pride 
and malice, the right side and the left side of the 
Devil, constitute the Englishman. O the perso- 
eutor ! This, the very worst of them aU, except- 
ing the wretch who would, in the preaeneo of 
your Eminence, deflower the fidr fame of innocent 
men like me, this one committed the injury 
through wanton extravagance, shaving, wash- 
ing, bathing, beside watering two hundred orange, 
lemon, citron ireo^ and then laniele and myrtles 
and rhododendrone and magndUas, and fantaa- 
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tioal outiaadiah floTTors inniimcraWc. No wondov wltU more vaviatlons than over wo compoaod 
there TOB little waste Water. The Ifronoliman by ItoBainl. It was decided from the boglmiinK 
cited him before the tribunals. At first they that some should bo won and sumo lostj and that 
farorod the Englishman, as was intended. The at last all the costa Bhonld bo cast upon this 
Erenchman, as Eronehmen always do, shifted Ids proud Euglishmnn. The whole property of his 
ground a little, and won the second cause. In adversary amounts not to the sum expended in 
the third the Englishman had his turn, to prove the maintouaneo of what ho presumed to call his 
the fiiimeaa of proeessos in Tuscany. Then a rights ; n favorite word, Emiuoueo, with those 
couple of the judges were persuaded to see their islanders, lie was a true Englishman, nnhomllng 
eiTor, and voted on the conti-ary side. Presently to authority, ropnlsivo to rank, and hewing an 
more had their oyes opened for them. In vain ahominahlc dash of cliarcoal on his shoulders, 
did the proud Englishman hold In contempt the block, block os Satanosso. He would not have 
variotions of the opponent and the judges ; in gained bis lawsuit oven if he had oonsouted to 
vain, oyer and over, did he offer tenfold the vaJua pay down tho Mr market-price, which his proud 
of the water, suppomng the water was the thing stomach would never do. But we ore ready, Emi- 
wantedj wbi^ the Erenchman bad delared ho nonce, m are ready; for no men alive ohsorvo 
never cored about, having plenty on each ude of more strictly the usages of their fathcin. We 
his house. No, this would never serve the pur- hate revolntionoiy notions, wo hate fiilse doe- 
pose of those who patted him on the back. His trines : honour and roliglon, and lore of our 
suit assumed a somewhat different form, term neighbour, is our motto, 
after term, otherwise it could not easily have Legata. I wish so great a hardship had befallen 
been so piotraetod. Nothing was now left for no bettor man than tho person you doscrihe; huii, 
tho proud Englishman but appeal to the last re- remember, I am not sitting hero to examino tho 
Boit ; hut, just before the dofeotion of tho two merits of his coso. Wo have our own laws, 
fiivorahlo judges wns decidod on and annnged, Seampa. I coll tlmt a happy country whoso 
tho Court of Appeal in the last resort was pur- law is as movable as Easter, and as managablo 
posely suppressed. Such was tho fivte of tho and pleasant as tho Carnival. If It is not so in 
proud Englishman and his waalo water. the states of Iho Clmroli, whoro upon earth ought 

Legate. 1 hope. Signor Maroheso, that tho mat- it to hoi I pay to His I-Iolincss iiftcon Itoman 
ter ends here ; for you must remomber that I crowns yearly, for dlsponsation to oat fiosh in 
have other husiuees in hand. Lent.* 

Saampa. Patience, Eminence, patience I It Legate. Ton seem strong and hoaltliy, most 
does not end hero, nor could it reasonably. This IliusMous I 

arrogant infuriated man, this devastator of vines Smtvpa. Under tho blessing of hcavon, by 
and olives, this substituter of grass and moss for paying the fifteen crowns I oontinuo so. If all 
cabbages and onions, was sentenced to construct would do tho some their sins would fall off tliom 
with efficient masonry a eompetmt reservoir in as the scales foil from a leper. Ling may help 
fiont and within ten paces of his hall-door. Suoh to lift a man out of Purgatory; but Eoman 
a sentence, if such a sentence had been possible crowns, legitimate ond unclipt, oan alone pave 
against a noble Tuscan, would have broken the the way to Paradise. I am no niggard, no Eng- 
heart of Conte Qhetardesca, the late proprietor, lishmon ; right well do I know, and mom 
although he resided there but seldom, and ei^oyed espeoially do I acknowledge, that His Holbioss is 
but few perhaps of the oahhages and onions so not only an apostle, hut a prince, and that His 
unworthily supplanted. Just punishment for this dignity is to he duly supported by all true Ohiis- 
orerboaring pertinacious Englishman I reminding tians. I glory in being one; and God forbid I 
him for ever of what is due to a Homou prince should ever be so straitened in circumstances for 
and prime minister ; such a diplomatist timt he want of protection, os to cry out for an ahato- 
had the honour of serving hotii his native sove- meat, fii Tuscany the judges will hear reason, 
rtigu the Giauduke Eerdinand and the Em- when the wand of the apparitor is tipped with 
peror Napoleon at the same time, enjoying the gold and the litigant speaks in Erench. It is 
countenance of each, unsuspeeted by the other. Imtter be should speak it first to Hon Noti, who 
And a shining countenance it was. Eaith of undorstands it perfectly. 

Bacchus t it was an omelet well foied on each Legate, I do entreat you. Signer Msxcheso, to 
tide, and enough of it to fatten a Castinisian. come at once to the point. 

Legate. To what does this tend. Signor Mar- Seampa. I would glaffiy, triumphantly, ex- 
tiiese 1 tatically, shod the last drop of my blood for His 

Seampa. It tends. Eminence, to prove satis- Holiness ; but, obiho I what is oil a man’s blood 
footorily the small regard entertained for English- worth when it is robbed of its vital heat, of its 
men in other q,uarterB of our Italy: It tends to monestra, its fly, and its roast 1 I am a good sub- 
prove, above all things, their contempt of digni- jeot, a good Catholic, true, Mthful, vi^ant ; I am 
ties, and how eatily, by the grace of your Emi- a ^dlantman, ahraveman; hut I have my fears. 

nencoj they may he ffisappointed iu their oxtravo- 

gsnt recomse to litigati^. The litigant was con- * 

aemned to a seneB or laTremts for mae years, price, and gome wry pious ones do. 
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Tlioro nro oraljonari ovcayvrlioi'o : tborc ia carbon I able at all timcB, and more amiable at most : and 


under tlio chair of His Holiness. A hard blow, 
an angry breath, a humiliating indignity, a cruel 
unpatcrual , . what am I saying! what am I 
thinking of! . . may . . mercy npon usl may 
. . 0 holy Virgin avert it I may, alas I sot his 
footstool in such a bloue, ay, footstool and canopy, 
purple and triple crown, as all tho tears of your 
Bminenco, and of tho devotod servant at your 
feot, would bo insuiEcient to extinguish. 

Legate. What would you have, gentlemen! 

JBiancheria, Eminence 1 we do not ask more 
for ourselves, who are Italians, than was gi'a- 
ciously conceded to a foreigner. 

Legate. The Trench have it always in their 
power to do a groat deal of mischief ; and such is 
their natm'al disposition. The tiger in his cage 
is just as restless os in his wilderness, and his 
keeper must now and then humour him. 

Bimelteria. Wo oak to bo protected fium no 
Frenchman npon earth, which would be beyond 
any reasonable hope, but only from our accursed 
Englishman, who, by his pertinacity and obdu- 
racy, has proved himself to be made of tho some 
paste os the other, and drawn out of tho same 
oven. Ltko the other, he would rather put in 
jeopardy throe thousand crowns than distribute 
a few hundreds in charity among the faithful do- 
mesUcs of your Bmincnco, and their virtuous 
wives and amiable children. What hearts, ahimo I 
what hearts these English carry with them about 
Italy I In fact. Eminence, an Englibhmon closes 
his fist on these occasiens os firmly os if he were 
boxing. Tho main difToronco is, that on these if 
ho is beaten ho lias the foUy to complain, whereas 
on tho other ho would be silent if you had beaten 
him half into a mummy. Knock out an eye, and I 
ho gives you his hand ; mistake a picture in sell- 1 
ing It to him, and he delivers you over to the exo- ' 
cutioner. 

Scanypa. If not quite that, he makes you give 
back the money; and thus, blemishing your 
honour, he leaves an incurable wound in the very 
centre of the hearL 

Legate. Gently, good Signor Harchesc I such 
hard thumps on the exterior may produce an 
effect no less fatal. I should apprehend ossifi- 
calaon and aneurism. We must bear with human 
infirmity. AH nations have their oustoms, all in- 
dividuals their privileges and foibles. As the 
English fight best upon the ocean, it is prohahle 
and presumable that they see best with thoir 
heads under water; which opinion some of the 
pictures bought by them on dry land, at enormous 
prices, for their national gallery, seem to confirm. 
Oertaiuly they little know our nsagee : but they 
know incomparably more about theoretical law 
than about its practical administration. Per- 
haps, 08 you suggest, they are somewhat too indif- 
ferent to tho deferential delicacy of its domestic 
courtesies. Knowing tho wealmesses to wbi^, 
as children of Adam, we all are liable, I would 
not animadvert on them severely, nor prejudge 
them. True It is, the Frenchman le more soci- 


if thoro are seasons when ho must inevitably 
swear and fight, wo may oharitahly believe tliot 
he follows the law of his nature in so doing; 
that Qod made him so ; and wo must take him 
as wo find him. And we shall the more readily 
do this, if wo remark hla perfect oaao and in- 
difibrence what ho swears to, and what ho fights 
for. 

Bianehena, For my part, I have no complaiut 
to make against him ; no Frenchman ever carried 
off any of my pictures. 

Legate. Signor Conte I keep your own secret. 
Do not imply, as your speech would do, that 
you never had any worth carrying off. 

Oorazxa. Our Italy would rise up in arms 
against the despoilcr and defiowercr. Your 
Emittonee would issue a rescript, an ordi- 
nance : we ore saib. Ah, Signor Conte I not 
without an inspiration did you remind his Emi- 
nence of our Garlsenda, and her maternal leaning 
toivardns. Signor Conte and Signor Maichcse 
would melt Saint Fetor and persuade Saint 
Thomas, when they were slubbomest. I am ready 
to weep. 

I Legate. At what, Signor Oorazza! 

Coraeasa. Cal at what! it lies beyond expres- 
jsion. 

I Legate. 'Woll, In this artiolo of weoping wo pen 
I haps may help you. 

Coi-ozzu (aside). Fox Bacco I it grows serious I 

Legate. The forolguor threatens . . 

AU. Tho aaaas^ I 

Legate. , . to send the Process before the 
Euola Criminale at Home, first submitting it to 
the Pontifical Chancery. 

Scampa.. Chancery I we are fresh eggs; we arc 
live oystora; wo are swallowed up; the Day of 
Judgment can not piece ua agaui I If anything 
Toaaonable had been offered, then indeed who 
knows ! Eminonco 1 only hear the Engliebman’s 
proposals! That the pictures should he sent 
ba(k; true, at the pm-chaser’s charge; hut what 
compensation for losing the sight of our pictares! 
Pictures that have been han^g in our palaces 
fi'om time immemorial ; pictures that have made 
men, women, and children, stand breathlesa under 
them; pictures that at last were given to the 
Englishman at his own price ; for he wonld not 
listen to reason. I told him I huA a presentiment 
of heartbreaking ; I clasped my hands: I lifted up 
my eyes imploringly to the oeiling, until my sighs 
carried down a cohireh fium a l^hth of twrive 
di'oceie, and almost blinded me. 1 made no com- 
: plaint ; I bring no action for damages. There is 
one Scampa in the world; only one; here he 
stands. 

JBiancheria. Think I figure iti Eminenoe 1 he 
offered ns our pictures again, with only one-half 
ofthemonoyl Could a Jew do worse! The Pon- 
tifical Chancery and the Buota Criminale wonld 
never tiibulate gallant men in this guise. We 
must go to Borne with sacks in our great coats; 
and the judges there can smell silver ffom gold 
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tlirougli a Eaasia-loathor portmanteau, mix it as for dinnor : Signor Vorotli, Signor Plnvio, your 
you will. Hero in Bologna tliojudgoa m'o our ItininonooHluatIcnowliinijiHidrononI' tiio I’clionn, 
noiglibouin, and not like noiglibours. No prldo, says, "Loavo tlmt to mo.” Wow Signor Piiivlo 
no fastidionsncsB : they liavo patience and hoar Bpoaka English ns well as niilord Boron or milord 
reason. Only ono word from your lilininonco, and Scaeohosporro, " Do you waul flash, idrl I will 
all stands well. toko any hill upon London, two mouths, tlivoo 

Legate. Boason too is hoard at Borne. months.” 0 the ingraliludo of tho caunglla 1 

Ncampa. It goes hy tho DUigonee to the hank- Tho pioturoa aro given; thrown away, (do I 
or's, and (Santa Moiial) makes hut a short stay speak well. Signor Marohoscl), paokod up, scalod 
there, at tho enstom-houae, sent oil’; Signor Flavio goes 

BianAeria. Yes, Bminencel at Borne too they along wiUr them, losos his husiacss, his rest, his 
hoar reason and have patience : hut they require peaeo of mind, crossos the Appenninos, as Annihal 
more reason from ns, and more patience. Sacks I did, and roaches Bloronoo, evisoeratod, oxossated, 
Eminence I sacks and socks. Eminence I extermi- with nine great packages I nine I tiie treasures of 
noted mountains I Mexico, Peru, Cordilleras 1 Bologna I 

Goraeza, Is money chaff. Signor Marohesoi Bumeheria. We lie near tho woods, or we nevor 
Signor Conte I is money swept off with the hoard could have given the empty oases for tho money 
and suds at the barber’s 1 To me it does not we gave the pictures at. 
seem so. I am a poor man, hut honest. I work, Scampa. I doubt, alter all, whether they will 
I work hard ; ea I if anyone knew it I cover the carpenter's biU. 

ileiTaA!. At what do you work, most respectable C'ofwsm Be tranquil. Signor Moreheso I lhave 
Signor Corozza, my most worshipful master? calonlatod thot they cortainly will, if ho waits (as 
Ooramn. At my business; day after day; ail usrinl) a reasonable while for tho payment, 
day long. 0 the life I to gain a crown-picoe after Beampeu It was a great inconvonionco to mo: I 
years and years, and many and many I To stand made a groat sacrifico : I thought of building a 
and stand, and sigh and sigh, with my hands palooo with tho planks. Wilt yom* Eminence just 
before mo; now straight down, now aoross; sad look over tho ground-plan? 
variety 1 Now looking at one Virgin, now at Legate, Prodigiously magnitcont elevation I 
another ; new at this Bambino, now at that ; Blcssod Sainia I 

nevor minding mo ; tiring my heart and tearing Soampa, Ono might imagine that a Utllo of tho 
it, and gnawing it, summer and winter, spring timber would ho loft. Quito tiro contrary. I have 
and antumn j while otiiora are in villa t hosiers mined tho way through my oslato by tho carriage 
and hatters, who can not distinguish a picture of supplomontary loads j and I should not have 
ftom a eountorpone, a Forporalo from, a Piovono. rogrottod it if I could have given Batisfaelion. 1 
Ca I and these people get more money than they am ready to do tho like again ibr anyone Who 
can spend: what livers and hroms I what capons I thinks more liberally. 

what trout I Their wine comes from twenty miles Biamdteria, It must ho by partlonlar Ihvohr, 
off; cospetto I One keeps Ms dvetta, ono&or his and with strong rooomraondalions, that on En- 
billlard-tabls, anothor his . . what not I Hero glishmon ever enters my house again. My stock 
am II no wine, no billiard, no pallone, no laugh- of timber was small : however, if it had pleased 
ing, no noise I The very carts in the streets His Beatitude the Holiness of our Lord to equip 
grumble to be in it at such a seasos. All Ipossess a galley or two agsonst tho Turks or Crooks, I hod 
of the country is a grillo in a cage of straw. Tho wWewitball at his service. Now, now indeed, 
blessed Saint who lost her eyes .. if she can he sttid not a stick is left mo I not a thorn, not a dead loaf 
to have lost them when she carried them in a on the floor : the packages look all. 
dish., suffered less than mine did when Host my Oarami. Men of humble condition must bo 
Guido. cautious in tiieix resentments. My temper is for- 

Legaie, Have yon nothing of the kind remain- ^ving; my heart is large; I am ready to press 
ing ? my enemy to it again when he sees his error. 

Qoraxea, Providence never abandons the faith- Legate, He &ncics ho has already seen it, my 
fill A Ludovico .. pure, sincere, intact; purest, most ornamented friend and worthy patron I His 
sincerest, intactest . . but alas I no mencstra in correspondent at Elorence assures me, on the 
pentola ; no moro menestra than if there were no authority of the whole Aoadomy, that he has been 
rice-ground in Lombardy, This I call enduring defrauded. 

fittigue. Signor Morohese I This I call sweating, Siancheria. If this gentleman is a gentleman 
Signor Oonie I This I call tribulation, Eminence I of the law, he msy lie legally; hut if he acts 
Your Eminence can feel all this for us poor people merely as a friend, and in private, he acts insidi- 
in tho trade. Look now I look now I only look 1 ously. What gentloman in Italy over took upon 
Here comos on Englishman to the Pelican; a himsdfthehusinessof another, whore he fhnricd 
milord; a real milord of London. The ihme of the other had been imprudent and might lose by 
the finest pieces in the world reaches him on the thot imprudenoe, wheiher life or property? The 
steps ; not mine ; I do not say mine ; hut the English alone are discontented with their own 
pieces of Signor Marchese and Signor Conte, rim- dangers, and run into those of other people, 
bombing through the universe. He hardly asks They pursue thieves; they mount upon conflagra- 
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lions, Instead of Joining the stronger, they join 
the veokor, snbyoi'ling ihe order of tbings. Bvon 
dogs and irolves knoTV bolter, 

Sewmpa, 1 tun mined by tbemj this is all I 
protend to kno\r pf their doings. Since I sold 
them my pieturcs, I om infested and persecuted 
and worried to death by duna They belabor 
and mortellato my oars worse than the tersa lima 
of Dante, the next taking up Ihe rhyme of the 
lost, I tun not a dealer in pictures : 1 only sell 
when anyone takes a fancy to this or that; and 
merely to show that we in Bologna ore as con- 
dcseending and polite to strangers as the_pcople 
of Borne or Florence. 

Legate. Tory proper ; but this double baptism 
of pictures, this dipping of old ones in the font 
again, and substituting a nomo the original 
sponsor never dreamt of giving, this, methinlcs, 
Signor Marchesc I under correction) is somewhat 
questionable and exceptionable, 

Saampa. Dnder the coiTcction of your Emi- 
nence, bending myself most submissively, I have 
as much right to call my pictures by what appel- 
lation I please as my house-dog. Ho whose eon 
has been ohiiatoned by the name of Tommaso, 
may deem it moro pleasurable to his oar, or more ' 
eonducivo to his woliiifo, or more apportnining to i 
the dignity of his beloved heir, to designate him 
by that of Pietro or Giovanni, Again, I hovo as 
much right to ask a thousand crorvns as a hun- 
dred, Asking does not out purses nor foroo open 
bankers' desks, Bosldo, have 1 ever transgressed 
by laying claim to luralllblUlyl Only one upon 
earth is infallible ; and he not in pictures : it is 
only in things that nobody in this world can com- 
prehend. 

Legate. Piously and Judiciously spokon, 
Scampa. Eminence I I am liable to errors; I 
am frail ; I am a man ; wo arc all of us dust ; wo 
arc all of us ashes; hem to-day, there to-monw: 
but I stick to my religion ; I wear my honour 
next my heart. I should liko to catch this En- 
glishman by twilight : I should like to hear how 
he would answer an honest man to his face. No 
subicrRiges with me. Accidents have happened; 
malaria ; Judgments. Many have Men sick by 
holding their noses too close to the ground, lilm 
dogs in the grotto at Naples yonder. 

Legate. Be calm. Signor Marcheso I 
Scampa. My blood rises against oppresmon and 
iqiustice. Phese proud Englishmen shall never 
govern ua We ore under the Church ; God be 
praised I Wo are under his blessed Saints and 
your Eminence. Englishmen! what ore English- 
men! In then’ ships they may do something. 
Give me one, visage to vlsago in the shaven field, 
and, capperi ! ho should soon see who rvos before 
him: ay, capperi I should he. Dhl uh I I almost 
crack my teeth with my courage. 

Legate. Spare them! spare ^em I good Signor 
Marchose! they are worth their weight in gold at 
your age. Let us respect oiu: veterans, so sadly 
thinned by the enemy. 

Scampa. 1 have the blood of youth in my veins. 


Legate. You must fool it voiy comfortable. 

Scampa. It boils within me. 

Legate, Let it; lot it; bettor within tlian with- 
out. Surdy It is applieablo to pleasanter purposes 
than broils. 

Scampeu Stains upon honour . . 

Legate. . , May bo covered mth blood moro 
easily tlian washed out ivith it. Yon arc calmer. 
Signor Conte I Let mo remark to you, thon, that 
the Englishman in question has sent to me an 
attestation on a certain picture, purporting to 
bear the seal of our Academy; this seal is declared 
by one of our own Academicians (now in Elorence) 
to be a forgery. 

AU. A traitor! a traitor! a traitor to his 
country! 

BianAeria. The Englishman himself forged it. 

OoremM. The English are capable. I never 
saw people write with such case and fluency. 

Scempa. Very great forgers; very notorious. 
Many are hanged for it every year in London; 
some of the most rcspeotablc persons in the whole 
nation, who spend several thousand dollars a year; 
milords, bankers, bishops, 

BianeheHa, l^hopsl more shame upon thorn! 
Ours in Italy are long-dips ; fonr-and-tweuty to 
I the pound; in England they are os substontiid os 
I sausages. Wlmt tire devil should they forgo but 
their crodcntials ! 

Scampa. I said, and I repeat it, many English 
are hanged for it every year; not one Italian. 
Lord IConyon, the greatest Judge in the kingdom, 
doclarcd It lawful against an onomy ; now Oatiio- 
lics avo onomicB in tho oyo of tiro Anglican Ohnrch, 
and the English laws .icknowlodgo and act upon 
it; thovefore, on their own principles, we may fairly 
and justifiably be guilty of It, at our good plea- 
sure. Not that wu over are. 

Bianclima. A scorotary, by inodvortoney, may 
affix a seal to a rrroug paper. Wo cannot look to 
! tbeso bagatelles ; we cannot light tho taper for all 
our letters : wo have extensive corro^ondcnces ; 
a good deal of .money comes yearly by Ibis way 
into the Legations. 

Scampa. An easy quiet liberality; some slight 
preferenco to tho native; a little more regard 
to his testimony who is a Christian, than to a 
Quaker’s, a Turk’s, a Lutheran’s, an Anabaptist’s, 
a Eree-mason’s, may benefit the individnal, con- 
solidate tho govemmont, and calm those unensi- 
noBses and rollings wM<^ have kept our wretched 
eonntiy . . . 

BianeheHa, wMyiaring to Mm. Ohibo ! take 
heed! diomene! 

Scampa . . Wretched, until tho arrival of 
your Eminence, by perpetual insurreetions. Only 
two yoaiB ago (horrible to think of!) Cardinal 
Bivarola was shot in his carriage, ^d knows 
why. Mystery hangs over evorything here below. 
Idle men are seen about, ready to be hired: their 
work requires but short inatiuments and short 
warning. 

Legate. Pooh! pooh) Signor Marohese! never 
fear them; we will watch over you. Governmeut 
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can pay thorn host ; they ai'o idle or at work os 
wo judge proper, Englislunen have long piu'soa, 
hut never hire any help in their angor. 

Qorrtam, Economical indeed I moivnspMtod 
croatnros I 

BkmSieria. But they carry sticks, and con- 
found distinctions ^vitii thorn, 

Soa/tnpa, Bloody rogues are loft yet in tho Le- 
gations ; and not all of them on tlio mountains, 
Havo a care, Eminence 1 they piutend to loro 
their country. Such folks are always dangerous ; 
thdr whistlo is heard farther than any, Vf e have 
seen, 0 Christ I 0 holy Virgin I , , Surgeon's 
work does not stand well, I weep at thinking . . 
my eyes overflow . . I kiss the feet that represent 
His Holiness. 

Legate, Signor Maxchese ! you overpower me. 
And, Signor Oonte I you also at my other t nay, 
nay, in tho name of . . Oozzo I . . you go too 
fer. I do intreat you to rise up from my feet : 
your lips make them too hot : thpy do indeed. 
Gentlemen, the pleasure of your company has 
ahnost caused me to forget that you do mo tho 
honour of consulting with me on husiness of hn- 
portonco. Eorgory is really an ugly thing, in my 
view of the sabjeot. Swindling sounds in Werenti 
ly, The Academicians of Florence havo formally' 
and unanimously decided that your pictures oi'o 
not only no eri^riuals, but are irrotehed eopies. 
Eiftoon names, the names of all prosont, aro sub- 
scribed to the doolaration, tigued by the protident, 
tho senator Alossaadril “Siomo di concorde 
awiso cho il primo eia una copla mediocre, &c. ; 
uho il socondo appertenga ad un dchole imltatoro 
dolla scuoia Bologneso ; c gli ultiml duo tieno fatti 
da on oattivo seguaco," &c. 

Liandieria. Eminence I let the AcademicianB 
of Florence leak at the pictures that the most 
liberal and intelligent of our Italian princes Q 
m^ secular; no offence to our Lord and Master 
His Beatitude) has bought in their own ciiy, and 
under their own eyes. How happens it that he 
has friends about him who lepommend to him 
the purchase, at many thousand crowns, of pieces 
not worth five figsl Bomenichinos I Salvators, 
Leonardos, Murillos I Is the Guido in the Tribana 
any Guido at oU? Would your Eminence give 
thine crowns for it, out of the frame 1 

Scempa. Their Homonichiuo in tho same Tii- 
hnna, did Homeuichino over see it ? However, it 
is hotter than a real work of his in the Palazzo 
Pitti, which the Granduke’s purveyors bought for 
him at the price of fifteen hundred louis. Emi- 
nence I would yon. give fifty crowns for itl Our 
Lord would never havo talked a half-minute with 
such a Magdalen as that: ha would havo thrown 
her pot of pomatum in her fime. 

Oorasma, Under Mtout, how happens it that 
they recommend to the Granduko restorers and 
cloanoTB who never learnt anything of the art, and 
never attempted it on their own ^rt and rugsi 

Sampa. How happens it that the finest pic- 
tures in the world have been mined within these 
two years i The friend of His imperial Highness, 


who rocominondcd Ihoso rMcals and their rnhhlsh, 
has unquostioiuihly his prolHs, 

Oornssa, And why should not wo havo ours 1 
Wo who mb nothing out at all, and put liitio 

on . . 

Legaie. . . Except in price, most adorned sir. 
Sianr/wria, 1 would not wish my ohaorvations 
to transpire, If the soouroi'S nt Florouco go on as 
they have been going on lately, the collections at 
tho gallory and at Pitti irill bo fit only for tho 
Committee of Tosto in London ; and tho Granduko 
must have roconrso to us for what is unsold in our 
corridors. 

Legate. Sorry am I to understand that so zealous 
a proteetor, and so liberal an eneouiagor of tho 
Arts, has fallen among thieves. 

Seampa. However he has purchased some fine 
pictnios. Old pencils arc redbot iron to young 
fingers': all arc burnt at first. 

Biandieria. Unhappily, the two purest and 
most perfect works of Baffiiel ore tronMcrredfrom 
Tnscany to Bavaria ; his Bindo Altoviti and his 
Tempi Madonna. ' 

Legate. BaiTael has boon surpossod in portraits I 
by Tition and Giorgione. But Tuscany may weop ' 
for over ovor her loss in tho Biiulo Altoviti, which I 
I havo ofton scon in tiro palaco whoro it was i 
painlotl. Torms, fortrossos, provinoos, ftro won, i 
recovorod, restored, ropurohasod ; kings will koop i 
Baffaols; Icings nlono, or highm' dignitarios, 
should posBosB thorn. , 

Semrtpa. Ho who would sell his Eaffaol would ^ 
soil his child. 

Bimdwria. Oospotto I thirty. 

Seampa, Or his father. 

Biandiaria. Capparil All, all, to tho last. 
Legate. Leonardos, Corroggios, raw, very rare : 
but only one genius evor existed who could unite 
what is most divine on earth with what is most 
adorable in heaven. Ho gives sanotity to her 
youth, and tendemoss to the old man tliat gozos 
on her. Ho purifies love in tho virgin's heart ; ho 
absorbs It in tho mother's. ' 

Ooratm. Many allow him tho preference over ' 
our school. ' 

Legate. Cal cal ca I your School I on immon- i 
dezzoio to a Sistine Chapel. i 

Seampa. Eminence! in Some, protected by 
popes and cardinals, ho reachod perfection. 

Legate. Proteoted I He walked among saints 
snd prophets, their herald upon earth. What a 
man I what a man I his shadow in our path will 
not let lies pass ourrent, nor flattery smk into the 
breast. Ho, Marchese I At Homo he thought he 
could embellish what is most beautiM in sonti- 
ment: at Florence, until the scourers brought 
their pestilence into the city, his genius soared in 
all its light angelic strength. At Florence he 
was the interpreter of Heaven : at Borne be was 
only the conqueror of Michel-Angelo ; he had loft 
Paradise, be had entered Eden. 

Seampa. In your Borne the great Florentine 
taught him dignity. 

Legate. Strange mistake I Was over painter so 
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dipfixirioil an Bralo BarloloiumQo, whom ho Hbndiod 
hoWo ho wcnl to Itomo t In lunxdltudi^ in grn^- 
ly, in ini^caljy, Bra Bartoloinmoo is muoh the su- 
porior of illoliol-Angolo ; both want grooo : both 
avo defoettvo in composition. Those two qiialities 
wore in the soid of Htdrool ; hod ho looked for 
theta oxtcrnally, ho might hare found them on 
tho gates of the Battistorio. 1 ndiniro iuid vonc- 
rate tlic power of Hiehol-Angolo ; but tho boy of 
Urbino reached tho hoad of this ghuil at the hrsi 
throw. Ho did not strip yonr skins over your 
heads to show whore your mnscles lie ; nor throw 
Hercules into the manger at Betlilehem; nor fall 
upon Alcmena for Mary. 

I know not how it happen^ but loro of the 
Arts leads me astray. Whoa persons of intelli- 
genco on such subjects are about me, 1 am apt to 
prolong the diacourso. But the pleasantest day 
must end ; the finest sunset is at last a sunset. 

Gonblemea I on the word of a fiiend, and such 
I am to all entrastod to my governance, and espe- 
cially to men of merit, to persona of diatinedon, 
true Bolognese, real professors . . Qcntlemcn ! you 
will find it hotter to contrive, if possible, that this 
awkward question do not come before tho ordinary 
tribunals. 

Seampa. Eminence I what in God’s name can 
they do against us if wo ai'o protootod ) 
Btandieria. Tho miioi'd erred in his judgment; 
wo did not err in ours. If men are to sufibr for 
ortors, which, alas I ecoms tho tot of humanity, let 
those suffer who do err, by no means those who 
do not. No man was over bravo at this om- 
broidory of pioturo-fancying until ho had often 
pricked his flngor. Now I would advise milord 
to put his botween Ids lips, and not to hold it up 
in public with a paltry jet bead of blood on it, 
as if ho endured tho sufforings of a mortyi'. Wo 
ought to complain; not ho. Is it right or reason- 
able, or according to jusUco or law, that good 
quiet Ohrlstians, pursuing the stops of thoh’ forc- 
fitthoi's . . do I say well. Signor Morchcsel 
Soampa. Capitally I admh'ablyl sound argu- 
ment I touching truth I But I am not to judge . . 
I am a party, it seems I 

Bianclima. Thatgood quiet chriBtians,occetera; 
loyal subjects, cccotora; gallant men, men of 
honour, men of garb, cccetcro, oceeiera . . should 
be persecuted and ransacked and trodden upon 
and tom and worried and dilacerated and de- 
voured by those arrogant insatiable English. 
Seampa. Bravo I bravo I bravo I 
Omima, Anoora I ancora I bisse, bissc, bisse I 
Biamehena. Those arrogant insatiable English, 
what would they have 1 I gave thorn my flesh 
and blood; wo^d they seize my bones 1 Let 
them, let them I since fi)r even one's bones there 
is no rest on earth ; none whatever ; not a pin's 
point ; saving upon the breast of your Eminence. 

Legate. Ohibo 1 where is tho need of wcoping 
and wailing. Signor Conte 1 
Biandkeria. Magdalen wept and wailed, Peter 
wept and waUod : but they had gone astray, they 
hod slipped and sidled : 1 have followed my line 


of dnty ; I havo acted oonslstontly ; I have gone 
on as I began. Why should Uioso infuriated inon- 
stow run from under the North Pole against met 
why bo permitted to stroke up, in a manuor, 
my spinal hair from tail to napo in this fashionl 
merciful Jesu 1 eradicating, eradicating 1 flaying, 
laying. The acquirer of tho pictures, he com- 
plain too I ho complain I after spoiliug Ms own 
speculation. Had ho kept his tongue from ring- 
ing, his Bovon lumdrod lonis, the poor compen- 
sation for our master-pieces, would havo pro- 
cured him a seat in the Committee of Taste in 
London, and every piece would have turned out a 
miraculous loaf; a Christ in the Garden. What 
power 1 what patronage I And they oat. Eminence 1 
they eat; or they are muoh belied. If another 
man’s macaroni is a foot long, theirs is a yard. 
Pry, fry, fry, all day: the kitohen hums and 
buzzes like a spring meadow : it frets and fames 
and wheezes with its labour : one cook cannot 
hear another : you might travel as &r as from 
Bologna to Anoona between the boiled and tho 
roast. And what do we get! at tho uttermost 
tho soolo of an anchovy, with scai'coly oil enough 
to float it. . 

Oorasm. . . And perhaps, late in the season, 
the extremity of a radish, so cursedly tough, you 
may twist it tweniy times round tho flngor. 

Semnpa. Wo are amenable to your Eminonco ; 
but wliat has tho Academy of Plorenoo to do 
with US'! Prosontly, no doubt, wo shall bo cited 
beforo tho Committee of Taste on tho Thames. 
I^t US disouHs a littlo tho qnnliflcations of our 
future judges, now wo havo plainly shown what 
our prosont arc. Has not this glorious Committee 
poid several thousand lonis for a fhlso Oori'oggio, 
which was offered at Borne horotoforo for flftoon 
crowns, and carried to Milan oi'o it found so much') 
Has not this glorious Committee, wUoh snatohod 
so eagerly at a false, rejected a real one at a low 
price 1 Have the blockheads not allowed tho 
finest Andrea to slip out of London, and lo hang 
on a banker’s wall at Poris 1 Could they not have 
bought it at a third less than what the banker 
paid for it 1 and will he sell it again for a third 
morel 

Legate. In almost all the works of this other. 
^rise admirable painter there is a vulgarily whioh 
repels me. 

Biamlima. But what truth. Eminence, what 
truth 1 

Legate. The most endearing quality, I perceive, 
with Signor Conte Biancheria. 

Biamiheria. It stands indeed high with me. 

Seampa. There is no answeri^ any of the 
Count’s questions on the Committee of Thete. 

Bicmaieria. The fiiets are known all over the 
world. Not a cottage or cavern, not a sMAT or 
felucca, not a gondola or canoe, from Tenioe to 
Tan Diemen’s Laud, that does not echo them. 

Legate. Indeed I 

BUmoheria. Upon my fldth as a Christian ! 

Seampa. There is a certain duke at Borne, a 
duke made after buckles were left ofi^ who can 
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always sell what lio proposes. Ho rocommoiiils Uto Academy of Bloronoo Ims Iho impudence Lo 
an original ; ovor comes milord, sees ili dnisliod, sign and seal agtiinsli it I 
accopts in liis condoBoonsion an inlaid ialjlo, and Coruiat, May uotpiolurcB luwo snilorod on the 
fills Qio uowspapers with the Auo contours, tlio road? may not mnlicloiis men, artisls and dealers, 
aerial porspoetlvo, tho topazes, ruhlos, and omo- jcalouB of tho llologuoso school, jealous of an 
raids, of this procions oil-cloth, honest man’s good fortuno , . . 

Bianoleria. We poor Bologncso con not give Scaiiipa. . . Carpers of titles, rovilors of dignl- 


such dinners as a Koman duke and banker oan. 

We are hungry ; yet we invito the stronger to Cora>m. . . Ay, ny . , liavo given them a few 
partake with us. fhlse touehos 1 

Legate. Of your hunger, most illustrious t Bicme7uria, May not the air of Bloroneo, moisler 

Huitto/teria. Witli what we hove we servo him. and heavier thou ours, have suffused with a 
Gorami. An honest man would do his husiness dnller tint and disturbed tho transparoney of tho 
regularly ; a good citizen makes no disturbances, glazing? 

and is ashamed of troubling the courts of justice Soampa. Feoplo sign without rcAoction, Hmi- 
or intruding on his supeiiots. Peace, concord, nonce I My uncle Matteo tho Oonordco, your 
fiiith, veneration, ore inherent in tho highest and Hminoncs’s old woishippor, used to say well and 
in tho lowest of the Bolognese. truly, the day of judgment is the last day wo 

Saaimpa, And yet the Acodomy of Plorence con expect on earth, and that he saw no signs 
makes war ogoinst the Academy of Bologna I of it. 

Would it not he wiser if those who preside over Legate. We have no proof of malice in tho de- 
the Arts imitated the conduct of those who pre- oinon. 

dde over the nations? Would it not ho better if Bumolieria. Bven good mon have somo. Saint 
they agreed that tbe somo system should govern Cyprian said that tho face of Saint Jerome, in 
all? Con not our Bologna and Ploronoo come Correggio’s picture, would have done bettor for 
closer, like England and Turkey, Praneo and tho lion, and tho lion’s for him. 

Buseio, Spain and Persia, Portugal and Congo t Legate, Whether Saint Cyprian said it may 
Are we never to follow our bettors} Wo indeed perhaps bo questioned, 
do i why wll not they} Times are very muoh Coraesa, 0 tho Magdalen I what a tint I wlutt 
altered for tho worse, Emiueneo, ^oa wo wore a touch 1 Tho hair I how it awolls I how it Bills I 
children. how it unduiatoa I how It roposos I Music to the 

Legate. Ah Marcbeso I You were a child long eye, to the heart, to tho inloUoct, lo iho soul I iho 
aftor I was ono. mudo of Poosiollo I Thou hor . . ca I ca I ca I 

Beampa. A year; or may-bo thirteen months, what tonguo can roach it I Eminence I look; bo- 
I have seen fotiy sometime. hold hor I Sho has kissod tho Bambino Avith tbo 

Legate. I approach eighty. endearing curl of hor lip, whore it losos itsolf in 

Smnpa. In dreams and visions; not othormso. the palor roses of the chock ; and sho holds tho 
1 am as near to Purgatory as your Eminence is to kiss, ono would think, hotwoon tho Up and the 
Faiadise, ohUd, ahsld to drop it by moving, 'fonder. 

Legale (aside). I beUeve it ; on tho wrong dde tender, tender I And such an onolo there I oh I 
too. oh I the heart can not oontsln it. 

Soampa. Bid your Enunenee speak to me} Legate. Hevertheless, tlio holy ohild is a young 
Legate. 1 was regretting to myself the strength satyr, and the Saint a wUd beast, come rather to 
of the Beolsiation that lies before me. sw^low than fondle him. Bomchody seems to 

BianAena. Amerefonnuiary; agnedhyfonr- have driven him up into the comer, else his 
teen or fifteen rival Academicians. Our pictures claws might alarm us. As to tho lion, he has 
had no such pedantry about them. We too have been in ihe menogeiy from his hirth, whore somo 
signatures : the pen trembles with thidr emotion, other beast more leonine begot him. 

legcoe. True enough ; few of the names ore Soampa, If this picture has its iaults, well may 
legible, and those unknown. ours have them too. In regard to authenticity, 

Seampa. There now I convincing I convincing i we did not see the artist paint them. Wo may 
The better port of them could not see the paper have been deceived : and because we have been 
under them through their tears. deceived must we be oallod deceivers } Pine Plo- 

BUendhma. Well might they weep. Such pic- rontine logic forsooth ! turning everything tho 
tnres then must leave Bologna} Our beloved wrong side upward. 

country must lose them fcr ever I our dear ohil- Goranea. I have studied the art from my youth, 
dren must not enjoy what their ihthera and fore- and have made the pot boil with it, although 
fathers gloried in ! there is not a cinder at present, hot or cold, under 

Corasma. What could we do? The English are it. I do know a little of the matter, if a modest 
powerfnl at sea : they have a fleet in the Adriatic man may say it : a Ultle I do know. These 
no farther off than Corfu. Piorentines . . my patience escapes me . . 

, Legate. The question is the authenticity of the Legate. We must attempt to catch it again for 
pictures. you in thh, room, most prized and onuunentod 

Seampci, And, aftor on attestation on the spot. Signor Oorozza I 


luive given thorn a few 
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Corasea. I but luunbly follow Signor Marcbeao, 
Enlor tho Tribnna whoro tho bosl picluraa arc siip- 
posod to bong, llho Magdalon’a bond is moro 
like a boiled calf ’a She was flesh and blood, tho 
Kagdnlon ms, I warrant her. Sho had flngors 
fit for anjtliing ; and hero are long stieks, no 
better than those which some biockhoad has stuck 
upon the Hcdicean Venus, for Englishmen to ad- 
mun upon tradition in this ago, and Kamskatka- 
dales in the next. VTc do not read that tho fin- 
gers of the Magdalen were broken or dislocated 
at the cross or elsewhere, os these are. How 
would you manage her heary stupid head? Onido 
would have put it in its right position : Quido 
would hare given it expression and grace, ten- 
derness and emotion : it has verily no moro of 
these than an ox’s heart at tho shambles. Another 
stop, and wo stand before the Holy Family of 
Michcl-Angelo. 

Legatii. Signor Corasesa, my patron I do not 
pull down thjs picture : lliis is genuine : it was 
pointed for the Medici, and was never out of thmr 
sight. IFhere is some (however slight) reason ta, 
bdieve that tho other is a Guido : but Guido was 
a youth before ho won a man, and a boy before 
he was a youth, and often painted a picture by 
lamp-iight, or by none, to get out of a scrape. 

fSbampa. Plistoi'ical &otal recondite biography I 
Guido has got drunk upon a Magdalen, gone to 
a brothel with a Saint Oatharinc, and gamed upon 
Christ’s coat. In Miohol-Angolo’s Holy Family, 
why does the Virgin (who looks noitlior like vh"- 
gin nor molhor) toss the poor Baby so caroloasly 
across her sliouldor ? And why do those idle 
vagabonds sit naked on the wall bohind her? 
Have Uioy no roveronco? no dooonoy? God’s 
blood I master Miohel-Angolo I I suspeot thy 
nose was flattened by divine judgment for this 
flagrant impudicity. In the some Hkibuna is 
another Holy Family; one among tho few bad 
works of Giulio Eomano. Beyond it are two 
Oorreggios by Vanni of Sienna, and then another 
Holy Family, also by Vanni, but undoubtod for 
Correggio’s. 

Conma, Ah Signor Matchese I Hhere is some- 
what of bis sweetness in the coloring of the 
iandsoape. 

Gootapa, But that wench with her twisted 
face, her twisted hands, and her child sprawling 
before her, like what has dropped from one’s head 
under, the comb I yet our judges, our censureis, 
our incriminators, firmly believe in the transcen- 
dent excollonce of those works. They know 
nothing of any school but their own, and little of 
that. What a Feru|dno is there locked up in 
their Academy I while these inferior pictures oc- 
cupy the moat conspicuous situation, the satel- 
lites of the Medicean Venus, They have hoard, 
and they repeat to you, that Perngino is hard and 
dry. Certainly those who worked for him were 
so, and so was he himself in the heginniug; but 
what at first was harshness became at last a pure 
severity. He learned from tho great scholar he 
taught; and the wiser bis followers were, the 
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more they venerated tho ahilitios of their master. 
He hod no pupil so great os Baflhol, nor had 
Eaflhel any so great os ho. 

Legate. Titian ennobiod mon; Correggio mised 
ebildron into angels; BalBiel performed the moro 
arduous work of restoring to woman hor pristine 
purity. Porngiuo was worthy of leading him by 
the band. 1 am not surprised tliat Bubens is tho 
prime flivorite of tulip-ihnoiers; but give me the 
clear warm mornings of Coircg^o, which his 
large-eyed angels, just in puberty, so enjoy. Give 
me the glowing simoons of Titian; his majestic 
’ men, his gorgeous women, and (with a prayer to 
protect my vbrtue) his Bacchantes. Yet, Signors I 
we may descant on grace and majesty as we wiU; 
believe me, there is neither mEy’esty so calm, con- 
centrated, snblimc, and self-possessed (true attri- 
butes of 1iie divine), nor is there grace at one time 
so human, at anoiJicr time so snperhumau, as in 
Bafloel. He leads ns into heaven; hut neither in 
satin robes nor with ruddy fiicca He excludes 
tho glare of light from the sanotuary; hut there 
is an evo^burnlng lamp, an over-aseonding hymn; 
and the purified eye sees, as distinetly as is iawflil, 
the divinily of the place. I delight in Titian, I 
love Con-eggio, I wonder at -^e vaatness of 
Michcl-Angelo ; I admire, loro, wonder, and then 
fall daim hefore, Euflacl. ' 

Scampa., Bminonco I we have Titian, we have 
Eaffaol, in our Academy ; wo want only Correggio. 
At my decease perhaps . . And yet ho, who wos 
quite at homo with angels, played but a soiny 
part among saints ; ho soems to have considorod 
them as very indifferent company for him. How 
they stare and straddle and sprawl abont his 
Cupola I But what coloring on bis canvas I 
Would your Eminence favor me with another 
ray of light on him and Baflael I 

Legale. Signor Marohese I I am a&aid 1 can 
say nothing on the sulpect that has not been said 
twenty times before; and if I do, I may he 
wrong. 

AU. Impossihle, 

Legate. Even the coloring of Correggio, so 
tran^arent, so pure, so well considered and aiv 
ranged, is perhaps too rich and luscious tor the 
I diviue idoas of Eoffiiel ; it might have overshot 
I the scope which his temperate suavity attained 
The drapery of Correggio is less simple thou he- 
comes tho modest maid of Bethlehem, chosen by 
the all-seeing eye for her simplicliy. 

Biancheria. And yet, under ihvopi', in the Ma- 
donna della Seggiola, there is almost a flmtastio 
charm in the vivid colours of tho tartan dross. 

Legate. Bo much the worse. Let us admire the 
composition, but neither the style of the drapery 
nor the expression of the countenance. The 
Vir^ has ceased to be a virgin; and the child 
has abont it neither the sweetness of an amiahle 
intont, nor the mysterious indication of a half- 
human god. EafM in Borne had torgottan the 
tendemesB of his diviner love; and the Tempter 
had seduced him to change purity for power, 
hrevertheleas he renudns, tor beyond all com- 
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pariaoJi, tha groatoatganiiw tlmi OYOreloriflocl tlio inquiro how nuioli tho IioHt anltH for so mnnyj ontl 
Av(i3. lie ms nol, liko Michol-Angolo, a groat tf tlioy do not like the in'tcu, they drive off. 
orohltoct, a scientiae sculptor, an admirable poet; Foruiorly if you sfciimod a milord you only tinkled 
ho attempted not univoreaUty; but Iw reoehed liiin. Wlio, in llio iiaiiio of the Holy Virgin | 
porfaotlon. What other mortal has? could have bogolloii llio present vauo? Thoy 

All Oraoles ) oracles I have shockingly ill-tvoaled our worthy fellow-cili- 

BiamAes'ia. I myself possess n littlo bit of zou, the most osteoniod Stgiiov Jflavio I’urotli of 
Peru^no ^ honey, sugar, clunamon. the Policau. tto offered them his house ; ho 

Corctm (oside). And a good deal of eaeli; two placed ovovytliing before llioin; all unvosorvodly 
dollars would not cover it How he kisses the at tltoir disposal. Ho serves his oonntry with 
tips of his two fingere and thumb, all three in a conswnmato seal and lulolity : much money 
cluster 1 I wish he would pay mo my twelve livres flows into it through his luinds: mauypicturos 
for this honey and sugar and cinnamon, in whloh that might poradvoulnro do great disliononr to 
however ha will nerer catoh the waiyold wasp, the names of Hemcnichhio and Guido, and the 
The thing is fftirly worth a couple of secehina, and whole family of the Coincci, and swoet Albano 
he knows it . . my tears will flow at the name, it so mnch 

Legale. Signor CorazzSi, were yon saying your resemhlas our illustrious protector’s . . Yes, 
prayers behind me ? yes, many and many slip quietly from the PeUean 

Ooraaao. PervenUy. Alas I IhavenoPeruf^o: out of the ooanti’y, by Signor Plavio’s inlerven- 
I had a Saint Peter : tears like pearls : an ear, yon Hon. Heneo there ie searooly an auction, I hear, 
might have put your finger in it up to the elbow : in England, wltbout a dozen of Domcnichinos ; 
hair, I was afraid of blowing a fly from it. while in Italy dnkes and princes Ho on their 
Strangers, when they entci-od the room, eried, death-beds and gasp ibr one. Pho milords in 
“Signor Carazzal do yon keep ponlliy in your Ploronco conspired against poor Signor Flavio, as 
saloon r an aecomplico in what tboy wore pleased to dc- 

Xeyete, What of that? nominate a ohoat nnd forgery. Pignro itl your 

Corransa. Inoidontal. The cock in the distance, Emiuoucol figure it I nn aceoinpliuol Signor 
rod, gold, omoraid; six, seven, eight crowns’ Vlavio told mo that, nnlcsB ho had qnittoil 
worth of lapis lazuli ; wings displayed, neck out- Ploronoe on tlio iusUvnl, tlie Pulieo would have 
strolohod, eyes tliat might have lighted up our consigned him to the BargoUo. Phis oomos of 
thoatroi oomb ■ . I would never lot a cook enter twsooptiug bills from Ibrotgnors I this comes ftom 
the raam, lost he should have cut it off. Every- fodlitating business I 
body feneied he hoard him erow/ for fhacylt Eminoncol wo live Jn antmgmlo- 

must have boon. And what bocame of this pio- fnl world, a world full of snaros, frauds, and porils, 
ture? Two Englishmen tore it from the walls I Many saints have said il, and ail honosl men 
thought thoy would have carried the house, the have c«porieneod it. I gave my picturas to this 
street itself, awr^ with it. They stopped my Englishman, merely not to disgust or displease 
month : no stirring, no hroathtog. .England, him. He had them not at my prioo, hut at his 
monopoilslng England, poBsoEses now Saint Peter I own. I ahandonod them; I stood in dosolation. 
The milords threw down their paltry hundred Eecovering my sonsos, I saw bare walls i OMufu, 
zeoohina, leaving me Hfeiess at &e loss of my Fopulonia. 

treasure, and sacking our Bologna in this inhu- Legate. Signor Conte ! most iltnslriQns I had 
man way. 0 had your Eminence seen that cock; the purchaser ever any dealings with you Iwforo? 
had your Eminence seen that hair, fine, fine, flue Bicmclieria. He never was before b Bologna, 
as on infant’s ; the crown of the head emooth as We see many Englisbrnen from time to time, but 
the cover of a sonp-tureen; nothing to hldo the none come twice : the reason is, they take the 
veins on the temples ; ho would have been bald other road. Beside, they are men of buslnoss, and 
witiun the year, unless by ndracle. 1 had also an carry off at once everything they like, 
Andromeda: Signor Conte know her. Dignitaries Oonmsa. I never heard of one entering the 
of the Ohuich We stood before her until their same shop a second time. The French are called 
knees bent under them. inconstant ; but in inconstancy the English outfly 

L^ate. Did Engliahmes dispossess yon likewise them by leagues and latitudes. Him whom they 
of your Andromeda? call an honest man one day, they call a rogue the 

Goretzza. Half the nation fell upon her at onoe : next : they are as mild as turnips in the morning, 
all were after her : what was to be done I I was and as hot as capsicums in the afternoon, 
widowed of her too : thq^ had her. One would Seampa. Whenever on Englishman of distinc- 
think, after this they might have been quiet: not tiou was inolined to favor mo, he always found 
they : we must bleed and martyrise : no end or my palace at his disposal, I began at last to give 
remission of onr suferings. The English are very a preferonee to the Frenchman. Instead of such 
unlike what they were formerly: snidy the breed outrageous words os aeemplioe, eooetera, eeeettera, 
of milords is extinok when a Frenchman has rung a few changes on 

Legate. Quite the contoaty, 1 believe. the second and axth fetters of the alphabet, his 

Chraeza. Then they are turned into chapmen, temperament grows cooler : yon may oompromise 
Ho sooner do they come to an inn, than they rritb him : but the Got-doro of the Fn^nabrnm 
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Houndn lilco tho bnrslilng of Ilia doors of Jnnvs, 
and his fist is ahvn^s ready to g^lvo it ompluwis. I 
rogrot tliat I havo onoounlorcd moro iliim oiioo 
sutili rudoncBs, aftor making him tlio mostor of 
my lioiiao and sorranlB. 

Oorazza (aside to theseeivtari/). What Borvonfal 
thoy aro all Hio Polioan’ti. Old Baltazavro-Cin- 
cinnato noTcr leaToa off Ub cobliling under the 
paloco-stnirs for tho host horotic in London. Ho 
has orders to tho contrary^ or the Pelican irould 
stand BtUl in the negotiation. Ho has other per- 
quisites. 

Legate. Moat prized and ornate Signor Corozzo, 
my patron 1 I eommond your modoaty in taking 
a place behind my chair, yhile Signor Maroheao 
and Signor Conto do me tho honour of indulging 
mo with their presence on the oppaeitc Bide of 
the chamber ; yet, if you ore deeiroue of whisper- 
ing any remarks of yours to my secretary, who 
appears to be an old acquaintance, pray, in oovr^ 
tesy, go as &r from my chair as possible ; &r 
whispers are apt to divert the attention moro thou 
a louder tone. 

Oomm. Signor Seorotary 1 accept this small 
cameo. 

Secretary, Don’t montion it; don’t think of it; 
impossible I Not to be observed . . (poeiets it.) 

1 would render you service for seiwico, my dcoi' 
Signor Corazza I you aro a man of ports, a man 
of business, my most ivorsliipful patron I I have 
only my good fortuno to boost of, partly in tho 
salisraation I giro his Bmlncnco, and partly in 
tho proclons acquisition of your friondsMp. Bis 
Bmlncnoo has taken nndor his protection a young 
poraon, a rolatlvc of mine, sago, good, gentle; 
thoy call her hnndsomo. Sho ombroidors; sho 
can got up fine linen . . 

His EiMncnco wishes her well. Thoro can bo 
no scandal in it; thoro never was a suspicion; 
seventeon comes too for under eighty. He would 
not puff off the girl ; but he has told mo in con- 
fidence that five hundred crowns lie somowheie. 
And her fiiends are men of substance ; they may 
como down with what is handsome. 

Ooraxm, Signor Secretary 1 tho sooner wo are 
in the midst of those things the better. 

Secretary. I may misunderstand you, ^ce your 
impatience seems to have little of the rapturous 
in it. Why then the better the sooner in the 
midst of them! 

Corarm, Because the sooner out) 

Secretary. Ohibol no bettor reason than this! 

Oorazsa. My most ornate and erudite Signor 
Secretary I 1 iove women in canvas bettei' than 
in linen ; tliey change less speedily, do on honest 
man loss harm, and ore more readily off-hand. 

Secretary. Eh, eh I well, well I I would not 
build up a man’s fortune against his will 

Legate, Signor Corazza 1 

Coramt. Her slave I 

Legate. I have been turning oyer the papers 
very attentively, and begin to think the affair 
looks seriouB. If anything eon be suggested to 
relieve you, lawfully and conscientiously . . reflect 
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j upon it; moot half-way. Tihoro is nothing that 
I may not bo arrnngod by wisdom ond concession. 

Scaeupa. Wisdom docs much. 

{ Legate. Coiicossion helps her materially, my 
door Signor Miirclicsc I 

Smiclieria, Tho gifted persons, who enjoy tho 
supremo felicity of frequent audiences with your 
Eminence, admire the prodigious case with which 
sho poiforms the greatest actions. 

Sea/mgm. What a stupendous wisdom foils from 
tho fountain of Her most oloqneut Upsi As tho 
shallowness of some is rendorod less apparent hy 
an umbrageous imponetrabilily about them, so 
the profundity of others is little suspected in tho 
placid and winning curren(y of their demeanour. 

Coramt. Ah Eminence 1 She has fairly won 
her rad stcckings. 

Legate. Qod put them on me only to try me. 
Ho has since visited me with many auctions. In 
his inscrutable wisdom, he permitted the French 
to plunder me of my pictures. I have yet some; 
a few worthy fiiends have been ambitious to 
sew up the rents and rips of my fortune : one 
has offered mo one fine piece, another another. 
They only showed tho heart in the right place. 
I am Bony I rejected so many : I might have 
rastarod them by my lost will and tesiamont, with 
a slight remembrance, treating some according to 
what I conceive to be their ncccstities, and others 
in proportion to thoir rank and dignity. But why 
thoBo rofleotions i Qontiomeni I am involved 
in a multiplicity of affairs, an account of which 
must Instantly be laid before his HoUncss. In 
obedience to Ids Edict, 1 must inquun into the 
women who wear silver* combs and Chow their shift 
sleeves : I must ascertain tho number of equally 
giuro offenders whose houses are open in tho dusk, 
and the names of those who enter and go out. 

Corazza. Tour Eminonce turns round and looks 
at mo. Upon the fiiith of a Catholic, I iTont out 
hut . , that is to say . . 

Legate, It is indeed, my patron I it is to ssy . . 
quite enough. BespectaUe persons, substantial 
housekeepers, ore allowed on honest liberty; hut 
Vice must be tributary to Tirtue. The Serpent 
may bite tho Woman's heel, as was ordained ; but, 
if he rises in his omhition, we must detach a golden 
seals or two fiom his pericranium. In. plain lan- 
guage, gentlemen, the fisc is orocking into chinks 
with di^csB and vacuity ; we must contrive to 
oil it among us. 

Ca?-azza. I am no defituiter; I am no fl%- 
quenter . . . 

Searetary (aside). Why tremhlo, why hesitate, 
why excuse yourself, most worthy Sgnor Oorazzai 
Nobody can suspect you, my patron I you stand 
ereet, above suspicion: your Yenuses ore upon 
canvas. 


* Xbere vna iBsued on oSiot Bgalnst them hylieo the 
Twelfth. Oiedltahle women nmong the poor ueeiiUy 
wore them, and they wore heirloome for many gene- 
retiouel 11 ie repotted that hie hollneae had reedved 
hie lost seriouB Injury from a pereon who oauiped ibfe 
matronly deaoTatlon. , 
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Qw(ma (owiolfl). Signor Soorotovy I no jcoi'ingl 
Yon shall novor oram girls down my Ihroat. 
Thoro aro aomo that might bo too largo for it j 
do yon nnderstandmol Mind, look-yol I do 
not say nil are : I do not say ono is : no offonoo 
to any rolallTO or friend of yours : I had not a 
thought of tho kind in regard to tho lady hi ques- 
tion ! God knoirs it I 

Secreta/ry. Yon conTinoo me, my dear patron I 

Legate, Tn tliis life, we must ail make aomo 
aTne.li sacrifices, and the sooner wo moke them tho 
more certain is onr reward. I myself am an 
instance of it. Tho enemy had despoiled mo of 
my galloiy : but the Virgin opened my eyas the 
wider the more I wept before her, the more pro- 
mises I made her, and enabled me to foresee tho 
&11 of paper-money. I efiTootod large purohasea 
hi it, Teiy large indeed, engaging to repay it in 
tho same kin d after six months, with groat inte- 
rest. My blessed Patroness enabled me to perform 
it, at less expense than a plate of unpeppered 
cuGumhers in August. Nor did hor favour and 
inspiration end hero. I wont, I remember not on 
what huaincss, to Uossa di Carrara. After passiug 
through all tho bed-ohambers, at tho doslre of the 
Buchoss, in order to make my ohoioo, I fixed 
upon ono in which there was a Iloly Pamily by 
Titian. 

A noble pioluro. Signor Maroheso ! 1 do assure 
you. Signor Oontol tho picture is worth ton 
iUiousand crowns. Signor Corazza 1 if you had 
seen that plotoe, you would have out off tho head 
of -^e Bambino for pure affoction. ImposMbio 
to resist the idea. I prayed and prayed before it, 
and took out first my soiisors, then my penknife ; 
then I thought it would be a pity to lose tho 
rest; for there ore parts about the Virgin, too, 
most delicately touched. Ah what a carnation I 
whet a camaUon I the warmest local colors, tho 
most subtile demiOnts, a glow that creeps on 
insensibily to lose itself in the shades, making 
the heart pant and the iunermost soul Edgh 
after it. 

AU. I seize it I I seize it I I seize it 1 

Legate. It was no easy matter to put up pen- 
knife and scissors; but it was easier than to sleep 
in such a presence. About midnight I rose and 
prayed to my Protootress, vowing that, if she 
would incline the heart of the Duchess to my 
wishes, 1 would place a crown of gold over her 
head, and another of sliver over the Bambino’s. 
■Whenever, on the following day, any person en- 
tered the chamber, he or she found ms on my 
knees before the picture. In tho morning I 
looked pale ; I sighed at breakihst ; I abstained 
at dinner; I retired at supper. The Duchess 
told her chapMn to inform me that her surgeon 
might be depended on, bdng a man equally of 
ability and discretion. I assured him I seldom 
had had occasion to put any surgeon's ability to 
tho proof, and nover his discretion and taciturnity. 
1 rose in her good opinion for both these merits, 
if we may call them so. I then expressed to 
him, in confidence, my long sufferings and ex- 


ceeding lovo for tho Virgin. Whether ho or sho 
infermod tho Duchess of thorn, 1 novor have dis- 
eovciwl ; but hor ItighnoHs said so many kind 
words to mo on tho sulgocl, tliat [ could no 
longer rofuBo to oat whatovor aim recomniondod. 
Yot 1 was obliged to rotiro immodinloly aftor 
dinner, partly from weaknoss of slomaoh, and 
partly from tho rigid dovoliou which occasioned 
it. 

“ What can bo tho mattor with tho poor car- 
dinali” said hor Highness. "Highness I tho 
naked tmth must out,” replied tlie chaplain'. 
“ Ho docs whatovor you command or wish ; ho 
smilos, however languidly ; he drinks, ono would 
almost think, with rolish; ho oats, I ivill not 
say like ono witli an appetite, but at least os 
much; to remove all anxiety from your High- 
ness.” 

"Well but this naked tmth . . I have the 
courage to onoountor it,” said the Duchess. 
"There ore baths at Fisa and Lucca, both near, 
and there arc minerals and instruments quite at 
hand.” The worthy chaplain shook his head, and 
answered, " ITis ■Eminence does nothing, day or 
night, but kneel before the Holy Family in his 
bod-chninbcr." " Then got tho cushion well 
atuffod,” said hor Iliglmess, "or lot him have 
anotlicr put upon it ; bring him tho groan velvet 
ono from tho chapol; and talco ospccial care that 
no looao gold-wiro, in tho loco about it, calchOH 
his stockings." 

When I ivas going arvay I began to despair, 
and I prayed again to my blossod Bonofao- 
tresB. 

Signor Marohosol Signor Oontol Sho novor 
abandons thoso who put tlicir trust in hor. 

Both. Novor, novor. So bountiful is sho Umt 
she loaves them nothing to desuu Sho gives oil 
at oneo. 

Legate. On tho moi'ning of my departure, tho 
Duchess sent up some fine Broaden porcelain to 
my room, and several riehly bound books, re- 
questing my acceptance, die was graciously 
pleased to say, of the few trifiing things she had 
ordered to bo placed there. I humbly told hor I 
could not deprive hor of any luxury, to every 
kind of which I was indifferent and dead. Again 
she politely asked me if there was nothing I would 
accept as a remembi'anco of my visit to Massa. 
After a pause, and after those protestations of 
impossibilily which good manners render noccs- 
sary, and indeed after four retrograde steps, it 
occurred to me as an urgent duty, to declare 
positively that I would ohly take the pioluro; 
which, if loft whore it was, might deprive others, 
equally devout, of as much sleep as 1 had 
lost by it The Dachess stood with hor mouth 
open . . and very pretly teeth she had in those 
deya . . I abashed my head, kissed her hand, and 
thanked her witli many twrs and tendernesses, 
for a gift wMch (to mo at least) was a precious 
ono, said I, and a pledge of her piety, although 
no proof of my desert. 

8ompa. The Duchess is wealthy, and . . 


LTIOIA.N AND TIMOTIIEDS, Vt 

Legate, I do aasuro you, Murolioso, slio 'was wid will lioar your roasouings, anUcipatlng thoir 
tkon a flno womna, liUlo aliovo fi%. OcnUomon, valiility. (JXim and gm) 

I wiU fiait your gaUeiloB, kno\riiig llieh' eonlanta, All. Wo oro loot I 


LUCIAN AND TIMOTHEUS. 

' Thmtheiis, I am dclightod, my cousm Lucian, wlio never had let a laugli out of tlicir broaste 
to obsorve bow popular are boeomo your Dvdogvee before. Lie to me, and woleome ; but beware lest 
of ihe Dead, Nothing can be so gi-ati^ng and your own heart take you to task for it, reminding 
satiefoctory to a rightly disposed mind, as tho you that both anger and falsehood are reprehended 
subversion of imposture by iho force of ridicule, by all religious, yours included. 

It hath scattorod the crowd of heathen gods as if Timotheus, Lucian 1 Lndan I you have always 
a thunderbolt had fallen in the midst of them, been called pro&ne. 

Now, I am confident you never would have Luciem, Bor whatl for having turned into 
lulled tho false roli^on, unless you were'^re- ridicule the gods whom you have turned out of 
pared for the reception of the true. For it hath house and home, and aro reducing to dusti 
always been an indication of rashness and prod- TvmMeas. Well ; but yon are equally luady to 
pitancy, to throw down on edifice bofore you have turn into ridicule tho true and holy. 
coUeoted materials for reconstruction. Lucian,. In other words, to turn myself into a 

Lucum, Of all metaphors and remarks, I bo- fool. He who brings ridicule to bear against 
lievo this of yours, my good cousin Timothoua, is IFruth, finds in his hand a blade without a hilt, 
tho most trite, and pardon mo if I add, the most 7he most sparkling and pointed flame of wit 
untrue. Surely wo ought to romove an error tho flickers and expires against tho incombustible 
intent we dotoct it, although it may bo out of walls of her sanctuary, 
oro competence to slate and establish what is Timodieits. Fine bilking ! Do you know, you 
right. A lie should be exposed as soon os bom ; have really boon called an atheist i 
wo ore not to wait untU a healthier child is begot- Lucian. Yes, yes; I know it well. Bui^ in 
ten. Whatever is evil in any way should bo &ct, I beUeve there are almost as few atheists in 
abolished. Tho husbandman uover hesitates to the world as there are Christians, 
omdlcato woods, or to bum thorn up, bocouso ho TimoOme. IIow 1 as fowl Most of Europe, 
may not happen at the time to cariy a sack on most of Asia^ most of Afoico, is Christian, 
his shouldor with wheat or barley In it. Even if Lucian. Show me five men in each who obey 
no wheat or barley is to bo sown in future, the the commands of Christ, and I will show you five 
wooding and biuming aro in themsolvcs beneficial, hundred in this very city who observo tho dictates 
and something bettor will spring up. of T^thngoras. Every Pythagorean obeys his 

Timotlieaa. That is not so certain. dofiinct philosopher ; and almost every Christian 

Lucian Doubt it as you may, at least you wiU disobeys his living Giod. Whore is there one who 
allow that the temporary absence of evil is an practises the most important and the easiest of 
advantage. his commands, to abstain from strife 1 Mon easily 

Timotheus. I think, 0 Lucian, yon would reason and perpetually find somothiug now to qumrel 
much bettor if you would come over to our belief, about; but the objects of affection arc limited in 
Ludaia. I was unaivare that belief is an encou- number, and grow up scantily and slowly. Even 
rager and guide to reason. a small house is often too spacious for them, and 

Timotheus. Depend upon it, there can be no there is a vacant scat at the table. Beligious 
stability of truth, no elevation of genius, without men themsolves, when the Deity has bestowed on 
on unwavering fidth in our holy mysteries. Babes them everything they prayed for, discover, as a 
and sucklings who are blest with it, stand higher, peculiar gift of Providence, some foult in the 
intellectually as wcU as morally, than stiff unbe- acdons or opinions of a neighbour, and run it 
lievors and proud sceptioa. down, crying and shouting after it, with more 

Lucum. I do nob wonder that so many are alacrity snd more clamour than boys would a 
firm holders of this novel doctrine. It is pleasant leveret or a squirrel in tho play-ground. Are our 
to grow irise and virtuous at BO small an expend!- years and our intellects, and the word of Qod 
turc of thought or time. This saying of yours is itself, given us for this, 0 Timotheus 1 
exactly what I heard spoken with angry gravity TimoOieus, A certain lalitude, a liberal con- 
not long ago. struction. . . 

Timotheus. Angry I no wonder! for it is im- Lucum. Ay, ay I Those "liberal constructions” 
possible to keep our patience when truths so let loose all the worst passions into those "certain 
incontrovortible are assailed. What was your latitudes." The priests themselves, who ought to 
answer? be the poorest, ore the richest; who ought to be 

Lucian. My answer was. If you talk in this tho most obedient, are tho most lefraotoiy and 
manner, my honest friend, you vvill excite a spirit rebellious. All trouble and oil piety are vioarious. 
of ridicule in tho gravest and most saturnine men. They send missionaries, at tho cost of others, into 

Toil, n. 
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foMign. lauds, to loadi obsorvancos -wliich tlioy 
Buporaodo at homo. I havo ridiculed Iho puppoia 
of all foaturoa, all colonrB, all risscs, by which an 
impudonii and uudaciouB act of impoBtora Imre 
been gaining on oasy livelihood thcBO two tlwu- 
saud yoara. 

Tmoihena. Gently I gently! Ours have not 
boon at it yet two hundred. We nboliah all 
idolatry. We know that Jupiter waa not the 
father of gods and men : we know that Mara waa 
not the Lord of Hoata : wo know who is : we 
are quite at ease upon that qneation. 

Iiueiam, Are you so fanatical, my good Timo- 
theus, as to imagine that the Creator of tho 
world esrea a fig by what appellation you adore 
himl whether you call him on one occasion 
Jupiter, on another Apollo? I will not add 
Mara or Lord of Hoata j for, wanting as I may be 
in piety, I am not, and never waa, ao impious aa 
to call the Mokor the Destroyer; to call him 
Lord of Hosts who, according to your holiest of, 
books, declared ao lately and ao plaihly that he 
permlta no hosts at all ; muoh leas will he take 
the command of one ogamat another. Would 
any wiii,ti in his aanaca go dom into the cellar, 
and seize flret an amphora from tho right, and 
thon an amphoin fiom tho left, for tho pleoBuro 
of breaking thorn in piccoa, and of letting out the 
wino ho had taken tho trouble to put in? Wo 
are not contented with attributing to tho gods 
our own inflrmitioa; wo make thorn oven moro 
wayward, even moro paaaionalo, even moro exl- 
gont and moro malignant ; and thon some of us 
try to cooie aud cajoio them, and others run away 
from them outright. 

Timoffieus, Ho wonder : but only in regard to 
yours ! and oven those are types. 

Liidan, (Thorc are honost men who occupy 
their llyea in disoovomg types for all things. 

TmoOieus. ITruly and rationally thou speakest 
now. Honeat men and wiao men above their 
fellows ore they, and the greatest of all diaco- 
verers. There are many iypea above thy reach, 
0 Ludanl 

Lveiam. And one which mymlnd, and perhaps 
yours also, can comprehend. There is in Italy, I 
hoar, on the border of a quiet and beautiful lake,* 
a temple dedicated to Diana ; the priests of which 
temple have murdered each hla predecessor for 
unrecorded ages. 

KmoSiem. What of that? They wore idolaters 

Lveian. They mado the type, however : tako 
It home with you, and hang it up in your 
temple. 

Kmo&eiu. Why! you seem to hare forgotton 
on a sudden that 1 am a Chiiation : you are talk- 
ing of tho heathena 

Ludam. True I true t I am near upon eighty 
years of age, and to my poor eyesight one thing 
looks very like another. 

Tinotlievs. Ton are too iudifferent. 

Jjvcvm. Ho indeed. I love those best who 


* TlielakaofNsizd. 


qmwTol least, and yrho bring into public uso tho 
most civility and good-hnnioiu'. 

TimoQidnt, Our holy religion inoulcalos tlila 
duly ospoolally. 

Lucian. Such being tho cam, a pleasant stoiy 
will not bo throivn away upon you. Xonnplianoa, 
my tmvnsinan of Samosata, was resolved to ])ny 
a now horso : bo had triod him, aud liked him 
well enough. I nskod him why ho \vishQd to dis- 
poBO of his old ono, knowing how suro-foolod ho 
^vas, how 00 ^ in his paoos, and how quiot in his 
pastnro. “Very trao, 0 Lucian,” said ho; " the 
horse is a clover horso ; noble eye, beautiful figure, 
stately slop; rather too fond of noighing and of 
shuffling a littio in tho vicinity of a mare ; hut 
ti'actahle and good-tomperad.” “ I would not 
have parted with him then," said I. “The fact 
is,” replied he, “my grand&ther, whom I am 
about to visit, likes no horaoa hut what are So- 
twnwted. To-morrow I hogin my jonmoy : oomo 
and aoc mo set out.” 1 wont at tho hour 
appointed. Tho now purchoso lookod quiot and 
demuro ; but he also pricked up his eara, and gavo 
snndiy other tokens of oquinity, when tho moro 
intorcsting part of his foIlow-ci'catnroR oomo noar 
him. As tho morning oats hogan to operate, ho 
grow moro and more nnnily, and nupped at ono 
ft'iond of XenopbanoR, and sidled against anothor, 
and gave a kiok at aijiird. “ All in play I all hi 
play 1" said Xonophanoa ; “his nature is move of 
a lamb's than a horso's.” llowovor, thoso muto 
salutations hoing over, away wont Xonoplumos. 
In tho ovoning, when ray lamp had just boon 
roplonishcd for tho oommoncomont of my studios, 
my Meud camo in striding os if ho woro still 
ooroBB tho saddle. “lam approhonsivo, 0 Xono- 
phanes," said I, “your now acquisition has dis- 
appointed yon.” “Hot in tho lonsl,” answorod 
he. " I do aaauve you, 0 Lucian I ho is tho very 
hoiBO I was looking out for." On my roqucstlng 
him to be seated, he no moro thought of doing 
so than if it had been in the prosenoo of the 
Ferrian king. I then handed my lamp to him, 
telling him (as was tmo) it contained all tho oil 
I had in the house, and protesting T should ho 
happier to finish my Lialoffue in the morning. 
He took tho lamp into my hod-room, and appeared 
to hs much ro&oahed on his return. Hovertho- 
loss, ho treated his chair with great delicacy and 
circumapeotion, and evidently waa afraid of break- 
ing it by too sudden a descent. I did not rovort 
to the horse : hut he went on of bis own accord. 
“ I declare to you, 0 Lucian I it is impossihlo for 
me to ho mistaken in a palfi'ey. My new ono is 
the only one in Samosata that could oany me at 
one stretch to my grandfathor’a.” “ But hoc ho ?” 
said I, timidly. “ Ho ; ho has not yet,” answered 
my friend. “To-morrow, then, I am afoaid, wo 
really must lose yon.” “Ho,” said he; "tho 
horse does trot hard : but ho is the better for 
that : I shall soon get used to him.” In fine, my 
worthy Wend deferred his visit to his grandfather: 
his rides were neither Ipng nor frequent : be was 
ashamed to part with Ids purchase, boasted of 
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Mm ovorywhoro, and, Iininano as lio is by natura, Ifc to pieces or doToced 11. Bo quite sura there are 
could almost liaro brokon on tlic cross the quiet many who think as much of their gods as you 
oontctttod OTvner ot old Bucopllatus. think of your ancestor Isknos, and who see tn 

Tiirwiheaa. Am X to understand by this, 0 their images as good a likeness. Lot men have 
aonsln Lnaian, that I ought to bo contented with their oto way, ospocially their way to the temples, 
tho impurltioB of paganism ! It is easier to drive them out of one road than 

Lucian. Unless you nro very unroasonablo. A into another. Our judicious and good-humoured 
moderate man finds plenty in it. IDnyan has found it necessary on many occasions 

Timotheus. Wo abominate tho Deities who to chsstiso the law-breakers of your sect, indifihi^ 
patronise them, and we hurl down tho images of ent as he is what gods are womhipped, so long as 
the monsters. their followers are orderly and decorous. The 

Ludan. Sweet cousin I bo tenderer to my fhol- fiercest of the Dacians never knocked ofi* Jnplter’s 
ings. In such a tempest as tMs, my spark of board, or broke an arm ofif Tonus: and the 
piety moy be blown out. Hold your hand cau- emperor will hardly tolerate in those who have 
tiously before it, until 1 can find my way. Believe receivod a liberal education what he would punish 
me, no Deities (out of their own houses) patronise in barbarians. Do not wear out his patience : 
immorality; none patronise unruly passions, least try rather to imitate' his equity, his equanimity, 
of all the flei'co and ferocious. In my opinion, and forbearance. 

you are wrong in throwing down the images of Timotlteus, I have been listening to you with 
those among them who look on you benignly: much attention, 0 Lucian I for I seldom havo 
the others I give up to yonr discretion. But I heard you spook with sueh gravity. And yet, 
think It impossible to stand habitually in the 0 cousin Lucian ! I really do find in you a sad 
presence of a sweet and open countenance, graven deficiency of that wisdom wMch alone is of any 
or depicted, without in some degree partoldng of value. 'Tou talk of Trajan I what is Trajani 
the character it expressos. Never tell any man Lucian. A beneficent citizen, on impartial 
that he can derive no good, in his devotions, judge, a sagacieus ruler; the comrade of every 
from this or from that : abolish neither hope nor brave soldier, the friond and associate of ovory 
gratitude. man eminent in genius, thronghopt his empire, 

inmoOieiis. Qod is olTcndcd at vain efforts to the empire of the world. All arts, all sciences, 
represent him. all philosophies, all rcligiotrs, aro protected by 

lAickm. No such thing, my dear Timotheus. him. Wherefore his name rvill flourish, when tho 
If you know him at all, you would uottalk of him proudest of these havo perished in the land of 
HO irrovorontly. lie is pleased, I am convinced, at Egypt. Fhilosophies and religions will strive, 
evory effort to resemble him, at ovory wish to stnigglo, and suffocate one another. Priesthoods, 
remind both ourselves and others of his bonofits, I know not how many, are qnarralling and scuf- 
You can not think so often of Mm without an fling in Uic street at this instant, all callirrg on 
ofilgy. Trajan to come and knock an antagonist on the 

Timoiheus. What likeness is thoro in tho head; and the most poacoful of them, as it wishes 
perishable to the unperlshablo ! to be thought, prodoiming Mm an infidel Ibr 

Lucian, I sec no reason why there may not be turning a deaf ear to its imprecations. Mankind 
a similitude. All that tho senses can comprehend was never so happy as under Ms guidance : and 
may be represented by any material ; clay or he has nothing now to do but to put down the 
fig-tree, bronze or ivory, porphyry or gold, battles of the gods. If they must fight it out, ho 
Indeed I have a (hint remcmlSranee that, accord- will insist on our neutrality, 
ing to your sacred volumes, man was made by TinwOma. Ho has no authority and no infiu- 
God after Ms own image. If so, man's intellectud enco over us in matters of faith. A wise and 
powers ore worthily exercised in attempting to upright man, whoso serious thoughts lead him 
oolleot all that is beautiful, serene, and dignifiod, forward to region, will never be turned aside 
and to bring him back to earth again by Ao-wing from it by any worldly consideration or ony 
Mm the nobiost of his gifts, the work most like human force, 

his own. Surely he can not tote or abandon thoso Lucian. True : but mankind is composed not 
who thus cherish his memory, and thus implore entirely of the upright and the wise. I suspect 
Ms regard. Perishable and imperfect is every- that we may find some, here and there, who are 
thing human ; but in these very qualities 1 find rather too fond of novelties in the furniture of 
tho best I'eason for striving to 'attain what is least temples : and I have observed that new sects are 
BO. Would not any fiithor be gratified by seeing apt to warp, crack, and split, under the heat they 
Ms child attempt to delineate ^ features 1 And generate. Our homely old religion has run into 
would not the gratification be rather increased fewer quarrels, ever since the Centaurs and 
than diminished by his incapacity i How long Lapiths (whose controversy was on a subject 
shall the narrow mind of mam stand between quite comprehenrible), than yours has engendered 
goodness and omnipotence 1 Perhaps tho olEgy in twenty years. 

of your aneestor Istaos is unlike him : whether TinwOmia, Wo shall obviate thatinconvenionce 
it is or no, you can not tell : but yon keep it in by electing a supreme Pontiff to decide all differ- 
yoor hall, and would be angry if anybody broke ences. It has been seriously thought about long 

cj 



30 


TMAGIlTAaT OONVEUtiATlOlirS. 


ago ! and latterly iro Imvo lioon midcing oat an dout tliat his life was aimed at. Aeponliiig to 
ideal sovios down to the present dny, in order law, you linow, my dear oourfn, all the party 
that our BireooBBors In tiro ministry may have ndglil hove lioon condemned to denth, as necoa- 
utcpping'BtonoB up 1o the fountnin-hoad. At Baiios to an attempt at murder. I am unwilling 
first tho diasominators of our doelrincs wore to think so unfavourahiy of your seel; nor indowl 
equal in their oomuiisBion; wo do not approYo do T boo the posalbility that, in such an onirage, 
of this any longer, for reasons of our own. tho prinolpal could ho pardoned. Por any man 

Zudan. Ton may shut, one after anotlior, all but a soldier to go about armed is against tho 
our other temples, hut, I plainly see, you will Homan law, which, on that head, as on many 
noYor shut tho tomplo of Janus. The Homan othow, is borrowed from tho Athoniau : and it k 
omprro will noYor loao its pugnaoioua charaeter Incrodihlo that In any eivilisod country so harha- 
whilo your sect exists. The only danger k, lest Tons a practice can ho tolerated. TraYcllcrs do 
the foYOr rage internally and consiune the vitids. indeed relate, that, in cerlain parts of India, there 
If yon sineoroly wish yonr religion to bo long- aiu princes at whoso courts even civilians mu 
lived, msintain in it the spirit of its constitution, armed. But imvellei' has oocasionally the same 
and keep it patient, humble, ahstomlouB, domestic, signification as Uar, and India safaUe. How- 
and zealous only in the services of humanity, ever, if the practice really does exist in that 
■Whenever tho higher of your priesthood shall remote and rarely visited country, it must he in 
attain tho riches 3ioy are aiming at, tho people some region of it very &r beyond tho Indus or 
will envy their possessions and revolt from tho Ganges ; for the naiaons situated between 
their impostures. Do not let them seize upon those rivers arc, and were in the reign of Alex- 
the palace, and shove their God again into the andcr, and some thousand years before his birth, 
manger. os clvilked as the HnropcaTm : nay, incomparably 

ZHmotheaa. Luciaul Lucian I I call this im- more courteous, more industrious, and more 
piety. pacific ; tho three grand crltorions. 

JUudan. So do I, and shudder at its conse- But onmrer my question ; k there any founda- 
queneea. Caverns which at first look inviting, tlon for so mkehiovous a report i 
the roof at tho aperture green with overhanging Timotlieua. There -was indeed, so to say, on 
ferns and cllnf^ng mesaes, tlien glittering with oar, or something of tho kind, abscinded ; pro- 
native gems and urith water as apaikliug and hahly by mistake. But High Priests’ sonants 
polluoid, ftoshenlng tho sdr aU around j those are proponso to follow tho Swaggering gait of their 
cavoma grow darkoi and closer, until you find masters, and to oariy things with a high hand, in 
youisolf among animals that shun tho dayli^t, such wise as to oxcilo tho eliolor of tho most quiet, 
adhering to tho walla, hissing along tho bottom. If you know the obnraotor of tho ominonlly holy 
flapping, screeching, gaping, glaring, mokingyou man who punisliod tlic afrocions insolonoD of 
ohrlnk at tho sounds, and sicken nt the smells, teat bloody-mindod wrotoh,you would ho sparing 
and afraid to advauce or retreat. of your auimadvorsions. Wo take him for our 

Timiheus. To what can this refer 1 • Our model, 
eavoms open on verdure, and terminate in veins Zuoian. I see yon do. 
of gold. WmoHieus. Wc proclaim him Prince of tho 

Jmemn. Teins of gold, my good Timolheus, Apostles. 

Such as your excavations have opened and axe Ludan. I am the last in the world to question 
oponlng, in the spirit of avnrioo and ambition, hk prineoly quaiificatious : but, if I might advise 
srillho washed (or as you would saj purified) in you, it should he to follow in preference him whom 
streams of blood. Arroganco, intoleianee, resist- you acknowledge to he an unerring guide ; who 
ance to authority and contempt of law, distin- delivored to you his ordinances with ids own hand, 
gukh your aspiring sectarians from tho other equitable, pl^, explicit, compondions, and com- 
Su'bjcctB of tho empire. plete ; who committed no violence, who connto- 

TimoOieus. Blindness hath often a calm and naneed no iqjastiee, whose compassion was with- 
composed countenance: but, my cousin Lucian I out weakness, whose love was without frailtyj 
it usually hath also tho advantage of a cautious whose life wns led in humility, in purity, in bene- 
and a measured step. It hath pleased God to ficonce, and, at tho end, laid doTO in ohodienee to 
blind yon, like all the other adversarlea of our his fiither’s will. 

faith: hut he has given you no staff to lean upon. TimwOieus. Ah, Lnckul what strangely im- 

Tou object against us the very vices from which perfect notions I all that is little. 

, wc are peculiarly exempt. J/ucian. Enough to follow. 

Zudan. Thou it k all a story, a fable, a fabri- Timotheus. Hot enough to compeil others. I 
cation, about one of yonr earlim' leaders ontting did indeed hope, 0 Lucian I that you would again 
off with his sword a servant’s ear I If tho aocusa- come forward with tho iirosktihle arrows of yonr 
tion is true, the offence is heavy. Por not only wit, and unite with ns against our adversaries, 
was the wounded man. innocent of any provoca- By what you have just spoken, I doubt no longer 
tion, hut ho is represented ns being in ^e service that yon approve of the doetrlnes Inculcated by 
of the High Priest at Jerusalem. Moreover, from the blessed founder of our religion, 
tho direoUon and violence of tho blow, it k evi- Zudan, To the best of my understanding. 
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TimoffieM So ardont is my doBii'o for tlio eal- 
vation of your procioua aoul, 0 my eouaiii 1 Uial 
I would dovoto many hours of ovory day to dis- 
putatiou with yon, ou the principal points of our 
Ohristina oontrovorsy, 

Iiueian. Many thanks, my kind Timothousl 
But 1 think the blossod founder of your religion 
voiy strictly forbade that thoro should be any 
points of controversy. Not only has ho prohi- 
bited them on the dootrincs ho Slivered, but on 
everything else. Some of the most obatinate 
might never have doubted of his divinity, if the 
conduct of his followora had not repelled them 
from the belief of it. How can they imagine you 
sincere when they see you diaobedieutl It is in 
vain for you to protest that you worship the God 
of Peace, when you are found daily in the courts 
and market-places with clenched flats and bloody 
noses. I acknowledge the hill value of your offer ; 
but really I am as anxious for the salvation of 
yonr preciona time, as you appear to be for the 
salvation of my precious soul ; particularly siuee 
I am come to the conclusion that souls can not be 
lost, and that time can. 

TinwUieua. Wo moan hysahation exemption 
bom eternal torments. 

LwAom. Among all my old gods and their 
ohildren, morose as some of the senior are, and 
mischlovoua os aro some of the junior, I have 
never roprosonlcd tho worst of them as capable of 
inillcting suoh atrocity. Paaaionato and capri- 
cious and niilnst are several of them,* but a 
skin Btrippod off tho shoulder, and a llvor tossed 
to a vulture, are among tho ivorst of their in- 
iiiotlons. 

TimoSms. This is scoffing, 

lAusian. Nobody but an honest man has a right 
to scoff at anything. 

TimoOmii. And yet people of a very diflforant 
cast oro usually those who scoff the most. 

Jjtieian. Wa arc apt to push forward at that 
which we are rvithout : tho low-bom at titles and 
distinctions, tho silly at wit, tho knave at the sem- 
blance of probity. But I was about to remark, 
that an honest man may foirly scoff at all philo- 
sophies and religions which aro proud, ambitious, 
intemperate, and contradictory. The thing most 
adverse to the spirit and essence of them all, is 
falsehood. It is the businoss of tho philosophical 
to seek truth : it is the ofSee of the religious to < 
worslup her; under what name, is unimportant. 
The flilsehood that the tongue commits is slight 
in comparison ivith what is conceived by tho 
heart, and executed by the whole man, through- 
out life. If, profesmiig love and charity to the 
human race at large, I quarrel day after day with 
my next neighbour; if, piufessiug that tho rich 
can never soo God, I spend in the luxuries of my 
household a talent monthly; if, professing to 
place so much confidence in his word, that, in 
regard to worldly wool, 1 need take no core for 
to-morrow, I accumulate stores even beyond what 
would be neccBsaty, though I quite distrusted 
both his providence and his veracity ; if, profess- 


ing that “he who ^voth to the poor londoth to 
tlio Lord,” I qiiostioii the Lord’s security, and 
haggle with him about tho amount of tho loon; 
if, profoBsing that 1 am tlicir steward, I keep 
ninety-nine parts in the hundred as tho omclu- 
mont of my stewardship ; how, when God hates 
liars and punishes definudcrs, shall X, and other 
such thieves and hypocrites, &re hereafter 1 

TimoOum. Lot vs hope there ore few of them. 

Lueian. We oan not hope against what is ; we 
may, however, hope that in future these will be 
fewer; but never while the overseers of a priest- 
hood look for olflcQs out of it, taking the load in 
politics, in debate, and strife. Such mon bring 
to ruin all religion, but thoir own first, and raise 
unheliovcrs not only in divine providence, but in 
human ihith. 

U'moOusus. If they leave the altar for tho 
market-place, the sanctnary for the senate-house, 
and agitate party questtons instead of Christian 
verities, evorlasti^ punishments await them. 

Lueian. Everlasting 1 

Tmoffieus. Cortomly : at tho very least. I 
rank it next to heresy in the oataloguc of sins; 
and tho church supports my opinion. 

Lueian. I have no measure for ascertaining the 
distance between the opinions and practices of 
men : I only know that they stand mdoly apart 
in all countries on the most important oconsions : 
but this newly-hntehod word heresy, alighting on 
my oar, makes mo rub it. A honeficont God 
(IcaccndB on earth in tho human form, to redeem 
us from tho slavciy of sin, from tho penalty of 
our passions ; can you imagine he will punish on 
error in opinion, or cron on obstinacy in unboUcf, 
willi ovoriasting torments'! Supposing it highly 
criminal to refuse to weigh a sti'lng of ai'gnmouts, 
or to cross-question a herd of -witnossos, on a sub- 
ject wblob no exporionoo has warranted and no 
sagacity can eomprohend ; supposing it highly 
criming to bo contented mth. the roli^on which 
OUT parents taught us, which they bequeathed to 
us as the most precious of possessions, and which 
it would havo broken tbeir hearts If they had 
foreseen we should cast aside; yet are eternal 
paine tho just retribution of what at worst is hut 
indifference and supbrenesB 1 

TimoOiem. Our religion has clearly this ad- 
vantage over yours ; it teaches us to regulate our 
passions. 

Lueian. Eather say It teSs us. I boliovo all 
religions do tho same ; some indeed more empha- 
ricidly and primarily tiiatt others ; but that indeed 
would be incontestably of divino origin, and 
acknowledged at once by the most sceptical, 
'which should thoroughly teach it. Now, my 
Mend Timotheas, 1 think yon ore about seventy- 
five years of age. 

'Pimoffieus. Nigh upon it. 

Lvdan. Soventy-fivo years, according to my cnl- 
enlation, are equivalent to soventy-flve gods and 
goddesses in rcgnlating our passions for us, if we 
speak of the amatory, whieh are always thought 
in every stage of life the least to be pardoned. 
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TinwUiaia, 'FjXOfiiaMc I I 

Lnc'imu 1 tim alVabl Uio Bouraat hang longest | 
ou llio tim Miinncmiu Bays, 

In ondy youth wo ofton atsh 
Doonnoa our gmlocB bout bo high ; 

All thin wo oonqnor, and at lost 
Wo sigh that wo nro grown oo ohosto. 

TlmoSum. Sivino I 

Liician, No tuiimal sighs oftonor orlondor. Sut, 
my dear eonsiu, the quiet swino is loss tronhlosomo 
and loss odious than the grumbling and growling 
and fierce hymna^which will not let the dead rest in 
thoh graves. 'Womaybemeirywilhthe foUiesand 
even ^e vices of men, without doing or wishing 
them harm : piufishment should come fiom the 
magistrate^ not ftom us. If we ore to giro pain 
to anyone because he thinks differently from us, 
we ought to begm by infliciang a few smart stilpes 
on aucaolvos ; for both upon light and upon grave 
occasions, if we have thought much and often, 
OUT opinions must hovo varied. We oro always 
fond of seizing and managtug wbat appeitslns to 
others. In savage state oil belongs to olb 
Our neighbours the Arabs, who stand between 
barbarism and civilisation, waylay travellers, and 
plunder their equipage and their gold. The 
wilier marauders in Alexandria, start up from 
under tbo shadow of temples, force us to change 
our habUiments for theirs, and strangle ns with 
fingers dipped in holy water if wo say they rit 
uneasily. 

TimoOMa. Tills is not the right view of things, 
Lwkm. That is never tbo right viow wbi^ 
lots in too much light. About two oenturies have 
elapsed since your religion was foundod. Show 
mo the pride it has humbled; show me the ernclty 
it has mitigated; show mo liie lust it has extin- 
guished or repiessed. I have now been living 
ten years in Alexandria; and you novor will 
accuee me, I think, of any undue partiality for 
the system in which I was educated ; yet, from 
all my observation, I find no priost or elder, in 
yonr community, wise, tranquil, firm, and sedate, 
as Npioums, and Cameades, and Zeno, and Npic- 
tetus; or indeed in the same degree os some who 
wore often called forth into political and military 
life ; Npominondas, for instance, and Fhooion. 

Timodieiu. I pity them from my soul : they 
wero ignorant of the truth : they are lost, my 
cousia I take my word for it, they ora lost men, 
Imdan, Unhappily, they ore. I wish we had 
them hack again ; or that, since we have lost 
them, we could at least find among us the virtues 
they left for our example. 

TimoQieus. Alas, my poor coudn I you too are 
blind : you do not understand the plainest words, 
noT'eomprehend those veritios whi^ are the most 
evident and palpable. Virtues I if the poor 
wretches had any, they were fhlse ones. 

Intcian. Scorcriy ever has there been a poli- 
tician, in any free state, without much falsehood 
and duplicity. I have named the most filustrious 
ezeeptioDB. Slender and irregular lines of a 
darker colour run along the teight blade that 


dcoidoH the fate of nations, ami may indeed bo 
noeoBsary to the perfoetiou of its temper, 'I'ho 
groat worrier has nsinilly his darker linos of 
oharaotor, noccsHniy (it may ho) to constltulo 
his gi'oatnons. No two men possess the sauie 
quantity of the same virtues, if they have miuiy 
or much, Wo want somo which do not far out- 
step ns, and which wo may Mow with tho hope 
of mohlng; wo want otlrcrs to olevato, and olhors 
to defend ns. Tho ordor of things would ho less 
beantifnl without this viu'ioty. Without tlio obb 
and fiow of our paBsians, hut guided and mode- 
rated by a beneficent light above, tho ocean of 
life would stagnate; and zeal, devotion, elo- 
quence, would heoome dead, carcases, oollapsing 
and wasting onnnprofitahlo sands. The vices of 
somo men cause tho virtues of others, as corrup- 
tion is the parent of fertility. 

TmutSt/em. 0 my cousin I this doctrine is 
diabolical. 

Lucian. What is it t 

Tmotkem. Diabolical ; a strong exprearion in 
daily use among us. We turn it a little from its 
origin, 

Lucian. Timotheus, I love to sit by tho side 
of a clear water, although there is nothing In it 
hut naked stones. Do not take the trouble to 
muddy the stream of language for my benefit : 
1 am not about to fish in it. 

TimoOma. Well ; wo will speak ahont things 
which come nearer to your appiuhonsion. I only 
wish you wore somewhat loss Indifforont in your 
ehoico hotwoon tho true and tho false. 

Luoim, Wo take it for granted that what is 
not true must bofidso. 

Timotlima. Surely we do. 

Lucian. This is orronoous. 

TimoOieua. Are you grown captious 1 Fray 
explain. 

Lucian. What is not true, I noed not say, must 
he untrue ; hut that niono is false which is In- 
tended to deceive. A witness may ho mistaken, 
yet yon would not call him a false witness nnleas 
he assorted what he knew to he fhlso. 

Timotheua. Quibbles upon words I 
Lucian. On words, on quibbles, if you ploaso 
to call distinctions so, rests the axis of tho intel- 
lectual world. A winged word hath stuck ineradi- 
cably in a million hearts, and envenomed every 
hour throughout their hard pulsation. On d 
winged word hath hung the destiny of nations. 
On a winged word hath human wisdom been 
willing to cast tho immortal soul, and to loave 
H dependent for dll its future happiness, It is 
because a word is nnansceptihle of explanation, 
or because they who employed it wero impatient 
of any, that enormous evils have prevailed, not 
only against our conunon sense, hut against our 
common humanity. Hence the most pemiciouB 
of ahsurdlties, fiir exceeding in foUy and mischief 
the worship of throe-sooro gods ; namely, that an 
implicit foitii in what ontragos our reason, which 
we know is Qod’s ^ft and bestowed on us for our 
gnidanco, that this weak, blind, stupid faith is 
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surer of liia JUvour tlinn tho ooustont pi'ootico of noiu'ly tlio sume ttbovo-^ound and bolo\r j and 
every human virtue* They at whoso hands one that Achilles would dispatch his spear through 
prodijjiouB lie, such ea thiSj hath been aooepted, the body of any shade who would load Brisola too 
mny reckon on their inlluonco in the diasomina- far among the myrtlos, or attempt to throw 
tion of many smalloij and may turn them easily tho halter over the eara of any chariot-horBO 
to them own account. Bo sure they will do it belonging to him in the meads of asphodoL 
sooner or later. The fly floats on the surface Wo admit no doubt of those verities, delivered 
for a while, but up springs the flsh at last and down to na from tho ages when Theseus and 
swallows it Hercules had descended into Hades itself. Instead 

TimcfOieas. Was ever man so unjust as yon arol nfafowstadionsinaeavem, with a bank and a 
The abominable old piiosthoods are avaricious bowerat the end of it, under a very small portion 
and luxurious ; ours is willing to stand or fall by of our diminutive Hellas, you ChidstianB possess 
m aint a inin g its ordinances of fellowship and the whole caviiy of the earth for punishment and 
frugality. Point out tome a priost of our religion tho whole convex of the sky for felicity, 
whom you could, by any temptation or entreaty, Timo&XM, Our passions are burnt out amid 
so for mislead, that he shall reserve for his own the Area of purification, and our intellects arc 
consumption one loaf, one plate of IcnBls, whilo elevated to the enjoyment of perfect intcUigenoe. 
another poor Christian hungers. In tho mean- AwetaTi. How ^ly then and inoongmous would 
while tho priests of Isis are proud and wealthy, it be, not to say how impious, to represent your 
and admit none of the indigent to their tables, people as no better and no wiser than they wore 
And now, to toll you the whole truth, my cousin before, and discoursing on subjects which no 
imeian, I come to you this morning to propose longer can or ought to concern them. Christtans 
that we should lay our heads together and com- must think your DUdogne of the Dead no loss 
pose a merry dialogue on those sold priests of imeiigioua than them opponents think mine, and 
Isia What say you I iaSoilely more absurd. If indeed you are re- 

Imdan, These said priests of Isis bavo already solved on this form of composition, there is no 
been with me, several times, on a similar business topic which may not, with equal facilify, be dis- 
In regard to yours. cussed on earth; and you may intersperse as 

TmoQma. -Malioious wretches I much ridicule as you please, without any &ar of 

Lueiain. Boride, they have attempted toper- censure for inoonsistenoy or irrovoronce. Hitherto 
suado mo that your religion is borrowed from such writers have confined thoir view mostly to 
theirs, altering a name a little, and laying tlie speoulativc points, sophistic reasoniugs, and Ba^ 
scene of action in a corner, in the midst of oastic interpellations. 

obscurity and ruins. Timotheus, Ha I you are always fond of throw- 

TimoOma. The wicked dogs I tho hellish liars! Ing a littie pebble at the lofty Flato, whom wo, on 
IVo have notlilng in common with such vile im- tho contrary, are ready to reoeivo (in a manner) 
postors. Arc they not ashamed of taking such os one of ourselves. 

unfliir moans of lowering us in the estimation of Dueum. To throw pebbles is a very uncertain 
our foUow-cltizanal And so, they artfully came way of showing where lie defects. Whenever I 
to you, craving any spore jibe to throw against have mentioned him seriously, I have brought 
us I They lio open to these weapons ; we do not : forward, not acousations, but passages &om his 
we stand above the maligaity, above the strength, writings, such as no philosopW or scholar or 
of man. Ton would do justly in turning thoir moralist con defend. 

own devices against them ; it would be amusing TmoOiem. Has doctrines ore too abstruse and 
to see how they would look. If you refuse me, too sublhno for you. 

I am resolved to write a Dialogue oj ihe Dead, DwAwa. Solon, Anaxagoras, and Bpienrus, are 
myself, and to introduce these h^ocrites in it. more sublime, if truth is subliinlty. 

Ludan. Consider wcU first, my good Timo- TimoOmo. Truth is indeed; for Godistmth. 
theuB, whether you can do any such thing with Litcian. We are upon earth to learn what can 
propriety; I mean to say judiciously in regard to bo Icamt upon earth, and not to speculate on 
composition. what never can be. This you, 0 Timothous, may 

Timothms. I always thought you generous and call philosophy: to me it appears the idlest of 
open-hearted, and quite inaccessible to jealousy, curiosity; for every other kind may teach us 
Ludom, Let nobody ever profess himself so something, and may lead to more beyond. Let 
much as that: for, although he may be insensible men learn what benefits men; above ail things, 
of tho disease, it lurks within him, and only to contract their wishes, to calm their pasrions, 
waits its season to break out. But really, my and, more especially, to dispell thom fears. Now 
cousin, at present I feel no symptoms ; and, to these are to be dispelled, not by collecting clouds, 
prove that I am ingenuous and sincere with you, but by piercing and scattering them. In the 
those are my reasons for dissnarion. "We believers dark we may imagine depths and highths immea- 
in the Homeric family of gods and godd^ses, surable, which, if a torch bo carried right before 
believe also in the locality of Tartaras and us, we find it easy to leap across, Hu^ of what 
Elysium. We entertain no doubt whatever, that we call sublime is only the reridue of infancy, and 
the pasrions of men and demigods and gods, are the worst of it. 
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(Tho pMlosoplierg T quoted wo too eupacione for toncos at tlio end of it, and tho ehoiocof oxpraRiou 
BclioolB and aystomB. Witliout noiso, -without thronghout, Imd not natoniahed all Uio nuditoVB. 
ostentation, -without mjatory, not quarrolsomoj not I, who eon novor wiy nnyUilng nearly so hoantlfiil, 
captious, not fiivolous, thoir livos -tvore common- would if posaililo hnvo miulo my oueapo, and have 
tavios on thoir doctrinea. If over ovaporatiug into &irly run off for Hhamo.” ilo had indeed much 
mist, novel' staguatiug into mire, thoir limpid bettor mn off heforo ho mado so wrolehod a pun 
and broad morality runs parallol -with tho lofty on tho name of Qovgias. " 1 dreaded,” Bays he, 
summits of their genius. “lost Agathon, meaawring itiy dismme by tlte 

Timodieus. Qonius! was evor genius likoPlnto’al hmdof the eloquent Omyias, should turn ine to 
Inumn. The most admired of his Bidotjuea, atone for inabilily of uttorouco." 
his Baiiquet, is beset -with such pueriliiies, de- Was there ever joke more frigid 1 What painful 
formed -with such pedantiy, and disgraeod with twisting of unelastic stuff I If Soomtos was the 
Buoh impurity, that none hut the thiekest beards, -wisest man in tho world, it would require anotlior 
and chiefly of the philosophers and the satyrs oracle to persuade us, ifftor this, that ho was the 
should bend over it. On a former occasion he wittiest. But surely n small shore of oosunon 
has ^ven us a specimen of history, than which sense would have mado him abstain ll'om hazord- 
nothkg in onr language is worse : Wc he gives ing such failures. Ho Ms on his fhee in very flat 
ua one of poetry, in honour of Lovo, for which the and very dry ground; and, when ho gets np 
god has taken ample vengeance on him, hy pe^ again, his quibbles ore well-nigh as tedious as his 
verting his taste and feeli^. The grossest of all ivitticisms. However, he has the presence of 
the absurdities in this dialogue is, attributing to mind to throw them on the shonldera of Diotimo, 
Aristophanes, so much of a scoffer and so UtUe of whom ho calls a prophetess, and who, ton yoars 
a visionary, the silly notion of male and female before the Plague broko out in ‘Athens, obtained 
having boon, originally .complete in one person, from the gods (ho tells us) that delay. Ah I tho 
and walking eircnitoualy. He may bo joking : gods -wore doubly misohiavous ; they scut her 
who knows 1 first. Rond bor words, my cousin, as delivered 

SHmoOieiis. Porboarl forbear I do not coll this by Socrates; and if they have another Plnguo in 
notion a silly one i he took it ftom our Holy store for us, you may avert it hy such an act of 
ScripluTOSj but perverted it somewhat. Woman oxplotion. 

ym mado firom man’s rib, and did not require to TimoOima. Tho world wiR have ended hoforo 
he out asunder aU the way down ; this ia no proof ion yoars aro over, 
of bad reasoning, but merely of ufisintorprotaUon. JMa'an, Indeed I 
Xucion. If you would rathoi hnvo hod reason- TimoOieas. It has hocn pronounood. 

ing, I -will adduce a little of it. Porther on, ho iMaian. How tho Uireads of bollof and unbelief 

wi^es to flxtoU the wisdom of Agathon by attil- mnwovonolosotogotborinlhowholowoboflmmnn 
bating to him such a sentence ss ^s. life I Como, oomo; take oourago; you will have 

“It is evident that Love is the most beautiful iimeforyDurili 0 Zopue. Rnlorgotbooirclo; enrich 
of tbs gois, because ho is the youngest of then-” it with a yadely of mattoiv enliven it -with a mnlti- 
How even on earth, the youngest is not always tudo of ohaiactcrs, occupy -the intellect of tho 
the most hoautifal ; how infinitely less cogent thoughtful, tho imagination of the lively ; spread 
then is the argument when we come to speak of tho hoard with solid -viands, delicate rarities, and 
tho Immortals, -with whom age can have no oon- sparkling -wines; and thro-w, along the whole 
com ! There -was a time when Tulcan -was the extent of it, geniality and festal crowns, 
youngest of the gods ; -was he also, at that time, TimoSieus. What -writer of dialogues hath ovoi 
and for that reason, the most heautifiiU Tour done this, or undertaken, or ccncoivod, or hoped it f 
philosopher tells us, moreover, that “ Lovo is of JAicicm. None whatever ; yet surely you youn 
all deities the most ligwd ; else he never could self may, when oven your babes and sucklings ora 
fold himsdf about everything, and flow into and endowed -with ahUities incomparahly greater than 
out of men’s souls.” our niggardly old gods have bestowed on the veiy 

The throe last sentences of Agathon’s rhapsody best of ns. 
are very harmouious, and exhibit the finest spe- Timodieus, I wish, my dear Lucian, you would 
oimen of Plato’s style ; but we, accustomed as let our babes and sucklings lie quiet, and say no 
we are to hear him lauded for his pootical more about thorn : os for your gods, I leave them 
diotion, should hold that poem a very inherent at your mercy. Do not impose on me the per- 
ono whioh loft on the mind so saperfidal an im- formonce of a task in which Plato himself, if he 
pression. Tho garden of Academns is flowery had attempted it, would have fiuled. 

-without fingrance, and dazzling without warmth: I/ueum. No man ever detected blse reasoning 
I am ready to dream away an hour in it after -with more quickness ; but unluckily ha called in 
dinner, hut I think it unsalntary for a night’s Wit at the exposure ; andWit, lamsonytosay, 
repose. So satisfied was Plato -with his Sanguet, held the lowest place in his household. He sadly 
that he says of himself, in tho person of Socrates, mistook the qu^tios of his mind in attempting 
“How can I or anyone hut find it difficult to the facetious; or rather, he fimded he possessed 
apeak after a discourse BO eloquent I It would one quality more than belonged to him. But, if 
We boon wonderfiil if the hrilRancy of the sen- he himself bod not been a worse quibbler tlian 
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any whoso writinga arc. came doTO to ns, wa' 
might have been gratlftod by the oxposnra of 
wonderful acutoiiess wrotohodly applied. It is no 
small service, to the community to turn into ridi- 
cule the graro impostors, who are oontonding 
which of them shall guide and govern us, whether 
in politics or inligion. There ai-e always a few 
who vnll take the trouble to walk down among 
the sewweeds and slippery stonOs, for the soke of 
showing theh’ oredulous feUow-citizcns that sicins 
hlled with sand, and sot upright at the forecastle, 
are neither men nor morohandise. 

Tmotlism. I eon bring to mind, 0 Lucian, no 
writer possessing so great a variety of wit as you. 

hueian. No man ever possessed any vaiiety of 
this gift j and the holder is not allowed to ex- 
change the quality for another. Banter (and such 
is Plato’s) never grows large, never sheds its 
bristles, and never do they softeninto the humorous 
orthe &cetious. 

Timotheus. I agree with you that banter is the 
worst spemes of .wit. We have Indeed no correct 
idea what peiuens these really were whom Plato 
■drags by the ears, to undergo alow torture under 
Socrates. One sophist, I must allow, is precisely 
■like another; no discrimination of . character, 
none of manner, none of language. 

Lueian. He wanted the fitney and. fertility of 
Aristophanos. 

TimoOieus, Otherwise, his mind 'wsa more 
elevated and more poeticaL 
Lvdem. Pardon mo If I venture to express my 
disaout in hotU particulars. Knowledge of the 
human heai't, and discrimination of character, are 
requisites of the poot. Pow over have possessed 
them in an equal degree with Aristophanes; 
Plato has given no indication of either. 

TmoAeoB. But consider hla imagdnation. 
jAusian. On what docs it rest 1 He is nowhere 
BO imaginative as in his Polity. N or is thoro any 
state in the world that is, or would ho, governed 
by it. One day you may hnd iiim at his counter 
in the midst of old-fiisMoned toys, which crack 
and crumble under bis fingers while be exhibits 
and-recommenda them ; another day, while he is 
sitting on a goat’s bladder, I may discover hie bald 
head Buimounting an enormous mass of looso 
chaff and uncleanly feathers, which he would per- 
suade you is the pleasantest and healthiest of beds, 
and that dreams descend on it from the gods. 

« Open your mouth and shut your eyes and see what 
Zeus shall send you,” 

saya Aristophanes in his fiivourite metre. In this 
helpless condiinon of closed optics and hanging 
jaw, we find thefoliowers of Plato. It is by shut- 
ting their eyes that they see, and by opening their 
mouths that they appr^end. Like certain broad- 
mussled dogs, all stand equally stiff and stauneb, 
altbough few scent tbe game, and their lips wag; 
and water, at whatever distance &om tbe net. 
We must, leave them with their hands hanging 
down before them, confident that they are wiser 
than wo are, were it only for this attitude of 
humility. It is amusing to see them in it before 


TIMOT.HEUS. ' 

tho tall woll-robod Atiionian, wliilo ho mls-spolls 
the charms, and plays clumsily tho trioks, he 
oequlrcd ft'om the conjurors hero in Egypt. I 
wish you bettor suecess ivith the same materials. 
But in my opinion all philosophei's should speak 
clearly. Tho highest things ore the purest and 
brightest; and the best writers are those who 
render them tho moat intelUgihle to tho world 
below. . In the arte and scloncoB, and partioularly 
in musio and metaphysics, this is diffleult ; hut 
the subjects not being such as lie witbin the range 
of tho community, 1 lay little stress upon them, 
and wish authors to deal with them as they best 
may, only hesoeching that they recompense us, 
by bringing within om- comprehension the other 
things ■with which they are intrusted for ns. The 
followers of Plato fly off indignantly from any 
such proposal. If 1 ask them the meaning of 
some obscure, passage, they answer that ! am 
unprepared and unfitted for it, and that his mind 
is so Ihr above mine, I can not grasp it. Hookup 
into the fimea of these worthy men, who mingle 
BO much commiseration 'with so much calmness, 
and wondor at seemg them look no leas vacant 
than my om. 

TinwOiem. Ton have acknowledged his olo- 
quenoe, while you derided Us philosophy and 
repudiated his morals. 

LacUm. Oeitalnly thero was never so much 
eloquence with so little animation. When he has 
heated Ms oven, ho forgets to put tho bread into 
it ; instead of which, he throws m another bundle 
of feggots. His words and scntonces are often too 
largo for the place they occupy. If a water-melon 
is not to he plaeod in an oystcr-aheU, neither is a 
grain of millet in a golden salvor. At high festi- 
vals a full hand may enter : oidinory convorsation 
goes on better without it. 

TmoOieus. There is somethingso spiiitualahout 
him, many of us duistinns are firmly of 
opinion he must have boon partially onlightenod 
from above. 

Lwdan. 1 hopo and believe we all are. His 
entire works are in our library. Do me the favour 
to point out to me a few of those passages where 
in poetry he approaches tho spirit of Aristophanes, 
or where in morals be comes up to Epictetus. 

TimoSma. It is useless to attempt it if you 
carry your prejudices 'with you. Beside, my dear 
cousin, I would not offend you, but reaUy your 
mind W no point about it wUeb could be brought 
to contact or affinity "with Plato’s. 

Lucian. In tbe universality of his genius there 
must surely be some atom coincident with another 
in mine. Ton acknowledge, as everybody must 
do, that his wit is the heaviest and lowest : pray, 
is the specimen he has given ns of history at all 
hotter i 

Timotimts. I would rather look to the loitmess 
of bis mind, and the genius that sustains him. 

Lueian. Bo would I. . Magnificent words, and 
tbe pomp and procession of stately seutenees, may 
accompany genius, but. are not always nor fro- 
I quently called ont by it. The voice ought not to 
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1)0 porpotnally noy: mndi elevated in tlio ethic beard in commotlou. Becliunation 'will find Ite 
and di^ctie, nor to roll eonorauely, ae if it issued echo in vacant places : it boats InoiTcotunlly on 
from a mask in tlie theatre. The horses in the the ■woll-funiished mind. CUvo mo proof; biiiig 
plain, under Troy are not always kicking and tiiowork; show the pnasagosj convince, confound; 
neigliing; nor is the dust always raised in wMrl- overwhelm mo. 

winds on the hanks of Shnoia and Scaihander; Tmotlteus. I may do that anotlicr iame with 
nor aro the rompires nl’ways in a blaze. Hector Plato. And yet, what offoct can 1 hope to pro- 
hasloweredhishelmettothoinfantofAndromoche, duco on nn unhappy man who doubts oven that 
and Achilles to the embraces' of Biisoia I do ihc world is on tho point of extinction? 
not blame the prose-'writer who opens his bosom Imdan, Are there many of your association who 
occationally to a breath of poot^; neither, on heliovethatthis catastrophe is so near at hand? 

the conti-aiy, can 1 praise the giut of that p^es- U'imoOma. We all believe it; or mthor, we 

trian who lifts up bis legs as high on a bsre heath idl are certain of it. 

as in a corn-field. Be authority as old and obsti- I/ueian. How so? Have you observed any fiao- 
nato as it may, never let it persuade you that a tore in the disk of the sun ? Are any of the stars 
man is the stronger far being nnahia to keep loosened in their orbits? Has the beautiful light 
himsetf on the ground, or the weaker for breath- of Yenus ceased to pant in the heavens, or has 
ingquietly and softly on ordinary occasions. Tell the belt of Orion lost its gems 1 
mo, over and over, that you find every great quo- FmoOieus. 0 for shame I 

lityin Plato ; let me only once ask you in return, Ztceim. Bathershould I be ashamed -nf indif- 

whether he ever is ardent and energetic, whether ^nca on so important an occasion. 


he wins the afiSactions, whether he agitates the 
heart. Pindiug him deficiont in every one of 


2’iinat/iem, We know the fiiet by sui-or signs. 
Lueum. These, if you could vouch fiiithem, 


thosQ faculties, I think his distiplos have extolled 'would he sure enough for me. Tho least of them 
him too highly. Where power is absent, we may 'would make me sweat as profusely as if I stood 
find the robes of genius, but we miss the throne, up to the nock in the hot preparation of a 
He would acquit a slave who killod another in mummy. Surely no 'wiso or bonevolout phllo- 
Bolf-dcfence, butifhekUledauyfircemanevenin sophor could ovor havo uttorod what ho know or 
Bolf-dofenco, ho was not oidy to he punished vriUr believed might ho distorted into any anoh inlerv 
death, but to undergo the cruel death of a parri- pretation. Jor if men are persuaded that they 
tide. This effeminate philosopher was more severe and their works aro so soon about to polish, what 
than the maulyHemoBthenes, who quotes a law provident care are tliey likely to take in tho 
against the BtrUdng of a slave: and Diogonos,whon education and woifiu’o of their famllios? What 
o'ue ran away fbom him, remarked that it would sciences vrill they bnpioyo, what learning will 
he horrible if Diogenes could not do without a they cultivato, what monumeuts of post ages 
slave, -when a slave could do -nithout Diogenes? will they bo studious to proservo, who aro certain 
TimoQieia. Suroly the allegories of Plato are that there, can he no fiiture ones? Poetry will ho 
evidences of his genius. censured as rank profouenoss, eloquence 'will ho 

l^ucian. A great poet in the hours of his idlenese converted into howls and execrations, statuary 
may indulge in allegory ; hut the highest poetical vtill exhibit only Hidases and Ixions, and oil the 
chi^aotor 'will never rest on so unenhstontial a colours ofpainting-will he mixed together to pro- 
foundation. The poet must tako man from God's duco one grand conflagration: yloTimonttiaTiunnia 
hands, must look into every fibre of his heart and mundi. 

brain, must he able to take the magnificent work Timotheiu. Do not quote an atheist ; especially 

topiecee, andtoioconstructit. When this labour in Latin. I hate the language : the Bomans are 
is completed, let him throw himself composedly hegluning to differ from us &eady. 
on the earth, and care little how many of ite Jnuncm. Ah I you will soon spUt into amoller 
ephemeral insects creep over him. In regard to finctions. But pardon me my unusual &>ult of 
these allegories of Plato, about which 1 have hoard quoting. Before 1 let fall a quotation I must be 
so much, pmywhat and where are they? Ton 'taken hy surprise. I seldom do it in convoraa- 
hesitate, my foir cousin Timetheus I Employ one tion, seldomei in composition ; for it mars the 
morning in tconscrihing them, and another in beauty and unity of style, espeoiolly when it 
noting all the passages which are of practical invades it from a foreign tongue. A qnoter is 
utility in the commerce of social life, or purify either ostentatious of his acquirements or doubt- 
our affections at home, or excite and elevate our ful of his cause. And moreover, he never walks 
enthusiasm in the prosperity and glory of our gracefully who leans upon the dreulder of another, 
country. Dsefol hooks, moral hooks, Instructive however gracefully that other may walk. Hero- 
books, are easily composed: and surely so groat a dotes, Plato, Aristotelps, Demosthenes, are no 
writer should present them to us without blot or quoters. Thucydides, twice or thrice, inserts a 
blemish: I find among his many volames no copy few sentenoes of Pericles ; but Thucydides is an 
of a similar composition. . Hy enthusiasm is not emanation of Pericles, somewhat less clear in- 
.. easily raised indeed; yet suedi awhirltvind of a deed, being lower, although at no great distance 
poet must cany it away, -with him; nevertheless, &om that purest and most pelludd source. The 
here I stand, c^ and eoUectod, not a hair of my best of the Bomans, I agree -with yon, are remote 
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from such- otiglnids, if not in power of mind, or you can not rise to iilio etlicrcal hightliB of Plato, 
in acntcncsa of iromark, or in sobriety of judg- nor comprohond the real magnitude of a man so 
mcnt, yot in tho graces of composition. WMla I much alwro you, must he bo a dwarf f 
admired, with a spocies of awo sudi as not Homer I/udan. The host sight is not that which secs 
himsolf ovor impressed ms with, the majesty and best in the dark or the twilight j for no objects 
sanctimony of Liry, I have been informed by are then visible in their true colours and Just 
learned Homans that in tho structure of his son- proportions; but it is that which presents to us 
fences ho is often inharmonious, and sometimes things as they arc, and indicates what is irithin 
uncouth. I can imagine such uncouthness in the our reach and what is beyond it, Never were 
goddess of battles, confident of power and viotory, any three writers, of high celebrity, so little 
when port of her hair isiraving round the hchnet, understood in the main choi’acter, as Plato, 
loosened by the rapidily of her descent or the Diogenes, and Epiourus. Plato is a perfect 
vibration of her spear. Composition maybe too master of logic and rhetoric; and whenever ho 
adorned even for beauty. In painting it is often errs in either, as 1 have proved to you he does 
requiute to cover a bnght colour with one less occasionally, he errs through perverseness, not 
bright; and, in language, to relieve tho oar from through unwai'iness. His language often settles 
the tension of high notes, even at the cost of a into dear and most beautiful prose, often takes 
discord. There ore urns of which the borders are an imperfect and incoherent shape of poetry, and 
'too prominent and too decorated for use, and often, cloud against dond, bursts with a vehement' 
which appear to he brought out chiefly for detonation in the air. Diogenes waS hated both 
state, at grand carousals. The author who imi- by the vulgar and the philosophers. By the 
tates the artifioers of these, shall never have my philosophers, because he exposed thefr igno- - 
oustom. ronce, ridiculed their jealousies, and rebuked 

QHmo^ma. I think you judge rightly : but I thoir pride : by the vulgar, because they never 
do not understand languages : I only understand can endure a man apparent of their own class 
.luUgian. who avoids their society and partakes in none 

Ludan. He must be a most accomplished, a of their humours, prejudices, and animosities, 
most extraordinary man, who comprehends them What right has he to be greater or batter than 
both together. Wo do not oven talk clearly when they are ? he who wears older clothes, who cats 
wo ore Avalking in tho dark. staler fish, and possosses no vote to imprison or 

TmuA&ta. Thou art not merely walking in the banish anybody. I am now ashamed that I 
dark, but fast aslcop. mingled in tire rabblo, and that I could net retist 

lAuiUm. And thou, my oousin, wouldst kindly tiro childish mischief of smoking him in his tub. 
awaken mo with a rod-hot pokor. I havo hut a Ho was the wisest man of his time, not excepting 
foAV paces to go along the corridor of life ; prytheo Aristotelos; for he Itnow that ho was greater 
let me turn into my bod again and llo quiet, than Philip or Alexander. Arlstotclcs did not 
Nover was any man loss an enemy to religion know that he himself was, or, knowing it, did 
than I am, whatever may bo said to tho con- not act up to hie knowledge; and here is a 
traiy; and you shall judge of mo by the sound- deficiency of wisdom. 

ness of my advice. If your leaders arc in earnest, TimoOms. 'Whethor you did or did not strike 
as many think, do persuade them to abstain the cask, Diogenes would have closed his eyes 
from quarrelsomeness and contention, and not equally. He would never have come forth and 
to de(flare it necessaiy that there should per- seen the truth, had it shone upon the world in 
petually be a religious os well as a political war that day. But, intractable as was this recluse, 
between east and west. No honest and eonsi- Epiourus, I fear, is quite as lamentable. What 
.derate man will believe in their doctrines, who, horrible dootrines I 

inculcating peace and good-will, continue all the LwAtm. Eqjoy, said he, the pleasant walks 
time to assail their fellow-citizens with the utmost where you are: repose, and eat grateMly the 
rancour at every divorgenoy of opinion, and, for- flmit that falls into your bosom : do not weary 
bidding the indulgence of tho kindlier affections, your feet with an excursion, at tho end whereof 
exercise at full stretch the fiercer. This is certain: you will find no resting-place: r^oet not the 
if they obey any commander, they will never odour of roses for the fumes of pitch and sulphur, 
sound a charge when his order is to sound a What horrible doctrines I 
retreat: if they acknowledge any magistrate, they TtmwOueua. Speak seriously. He was much 
will nover tear down the tablet of his edicts. too bod for lidioule. 

Timothma. Wo have what is aU-suffioient, ImAan. I will then speak as you desire me, 

I/adan. 1 see you have. seriously. His smile was so unaffected and so 

TimoiJveus. You have ridiouled all religion and graceful, that I should have thought it very 
all philosophy. injudicious to set my laugh against it. No phi- 

, I/ueUm. I have found but little of either. I losopher over lived with such uniform purity, 
have cracked many a nut, and have come only to such abstinence from censoriousness, from con- 
dust or moggots. troveisy, from jealousy, and from arrogance. 

TvmoOmta. To say nothing of the saints, are all YimoffieM. Ah poor mortal I I pily him, as 
philosophers foqls or impostors 1 And, booause for as may bo; heisinhoU: it, would be wicked 
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to Triolx lifai out ; we are not to murmur against stutUoil Plato, Xonoplion, and Cicioro, inoro atten- 
tlie all-wiao dispensations. tivcly; ■without wliiuU proparaioiy disoipliiio, no 

Jjudmi. I am suro ho would not j and it is two pomona could ho iiilroduood ndvantagcously 
therefore 1 hope ho ia more oomfortahlo than you iuto a dialogue. I agreed with him en this poai- 
believe. tion, reinarkiug that we oumolves woro at that 

HimoOiteus. Never have I defiled my fingers, very lime giving our aonleuee on the fact. Ho 
and never -will I defilo them, hy turning over his suggested n slight mistake on my side, and ex- 
■wrltinga. But in regard to Plato, I can have no pressed a wish that ho woro couvorshig -with a 
objection to take your advice. uritor able to sustain the opposite pait. With 

iMdcm. He win reward your assiduity: but ho his experience and skill in rhetoric, his long 
will assist you very little if you consult him habitude of composition, his knowledge of life, of 
principally (and eloquence for this should prinei- morals, and of character, he should be loss verboso 
pally he consulted) to strengthen your humanity, tlian Cicero, less gorgeous then Plato, and less 
Grandiloquent and sonorous, his lungs seem to trimly attired than Xenophon, 
play the better for tlio absence of the heart. His Tkno&em. If he spoke in -that manner, he 
imagination is the most conspicuous, buoyed up might indeed he ridiculed for eonceitednoss and 
hy swelling billowB over unsounded depths. There presumption, hut Ins language is not altogether 
are his mild thunders, there are his glowing a fool’s. 

clouds, his traversing coruscations, and his shoot- Liman. I deliver his sentiments, not bis ■words : 
ing stars. More of true wisdom, more of trust- for who would read, or who would listen to me, if 
worthy manlinesB, more of promptitude and power such fell from me osfi’om 1dm 1 Poetry has its 
to keep you steady and straightforward on tho prohahilitles, so has prose ; when pcoplo ory out 
perilous road of I1&, may bo found in the littia against the i-cprasentation of a dullard, GoiM he 
manual of Epictetus, which I could ■write in the lume spohen all that f ‘ Certainly no,’ is the reply : 
palm of my left-hand, than there ia in all tho neither did Priam implore, in harmonious verse, 
rolling and redundant volumes of this mighiy tho pity of AeluIIea. Wo soy only what might 
rhotorician, which you may begin totronscriboon bo said, when gimt postulates aro conceded, 
tiro summit of tlie great Pyramid, carry down Tmothem. Wo will pretermit tliOBO absurd and 
over the Sphynx at Ike bottom, and oontinuo on silly men : hnt, cousin Lucian I oourin Lnoian I 
the Bands half-way to Momphis. . And indeed tho the mimo of Plato will bo durable os that of 
materials are appropriate ; one part hotug &r Sosastris. 

above our sight, and the other on what, hy the Lucian. So will tho pebbles and bricks which 
most befitting epithet, Homer calls the m-comr gangs of slnvoB erected into a pyramid, I do 
bearing. not hold Sosostris in much higher ostimation 

TimoQieoB. There are many who ■will stand than those quieter lumps of matter. They, 0 
against yon on this ground. Thnotheus, who survive the wreck of ages, aro 

Lmnan. With rrhat perfect ease and fluency do by no means, as a body, the ivortliiest of our 
some of tho dullest men in existence toss over admiratlDn. It is in these wrecks, os in those at 
■ nnd discuss the most elaborate of all works I sea, the best things are not always saved. Hen- 
How many myriads of such creatures would be coops and empty barrels hob upon tho surlUoo, 
insufficient to fiimish intollsot enough for any under a serene and smiling sky, when tho graven 
single paragraph in them ! Tot'reetftinl;t/iie,’ 'ice or depicted images of the gods are soattered on 
advise M,’ aro expressions now become so ousto- invirihle rocks, and when Ikoso who most resem- 
maty, that it would be difficult to turn them into bled them in knowledge and heneflcence are 
ridicule. We must pnU the creatures out while devoured by cold monsters below, 
they are in the very act, and show who and what Tmotk^. Yon now talk reasonably, soriously, 
they are. One of these 'fellows said to Colus Pus- almost reUgiously. Do you ever pray? 

. cus in my hearing, that thei'C was a time when Lucian. I do. It iras no longer than five years 
it was permitted him to doubt occasionally on ago that I was deprived hy death of my dog Mola- 
partieukr points of criticiBm, but that the time nops. He had uniformly led an innocent life ; 
was now over, for I never would let him ■walk out with me, lest 

tnmotheus. And what did yon think of such he rironld bring home in his mouth the renmant 
arrogance? What did you reply to such irnpot- of some god or other, and at last get bitten or 
rinence? stung hy one. I reminded Anubis of this : and 

Lucian. Let me answer one question at a time, moreover I told him, what he ought to he aware 
Pirst ; I thought him a lo^llmata fool, of the of, that Melanops did honour to ins relationship, 
purest breed. Secondly : I pro^mised him I would Tmotkeus. I can not ever call it piety to pray 
always be contented with the judgment he had for dumb and dead beasts, 
rejected, leaving him and his friends in the Lucian. Thnotheus 1 Thnotheus] have yon no 
enjoyment of the rest. heart? have you no dog? do you always pray 

TtmoUma. And what said he? only for yourself ? 

Lucian. I forget Ha seemed pleased at my IRmoikeua. Wo do not believe that dogs can 
acknowledgment of his discrimination, at my defe- lire again, 

renoe and delicacy. He wished, however, I had Lucian. More shame for yon ! If they eqjoy 
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and auilbr, if they hope and fear, if calamities and 
■wrongs lioMl them, such os agitato their hearts 
and excite their apprehensions j if they possess 
the option of being gratofiil or malioious, and 
choose the worthier ; if they exorcise the same 
sound judgment on many other occasions, some 
for tlicir own benefit and some for the henoflt of 
thoir masters; they have as good a chance of a 
future lifo, and a hotter chance of a happy one, 
than half the priests of all the religions in the 
world, 'Wherever thei'e is the choice of doing 
well or ill, and that choice (often against a first 
impulse) decides for well, there must not only ha 
a soul of the same nature as man's, aithough of 
less compass and comprehension, hut, being of 
tlie some nature, the same immorWty must 
appertain to it; for spirit, like body, may ohonge, 
hut cannot he annihUatod. 

It was among the prejudices of former times 
that pigs ore uncleanly animals, and fond of wal- 
lowing in the mire for mire's sake. Philosophy 
has now dlBCovarod, that when they roll in mud 
and ordure, it is only ft'om an excosaivo love of 
cleanliness, and a vehement desire to tid them- 
selves of scabs and roimin. 'Cnfortunatoly, doubts 
keep paoe 'with disoovorioB. They are like 'warts, 
of which the blood that springs &om a groat one 
extirpated, molces twenty little ones. 

Timothem. The Hydra would be a moie noble 
simlly. 

Lucim. I was indeed about to illustrate my 
position by tho old Hydra, so toady at band and 
BO tractable ; but I •will never take hold of a hydro, 
when a 'wart will servo my turn. 

TimoOieita. Continue then. 

Ludani. Even children are now tanght, in de- 
spite of JlBap, that animals never spoke. Tho 
uttermost that can ho advanced with any show 
of confidence is, that if they spoke at all, they 
spoke in unkno'sm tongues. Supposing the fact, 
is this a reasonwhy they should not be respoetedl 
Quito tbe contrary. If the tongues were unknown, 
it tends to demonstrate ow ignorance, not (hara. 
If wo eonld not nnderetand them, while they 
possessed the gift, here is no proof that they did 
not speak to the purpose, hut only that it was 
not to ow purpose : which may Ukewise be said 
with equal oertainiy of the 'wisest men that ever 
existed. How little have wo learned from them, i 
for the conduct of life or the avoidouee of cala- 1 
mityl Unknown tongues, indeodi yes, so are^ 
all tongues to the vulgw and the negligent. 

. TimoOwus, It comforts me to hear you talk in 
this manner, -without a glance at our gifts and 
privileges. 

LueUm, I am less incredulous than yen sup- 
pose, my cousin I Indeed I have been giving you 
what ought to he a sufficient proof of it. 

. ntu&etts. You have spoken 'with becoming 
gravity, I must confess. 

Lueitm. Let me then sahmii to your judgment 
some fingments of history which have lately fallen 
, into my hands. There is among them a Hymn, 
of which the metro is so incondite, and the phra- 


seology BO ancient, that the 'grammarians' have 
attributed it to Linus. But tile Hymn will inte' 
rest you loss, and is less to our pui^ose, tlion the 
tradition ; by which It appears tiiat certain priests 
of high antiquity were of the brute creation. 

Timotheua. No hotter, any of them. 

I/ueian. Now you have polished tlic palms of 
your hands, I will commonoe my narrative from, 
the mannsoript. 

TintwOima. Pray do. 

Luoan. There existed in the city of . Nephotis 
a fraternity of priests, reverenced by the appellor 
tion of Qaaterea. It is reported that they were 
not always of their present form, hut were birds, 
aquatic and migratory, a speeios of cormorant. 
The poet Linus, who lived nearer the transfoimo- 
tion (if there indeed -was any), smga thus, in his 
Hymn to Zens. 

“ Thy poiver la manifest, 0 Zeus I in the Gas- 
teros. IVild birds were tiiey, strong of talon, 
clanging of 'wing, and clamorous of ^lot 'V7ild 
birds, 0 Zeus I -wild birds; now cropping the 
tender grass by the river of Adonis, and breaking 
the nascont reed at the root, and depostnring tho 
sweet nympheea; now again picking up serpents 
and other creeping things on each hand of old 
dSgyptoB, whose head is hidden in tho clouds. 

"0 that Mnemosyne would command the 
staidcst of hei- three daughters to stand and sing 
before me 1 to sing clearly and strongly. How 
before thy throne, Saturnian 1 sharp voices arose, 
oven the voices of Hor^ and of thy children.' 
How thoy cried out that innumerable mortal 
men, various-tonguod, lud-i-onstors in tent and 
tabernacle, devising in tbeir many-turning bcarts 
and tbonghtful minds how to fiihricato well- 
rounded spits of hcoch-troo, how such men, 
having boon changed into brute animals, it be- 
hoved thee to trim the balance, and in thy wisdom 
to change sundry Unite animals into men ; in 
order that they might ponr out fiome-oolonred 
■wino unto theo, and sprinkle the white flower of 
the sea upon the thighs of many hulls, to pleasum 
; thee. Then didst then, 0 storm-driver I over- 
shadow for lands with thy dork eyebrows, looking 
do'wn on them, to accomplish thy will. And 
then didst thou behold the Gasteres, ih^ tall, 
prominent-crested, puiplc-legged, deedffi-plumed, 
white and black, changeable in colour as Iris. 
And lo I then didst will it, and they were men." 

TimolAeas. No doubt whatever eon be enter- 
tained. of this Hymn’s antiquity. But irhat- 
fiirther soys the lustoriani 

LwAm. I will read on, to gratify you. 

“It is recorded that this ancient order of a 
most lordly priesthood went through many 
changes of customs and ceremonies, which indeed 
they wore always ready to accommodate to the 
maintenanoe of their antiioiity and the enjoyment 
of their riches, It is recorded that, iu the begin- 
ning, they kept various tame animals, and some 
■wild ones, irithin the pieoincts of the temple : 
neverthdess, after a time, they applied to -Uietr 
own uses everything they could lay their hands 
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oil, wliotovor might have Tioon tho vow of tlioso Bolvea afrosli : anil tlio Ronior Raid ropontantly, 
who camo forward with tho oiforing. And whon ' What fook wo havo hocn I il'ho popidaco will 
it waB oxpoetod of thorn, to make Bacriflcoa, tlioy laugli outright at tho curtallnieut of our vcRtnroB, 
not only would make none, but declared it an act bat would gladly havo seen those animals oat 
of impiety to expect it. Some of tho people, who daily a quarter loss of tho lentils.’ 'I’ho words 
feared the Immortals, wore dismayed and imlig- wore spoken so earnestly and emphatically that 
nant at this backwardness; and tho discontent tlioy wore overheard by the quadrupeds. Snd- 
at last grew universal. Whereupon, the two dcnly there was a rising of all tho principal ones 
chief priests held a long conference togctlier, and in tho saored inolosnro ; and many that were in 
egrood that something must be done to pacify tho the streets took up, oaoh according to his tom- 
mnlUtudo. But it won not until the greater of poromont and condition, the gnivost or shrillast 
them, acknewlodging his despondency, called on tone of reprobation. Tho thinner and tlicrcfore 
the gods to ansiver for him that his grief was the more desperate of the creatures, pushing their' 
only because he never could abide bad precedents : snouts under the curtailed habUiments of tho high 
and the other, on his side, protested that he was priests, assailed them with ridioule and reproach, 
over-ruled by his superior, and moreover had a Por it had pleased the gods to work a mu-acle in 
serious objection (founded on principle) to be their behoof, and they became as loquacious ns 
knocked on the head. Meanwhile the elder was those who governed them, and who were appointed 
looking down on the folds of his robe, in deep to speak in the high places. ‘ Let the worst come 
melancholy. After long eonsidoration, he sprang to the worst, we at least have our tails to our 
upon his feet, pushing his chair behind him, and hams,* said they. ‘‘Eoi how long!’ whined 
said, ‘Well; it is groivn old, and was always too others piteously; others incessantly qjncnlated 
long for me : I am resolved to cut off a Eger's tremendous imprecations ; others, more serious 
breadth.* and sedate, groaned inwardly; and, altliongh 

" ‘Having, in your Wisdom and piety, well con- under their hearts there lay a huge mass of iiuli- 
tomplated the bad precedent,’ said tho other, gcstiblc sourness ready to riso up against tho 
with much constomation in Us countenanoe at chief priests, they ventured no farther than ox- 
seeing so elastic a spring in a heel by no means postulation. ‘Wo shall lose our voices,’ said, 
bearing any rcsomblance to a stag’s . . ' 1 havo, they, ‘ if wo lose our complement of lentils ; nnd 
I have,' replied the other, interrupting him ; then, most reverend lords, what will ye do for 
‘say no mote ; I am mok at heart; you must do choristers 1’ finally, one of grand dimonslons, 
the same.' who soomod almost half-human, imposed sllonco 

"‘A cursed dog has tom a hole in mine,’ on every debater. He loystrotehed out apart 
answered the other, ‘and, if I cut anywhere about from his brotliron, covering witli bis side tho 
it, I only make bad. worse. In regard to its greater portion of a noble dimghill, nnd all its 
length, I wish it wore as long again.' ‘Brother I verdure native and imported. He orosliod a few 
brother! never be worldly-minded,’ said the senior, moasuros of poascods to cool his tusks; then 
‘ follow my example : snip off it not a finger’s turned his pleasurable longitudinal eyes far to- 
breadth, half a finger’s breadth.’ word tho outer extremities of their sookets; and 

“ ‘But,’ expostulated the other, 'will that aaHsfy leered fixedly and sarcastically at tho high priests, 
thegodsl’ ‘Who talked aboutthemi’ placidly said showing every tooth in each jaw. Other men 
the senior. ' It is very unbecoming to have them might have feared them ; the high priests envied 
always in our mouths : surely there ace appointed them, seeing what order they were in, and what 
times for them. Let us be contented with laying exploits they were capable oC A great painter, 
the snippings on the altar, and thus showing the who flourished many olympiads ago, has, in Us 
people our piety end condescension. They, and volume entitled the Canon, defined the line of 
the gods also, will be just as well satisfied, as if beauty I It was here in its perfection ; it followed 
we offered up a buttock of beef, with a bushel with winning obsequiousness every member, but 
of salt and the same quantity of wheaten flour delighted more especially to swim along that 
on it.” placid and pliant curvature on whicli Hatm'e had 

'“Well, if that will do .. and you know best,’ ranged tho implements of mastication. Fairing 
replied the other, ‘so be it.’ Soying whioh with his cloven hoof, he suddenly changed his 
words, he carefiiUy and considerately snipped off countenance from the contemplativo to tho 
as much in proportion (for he was shorter by an wrathful. At one effort he rose up to his whole 
inch) as the elder had done, yet leaving on his length, breadth, and highth ; and they who had 
shoitiders quite enough of materials to make never seen him in earnest, nor separate from the 
. handsome cloaks for seven or eight stout-built common swine of the inclosure, with which he 
generala. Away they both went, arm-in-arm, and was in the habit of husking what was thrown to 
then holding up their skirts a great deal higher him, could form no idea what a prodigious beast 
than was necessary, told the gods what they two he was. Terrible were tho expressions of eholcr, 
had been doing for them and their glory. About and comminations which burst forth .from his 
the court of the temple the sacred swine were fulminating tusks. Brlmanthus would have hid-! 
lying in indolent composure: seeing which, the dan his puny ofispring before them; and Hercules 
brotiierly twain began to commune with them, would have paused at the encounter. Thrice he 
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colled aloud to the liigli prioots : tluicc ho sworo in 
tlioir ovn aourod language that they woro a oonple 
of tliiovoo and impoBtors : thrice ho imprecated 
the mrat maledictions on hia ovro. head if they 
had not violated the holiest of their vows, and 
were not ready even to sell their gods. A tremor 
ran throughout the whole body of the united 
swine ; so awful was the ai^juratlon I Sven the 
Qasteres themselves in some sort shuddered, not 
perhaps altogether, at the solemn tone of its 
impiety; for they had much expenonce in these 
matters. But among them was a Gaster who 
was calmer than the swoarer, and more prudent 
^nd conciliating than those he sworo against. 
Hearing this objurgation, he went blandly up to 
the aoerod porker, and, lifting the dap of his 
right ear between forefinger and thumb with 
all delicacy and gentleness, thus whispered into 
it: 'You do not in your heart believe that 
any of us are such fools as to sell our gods, 
at least while we have such a reserve to fall back 
upon.’ 

'"Are we to be devoured!’ cried the noble 
porker, twitching his ear indignantly from under 
the hand of the monitor. ‘Hush I’ said he, 
laymg it again most soothingly, rather farther 
from the. tusks: 'hush I sweet Mend I De- 
vom'cd! 0 certainly not: that is to say, not 
all: 01', if all, not all at once. Indeed the holy 
men my brethren may perhaps be contented 
■with taking a little blood from each of yon, 
entirely fiir the advantage of your health and 
activity, and merely to compose a few slender 
black-puddings for the inferior monsters of the 
temple, who latterly arc grown very exacting, and 
either ore, or pretend to be, hungry after they 
have eaten a whole lumdful of acorns, sirallowing 
I am ashamed to say what a quantity of ■water to 
wash them down. We do not grudge them it, as 
they well know : but they oppear to have forgot- 
ten how recently no inconsiderable portion of this 
bounty has been conferred. If ■we, as they object 
to us, eat more, they ought to be aware ^t it is 
by no means ibr our gratification, since we have 
aigured it before the gods, but to maintain the 
dignity of the priesthood, and to exhibit the 
beauty and utility of subordination.’ 

“The noble porker had beaten time with his 
muscular tail at many of these periods ; but again 
his heart pouted viribly, and he could bear no 
more. ^ 

'“All this for our good! for our activity! 
for our health I Let us alone : yre have health 
enough; we ■want no activity.. Let us alone, 
I say again, or by the Immori^ I . .’ 'Peace, 
my son ! Your breath is valuable ; evidently 
you have but little to spare: and what moidnl 
kpows how soon the gods may demand the last 
ofiti’ 

“At the beginning of this exhortation, the 
worthy high priest had somewhat repressed the 
ebullient ^oler of his refl.'actory and pertinacious 
disciple, by applying hia fiat soft palm to the rig- 
net-formed extremity of the snout. 


'"We ore ready to hoar complaints at all times,’ 
added ho, 'and to redress any grievance at our 
own. But beyond a doubt, if you oontiiiuo to 
raise your abominable outcries, some of the people 
are likely to hit upon two discoveries : first, that 
your lentils would be sufiieicut to make daily for 
every poor family a good wholesome .porridge ; 
and secondly, that your fiosh, properly cured, 
might hong up nicely against the fortlrooming 
bean-season.’ Pondering these mighty words, 
the noble porker kept his eyes fixed upon him for 
some instants, then leaned forward doje^dly,then 
tucked one foot under him, then another, cautious 
to descend ■with dignity. At lost he granted (it 
must for ever be ambiguous whether ■with despon- 
dency or ■with resignation), pushed his wedgy 
snout far ■within the straw subjacent, and sank 
into that repose which is granted to ■the just.” 

TimoAeug. Cousin! there ore glimmerings of 
truth and ■wisdom in sundry parts of this discourse, 
not unlike little broken shells entangled in dork 
mosses of seorweed. But I would rather you had 
continued to adduce fresh arguments to demon- 
strate the beneficence of the Deity, proving (if 
you could) that our horses end dogs, faithful 
servants and companions to us, and often treated 
cruelly, may recognise us hereafter, and we them. 
We have no authority for any such belief. 

Jjudan. Wo have authority for thinking and 
doing whatever is humane. Speaking of humanity, 
it now occurs to me, I have heard a report thot 
some well-intentioned men of your religion so 
interpret tlio words or ■wishes of its founder, tlioy 
would abolirii elavety throughout the empire. 

Timotheag. Such deductions have boon dru'wn 
indeed from our Master's doctrine ; but the saner 
port of us receive it metaphorically, and would 
only set men free from the bonds of tin. Por if 
domestic slaves .were manumitted, we should 
neither have a dinner- dressed nor a bed made, 
■unless by our o^wn children ; and as to labour in 
the fields, who would cultivate them in this hot 
climate ! We must import slaves from Jithlopia 
and elsewhei’e, wheresoever they can be procured : 
i butthe hardship lies noton them; it lies on us, and 
I bears heavily ; for we must first buy them ■with 
our money, and then feed them; and not only 
must we maintain them while they are hale and 
hearty and can serve us, but llke^wise in sickness 
and (unless we can sell them for a trifie) in de- 
crepitude. Do not ima^e, my cousin, that we 
are no better than enthusiasts, ■visionaries, snb- 
verters of order, and ready to roll sociely do^wn 
into one fiat suifrce. 

latdan, I thought you were maligned ; I 
said so. 

Timotheua. When the subject was disoussed in. 
Our congregation, the moaner, part of the people 
were much in favour of the abolition ; but the' 
chief priests and ministers absented themselves, 
and gave no vote at all, deeming it secular, and 
saying that in such matters the laws and customs 
of the country ought to be observed. 

I/uaian. Several of these, chief priests and 
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mlniatoi'Ei avo rolled in. purple and fine linen, and humour ; for, if thoy nro poor thoms'olvoB, thoy 
faro Bumptuoudy every day. enjoy tho ploaBuro of disco vering that others are 

Timithem, I have hopes of you now. no hotter oif ; and, if not poor, Uioro is tho 

Lueum. Why so suddonlyl oonBciouBuosB of auporiority. 

TmoQums. BocauBO yon have repeated those “ Tho fhvour I am about to ask of a man so 

hloBBed words, which arc oniy to be found in our wealthy and bo liberal as you aro,” said Aulns, “ is 
Borlptnres. extremely small : you can materially Borro mo, 

Ludan. There indeed I found them. But I without tho alightoBt loss, hazard, or inoonvoni- 
also found in the same volume words of tho same enco. In few words, my voliso is empiy ; and to 
speaker, declaring that the rich sludl never see some ears an empty v^se is louder and more 
his face in heaven. discordant than a bagpipe : I con not say I like 

TimaOiem. He does not always mean what you tho sound of it myself. Give me all tho shreds 
think he does. and snippings you con spare mo. They will fool 

Ltudam. How is this 1 Bid he then direct his like clothes ; not exactly so to mo and my person, 
discourses to none but men more intelligent than but to those who are inquisitive, and who may be 
I ami importunate.” 

TimoSieus. Unless he gave you imderstanding The tailor laughed, and distended both arms 


for the occasion, they might mislead you. 
I/udm. Indeed! 


of Aulns with his munificence. Soon was the 
valise well filled and rammed down. Plenty of 


FmoOieus. Unquestionably. Por instance, ho boys wore in readiness to cony it to the boat, 
tells us to toko no heed of to-morrow : he tells us Aulas waved them off, looking at somo angrily, 
to share equally all our worldly goods : but wo at others suspiciously. Boarding tho skiff, he 
know that we can not be respected unless we lowered his treusure with care and caution, stag- 
bostow duo core on our posaosBions, and that not gering a little at the weight, and shaking it 
only the vulgar but the woll-oducated esteem us gently on deck, with his oar against it ; and then, 
in proportion to tho gifts of fortune. finding all safe and compact, ho sate on it ; but 

Lucian. Tho oelectic philosophy ismost flourish- as tenderly as apullot on her first eggs. When 
ing among you Ohristiana. You take whatever ho was landed, his care tob ovon greater, and 
suits your appetites, and roject tho rest. whoovor came near him was >rarnod off with loud 

TimoOueua. Wo are not half so ridi as the vociferations. Anxiously os tho other pnssen- 
priests of Isis. Give us thoh-poBseBrions; and we gors wore invited by tho innkcopors to give their 
wUl not sit idle as they do, but be able and ready houses the proforenoo, Aulns was importuned 
to do incalculable good to our fellow-creatm-es. nmst ; the others wero only boset; ho was borne 
Jjuct'on. 1 have never soon groat poBseBsiona off in triumphant coptWty. He ordered a bod- 
excite to great alacrity. Usually they onfeoble room, and oorriod his valise with him; ho ordered 
tho sympathies, and often overlie and smother a bath, and carried with him his valiso. Ho 
them. started up from tho company at dinner, stniok 

Tmotheua. Our religion is founded less on hiaforohead, andcriedout, "T^oroismyvaliBot” 
sympathies than on miradea. Cousin I you "We are honest men here replied the host, 
smile most when you ought to be most serious. "You have left it, sir, in your (bomber ; where 
Lucian. I was smiling at the thought of one else indeed should you leave itl” 
whom I would recommend to your especial notice, - " Honesty is seated on your brow,” oxololmed 
os soon as you disinherit the priests of Isis. He Aulus ; “ but there are few to be trusted in tho 
may perhaps be refiractory; for he pretends world we live in. I now believe I can- eat.” And 
(the knave I) to work miracles. ho gave a sure token of the belief that was in him, 

TinMhwa. Impostor I who is he 1 not without a start now and then and a finger at 

Lucian. Aulus of Felusium. Idle and dissolute, his ear, os if he heard somebody walking in the 
ho never gained anything honestiy but a scourg- direction of his bed-chamber. How began his 
ing, if indeedhe ever made, what he long merited, first miracle : for now ho contrived to pick up, 
this acquisition. Unable to run into debt where from time to time, a little money. In the pre- 
he was known, he came over to Alexandria. sence of his host and fellow-lodgers, he threw a 
Thnetheua. 1 know him ; I know him well, few obols, negligently and indifferently, among 
Here, of his own accord, ho has betaken himself the beggars. "These poor creatures," said he, 
to a new and regular life. " know a now comer as well as the gnats do ; in 

Luoian, He wUl presently wear it out, or make one half-hour I am half-ruined by them ; and this 
it sit easier on his Moulders. My metapW.brings daily.” 

mo to my story. Having nothing to carry wi^ Kearly a month had elapsed since his arrival, 
liim beside an empty valise, he resolved on filling and no account of board and lodging had been deli- 
it with somewhat, however worthless, lest, seting vered or called for. Suspicion at length arose in the 
his utter destitution, and hopeless of payment, a host whether he really was rich. When ahother 
receiver of lodgers should refuse to admit him man’s honesty is doubted, the doubter’s is some- 
into the hostelry. Accordingly, he went to a times in jeopardy. The host was tempted to 
tailor’s, and began to joke about his poverty, unsew the valise. To his amazement and horror 
Hothing is more apt to bring people into good- ho found only shreds within it. However, he was 
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dotonninod to bo cautions, and to consult his how ungonovous! how hardoned in unbelief I 
wife, who, although a Christian lilco Aulus, and Eeoson is a bladder on which you may paddlo 
much odiflod by ills discourses, might dissent like a child as you swim in summer wators: but, 
from him in regard to a community of goods, at when the winds rise and the waves roughen, it 
least in her aym household, and might defy him slips h'om under you, and' you sink ; yes, 0 
to prove by any authority that the doctrine was Lueian, you sink into a gulf whence you never 
meant for innkeepers. Aulus, on his return in can emerge. 

the evening, found out that hie valise had been I/iwian. I deem those the wisest who exert the 
opened. He hurried back, tlu-ow its contents into soonest their mvn manly strength, now with the 
the canal, and, borrowing an old cloak, he tucked stream and now against it,' enjoying the exorcise 
it up under his dress, and returned. Nobody in Ane 'weather, venturing out in foul, if need be, 
had scon him enter or come back again, nor was yet avoiding not only rocks and whirlpools, but 
it immediately that his host or hostess wore will- also shoJlows. In such a light, my cousin, I look 
ing to appear. But, after he had called them on your dispensations. I shut them out os wo 
loudly for some time, they entered his apart- shut out winds blowing from the desert; hot, 
ment ; and he thus addressed the woman. debilitating, oppressive, laden with impalpable 

» 0 Bucharis I no words are requisite to con- sands and pungent sails, and indicting an iheur- 
vince you (Arm as you are in the faith) of eternal able blindness, 

verities, however mysterious. But your unhappy . Timotheus. "Well, cousin Lucian I • I can boor all 
husband has betrayed his incredulity in regard you say while you are not witty. Let me bid you 
to the most awful. If my prayers, offered up in Ihrowell in this happy interval, 
our holy temples all day long, have been heard, IjtuAa/n, Is it not serious and sad) 0 my cousin, 
and that they have been hoard I fool urithin me that what the Deity hath 'willed to lie incompre- 
the blessed certainty, something miraculous has hensible in his mysteries, we should &11 upon with 
been vouchsafed for the convormon of this miser- tooth and nail, and ferodoualy growl over, or 
able sinner. Until the present hour, the valise ignorantly dissect t 

before you was Ailed with precious relics from the TimoOteus. Ho I now you come to be serious 
apparel of saints and martyrs, ffosh as when on and sad, there are hopes of you. Truth always 
them." " True, by J ove I” said the husband to him- begins or ends so. 

self. '' Within the present hour,” continued Aulus, Imcitm. Undoubtedly. But I think it more 
"they are united into one raiment, signifying rovcrentialto abstain from that which, with what- 
our own union, our own roatoration.” over effort, I should never understand. 

Ho drew forth the cloak, and foil on his face. Timatheua. You are lukewarm, my cousin, you 
Bucharis foil also, and kissed the saintly head am lukewarm. A most dangerous state, 
prostrate before her. Tho host's eyes wore opened, Lucian. Bor milk to continue in,' not for men. 
and ho bowailed his hardness of heart. Aulus is I would not fain bo frozen or scalded, 
now occupied in strengthening his faith, not with- TiimffieuB, Alas! you ate blind, my sweet 
out an occasional support to the Avifo's ; all three cousin I 

live together in unity. Ludan, Well ; do not open my eyes with 

Kmotheua. And do you make a joke even of pincers, nor compose for them a collyiium of 
this t Will you never cease from the habitude 1 spurge. 

Lueian. Too soon. The farther we descend May not men eat and drink and talk together, 
intotlie vale of years, the fewer illusions accom- and perform in relation one to another all the 
pany us ; we have little inclination, little lime, duties of social life, whose opinions are different 
for jocularity and laughter. Light things are on things immediately under their eyes! If 
easily detached fiom us, and we shake off heavier they can and do, surely they may as easily on 
as we can. Instead of levity, Ave are liahlo to things equally above the comprehension of each 
' moroseness ; for alAvays near the grave there are party. The wisest and most virtuous man in 
more briars than Aowers, unless we plant them the whole extent of the Boman empire is Flu- 
ourselvos, or our friends supply them. tarch of Choroneea : yet Flutarch holds a Arm 

Tvmthem, Thinking thus, do you continue to belief in the existence of I know not hoAV many 
disaenible ox to distort the tru^l The shreds gods, every one of whom hos committed noto- 
ore become a cable for tho faithful. That they rious misdemeanors. The nearest to the Ohe- 
were miraculously turned into one entire garment ronaaan in virtue and wisdom is Trajan, who holds 
who shall gainsay 1 How many hath it already all tho gods dog-cheap. These two men ore friends, 
clothed with righteousness I Happy men, casting If cither of them were inAuenced by your religion, 
their doubts away before it I Who knows, 0 as ineuloated and practised by the priesthood, he 
cousin Lucian, but on some fhtuie day you your- would be the enemy of the other, and Avisdom and 
self Trill invoke tho meroifhl interposition of virtue would plead for the delinquent in vain. 
Aulus I 'When your religion had existed, os you tril iis, 

Imdan. Possibly ; for it ever I fall among about a centiny, Caius CncUius,* of Novum ' 

' thieves, nobody is likelier to be at the head of Oomum, was Proconsul in Blthynia. Tr^qan, 

them. — ^ — 

yimoilwiw. Uncharitable man I how sjispieiouB I ' ' * Tho younger Pltny. 

yoL. 11. 2 
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tho mlldost and most oqnitablo of monlcind, 
desii'ona to removo fcom tlioin, ns far ns might be, 
the hatred and inYoctives of tliose whoso old reli- 
gion was assailed by thorn, applied to Omoiliua 
for information on tiieir behaviour as good citi- 
zens. The reply of Ctaoilina was favourable. Had 
H) rnjan applied to the most eminent and authori- 
tative of the sect, they would certainly have 
brought into jeopardy all who differed in onetittlo 
from anypoint of their dootrine or disciplme. For 
the thorny and bitter aloe of dissension required 
less than a century to flower on the steps of your 
temple. 

limodiem. You are already half a Christian, in 
exposing to the world the vanities both of philo- 
sophy and of power. 

Lamm. I have done no such thing: I have 
exposed the vanities of tho philosophising and 
the powerful. Philosophy is admirable; and 
Power may be glorious : the one conduces to truth, 
the other has nearly aU the means of conferring 
peace and hiippinesB, but it usually, and indeed 
almoBl always, takes a contrary direction. 1 have 
ridiculed tho futility of speculative minds, only 
when they would pare the clouds instead of the 
streets. To see distant things better than near, 
is a certain proof of a defective sight. The people 
I have hold in dorltion never turn their eyes to j 
what they can see, but direct them continually 
where nothing is to be seen. And this, by their 
disciples, is called the snblimity of speculation I 
There is little merit acquired, or forco oxhlbitod, 
in blowing off a feather that would settle on my 
nose : and this is all I have done in regard to tho 
phUosophers : but I chum for myself the appro- 
bation of humanity, in having shown the true 
dtmensionB of the great. The liighest of them 
ore no higher than my tunic; but they are liigh 
enough to trample on the necks of those wretches 
who throw themselves on the ground before 
them. 

Timatkeui. lYas Alexander of Macedon no 
higher 1 

Lveiaa. What region of the earth, what city, 
what theatre, what library, what private stndy, 
hath he enlightened 1 If you are tilent, 1 may 
well be. It is neither my philosophy nor your 
religion which casta the blood and bones of men 
in &eir &cea, and insists on the most reverence 
for those who have mode the moat unhappy. If 
the Romans scourged by the hands of cMldren 
the schoolmaster who would have betrayed them, 
how greatly more deaervuig of flagellation, from 
the some quarter,, are those hundreds of peda- 
gogues who deliver up the iuteUects of youth to 
Bu^ immoral lOvoUera and mad murderers 1 Th^ 
would punish a thirsty child for purloining » 
bunch of grapes from a vineyard, and the same 
men on the some day would insiet on ins reverence 
for the aubverter of tiie plunderer of Baby- 
lon, and the incendiary of Persepolis. And are 
these men teachers i ore these men philosophers i 
are these men priests 1 Of all the curses that ever 
aCBloted the eLth, I think Alexander was the 


worst. Hovor was Iw in so littlo mischiof ns whon 
ho was murdering his frionds. 

Timthem. Yet lie built this very city ; a noblo 
and opulent one when Romo woe of hurdles and 
rashes. 

Luaim. He built it 1 1 wish, 0 Timotbous I he had 
been as well employed as the stone-euttors or tho 
plasterers. Ho, no : thowiscst of architects planned 
the most beautiful and commodious of cities, by 
whiob, under a rational gorommont and equitable 
laws, AMca might have been oiviliaod to tho 
Centro, and tho palm havo extended her oonquests 
through tho remotest desert. Instead of which, a 
dozen of Macedonian thieves rifled a dying 
drunkard and murdered his children. In process 
of time, another drunkard reeled hitherward from 
Rome, made an easy mistake in mistaking a 
palace for a brothel, permitted a stiipling boy to 
beat bim soundly, and a scipent to receive the 
last caresses of his paramour. 

Shame upon historiaus and podagognes for 
exciting the worst passions of youth by the display 
of such false glories I If your religion bath any 
truth or influence, her professors will extinguish 
the promontory lights, which only allure to 
breakers. They will bo assiduous in teaching tho 
young and ardent tlmt groat abilltios do hot con- 
stitute groat men, without tho right and unre- 
mitting application of thorn ; and that, in tho 
sight of Humanity and Wisdom, it is bettor to 
orect one cottago than to demoUsli a hundred 
cities. Doto to tlm present day wo have boon 
taught littlo else than falsehood. We havo been 
told to do this thing and that : wo havo been told 
wo sboll be puniehed unlcBS wo do : but at tho 
same time wo mo shown by tho finger that pros- 
perity and glory, and the esteem of oil about us, 
rest upon other and very different foundations. 
How, do the ears or the eyes seduce the most 
easily and lead the most directly to the heart t 
But both eyes and ears ore won over, and alike 
ate persuaded to corrupt us. 

TimoOimu. Cousm Lucian, I was leaving you 
with the strangest of all notions in my head. 1 
began to think for a moment that you doubted my 
sinceriiyinthe religion I profess ; and that a man 
of your admirable good sense, and at your ad- 
vanced age, could reject that onlysustenancs which 
supports us through the grave into eternal life. 

Lucian. I am the most docile and practicable 
of men, and never rqject what people set before 
me : for if it is bread, it is good for my own use ; 
if bone or bran, it will do for my dog or mule. 
But, although you know my weakness and faci- 
lity, it is unblr to expect I should have admitted 
at once what the followers, and personal Mends 
of your Master, for a long time hesitated to re- 
ceive. I remember to have read in one of the 
early oommentators, that his disciples them- 
selves* could not BwsUow the miracle of the 
loaves; and one who wrote more recently says, 
that even his brethren did notbeliovei' in him. 
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LTTOIAIf AND 'MMOTHEUS. 


TimoOieus, Yot finally, whan they Imve looked 
over each other's aoeounts, they coat them up, 
end rnolco them all tally in the main sum j and 
if one omits an article, the next supplies its place 
with a commodity of tho same value. What 
would you have % But it is of little uao to arguo 
on religion with a man who, professing his readi- 
ness to holieve, and oven his credulity, yot dis- 
believes in miracles. 

imeim. I should he obstinate and perverse if 
I disbelieved in the existence of a t^g for no 
better reason than because I never saw it, and 
can not understand its operations. Do yon be- 
lieve, 0 Timotheus, that Ferictiono, the mother 
of Plato, became his mother by the sole agency of 
Apollo’s divine spirit, under tho phantasm of 
that god! 

TimoOima. I indeed believe such absurdities ! 

Imdcm. You touch me on a vital part if you 
call an absurdity the religion or philosophy in 
which I was educated. Anaxalides, and Cleara- 
gus, and Speuaippus, his own nephew, assert it. 
Who should know better than they ! 

TimoOieiu. Where are their proofe ! 

JCrucian. I would not be so indelicate os to 
require them on such on occasion. A short time 
ago I conversed with an old centurion, who was 
in service by tho side of Vespasian, when Titus, 
and many officers and soldiors of tho army, and 
mony captives, wore proaont, and who saw one 
Eloasnr pul a ring to tho nostril of a domouiao (as 
the pationt was oalled) and draw tho demon out 
of it. 

Timoffuma. And do you protend to believe 
this nonsense! 

Indian. 1 only boUovo that Vespasian and 
Titus had nothing to gain or accomplish by tho 
miracle j and that Eleaar, if ho had hoen de- 
tected in a trlok by two acute mou and several 
thousand enemies, had nothing to look forward 
to but a cross j tho only piece of upholstery for 
which Judea seems to have either wood or work- 
men, and which ore os common in that coun- 
try as direction-posts aro in any other. 

Timotheus. The Jews ore a stiff-necked people. 

Lueian, On such oocaaions, no doubt. 

Timotihma. Would you, 0 Lucian, be classed 
among the atheists, like Epicurus! 

Lu^cm. It lies not at my discretion what name 
shall be given me at present or hereafter, any 
more than it did at my bhiJi. But I wonder at 
the ignorance and precipitancy of those who call 
Epicurus an atheist. He saw on the same earth 
with himself a groat variety of inferior creatures, 
some possessing more sensibility and more 
thoughtfulness than others. Analogy would lead 
BO contemplative a reasoner to the conolusion, 
that if many were inferior and in sight, others 
might be superior and out of sight. Ho never 
disbelieved in the existence of the gods ; he only 
disbelieved that they troubled their heads with 
our concerns. Have they none of their own! 
If they ore happy, does their happiness depend 
on us, comparatively so imbeeUe and vile ! He 


boliovcd, as nearly all nations do, in difibront 
ranks and orders of suporUuman beings; and 
perhaps ho thought (but I never was in hie con- 
Menco or counsols) tliot the higher were rather 
in communication with the next to them in 
iutollootual fficulties, thau with the most remote. 
To mo tho suggestion appears by no means 
irrational, that, if we aro managed or oared for 
at all, by bein^ wiser than ourselves (which in 
truth would be no sign of any groat wisdom in 
them), it can only be by such as aro very for 
Aum perfection, and who indulge us in tho com- 
mission of innumerable faults and folUos, for their 
own speculation or amusement. 

'H/nw^ieua. There is only one such ; and he is 
the DevU. 

Imciun. If he delights in our ^vickedness, 
which you believe, he must be incomparably the 
happiest of beings, which yon do not boUcve. 
No god of Epicurus rests his elbow on his orm- 
chah' with less energetio exertion or discompo- 
sure. 

TimoQmts. We load holier and pui'or lives than 
such ignorant mortals as are not living under 
Grace. 

Ludan. I also live under Qraoe, 0 Timotheus I 
and I venerate her for tho pleasures I have I'c- 
coived at her hands. I do not believe she has 
quite deserted me. If my grey hairs aiu unat- 
tractive to her, and if the trace of hor Angers is 
lost in tho wrinkles of my forehead, still 1 some- 
times am told it is discorniblo oven on tho latest 
and coldest of my writings. 

Timotheus. You aro wilful in misapprehonsion. 
Tho Qruco of which I speak is adverse to pleop 
sum and impurity. 

Imdcm, liightly do yon separate impurity and 
pleasure, which indeed soon Ay asunder when the 
improvident would unite thorn. But never be- 
lieve that tondemesB of heart signiAes corruption 
of morals, if you happen to And it (which in- 
deed is unlikely) in the diroction yon have taken : . 
on tlio contrary, no two qualities ore oftener 
found togethoi', on mind as on matter, than hard- 
noas and lubricity. 

Believe me, cousin Timotheus, when we come 
to eighty years of age we_ are ail Easenos. In 
our kingdom of heaven there is no marrying 
or giving in marriage; and austerity in our- 
selves, when Nature holds over us the sharp 
instrument with which Jupiter operated on 
tom, makes us austere to others. But how 
happens it that you, both old and young, break 
every bond which connected you anciently with 
the Essenos ! Not only do you marry (a highth of 
wisdom to which I never have attained, ol^ough 
in others I commend it), but you never shore 
your substauce with the poorest of your conunu- 
nity, as they did, nor live simply and frugally, 
nor purchase nor employ slaves, nor reAise rank 
and offices in the state, nor abstain from litiga- 
tion, nor abominate and execrate the wounds 
and cruelties of war. The Essenes did all this, 
and greatly more, if Josephus and Philo, whose 
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polltiiial and roUg^ouR tonata ora oppoalto to 
tlialva, aw awdiblo and truatwortliy. 

■ Tiniot/wiM. Doubtloaa yon would alao wiali ua 
to rotlvo Into tho doaort, and oaohow the conver- 
aation of mankind. 

. Lucian. No iudaodj but I would wlah tlia 
gti’Oalar part ot your pooplo to eaohew mine, for 
they lirlug all Ilia worat of tlio deaort with thorn 
whoravor they antor; ita amothermg haata, ita 
blinding aonda, ita awceping auffoeation. Ba- 
tura to tho pure apirit of the Eaaenea, with- 
out thou: aaooticiam; cenaa from oontrovoray, 
and drop party deaignationa. If you will not 
do thia, do leaB, and be merely what you profeaa 
to be, which ia quite enough for an honeat, a 
virtuoua, and a religioua man. 

Tmoihevs. Gouain Lucian, I did not eome 
hither to receive a lecture from you. 

, Lueicm. I have often ^ven a dinner to a 
friend who did not eome to dine with mo. 

Timotiieua. Than, I truat, you gave him aome- 
thing better for dinner than bay-aalt and dan- 
dollona. If you will not aealat ua in nettling 
our enemiea a little for their abaurditiea and 
impoaitiona, let me entreat you, however, .to let 
ua alone, and to make no remarka on ua. I 
myaelf run into no extravagances, like tho 
Baaenea, wnalimg and fasting, and running into 
aoUtudo, I am not called to them : when I 
am, I go, 

Ludan. I am apprehenaive the Lord may | 
offliot you with dcofneaB in that ear. 

(rimotlicus. Nevorthelesa, I am indifferent to 
tho world, and all things hi it. This, I trust, 
you will acknowledge to be true religion and 
true philoaophy. 

Luoion. That is not philoaophy which betrays 
on indifference to those for whose beneflt philo- 
sophy waa designed ; and those are the whole 
human race. But I hold it to be the most un- 
philoBophioal thing in the world, to call away 
men from useful oocupatione and mutual help, to 
profitleSB apeeulations and acrid controveraiea. 
Oeneurable enough, and contemptible too, is that 
supereilious philosopher, aneeringly sedate, who 
narrates in full and flowng periods the perseou- 
tiona and tortures of a fellow-man, led astray by 
his credulity, and ready to die in the aaaertion of 
what in his soul he believes to be the truth. But 
iiiirHly less oenaurable, hardly leas oontempftble, 
ia tho tranquilly arrogant sectarian, who denies 
that wisdom or honesty can exist beyond tiie 
limits of his ownUl-lightod chamber. 

Ttmatkeua. What I is he sanguinary 1 
Ludart. 'Wkenever he can be, he ia : and he 
always has it in his power to be even worse than 
that : for he refuses his custom to tho induatrioua 
and honest shopkeeper who has been taught 
to tViink differently from himself, in matters 
which he has had no leisure to study, and by 
which, if he had enjoyed that ledaure, he would 
have been a less industrious and a leas expert 
artiffcer. 

TimoOieu!. IVe can not countenance those hard- 


hoartod men who rofuao to hoar tho word of tho 
Lord. 

Limm. The hard-hearted knowing this of tho 
tender-hearted, and rocmving tho declaration from 
than own lips, will refuse to hoar tho word of tho 
Lord all tlicir lives, 

Tmdheut. Well, well ; it can not be helped. I 
see, cousin, my hopoa of obtaining a little of your 
assistonoe in your O'wn pleasant way are disap- 
pointed : but it is something to have ooncoivcd a 
better hope of saving your soul, from your readi- 
ness to acknowledge your belief in miracles. 

Ladan. Miraoles We existed in all ages and 
in all religiona. Witnesses to some of them have 
been numerous ; to others of them fower. Occa- 
sionally the witnesses have been disinterested in 
the result. 

Thttotieui, Now indeed yon apeak truly and 
wisely. 

. Lucian, But sometimes the most honest and 
the most quiescent have either been unable or 
unwilling to push themselves so forward as to see 
dearly and distinctly the whole of the operation ; 
and have listened to some knave who felt a plea- 
sure in deluding their credulity, or some other 
who himself was either on onthusiast or a dnpo. 
It also may have happened in tho ancient roli- 
glons, of Egypt for instanoo, or of India, or even 
of Greece, &at narratives have boon attribntod to 
authors who never heard of them j and have boon 
clrouiated by honest men who firmly believed 
them 5 by half-honest, who indulged tholr vanity 
in becoming mombois of a novel and bustling 
society; and by utterly dishonest, who, having 
no other means of rising above tho shouidors of 
the vuigor, threw dust into their eyes and made 
tliem stoop. 

Timothnu. Hal the rogues I It is nearly all 
over with them. 

Lucian. Let us hope so. Parthenius and the 
Bomon poet Ovidius Naso, have rdated the trans- 
formations of sundry men, women, and gods. 

Timoiheui. Idleness I Idleness I I never read 
such lying authors, 

Ludan. I myself have seen enough to incline 
me toward a belief in them. 

TimoUmB. Toni Why I you have always been 
thought on utter infidel; and now you are run- 
ning, hot and heedless as any mad dog, to the 
opposite extreme t 

Lucian. I have iived to see, not indeed one man, 
but oertainly one animal turned into another: 
nay, great numbers. I have seen sheep with the 
moft placid frees in the morning, one nibbling 
the tender herb with all its dew upon it; another, 
negligent of its own sustenance, and giving it 
copiously to the tottering lamb aside it. 

Timotlms. How pretty 1 half poeiucal I 
Ludan. In the heat of the day I saw the very 
same sheep tearing. off each other’s fleeces wiih 
long teeth and longer daws, and imitating so ad- 
mirably the howl of wolves, that at last the wolves 
come down on them in a body, and lent their 
best assistance at the general devouring. What 
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is mow romftrkiiljle, tlio pooplc of tlio villages stonmclis, ate tlio littlo that tob loft, said piously 
seemed to oiijoytho sport; and, instead of attook- and from tlio bottom of their hearts what you 
lug the wolves, waited until they had fiUod their call grace, and wont home singing end piping. 


THE MAID OF ORLEANS AND AHNES SOREL. 


Agnee. If a hoy eould over he found so beauti- 
ful and so bashful, I should have token you for a 
boy about fifteen years old. Really, and without 
flattery, I think you very lovely. 

Jearme. I hope I shall he greatly more so. 

Agnes, Nay, nay: do not expect to improve, 
except a little in manner. Manner is the fruit, 
blushes ore the hlossom : those must fbll off before 
the fruit sets. 

Jeanm. By Clod's help, I may he soon more 
comely in the eyes of men. 

Agnes. Hal ha I even in piety there is a spice 
of vanity. The woman eon only oeose to he 
the woman when angels have disrobed her in 
Faradise. 

Jeanne, I shall he far from loveliness, even in 
my own eyes, untR I execute the wiU of God in 
the deliverance of his people. 

Agnes, Never hope it. 

Jeanne, The dolivaranee that is never hoped 
seldom comes. We conquer by hope and trust. 

Agnes. Be content to have humhlod the proud 
islanders. 0 how I rqjoico tliat a more child has 
done BO. 

Jeanne. A child of my ago, or younger, chas- 
tisod tho Philistines, and smote down the spent 
their leader. 

Agnes. But Talbot is a giant of another mould : 
his will is immovable, his power is irrosistible, his 
word of command is Oongser. I 

Jeanne. It shall be heard no longer. The tem- 
pest of battle drowns it in English blood. 

Agnes. Poor simpleton I The English will 
recover from the stupor of their fright, believing 
thee no longer to bo a sorceress. Did over sword 
or spear intimidate them 1 Host thou never heard 
of drecil hast thou never hoard of Aginoourti hast 
thou never heard of Poiotiers'l where the chivalry 
of France was utterly vanquished by idek and 
starving men, one against five. The French are 
the ease’s plume, the English are his talon. 

Jemne, The t^on and the plume shall change 
places. 

Agnes. Too confident ! 

' Jearnne. 0 lady I is anyone too confident in Qodi 

Agnes. We maymistake his guidance. Already 
not only the whole host of the English, hut many 
of our wisest and most authorltaldve chuwhmen, 
believe you on their consciences to act under the 
instigation of Satan. 

Jearme. What country or what oroature has the 
EvU-one ever saved I With what has he tempted 
mo 1 with reproaches, with scorn, with weary days, 
with slumberlesB nights, with - doubts, distrusts, 
and dangers, with absence from all who cherish 
me, with immodest soldierly language, and perhaps 
an untimely and a cruel death. 


Agnes. But yon are not afraid. 

Jeanne. Healthy and strong, yet always too 
timorous, a few seasous ago I fiod awayfrom tho low- 
iugs of a young steer, if heron opposite ; 1 awaited 
not the butting of a full-grown kid ; tho barking 
of a house-dog at our neighbour’s gate turned me 
pole as ashes. And (shame upon mo !) I scarcely 
dared kiss the child, when hs called on me with 
burning tongue in tire pestilence of a fever; 

Agnes. No wonder! A creature iu a fovorl 
what a flightfiil thing I 

Jeanne. It would he were it not so piteous. 

Agnes. And did you kiss it? Did you really 
kiss the lips? 

Jeanne. Ifimoied mine would refresh them a 
Uttie. 

Agnes. And did tliey ? I slrould hare thought 
mine eould do hut trifling good In such cases. 

Jeanne. Alas I when I believed I had quite 
cooled them, it was death imd done it. 

Agnes. Ah I this is courage. 

Jeanne. The courage of Ae weaker sex, mlre- 
rant in us ell, hut as deftolont in mo os in any, 
until on infant taught mo my duty by its cries. 
Yot never have I quailed In the front of the fight, 
where I dirocted our ranks against the bravest. 
God pardon me if I err I hut I believe his Spirit 
flamed mtliin my breast, atrongthonod my arm, 
and led me on to victory. 

Agnes. Say not so, or they will hum thoo alive, 
poor child I 

Why fiillest thou before me 1 1 have some power 
indeed, hut in this extremity I could little help 
thee. The priest never releases the victim. 

What I how I thy countenance is radiant with 
a heavenly joy ; hunulity is like on angoVs 
at the feet of God : I am unworthy to behold it. 

Rise, Jeanne, rise I 

Jeanne.- Martyrdom tool Tho reward were 
too great for such on easy and glad ohedienoe. 
France wUl become just and righteous : France 
will praise the Lord forherdolivcraace. 

Agnes. Sweet enthusiast I I am confident, lam 
certain, of thy innocenoe. 

Jearme. 0 Lady Agnes I 

Agnes. Why flxest thou thy eyes on me so 
piteously t T^y sohhest thou? tiiou, to whom 
the representation of on imminent death to he 
apprehended for thee,left untroubled, joyous, exult- 
ing. Speak ; tell me. 

Jeanne. 1 must. This also is commanded me. 
You believe me mnooont ? 

Agnes. In truth I do : why then look abashed? 
Alas ! alas ! could 1 mistake the reason? I spoke 
of innocence 1 ■ . ■ 

Leave me, leave me. Return another time. 
Follow thy vocation. 
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Jeanne, AgnosSorcll bothoumorotlumiuiio- 
cont, if Innoconco U donlcd tUoc. In tha numo of 
tUo Almighty, I call on theo to cam his mcicy. 

Affneg. I implore it incesBantly, by day, by 
night. 

J lanne. SoiTo him as tlion mayest best serve him ; 
and thy tears, I promise thee, ^11 soon bo less 
bittor than those ivhieh are dropping on this 
jemlled hand, and on the nide one irhioh has 
dared to press it. 

Agnes, What can I, what can I doi 
Jemne. Lead the king back to his kingdom. 
Agnes, .The king is in Eronce. 

Jemne, No, no, no. 

Agnes, Upon my word of honour. 

Jemne. And at such a time, 0 Heavenl in idlo' 
ness and sloth I 

Agnes. Indeed no. He is busy (this is the 
hour) in feeding andinstracting tAvo young hawks. 
Ooudd you but see the little miscreants, how they 
dare to bito and olaw and tug at him. He never 
hurts or scolds them for it; he is so good-natured : 
he even lets them draw blood ; he is so very 
bravo I 

Sunning away from Stance 1 Who could have 
raisod such a report t Indeed he is here. Henovor 
thought of leaving the country : and his affairs 
are becoming more and more prosporoua ever 
tinco the battle. Gan you not take my assevera- 
tion ) Must I say it 1 he is noiv in this very house. 

Jeanne. Then not in Franco. In France all 
love their country. Others of our kings, old man 
toll us, have been captives ; but less ignominously. 
Their enemies have respected their misfortunes 
and their honour. 

Agnes, The English have always been merciful 
and generous. 

Jeanne. And will you be less generous, loss 
meroifiill 
Agnes. 1 1 

Jeanne. You ; tbe beloved of Chsrlos. 

Agnes, This is too confident. No, no : do not 
drawback ; it is not too confident ; it is only too 
reproaobfuL But your aeiaoiua have given you 
authority. I have, nevertheless, a right to demand 
of you what creature on earth I have ever treated 
Ignominiously or unkindly. 

Jeanne. Your beloved; your king. 

Agnes, Never, I owe to him all I have, all 
I am. 

iTeanne. Too true I But let him in return owe 
to you, 0 Lady Agues, eternal happiness, eternal 
glory, Oond^cend to labor with the humble 
handmaiden of tbe Lord, in fixing hie throne and 
delivering his people, 

Agnes, Icau'notfight: I abominate war. 

J eanne. Not more ^an I do ; hut men love it. 
Agnes, Too much. 

Jemne. Often too much, for often unjustly. 
But when God’s right-hand is vimble in the van- 
guard, we who ore called must follow. 

Agnse. 1 dare not ; indeed I dare not. 

Jeanne. You dorenoti you who dare withhold 
the king from his duty ! 


Agnes, Wo must novor talk of thoir dntios to 
our princes. 

Jeanne. Then wo omit to do much of our mvn. 
It is noiv mine ; but above all it is youm. 

Agnes. There tu'o learned and roligious men 
who might more properly. 

Jeanne. Aro these loamcd and roligious mon in 
the court I Pray toll mo ; slnco, if they arc, seeing 
how poorly they have aped, I may poradvontura, 
however unwillingly, howovorhlameohly, abate a 
little of my roverenoo for learning, and look for 
pure religion in loAver places. 

Agnes. They are modest ; and they usually 
ask me in what manner they may heat please 
their master. 

Jeanne. They believe then that your affection 
is proportional to the power you possess over him. 
I have heard complaints that it is usually quite 
the contrary. But can such great men be loved 1 
And do you love him? Why do yon sigh sol 
Agnes. Life is but sighs, and when they oeaso, 
'tie over. 

Jeanne. Now deign to answor mo : do you truly 
love him 1 

Agnes. Prom my soul ; and above it. 

Jeanne. Thou save him. 

Lady I I am grieved at your sonwv, although 
it will horeaftor bo a aouroo of joy unto you. Tho 
puTont Avator runs from tho haMost rock. Neither 
Avorth nor Avisclom come without on effort ; and 
pationco and ploty and salutary knowlodgo spring 
up and ripen from under tho hanw of affliction. 
Before there ia wino or thoro ie oil, tho grapo 
must ho trodden and tho olivo must he pressed. 

I BOO you ore froming In your heart tlio roso- 
i lution. 

Agnes, My hoort can admit nothing but his 
image, 

Jemne. It must fidl thence at last. 

Agnes. Alas t sJas I Timo loosens man’s affec- 
tions. I may become unworthy. In the sweetest 
flower there is much that is not fragrance, and 
which transpires when the freshness has passed 

iJas I if he should ever cease to love me ! 
Jeanne. Alas I if God should I 
Agnes. Then indeed he might offict me with 
so grievous a calamity. 

Jeanne, And none worse after 1 
Agnes, What can there be 1 
0 Heaven I mercy I mercy I 
Jearme, Bosolve to earn it : one hour suffices. 
Agnes. I am lost. Leave me, leave me. 
Jeanne. Do wo leave the lost I Are they 
beyond oait oare 1 Eemembor who died for thorn, 
and them only. 

Agnes. You subdue me. Spare me : I would 
only oollect my thoughts, 

j Jeanne. Oast them aAvay, Presh herbage springs 
from under the withered. Bo strong, and, if you 
love, be generous. Is it more glorious to make 
a captive than to redeem one) 

Agnes. Is he in danger I 01,, you see oil 
things . . is hot is het is hot 


Till MAID OIP OELBANS AND AGNES SOEEL. 


Jcmve. Ei'om none but you, 

AgTnes, God, It is evident, has given to thee 
alone the power of f osouing both him and lihance. 
Ho has bestowed on thee the mightiness of virtue. 

Jeanne. Bcliove, and prove belief, that he 
has left no little of it still in thee. 

Agnee. "Whsa wo have .lost our ehastiigr, we 
have lost all, in his sight and in man’s, But man 
is unforgiving, God is merciful. 

Jeame. I am so ignorant, 1 know only a part 
of ray duides; yet &oae which my Milker has 
taught me I am earnest to perform. He teaches 
me that divine love has loss influence over the 
heart than human : he teaches me that it ought 
to have more ; Anally, he commands me to an- 
nounce to thee, not his anger, but his wiU. 

Agnes. Declare it ; 0 declare it. 1 do believe 
his holy word is deposited in thy bosom. 

Jeanne. Encourage the king to lead bis vassals 
to the field. 

Agnes. When the season is milder. 

Jeamae. And bid him leave you for ever. 

Agnes. Leave me I one whole campaign I one 
entim summer I Oh anguish I It sounded in my 
ears as if you said " for ever.”. 

Jeamne. I say It again. 

Agnes. Thy power is superhuman, mine is not. 

Jeanne. It ought to be, in setting God at deft- 
anco. The mightiest of the angels rued it, 

Agnes. Wo £dnot moke our hearts. 

Jeanne. But we con mend them, 

Agnes. Oh I mine (God knows it) bleeds. 

Jeanne. Say rather it expels from it the last 
stagnant drop of its rebellions sin. Salutary pangs 
may ho painfuller than mortal ones. 

Agnes. Bid him loave mo I wish it I permit it I 
think it near | believe it over can ho I Go, go . . 
I am lost eternally. 

Jeanne. And Cluu'leB too. 

Agnes. Hush I hush I What has he done that 
other men have not done also 1 

Jeanne. He has left undone what others do. 
Other men fight for their country. 

I always thought it was pleasant to the young 
and beautiful to see those they love victorious and 
applauded. Twice in my lifetime I have been 
presentat wakes, where prizes were contended for ; 
what prizes I quite forget ; certainly not king- 
doms. The winner was made happy : but there 
was one made happier. YUlage maids love truly ; 
ay, they love'gloiy too ; and not their own. The 
tenderest heart loves best the courageous one ; the 
gentle voice says, “Why wert thou so hazardousl” 
the deeper-toned replies, “For thee, for thee.” 

Agnes. But if the saints of heaven are offended, 
as I fear they may he, it would he pieeumptuous 


in the king to expose his person in battle, untU we 
have snpplioated and appeased Giem. 

Jeanne. One hour of self-denial, one hour of 
stern exertion against the assaults of passion, out- 
values a life of prayer. 

Agnes. Prayer, rfmony others will pray with us, 
can do all tilings. I will venture to raise up that 
arm whioh has only one place for its repose : I 
wiU steal away from that undivided pillow, fra- 
grant with fresh and nnexianguishablelove. 

Jernine. Bad earthly thoughts 1 

Agnes. You make them sad, you eon uotmake 
them earthly. There is a divinity in a love de- 
scending from on high, in theirs who can see into 
the heart and mould it to their will. 

Jeamne. Has man that power? 

Agnes. Happy, happy girlt to ask it, and 
unfcignedly. 

Jeamne. Be happy too. 

Agnes. How? how? 

Jeamne. By passing resolutely through unhap- 
piness. It must bo done, 

Agnes. I will throw myself on the pavement, 
and pray until no star is in the heavens. . Oh I I 
will BO pray, so weep. 

Jeanne. llnleBS you save the tears of others, in 
vain you shed your own. 

Agnes. Ag&a I ask you, what can I do ? 

Jeanne. When God has told you what yon ought 
to do, he has already told yon what you can, 

Agnes. I will think about it seriously. 

Jeanne. Serious thoughts are folded up, chested, 
and unlookcd-at : lighter, like dust, settle all about 
the ohamber. The promise to think soiiously 
dismisses and oloses the door on the thought. 
Adieu I God pity and pardon you. Through you 
the wrath of Heaven will fall upon the kin^om. 

Agnes. Denouncer of just vengeance, recall the 
sentence I I tremble before that countenance 
severely radiant : I sink amid that calm, more 
appalling than the tempest. Look not into my 
heart with those gentle eyes I 0 how they pene- 
trate I They ought to see no sin ; sadly must it 
pain them. 

Jeanne, Think not of me : pursue thy destine.- 
tion; save France. 

Agnes {after a long pwsi). Glorious privilege t 
divine appointment I Is it thus, 0 my Eedeemer I 
my crimes are visited ? 

Como with me, blessed Jeanne I ceme instantly 
with me to the kmg ; come to him whom thy 
virtue and valour have rescued. 

Jeamne. Not now; nor ever with thee. Again 
I shall behold him ; a conqueror at Orleans, a king 
at Eheims. Eegenerate Agnes ! be this thy glory, 
if there he any that is not God's, 
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• THE DUKE OF WELLINGTON AND SIK ROBERT INGLIS. 


Dvike, Good morning, Sir RoEort Inglie, I am 
glad to see you. 

Inglia. Your Grace is extremciy oliiiging in 
fixing so early an lioui for tlie audience I re- 


J>vke. .We cannot meet too early for bnainosB, 
long or short. 

Inglia. The present is most important to the 
Administration of whioh your Grace is the main 
support. 

JDvke. If you think so, wo ndR dispaleh it at 
once. I presume you mean the matter of Lord 
Bllcnborough. 

Inglia. Exactly, my lord duke. 

Duke. Your objections, I think, rest on some- 
thing 'irhich wounded your feelings on the side of 
religion i 

Inglia. Not mine only, may it please your 
Grace. 

Dvlce. It neither pleases nor displeases m^ 
Sic Robert Inglis. I am an impartial m4in; and 
this is a matter that lies among the bishops. 

Inglis. I fear they wUl not sth* in the business. 
Dvkti. The -wiser men they. 

Inglia. But surely it is most ofibnsive to pay 
twenty thousand men, and two milliona of money, 
for a pair of sandal-wood gates, -which are not of 
6nud(d-wood, in. order to fix them again to a 
temple which does not exist; a temple which, 
while it did exist, -was dedicated to the most im- 
moral and impure of worship j which afterword 
was couTerted to a mosque, and is now the recep- 
tacle of all the filth in the city that is erer remoT^ 
at aU. 

Ihike. You say the gates are not of sandal- 
-wood; yet Lord Ellenboro-ugh is accused by the 
Radicals of setting up sandal-wood gates. Ifius is 
ftiTolous. 

Inglia. He mode a procLamation in the style of 
Buonaparte. 

Dttke. Not he, indeed; he is no more like 
Buonaparte than you are ; another MtoIous ob- 
jection. I do assure you. Sir Robert Inglis, he 
aVwaya thought Buonaparte a miserably poor 
creature in comparison -with himseif; for, eren 
in his best days, or (to -use the word well for 
once) his palmy days, Buonaparte had notoriously 
little hair, and wore it quite flat. Then, after he 
mode a peace, which to many, who pull back the 
past to oTcrlsy the present, seems as glorious 
as that which Lord Eilenborough has just con- 
; eluded; what did Buonaparte 1 Kindi I am 
speaking now his lordship’s sentiments ; for I 
never speak in disparagement of any person I 
have been in the ^bit of meeting in society ; 
- but what, in his lordship’s opinion, did he, 
which could excite his envy or imitation 1 In- 
stead of tmming his sword into a pruning-hook, 
which would have been ostentation and foUy in 
, one who never left behind him anything to 


prune, and scarcely a primer, ho neglected tho 
only USD to which Lord Eilenborough might rea- 
sonably have expected him to apply it ; ho over- 
looked tho obvious utility of its eonvovsion into 
curling-irons. The cannon his lordship has 
taken fi-om the enemy, no doubt, -will be so em- 
ployed ; at least, tliey may centributo to it, as iiir 
as they go. I do not expect it will be thought 
advisable, in the present state of her Majesty, to 
discharge them in the Park. Really, 1 see no 
reason why, after thmr remounting, tiiey should 
not enter on another career of conquest. And 
where better than against the artiUery on the 
crested highths of Almack’sl Bo not look so 
grave, my good Sir Robert Inglis. We are both 
of us on half-pay in the same department, and 
our laurels grow rigidly cold upon ns. 

Inglia. I protest, my lord duke, I do not com- 
prehend your Grace. 

Dvie. Then we will converse no longer on a 
subject of such intricacy, in which only one of us 
has had any practice. 

Inglia. He was desirous of ingratiating himself 
with tho Hindoos. 

Duke. So ho should bo. A tliird frivolous ob- 
jection. 

Inglia. But at the danger of alienating tho 
Mahometans. 

Duke. They hate us as you hate tho devil; 
therefore tlioy are not to bo alienated. A fourth 
Mvolous objection. 

Inglia. My lord duke, I protend to no know- 
ledge of the parties in India, or their inoll- 
nailons. 

Duke. Then why talk about tlioml. 

Inglia. My zeal for the religion of my country. 
Duke. What have they to do -with tho religion 
of our country, or wo -witii theirs. 

Inglis. We, as Englishmen and Christians, have 
very much to do wi& theirs 1 
Duke. Are they then Christians and English- 
men 1 Wo may worry those who are near us for 
believing this and disbelieving thait; but, until 
there are none -to worry at home, let tire people 
of India fight and work for us, and live content- 
edly. You live contentedly. But you ore too 
grave and of too high standing to bo bottle-holder 
to conilioting reli^ons. I am sure. Sir Robert 
Inglis, I would -irish ftir play and no favour. 

Inglia. I trust, my lord duke, I never -wish ony- 
thing -uniair. 

Duke. And if I have any reputation in the 
world, it is for laving all that is most &ir. 

Inglia. Such is your Grace’s character. 

Duke, Well then, lot Somnauth and Jugger- 
nauth shore and shore alike. 

Inglia. In the bottomless pit I 
Duke. Wherever is most convonient to the par- 
ties. Juggemauth, I must eonfess to you, has 
been taken most into consideration by us, being- 
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an old ally, in a manner; and our Goyornment daali; othora require ■wary circunmpoction and 
lioa alwaya paid six tliouaond a-ycor toimrd his slow approaehes, I would curtail tho’|sraging 
maintenanco. ground of an euomy, never of an ally. 'We must 

Jnglia. 1 deplore it. wink upon some little excesaea of theirs, while we 

Du&e. Bveiy man ia at liberty to deplore what keep our own men strictly to duty. Beside, we 
he likes ; but really I do not see why you should are hard-di-ivon, and cannot give up patronage, 
hit upon this in particular. Not a bishop or arch- Inglia. If your Grace’s conscience, is quite satie- 
bishop rose &om his scat in Parliament to de- fied that the service of Government reqriiros a 
nounce or consure or discommend it : therefore I certain relaxation in what we consider -vitd essen- 
am bound in conscience as a member of the tials, we must submit. 

Church of England, in duty as a peer, and in Jitilee. Our consciences may not bo quite so easy 
honour as a gentleman, to bolieve it all right. as one could wish, nor are our places; but we 
Jnglis. Surely not, my lord duke. I yield to must take into consideration the necessity of col- 
no man in veneration for the Church as bylaw lectihgthe revenue in Eindoatan; and the priests 
establiahed, or for those descendanta of the Apes- in aU countries can make it difficult or easy, 
ties, nevertheless. Lord Ellenborough ia afiable; and I trust he will 

JJiJte. Better that I should be 'wrong in my hang a religion in each ear, so that neither shall 
theology than they : but I can not well be 'wrong hang higher than the other, 
when 1 agree 'with lords ao learned, particularly Inglis. We are taught and commanded to judge 
now you remind me of their unbroken descent not hastily. Now, I would not judge hastily my 
from the Apostles. They are the foirest and Lord Ellenborough; but certa^yit does bear 
most Impartial men in the world; they let all hard on tender consciences, to believe he entertains 
religions thrive that do not come too near their that lively faith which . . 
o-wn. They never cry "stand back," on slight J)uko. Pooh, pooh I If he has any faith atoll, I 
occaaions : and 1 firmly believe you could never will answer for him it ia aa lively as a turtle ; 
engage more than a couple of them to lend a which, you know, is proverbial : no advertise- 
band at the car of Juggemauth, oven in cool ment calls the thing otherwise. You may call 
weather. Some of them, whose skirts the reform- Ellenborough a silly fellow, but never a dull 
ere havo been clipping, would bo readier than the one, unless when 'wit and humour ore required ; 
rest ; but they must havo a very high minster in and business wants none of their flashes to show 
view before they would lot you buckle on the its path, 
homesa. Inglia. Belief in his Creator . . 

Inglia. I respect thch' motives. In like man- Duke. Ho believes in all of these, bettor than 
nor thoy abstained from voting on the question they believe in him, from those who created him 
of the slave-trade. It behoves them to avoid all Secretary of State, to those who created him Oo- 
dlscuasion and disquisition on the policy of minis- vemor-Qeneral. 

ters. Inglis. I meant to signify his religion. 

Iluke. So it docs you and me. I lean to nmther Duke. He might ask you what that signifies 1 

of the contending gods in particular ; they are Inglia. We require from all the servants of her 
both woU enough in thoir way : if they are quiet Mqjesty, from all who ore in authority under her, as 
-with us, let them do as thoy like with their own our Church service most beautitully expresses it . 
people, who certainly would not have worshipped Duke. Well, well I what would you have 1 I 
. them BO long if they had misbehaved. Do not will speak from my o'wn knowled^ of him ; I 
; encourage men, ignorant men particularly, to know he believes in a deity ; I heard him use 
throw off any restraint you find upon them : it is tho very name, in swearing at his groom ; and, 
no easy matter to put another in the place,' 'well- on the same occasion, he cried aloud, "The 
looking as it maybe, and clever as you may think devil take the fellow I” Oau you doubt, after 
yOurself in cutting it out and fitting it to the this, that his religion is secure on both flanks! 
wearer. InglU. God has, from the beginning; set his 

Inglia. These -wretched men have souls, my face against idolatry, 
lord duke, to be saved from the flames of helL Duke. I don't wonder. I am persuaded you 
Duke. 1 hope so : but I am no fire-man. I know are correct in your statement. Sir Robert Inglis. 
what good, meanwhile, may be done -with them in iTiglia. He reproved it, in his -wrath, as one 
the hands of the priests, if you let the priests among the most crying sins of tho Jews, 
have their own way: but if you atop their feeds Diie. They have a good many ef that descrip- 
what work can you expect out of them! tion : but they must have been fine soldiers for- 

JvipjM. So long aa they have their -way, Chris- merly. Do you think, ®r Robert Inglia, they are 
tionity will never be' established in Hindostan, likely, at last, to get into -the Houses of Far- 
Duke. Bad news, indeed I Upon my life, I am liament ? 
sorry to hear it; especially, when other most reli- . /nplM. God forbid 1 
' giouB men have taken -the trouble to assure me Duke. For my own part I have no voice on the 
that it would prevail agoaust the devil and aU his occasion. Other rich folks, quite as crying, and 
works. We must not bo hasty. Sir Robert Inglis. craving, and importunate, lawyers more espo- 
Thera are some things at wMch we may make a cially, crowd both yours and ours. But I think a 



42 IMAQINART OONVERBATIONS. 

RpvInklinffofJcwBJniglitholpyoupi'odigiouslyjiist any othor, the mavcli of a Mlnistiy wMoh not 
at preaont ; for, by -what I bear about tiiem, tbeco only baa pointed atakoa at every ten yavda, but a 
are nowhoro anoh stiff stioklors against idolatiy, toll-bar at ovory twenty. I tell yon from my own 
attbo present day, os tlioao gentlemen I We both knowledge, that Mlonborough is only a ooxcorab. 
are oonnected, to a oortaln extent, with the TTni- Respect him, for bo is the greatest in the world ; 
yei'sity of Oxford. R'ow, people do toll mo that and the bend of ovory profession should be re- 
many of those who voted for us, as well as many spooted. What would you have t whom would 
of thoso who did not, are inclined to a spice youhavol Yon are an aristocrat; you havo your 
of it. title ; and, no doubt, your landed estate. Would 

Inolis. They deny the charge. you send to govern Ledia, as was done fonnorly, 

Dxike, Of course tlieydo: so do the people of such men as Clive and Hastings} They oould 
Hindostan, even those among them who possess conquer and govern empires ; what then } Oould 
no pluralities, no preferment. They all tell you they keep Ministers and the friends of Ministers 
there is something at the bottom of it which you in their places! Ho such thing. 'I'hereforo, my 
do not see, because you ore blind and stupid and good worthy Sir Robert Inglis, do not let us talk 
unbelieving. They aU, both here and there, teU any more nonsense together. Our time is valu- 
you that, to learn tilings rightly, you must become able; we have not too much left, 
a child once more. How, against the child’s doe- Inglis. Whatever, by Gtod’s Providence, we may 
tilne I have nothing to say, but I have a serious still look forward to, let us devote to his service, 
ohjeotlon, in my own person, to certain parts of represting to the utmost of our power all at- 
tire discipline. tempts to aid or comfort a fblse and moat impure 

Inglis. Your Grace Is grave apparently, which religion, 
could not surely he the cose if such abomination inks. A bargain 1 we will ; that is you and I. 
wore about to be tolerated in our principal scats Lot us enter into a compaot, this very hour, 
of learning. never to worship the Liugam in word or deed. 

Dvke. In truth I was not thinking about the We will neither bow dorvu to it nor worship it, 
seats of learning; nor indeed do 1 see any danger nor do anything in word or deed which may 
in pious men erecting the Cross to elevate their point to such a conclusion. I promise fhi'thor- 
dovotion. 1 fear more the ihggot than the solid more, to use all my interest Avith her Majesty’s 
timber ; and, when 1 know they came out of the Ministors, that they will immodlatoly sond a 
same wood, I am suspicious they may be travelling dispatch to Lord Ellonborongh, ordering him not 
the same road. But until an evil iutantion is maul- to set up the gates again in a tomple which has 
fest, I would let people havo their own way, both in ceased to exist for many centuries ; but that, as 
Oxfordshire and Hindostan. In regard fo giving the gates have been earried about a thousand 
them money, I leave that matter entirely to the mUes, and as wo havo lost about as many men (to 
disoretion of their votaries. say nothing of field-pieces) in conveying them 

Inglis. I grieve for this lukewarmness in your back, his JSxcolloncy do issue another proclamor 
Grace. tion, empowering six of the Generals and six of 

Dvke, It is high time for me to be lukewarm, the Supreme Council, to leave India forthwith, 
and hardly that. bearing with them, to show the devotion both of 

Inglis. I did not enter upon politics, or ques- Mahometans and Hindoos to her Majesty, a tooth- 
tion an officer, a high, a very high functionoty of pick-case and twelve tooth-picks, made tiicro&om, 
her Majesty, in regard to the expediency of for the use of her Majesty and her successors. Do 
favoring one religion of the Brndoos ogatuat the you ride. Sir Robert Inglis! 
other, and that professed by the more warlike Inglis. I have no horses in town, 
and powerful. Duke. My horse is waiting for me in the court- 

« Duke. Did not you! Then what can you ques- yard, and I think it proper to set my servants an 
tion! example of punctmffity. Perhaps I may have 

Inglis. I question, and more than question, the pleasure of meeting you in the pork, 
the correctness of his views in winking at im- I have occupied too much of your Grace’s 

purity; for the worship of theLingam is most time! 
impure. Duka. Yery little. 

Duke. Wo do wink at such things. Sir Robert ; Inglis. I would only beg of your Grace that 
we do not openly countenance them. I am no you prevail on Ministers to hesitate before . . 
worshipper of the Lingam. I speak as an unpre- Duke. I never tell any man to hesitate. Right 
judiced man; and, depend upon it, if Lord or wrong, to hesitate is imbeciUty. How the 
Bllenborough had any tendency to that worship, douce can a man fall while he is going on! If 
the priests would make biTti undergo a rigorous Peel stops suddenly, the Whigs wUl run in and 
examination, and probably would reject him after cut his brush off. 
all. Hothieg in his past life lays him open to Jnplw. God forbid I 

such an imputation. Duke. They don’t mind what God .forbids, not 

Inglis. God forbid I should imply such an ob- they. A man is never quagmired till ho stops ; 
scenity. and the rider who looks back has never a firm 

Duke. Do not embarrass by this implication, or I seat. Wo must cost our qyos not at all behind uor 
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too mucli boforo, but steadily just where wo aro. Peel, aud the rest of them, all your suggestions. 
Folitioians ore neither lovers nor penitents. I see. In the meantime bo a little patient ; Juggernauth 
Sir Robert Inglis, you are in haste. I will lay before is not coming down St. James’setroet. 


BISHOP SHIPLEY AND BENJAMIN FRANKLIN. 

Shipley. There are very few men, even in the and a battle, between tlie animating bugle and 
bushes and the wildernesses, who delight in the the dying groan, it were expedient to remove him, 
commission of cruelty ; but nearly ah, throughout as quietly as may b^ from his devastation of Sod’s 
the earth, are censurable for the admission. When ear^ and his usurpation of God’s authority. Com- 
we see a blow struck, we go on and think no more passion points out the cell for him at the bottom 
about it : yet every blow aimed at the most die- of the hospitol, and listens to hear the key turned 
tant .of our fellow oreatures, is sure to come back, in the ward : until tlien the house is insecure, 
some time or othor, to our families and descend- Shipley . God grant our rulers wisdom, and onr 

ants. He who lights a Are in one quarter is brethren peace I 

ignorant to what other the winds may carry it, FraMin. Here are but indifferent specimens 
and whether what is kindled in the wood may not and tokens. Those fellows tlu’ow stones pretty 
break out again in the corn-field. well : if they practise .much longer, they will 

FmnMin. If we could restrain but one genera- hit us : let me entreat you, my Lord, to leave 
tion from deeds of violence, the foundation for a me here. So long as tho good people were con- 
new and a more graceful edifice of society, would tentud with-hooting and shouting at us, no great 
not only have been laid, but would have been ham was either done or apprehended : but now 
consolidated. they are bogizmisg to throw stones, paihsps they 

Shipley, We already ore horrified at' the bore may prove themselves more dexterous in action 
mention of religions wars ; wo should then be thim their rulers have done latterly in council, 
horrified at the mention of political. Why should SShtydey. Take core. Doctor Franklin I Thct 
they who, when they are aflronted or offended, was very near being the philosopher’s stone, 
abstain from inflicting blows, some fromasonsc FranUin. Lot me pick it up, then, and send it to 
of deoorousnosB and others from a Bonso of religion, London by the diligence. But I am afraid your 
be forward to instigate tho infliction of ton thou- ministers, and the nation at large, are as little in 
sand, all Irremediable, all murderous) Every chief the way of wealth as of wisdom, in the experiment 
ma^strate should bo arbitrator and umpire in ail they are making. 

differences between any two, forbidding -war. Shipley. While I was attending to you, William 
Much Avould be addod to tho dignity of tlie most had started. Look I ho has reached them : they 
powerful king by rendering him an efficient are listening to him. Believe me, he has ail the 
member, of suoh a grand Amphlctyonio counoil. courage of on Englishman and of a Christian j 
Unhappily they arc persuaded in childhood that a and, if the stoutest of them force him to throw off 
reign is made glorious by a successful war. Wliat his new blook coat, the blustei’er would soon 
schoolmaster ever taught a boy to question it) or think it better to have listened to lees polemloal 
indeed any point of political morality, or any in- doctrine. 

credible thing in history ) Csesar and Alexander PraitUin, Meantime a few of the town-boys are 
ore uniformly clement ; Themistocles died by a come nearer, and begin to grow troublesome. I 
draught of bull's blood : Portia by swallorriug red am sorry to requite your hospitality with such 
hot pieces of charcoal. hard fiirs. 

FranMin. Certainly no woman or man could N/upZey. True, these young bakers make their 
perform either of these feats. In my opinion it bread very gritiy, but wo must partake of it toge- 
lies beyond a doubt that Portia suffocated herself ther so long as you are with us. 
by the fhmes of charcoal ; and that the Athenian, FraMin, Be pleased, my lord, to ^ve us grace ; 
whose stomach must have been formed on the our repast is over; th^ is my boat, 
model of other stomaohs, and must therefore have Shipley. We wiU accompany you as far as to the 
rejected a much leas quantity of blood than would ship. Thank God I we are now upon the water, 
have poisoned him, died by some chemical prepo- and all safe. Give me your hand, my good Doe- 
ration, of which a bull’s blood might, or might tor Franklin 1 and although you have failed in 
not, have been part. Bchoohnastera who ihus the object of your mission, yet the intention will 
bet^ their trust, ought to be scourged by their authorise me to say, in the holy words of our 
scholars, like him of their profession who under- divine Redeemer, Blessed ore the peacemakeis I 
went the just indigimtion of the Roman Consul. FraMin, My dear lord I if God ever blessed 
You shut up those who are infected with the a man at the intercession of another, I may r^ 
plague; why do you lay no coercion on those who sonably and confidently hope in such a benedio- 
are incurably possessed by the legiomdevil of cai'- tion. Never did one arise from a warmer, a 
nage) When a creature is of intellect so perverted tenderer, or a purer heart 
that he can discern no diffiirence between a review Shipley. Infatuation] that England should 
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EUicrillco to her king so mimy thouBiUidB of hor 
hraroBt men ; and ruin bo many thonaondB of her 
moBt industriouBj in a vain attempt to destroy the 
veiy principles on -which her strength and her 
glory are founded I The weakest prince that over 
sat upon a throne, and the most needy and 
sordid parliament that ever pandered to distem- 
pered power, are thmsting om* blindfold nation 
ftom the pinnacle of prosperity. ' 

Fmnldin. I believe yauv king (from this mo- 
ment. it is permitted mo to call him oun no longex) 
to be os honest and as ivisc a man as any of those 
about him: but unhappily he can boo no differ- 
ence between a review and a battle. Such ore the 
optics of most kings and rulers. His parliament, > 
in both houses, acts upon calculation. There is 
hardly a dunily, in either, that does not antici- 
pate the clear profit of several thousands a-year, 
to itself and its connections. Appointments to 
regiments and frigates raise the price of papers ; 
and forfeited estates fly confusedly about, and : 
darken the air flum the Thames to the Atlantic. 

Shiplet/. It is lamentable to thinlc that war, 
bringing with it every species of linman misery, 
should become a commercial speculation. Bad 
enough when it arises from revenge j another 
word for honour. 

FratMin. A strange one indeed I but not more 
strange tlion fifty others that come under the same 
title. 'Wlicrever there is nothing of religion, 
nothing of reason, nothing of truth, we come at 
once to honour j and hero wo draw the sword, 
disponso with what little of civilisation we ever 
pretended to, and murder or get murdered, as 
may happen. Bat these ceremonials both begin 
and end -with an appeal to Qod, who, before we 
appealed to him, plshily told -us we should do no 
such thing, and that he would punish us most 
severely if we did. And yet, my lord, oven the 
gentlemen upon your bench turn a deaf ear to 
hiin on these occasionB ; nay, they go farther ; 
they pray to him for success in that which he has 
forbidden so sfrictly, and when they have broken 
his commandment, thank him. Upon seeing 
these mockeries and impieties age afrer age re- 
peated, I have asked myself whether the deposi- 
taries and erpoundeis of religion have reoBy any 
whatever of their own ; or raiher, like the lawyers, 
whether they do not defend professionaliy a causa 
that otherwise does not interest them in the least 
Surely, if these holy men really believed in a just 
retributive God, they would never dare to utter the 
word war, without horror and deprecation. 

Shipley. Let us atttibutc to infirmily what -we 
must else attribute to -ndekedness. 

^FranBin. "Willingly would I : but children are 
whipt severely for inobservance of thingh less evi- 
dent, for disobedience of commands less audible 
and less awful. 1 am loth to attribute cruelty to 
your order : men so entirely at their ease have 
seldom any. Certain 1 am - that several of the 
bishops would not have patted Cain upon the 
back while he -was about to kill Abel; and my 
wonder is that the very some holy men encourage 


their brotiiors in England to kill their brothers 
in America; not one, not two nor throe, but 
thousands, many thousands. 

SUpley. 1 am gi'iovod at the blindnosa tviih 
which Qod has afflicted us for our sins. Theso 
unhappy men arc little aware what oouibustibloB 
they am storing under the church, and how soon 
they may explode. Even the wisest do not reflect 
on the most important and the most certain of 
things ; which is, that every act of inhumanity 
and ii^nstico goes far beyond what is apparent 
at the time of its commission ; that those, and all 
other things, have their consequences ; and that 
the consequences are infinite and eternal. If this 
one truth alone could be deeply impressed upon 
the hearts of men, it would regenerate the whole 
human race. 

Framidin. In regard to politics, I am not quite 
certain whether a politician may not be too far- 
sighted : but I am quite certain that, if it bo a 
fault, it is one into which few have fallen. The 
policy of the Bomans in the time of the republic, 
seems to have been prospective. Some of the 
Dutch also, and of the "Venetians, used the tele- 
scope. But in monarchies the prince, not the 
people, is consulted by the minister of the day ; 
and what pleases the weakest siiporsodos wlrnt is 
approved by the wisest. 

Sliijdey. We have had great statesmen; Bur- 
leigh, Oromwoll, Marlborough, Somem; and what- 
ever may have been in the eyes of a moralist the 
vicoa of Walpole, none over understood moro 
perfectly, or pursued more steadily, the direct and 
pslpable interests of the country. Since his ad- 
ministration, our affairs have never been manhgod 
by men of business; and it was moro than could 
have been expected that, in our war against the 
Erench in Canada, the appointment fell on an 
able commander. 

FraMm. Such an anomaly is unlikely to re- 
our. Toil have in the English parliament (I 
speak of both houses) only two great men; only two 
considerate and clear-sighted politicians; Chatham 
and Burke. Three or four can say clover things; 
several have sonorous voices ; many -vibrate sharp 
comminations from the embrasures of portentously 
slit sleeves; and there ore those to be found who 
deliver their oracles out of -wigs as worshipfulasthe 
curls of Jupiter, however they may be grumbled 
at by the flour-mills they have laid under 
such heavy contribution ; yet nearly all of all 
parties -want alike the sagacity to discover that 
in striking Ameiica you shake Europe; that 
kings will come out of the war either to bo victims 
or to be despots ; and that within a quarter of a 
contuiy they -will be hunted do-wn like vermin by 
the most servile nations, or slain in their palaces 
by their o-wn courtiers. In a peace of twenty 
years you might have paid off the greater part 
of your national debt, indeed as mu^ of it as it 
would be expedient to discharge, and you would 
have left your old enemy Erance labouring and 
writhing under the intolerable and increasing 
weight of hors. This is the only way in which 
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yon cm evor quite auliduo hot; aad ln tliis yon do^m on the olfenders a loss sorero retribution, 
Bubduo her \ritbout a blow, without a mcnoeoj than an unnocefisory and unjust war. And yet 
and without a wrong. As matters now stand, the authors and abettors of this most griovous 
you are calling her from attending to the corrup- among our earthly calamities, tlic enactors and 
tions of her court, and inyiting her firom bank- applaudors (on how vast a theatre I) of the first 
ruptey to glory. ' and greatest mime committed upon earth, are 

. Shiphy, I see not how bankruptcy con bo quiet complacent creatures, jovial at diwer, 
averted by tho expenditure of war. hearty at breakfisst, and refreshed with sleep I 

FranMm. It can not. But war and gloiy are Nay, the prime, movers in it ore called moat reli- 
the some thing to Erance, and she sings as shrilly gions and most gracious ; and the hand that signs 
and as gaily after a beating as before. With a in cold blood the death-warrant of nations, is 
subsidy to a less amount than she has lately been kissed by the kind-hearted, and confers distinction 
accustomed to squander in six weeks, and with upon the brave I The prolongation of a life that 
no more troops than would garrison a single for- shortens so many others, is prayed for by the 
tress, she will enable us to set you at defiance, conscientious and the pious I Learning is inqui- 
and to do you a heavier injury in two campaigns sitive in the research of phrases to celebrate him 
than she has been able to do in two centuries, who has conferred such blessings, and the eagle 
although your king was in her pay ogoinst you, of genius holds the thunderbolt by his throne I 
She will instantly bo our ally, and soon our Philosophy, 0 my friend, has hitherto done little 
scholar. Afterward she rrill sell her ci-own-jewels for the social state j .and Religion has nearly all 
• and her church-jewels, which cover the whole her work to do! She too hath but . recently 
kingdom, and rvill derive unnatural strength from washed her hands from blood, and stands neutrally 
her vices and her profligacy. You ought to have by, yes worse than neutrally, while others shed it. 
conciliated us as your ally, and to have had no lam convinced that no day of my lifewili be so cen- 
other, excepting Holland and Dennuu'k. England sored by my own clergy, os this, the day on which 
could never have, unless by her own folly, more the last hopes of peace have abandoned us, and the 
than one enemy. Only one is near enough to only true minister of it is pelted fr-om our shores, 
strike her ; and that one is down. All her rvai's EarewoU, until better times I may the next geuero- 
for six hundred yeara have not dona'thisj and tion bo wiser I and wiser it surely will be, for the les- 
the first trumpet will untraneo her. You leave sons of Calamity arc far more impressive than those 
your house open to incendiaries while you are which repudiated Wisdom would have taught, 
running after a refractory child. Hod you laid FranUin. Eolly hath often the same results as 
down the rod, the child would have come back. Wisdom : but Wisdom would not engage in her 
And because ho tuns away from tho rod, you take school-room so expensive an assistant as Calamity, 
up the poker. Seriously, what means do you There are, however, some noisy and unruly chlld- 
poBsess of onforciug your upjust claims and inso- ren whem she alone has the method of rendering 
lent authority. Never siuce tho Norman Con- tome and tractable ; perhaps it may bo by setting 
quest had you on army so utterly inefficient, or them to their tasks both sore and Buppcrlcss. 
generals so notoriously unskilful: no, not even in The ship is getting under weigh. Adieu once 
the reign of that venal traitor, that French stipen- more, my most revered and noble friend I Before 
diary, the second Charles. Those were yet living me in imagination do I see America, beautiful as 
who had fought bravely for his father, and those Leda in her infant smiles, when her father Jove 
also who had vanquished him ; and Yictory still first raised her from the earth ; and behind me I 
hovered over the mast that hod home the banners leave England, hollow, unsubstantial, and broken, 
of our Commonwealth : ours, aura, my Lord I the as the shell she bm-st fr-om. 
word is the right word here. Skipley, 0 worst of miseries, when it is impiety 

NAipfay. I am depressed in spirit, and can sympo- to pray that our country may be successful, 
thise but little in your exultation. All tho crimes Farewell I may every good attend you 1 with as 
of Nero and Caligula ore less afifiicting to huma- little of evil to endure or to inflict, os national 
nity, and'consequently we may suppose will bring sins con expect from the Almighty. 


BLUCHER AND SANDT. 

' Bhuiher. Pardon on intrusion ere sunrise. Do believe to be true, but more ore fidse which we 
not move for me. . do not suspect of frilsehood, 

Sandt. Sir, I was not seated, nor inclined to Bludier. So early a visit, or indeed any, may 
be. Sitting is the posture in which a prisoner be unwelcome on such a day. 
has a deeper sense of solitude and helplessness. Bcmdt. To one unprepared it might be. But 
In walkhig there is the semblance of being free ; we are scarcely so early as you think we are. The 
and in standing there is a preparation for walking, walls indeed do not yet bear upon them the plea- 
But perhaps these are only tho vague ideas of my sant pink hue of sunrise ; a ridi decoration which 
situation. Many things are true which we do not (I am sorry to think it) some other cells ore per- 
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ImpB doprlvod of; Imt withm a few juinutea yon loggod Btool. And now we are side liy'Bido, may 

will diaeoYor tlie only thing in the apartment not I look at youl , 

yet vlBiblo. Presently you Bhall see the spidor'a- Sarult. As you will. 

woh, in tho angle there, whiten and wave about Blvcher. I have soon many bravo men ; I can 
Look I I told yon bo. Does the gun’s ray shako nob soo too many. 

it by striking itt or does tho poor laborious /S'anrff. The brave am confined in tho fortroases; 


weaver of the tissue, by quitting it abruptly i 
Blvdier. I never thought about the matter. 
Sandt. You have not had much leisure then! 
You never have been idle against your wilU 


in places loss healthy than this. Somebody has 
misled you. 

Bludver. Confined in tho fortrcaaca I in places 
less healthy than prisons 1 tho landwohrl the 


BJucfiei'. Uo indeed; not until lately. But restorer . . . Have you slept well') I hope you 
why have they walled up your chimney 1 could have ; I do think you have ; you look composed, 
not they have contracted it, if they feared your Sandt. Many thanks I I have indeed, 
escape 1 j82tmher. Soundly as usual 1 

Sandt Ah I how we puzzle one another with Sandt. My sleep was like spring; if inconstant 
our questions I Do not inquire why they have and fitful, yet kindly and refreshing ; such as 
done it: thank them rather, if you are my friend, becomes the forerunner of a season more settled 
thank them with me for sparing to take down and more permanent. It has invigorated mo for 
the mantelpiece. the journey I am to take : I wait in readiness. 

Bhteher. A narrow slip of lime-washed stone. Blucher. Blessmga upon you ! blesringa and 
Sandt Wide enough for a cider-glass with a glory I 
flowor in it. I should be unwilling to have a bird Sandt. Leave me blessings : glory lies within 
so near ms just at present ; but a flower I I love them : where they ore not, she is not. 
to have a flower. It leads me back, with its soft Blueker. If I toll you that I am one of tho same 
cool touch, into the fields and into the garden; society with youwelt; ono of tho same heart in its 
it was nurtured by the hoavena ; it has looked at kind, though smaller and harder, you may doubt 
them in its joyonsnoss; and it loaves all for me I mo : you may imagine mo some privy councillor 
Thou hast boon out upon the dow, my little one I in his gentleness come to untwino and whoodlo 
thou hast soon everything as'I saw it lost j thou yonr sccrets out of yon ; or some litomtor, in his 
comest to show mo the colours of tho dawn, the zeal for truth, in his aifootion for science, in his 
earolessnoss of boyhood, the quiet veins and balmy spirit of ooufaitornity, come to catch your words 
breath of innocence, the brief seclusion and the and oil his salad with them, 
sound sleep of Sandt. Sandt. If you are that (but surely you can not 

Are you going i be) and poor also, I will answer you onongh to 

Bludter. Bo. produce you, in this moment of public curiosity, 

Sandt You turned away from me. i grew a small pittance for your family, 
tedious. . BUusher. You see I am old, and wear an old 

Bludier. I have not yet given you time, nor you coat 
me. What ore you looking at on the naked wall} Sandt Go on. I have given my promise, and 
Semdt I was looking at the reflection of the would yet give it, had I not. We have no time 
window-bars against it. to spare. Let me direct you by the straightest road 

Bhudier. And yet you appeared to look at them to your husmesa I had no accomplice, no instl- 
with pleasure and saria&ctiou. gato, no adviser, in letting fidl the acid drop 

Samdt. Did 1} Perhaps I did. Their milder which removed one stain from Germany. Hero 
apporitionB have been my daily viritors. ITnoh- is enough for your three volumes, three hundred 
trusive, calm, consolatory, they teach me by their pages each. Yes ; I see the holes ; and yon may 
transience and evanescence that imprisonment is put the hand into that rent, 
merely a shadow, as they are ; that life is equally Blucher. It is a coat which many a hall has 
so; that the one can not long detain us; that we hissed at, and many a courtier whom I cared as 
oan not long detain the other ; and that our little for. 

enlargement and departure ore appointed from Sandt May I serve one man more ere I depart! 
above. See how indistinot and how wide-open ondmayhehavebeen, orlivetohe, anhonestonel 


they are become already. I fell into talking about 
myself; and, what is worse, I now begin to 


moralise. An invitation to sit down with one ington of Europe. 


Bludter. Is Blucher} 

Sandt. TheEosciusko of Germany, tho Wash- 


condemned, anight he offensive. 

Blwdter. Assure me that 1 do not offend, and 


let me assure you I will not he offendeA Suspect and expeditious. 


Blucher. In wishes only. 

Semdt. What news about him} Be explicit 


me, doubt me, interrogate me, and, if you find 
reason for it, reproach me. 

Samdt. I have no right nor wiU. 

. Blucher. Then let ns rit together at the foot of 
the pallet. 1 would not assume the post of honour, 
to whioh I have no righi^ by taking the three- 


BUieher. He passes yet one hour with thee, 
0 saint without arrogance I 0 patriot without 
imposture 1 
Ssmdt Where ami} 

Blucher. Hot yet in heaven, although thy looks 
express it. 


BLUOl-IEB AND SANDl’. 

Sandt, But, wliat ie next to heaven, on earth the groat enslaver, the sworn adversary of free- 
as I yearned to see it, where the desire of good, doxn, truth, and hononr, the false god of foul wor- 
and the thrusting aside -of evil, find tlioir full slUpioorsj thou who hast broken ^o confederacy of 
reward. crowns, tied together by him across our provinces, 

Bluolier, Bwvard 1 What I death 1 and hast turned adrift the trammelled liawks, with 

Sandt, After the embrace of Blueher, ore tlioir hoods yet flapping thoh eyes and their 
myriads of wrong thoughts worth n single just, or strings entangling their talons. Impotent as 
myriads of ei;ud worth a single kind onel If they are of thomsolvos, and transitory as I foresee 
men wore what we could wish them to be, we need them, they may boat down in their terror those 
not die for them : if they ioved us, wo might bo who labor with ns to prepare the high-road for 
too oontentod, and lees disposed to set them right, deliverance. The slightest and least perceptible 
I dare not attempt to penetrate or to question of blows will terminate my worst anxieties : yon 
what is insomtablo in the designs of Providence; will have many, but withal much glory : I shall 
but without evU, and much of it, and spread be numbered with assassins. What thenl But' 
widely, the highest part of Qod’s creation would (I foresee it) a few, enthnsiastio os myself, may 
sink lower, by eontraoting its capacity of reflection, be oast into prison for naming me flivorably. 
and abating its intensity of exertion. This is sad to think of. 

0 general! may it be unsafe for anyone to Bluclier. Never fear it. Victory makes even 
ponr bad counsel into the ear of princes I Let bad things good, and even bad men glorious. Do 
thorn slumber, heavy and satiated, in their sunny not expect the world’s approbation for catting 
orchards, without ^e instillation of that lat^ down a ripe thistle, of which the seed would be 
poison I May 1 not perish, may you not live, in blown into many a field round about, and again 
vain I bear other seed like it. If the extinction of a 

The soldier is the highest or tho lowest of man- spark prevents a conflagiation, may not I trample 
kind. He must be a rescuer or a robber : he can it down 1 If there is anywhere in my country that 
be which he prefers. Iliustrious choice I magnl- which threatens worse things thou conflagration, 
fleont prerogative I He can say, " My brethren tho expansion of noxious principles, of slavish 
and children, like my carts and oxen, shall be let propensities; that which threatens to deprive 
out for hire, or driven off unpaid;” and he can every man in a hundred cities of half his strength, 
say, " They shall bo il-eo ; they shall be Germans." stature, and comeliness; never will I seise by the 
Toll those who will hoar and obey you, that what collar tho bravo follow tvlio plivnts his foot on it. 
was over Qomuiny must bo Germany again. Sandt. Yet the laws must bo obeyed. 

Tongues are boundaries, rivers and mountains Bhtc/tpr. Many actions which wo consider tho 
none. Pathorland may never give up tho inho- most glorious in antiquity, would have been 
ritanoe of hie children to a stranger: if force pmiishod as capital crimes under the mildest laws, 
compels him, lot them bo righted by tho nearest l?or instance, tho death of Csesar by tho gallows; 
of k^, whether of tho same genoratiou or not. the death of Cato by a stoke through the body 
Bhuiher. The politician may oxpcct some trouble in a cross-road. Tho same pedagoguo applauds 
in teaching this docti'ino. both actloiw equally. liVo begin with falsehood, 

Sandt. Ho may expect it first in looming, then continue with falsehood, and never leave falsehood 
in teaching, any lesson in which ho encounters off. Such is Uie oniy constancy of man. 
the hard word, honesty. All evil, on the contrary, Sandt. Our men however are loss flexible than 
finds everywhere pliant scholars and strong- others. God never permits a nation to be sub- 
wristed hcad-maetois. jugated while a great genius is existing in it. 

Blueher. Eranee will not loose her hold on Bel- Bluchxa', Was not Greece subjugate by tho 
glum, Alsace, Lorraine, Eroncho Comt%, and other Macedonian while Demosthenes and Fhocion were 
spoliations made by her glorious monarch, who living i 

never gave up anything but his word and his Sandt, No ; not subjugated by him, but united ; 
reason. and united against the common and ancient 

Sandt, If the panther withdraw not her paw, enemy, tho Persian. Prance indeed has been 
out with thy sword and saver it, growl and grin subjugated by a soldier of fortune, who is nothing 
as she may. He who iusista on leas, is tho sower more ; but in Franco there are no Alpine highths; 
ofperenniaiwars, half driveller, half traitor. there ore plenty of little angular gravel stones, 
Blueher. I see the necessity ; but those who have glimmering and glittering, and sharp enough to 
strong shoulders have weak eyes. Our princes wound the foot t^t trusts itself upon them. The 
think it easier to raise scaffolds than paiisades. best man there, writer or statesman, is but an 
The time however is not distant when oven they epigrammatist. 

themselves will find virtue in patriotism, and HiucAer. The generals of France have performed 
safety nowhere else. great actions; but they had groat means. First 

Sandt. Bingle states are poor props; but who of them aU was the spirit of Liberty, which played 
can wrest out Germany 1 round their helmets, like those brillUint lights 

Blueher. German princes. the ancients took for Castor or Pollux; signs of 

Sandt 0 thou, direct their choice and exalt victory wherever they appeared. The enthusiasm 
their energy I thou who host resisted so gallantly of Italy threw before them her ancient hoards of 
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wealth. Siiporstition had plotted, and aoieneo 
had toiled, ih their aervioo. Princes conspired 
against freedom, and men trod doim princes. 
Kations rose against eahinets : the tiger gnashed 
the fox, the ermine, and the sloth. All the crimes 
were let loose upon one; and first the most fere- 
cions, then the most fraudulent, mounted over 
myriads of caresses, amid the acclamatdons of 
the people. It is impossible for on honest man to 
he reeonoiled to dishonesty by rime and repetirion ; 
on the contrary, his repugnance is exasperated. 
Howin what country upon earth have felsehood 
and wrong been so irremediable and so exten- 
sive ss in Prance 1 A nation does not retain for 
twenty centuries tho same character, good or bad, 
without deserving it.' The Persians, now notorious 
liars, were once described, even by hostile his- 
tor^B, as unwavering lovers of truth ; tho Prench 
never were, by foe or friend. Europe does not 
detest Prance because in all ages she has suffered 
hy her slaughters, apoltations and conflagrations; 
she detests her because she is certain of nothing 
from her hut insecurity. The gamester now specu- 
lating in the Falaia Royal of the Tulleries has 
loaded his dice and marked his cards to no purpose. 
Ho has not the sense to know that, by continu- 
ing in "double or quits," he must lose all at last, 
Ho groat general aver lost two whole armUa ; ha 
has last four : each of veterans, brave men highly 
disciplined ; agninat troops which, by every cal- 
culation, ha should have Bubdned. The first was 
captured in Egypt, the socend was wasted in 
Hayti, the third surrendered in Spain, tho fourth 
in Portugal.* He has squandered more men and 
money than over general squandered yet, and 
has never done anything with moans apparently 
inadequate; as was done hy Hannibal, by Marius, 
by Sertorlns, by Julius Osesar, by Gustavus Adol- 
phus, hy Charles tho Twelfth, hy Hyder-Ali (the 
greatest man among the Asiarics, not excepting 
Mithrldates), by Clive, and lastly by our own 
Prederlck. These never abused Good Portune, 
and never yielded to bad, hut gave her frown for 
froini, and set her at defiance. She turned and 
smiled on them. 

Bluche/f. It is easier for Buonaparte to retain | 
what he has won than it is to throw it away; so 
closely surrounded is it by vigilant and omfty 
guardians, all haring a deep interest in its eon- 
servation. But, ever changeable, ever restlesa 
ever intractahle, caprious, and quarrelsome, he 
grumbles at Portune for her tiresome fldeliiy, 
calls her smile pn importunity and intrurion, and 
often has boon resolute to kick her out of doors. 
The next time ho plays this prank, 1 trust she 
will have the spirit to leave him altogether. 

A slight puncture will let out all tho irind in 
the bladders that support him. Let him come 
but ouee into perplexity, and he will never find 
his way out again, He trusts his star ; and that 

t The flfth was frozen In BuseUj the sixth ent to 
piooBs at Leipsiff! the seventh found no refuge lu its 
retreat from Waterloo. In every extremity he always has 
abandoned them. 


Is not the polo-star, but a false and wandering 
ono, gonoi'atod hy on ovorhoatod fancy, and never 
rising mtich above thomarah. Hovortholosahowns 
made for those ho governs ; they must always havo 
tho tiumpot before or the aeourgo behind them. 

Sandt. It is better not to he remembered than, 
to .be remembered for evil actions. But us tho 
flesh tiiat is branded is tho last that rots, so it 
appears that what is most wicked lies longest in 
the mcmeiy. 

Blueher. Men at present ore in a state of fever 
and delirium ; a flea leaps over the bed-clothes and 
they fancy it a dragon ; I trust they will soon ho 
on their legs again, and shake the flea out of the 
window. 

Sandt. Joy opens the heart to generosity, sor- 
row shuts it agodust the world. I thank my God 
that he has exempted me from it in this captivity, 
and that, irithout a thought of my own enlarge- 
ment, I pant for the emancipation of mankind. 
What am 1 1 What is my life or death 1 Whether 
a groin of dust is blown away in the morning or 
in the ovoning, what matter 1 Consui'O and pi-aiso, 
I own it, are less indifferent to me tlmn they 
should be. 0 sir, I am young, and irithout my 
knowing it, I may bo vnin. While tho hair is 
full and glossy, how pleasant is it to bo patted on 
thq head 1 But, God knows, 1 feai'cd rather than 
eourted tho opinion of thoughtftil men upon my 
deed. I ought not to have eared about it, favor- 
able or unfavorable i hut my fear, yon soo, did 
not dotor me from tho execution of my duty. I 
believed I could render my country a aoi'vioo : 
may it, may it, bo ono 1 All deeds requiring vio- 
lence are of questionable good. I did question my 
heart ; 1 opened it before mo ; I roprossod it ; I 
wrung it. 

Blwiher. Its present rest shoirs its purity at tlie 
bottom. Incomparably more doubtful is that 
action, extolled In every school and college, whicli 
deprived the world of the greatest soldier it over 
saw, excepting perhaps Hannibal, and equal to 
that glorious prodigy of Africa, in conoiliating 
the affections of the ally, of the stronger, and of 
the conquered. The clement man was betrayed 
and slaughtered hy the partisans of the merciless, 
of the wretch who had, threatened to reduce all 
Italy to a cinder. Ccesar was defamed by the 
orator who praises this monster ; defamed by him 
after he had delivered at his footstool the most 
eloquent of his orarions, hy which he obtained 
from the Dictator the pardon of Marcellus, Free- 
dom is allowed to pass without a ivatchword ; and 
many pass in his name. We think we ore broad 
awoke while wefonoywe seefreedoili on the sena- 
torial side. The venal, unjust, oppressive men, 
whom Ceesar would have driven from thmr 
benches, cried out for Brutus and Cassius, his 
murderers. And so august, is the idtle under 
which they fought, that no one takes it in hand 
to dispute it. The generous, the honest, the. 
humane, and even the Irise, give them glory for, 
slaying him. ’ If our boyhood, in its first lessons, 
repeats their exploit with admiration, shall we 
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condemn in our matnrer age on action in wliich 
no malignity con T)e cuspcctcd 1 Briglit is tlio 
name of Timolcon; but there is a spot of blood 
on it. IDhey 'who trould bo great in the eyes of 
nations, are compelled to shed more than their 
own : and it is not al'ways in our choice to deter- 
mine 'whose it shall be. 

SaiuU. It has been in mine. 

Bluoher. If there is any countiy under hearen 
in which thy name shall bring down punishment 
on him who praises it, that country is not worth 
defending. Thy last breath shall be caught by 
Germany, and ^oll sink deep into her bosom. 
Exult, my boy I 

Sandt Composure now becomes me rather than 
exultation. I may have caused many tears : 
scarcely then ought I to be gifted with composure : 
yon speak to me of our countiy, and bestow it. 

I have removed a petty mass of obstruction &om 
the path of her triumphs. In my heart lies the 
sum of my recompense ; and this hand, 0 gene- 
ral I which I have a right to kiss, largely overpays 
mo 'with its manly pressure. Say that you We 
gi'veu it. Hy wish is that many young men may 
deserve your esteem, by placing other things above 
life, of wbieh the breath rvas lent us for a season 
to put those other things Into action. 

BhuJier. I 'wiU tell them how calm I found 
thee, how argumentative, how gentle, how unsus- 
picious, how ready to die courageously. 

Sandt. Say not that. 

Bbudier. Whyl 

Samdt. Bo not ask me. 

Blucjier. Indeed I must ; pray teU mo. ’ 

Samdt. Eay, do not insist on it. 

Bluoher. Hast thou any doubt then, any scruple, 
core, solicitude, which friendship in these few 
moments con allay 1 

Sandt. Hone whatever. But the worst men 
We died bravdy: and, if they had not, why 
should I assume the merit, or accept it 1 Say, I 
neither feared death nor displayed insensibility at 
its approach : say, I wouid We lived if the laws 
allowed it, and if the example I gave eould be as 
efibetive. - Indeed, indeed, I would have sparod 
my life almost as gladly as I would We spared 
that other ; but both were called for. 

Bhusher. Many We lived longer than thou,] 
none better. ' 

Sandt, Then why look grieved 1 you did not 
look so before you showed me reason why we 
neither of us ought. 0 sir I should not grey 
eyelashes be exempt from tears t 

Bliudier. One of them is enough. The bra've 
extort what the unfortunate should 'win from me. 
These are tears in whioh the sword is tempered. 

Sandt. Health to Germany I There spoke her 
great deliverer. I too We performed one action 
from which some good may follow : but that one 
grieved me bitterly; all yours 'will cheer and 
strengthen the breast they spring from. Comfort 
my Mends; assure them it grieves me no longer, 
in the hope that another blow like it 'noil not soon 

VOIi. II, _ 


be naoossary. Tor, sir I the slow and timid Sandt 
. . such ho 'was among his Mends, and such he 
might have been among hie enemies . . 

Blucher. Never, by heaven I 

Samdt. , . had always more hopes than fears. 

Bluoher. Bight I right I I thought so. Adieu, 
my brave Sandt I I would steal, if I were able, 
that smile Mm thee at parting. 

Samdt Every feoe in Germany must owe to you 
every smile itwoors henceforward. Would you We 
mine 1 take it then. It is time to give it up : be 
it yours, 'with God’s peace, for evermore I 

I 'wish you acquitted me of all blame in what 
I did. Certainly it was done without malice and 
without anger. 

Blucher. My dear Sandt I it is not German to 
kill our fellow-men for a diversity- of opinion, or 
for a'mere delinquency in politics. Manifest and 
intentional evil must have sprung up before the 
sword be drawn, which in our military school has 
always been thought a better weapon than the 
dagger. UnMendly as you are, which every 
German has reason to be, toward Erance, I am 
afraid your mind has retained too long the heat 
thrown out on every ddo by the French revolu- 
tion. Although I hold in contempt the man 
whose youth 'was unwormod by it, I should enter- 
tain but a mean opinion of his understanding 
who perceived not at last the wickedness of its 
agents, by the confiagratlons they excited in all 
quarters. I have lived long enough, and have read 
extensively enough, to learn that no good what- 
soever hath come at any time, to any part of the 
world, from Franco. While Italy gave the model 
of mnnicipalitloe, that brood concrete on which 
a safe, solid, substantial government must be 
founded; while Germany invented printing; 
what was the invention, the only one, of Franco ? 
Her emblematic balloon, the symbol of herself I 
flimsy, varnished, inflated, restless, 'wavering, 
swaggering, and carried away by every current and 
every gust, in the most opposite directions. It is 
not for conquering their country, and for impos- 
ing the la'ws and the very name of one among 
-our tribes upon it, that the French hate us: it 
is for the eternal reproach of our cohnness, our 
consistency, and our probity. ' In calling us per- 
fidious, like Skilful enemies they take up 'the 
ground we should bo expected to take up against 
them. Oaths are the produce of the soil, and 
broken ones lie across it in all direolionB, like 
twigs and ruahes in the homestead of a basket- 
maker. The most honest and moderate of th^ 
politicians 'would immorge his country for twenty 
years in the most calamitous war, to retain his 
office or to displace anotlier maji. It is not by 
-striking the he^ of the serpent that we can extin- 
guish the animal or shake out its venom ; we must 
also crush do'wn its voluihinous risings, cut off its 
tail, and break it in the middle. 

Samdt. Oh life I I am now sorry to lose thee I 
I shall never see that event I This hand, the lost 
hand I must ever press, aoeompUshes it 
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Micitcl-Angelo, And Row do you lito my for- 
titotlon, MoBSor Nioolo t 
MachUmUi. It Avill ODAlly be taken, Mcaeor 
Mlchol-Angelo, bocaiue there ore other points, 
Bollo-equardo for inetanee, and the Foggio above 
Boboli, whence every street and odihee may be 
cannonaded. 

Midiel’A-ngdo, Surely you do not orguo with 
your wonted preoimon, my good ftienA Beeauao 
the enemy may occupy ^oao positions and can- 
nonade the city, is tliat a reason why our fort of 
Samminiato ahouid so easily be surrendered i 
Maduimelli. There was indeed a time when 
such an argument would have been futile : but 
that time was when Florence was ruled by only 
her own. dtbsens, and when the two ftetions that 
devoured her, attutod up with equal aloerity from 
their prey, and &stened on the invader. But it 
being known to Ohorlea that we have neglected 
to lay in provisions, more than sulhclcnt for one 
year, ho wiii oliow our courageous oitisens to pelt 
and scrateh and bite his men occasionitily, for 
that short time j after whieh they must surrender. 
This policy will leave to him the houses and fur- 
niture in good eondition; and whatsoever flues 
and taxes may be imposed, wUi be paid the more 
easily j whUo the Florentines will be able to boast 
of thror courage and porseveiaaco, the French of 
their patience and olemeney. It will bo a good 
example for other people to follow : and many 
historians will pntiso both parties j oil will praise 
one. 

I have given my answer to your question ; and 
I now approve and applaud the skill and solidiiy 
with wMeh you construct the works, regretting 
.only that we have ndther time to erect the others 
that are necessaiy, nor to enroll the countrymen 
who are equally so for their defence. Oharles is 
a prudent and a patient conqueror, and he knows 
the temper and the power of each adversary. He 
wiU not demolish nor greatly hurt the city. 
What he can not effect hy terror he will effbot hy 
■time ; that miner whom none eon countermine. 
We have brave men among our titlzens ; men 
sensibie of sbome and ignomiuy in enduring the 
dictation of a stranger, or the domination of an 
equal : hut we have not many of these, nor have 
they any wtight in our counsels. The rest ore 
fax different, and altogether dissimilar to th^ 
anceBtoTBj They, whatever was their ihotion, con- 
tended for liberty, for domestic ties, for personal 
honour, for pubUo approbation ; we for pictures, 
for statues, bronze tripods, and tesseiated tables ; 
these, and the trantient smiles of dukes and car- 
dinals, are deemed of higher value than our heir- 
loom, worm-eaten, creakliig, orazy freedom. 

> MjAkd-Aiigdo. I never thought them so ; and 
yet somewhat of parental love may ho supposed 
to influence me in fhvour of the frarer, sollder, and 
sounder portion of the things you set before me. 


ItfoeldauelU. It is a mlsfortimo to possess what 
con ho retained hy servility alone; and the more 
precious the possoasion, the greater is the mis- 
fortune. 

MushetrAngdo. Dukes and cardinals, popes 
and emporoTB, can not toko away from me the 
mind and spirit that God has placed immeasurably 
high above them. If men ore become so vile and 
heartiess as to sit down quietly and see pincers 
and pulleys tear the sinews of ihefr best benefac- 
tors, they are not worth the stones and sand we 
have been piling up for their protection. 

MeuMamdU. To rail is indecorous; to reason is 
idle and troubleseme. When you seriously intend 
to lead people back again to tboir senses, do not 
call any man wiser or better than the rabble ; for 
this ofonta all, and the had and strong the most; 
but tell them calmly that the ohief diffoience 
between the government of a republic and a 
dukedom is this: in a republic there are more 
deaths by day than by night ; in a dukedom the con- 
trary ; that perhaps we see as many taken to prison 
in a republic ; certainly wo see more come ont. 

Midiel-Angelo. If any man of roflocUon noeds 
to bo shown tho ftttiliiy and mischief of heredi- 
tary power, we Florentines surely may show it to 
liim in tiro freshest and most striking of examples. 
Lorenzo do’ Medici united a greater number of 
high and amiable qualltios tl^ any other man 
among his contemporaries ; and yet Lorenzo lived 
in an ago which must over ho reckoned most for'- 
tile in men of genius and energy. His heart was 
open to the poor and afflicted ; his house, bis 
library, his very baths and hod-rooms, to tho 
phUoBopher and the poet. What days of my 
youth have I spent in ids society I Even after he 
was at tho head of tho commorrweolth ho had 
Booiety; for even then ho had feilow-titizons. 
What lessons has he himself given me In every- 
thing relating to my studies 1 in mythology, in 
architecture, in sculpture, in pointing, in every 
branch and lamifloation of doquenoel Can I 
ever forget the hoar when he led me hy tire arm, 
in, the heat of the day, to the eastern door of orrr 
' baptistery, and said, " Michel-Angelo I this is tire 
only wonder of the world : it rose, like the world 
itself, out of nothing : its great maker was witirout 
an archetype ; he ^ew ^sm the Inherent beauty 
of his BonI : venerate here its image.” It was then 
I said, “ It is worthy to he the gate of Paradise 
and he replied, “ The garden is walled np ; let ns 
open a spaoe for tire portal.” He did it, as for as 
human ability could do it : and if afterward he 
took a station which belonged not of right to 
him, he took it lest it shorrld be occupied hy 
worse and weaker men. His son sneoeeded to 
him : what a son 1 The fother thought and told 
me that no materials were durable enough for 
my works : perhaps he erred : but how did Piero 
correct tire error! He employed me hr makiirg 



MACHIAVBLLI AND MIOHBL-ANGELO BUONAREOTTI. 61 

statues of suow in the gardens of Boboli ; statues Then come the questions, whence was it) how 
the emblems at once of his genius and his was it? Sui-dy, too surely, not by Austrians, 
authority. French, and Spaniards; all equally barbarous; 

Mackkajdli. How little foresight hove the very though the Spaniards were in contiguity with the 
wisest of those who invade the liberties of their Moors, and one sword polished the other, 
country I how little true love for their children I McuHarnSLi. The only choice left us was the 
how little foresight for then descendants, in whose choice of our enslaver; we have now lost even 
interest they b^eve they labour. There neither that. Our wealthier citizens make up their old 
is nor ought to be any safety for those who clap shopkeeping sUks into marquis-caps, and tran- 
uponour shoulders their heavypamperedchildren, quilly &1I asleep under so soft a coverture, 
and make us carry them whether we will or not. Represent to them what their grandfathers were, 
Lorenzo was well versed in history : could he and they shake the head with this furred foolery 
forget, or could he overlook, the dreadful punish- upon it, telling us it is time for the world to go 
meats that are the certain ^eritance of whoever to rest, They preach to us from their new cushions 
reaps the harvest of such misdeeds) How many on the sorrorvful state of effervescence in our 
sanguinary deaths by the avenging arm of violated former popular government, and the repose and 
law 1 how many ossassinationB fi-om the people I security to he enjoyed undor hereditary princes, 
how many poisonings and stabbings from domes- chosen from among themselves, 
tics! from guards I from kindred I fratricides, Michel-Anffelo. Ohoson by whom) and from 
parricides; and that horrible crime for which no what) ourtdeast Well might one of such croa- 
languago has formed a name, the bloodshed of the tures ciy, as Alya did, if like Atys he could 
eon by the parental hand. A citizen may perhaps recover his senses under a worse and more 
bo happier, for the moment, by so bold and vast a shomehil eviration, 
seizure as a principality ; but his successor, born Ego non quoanabnerlm t 

to the possession of eupromacyr can enjoy nothing liigo Menu ; ego md pan ; ego rir ateriUs ero. 

of this satialhotion. For him there is neither tha Jam, jam dolet quod cgll 

charm of novelty nor the excitement of action, Yes indeed there was all this effervescence, 
nor is there the glory of achievement : no mazes Men spoke loud : men would have their own, 
of perplexing difficulty gone safely through, no although they might have blows with it. And 
summit of hope attained. But there is perpe- is it a matter of joyance to those wise and sober 
tually the same fear of losing the acquisition, the personages, that the government which reared 
same suspioion of friends, the same certainty of and nurtured thorn to all theh wisdom and 
onomios, the same number of virtues shut out, sobriety, and much other more erect and sub- 
and of vices shut in, by his condition. This is stantial, should be now extinct) Eivors run on 
the end obtained, which is usually thought better and pass away ; pools and morasses are at rest for 
than the means. And what are the' means, than ever. But shall I build my bouse upon the 
which this end is better I They are such os, we pool or the morass because it lies so stUl) or 
might imagine, no man who had ever spent a shall I abstain from my reci'eation by the river- 
happy hour with his equals would employ, even sido because the stream runs on) Whatever you 
if his fenuly were as sure of advantage by employ- have objected to republicanism, may, in its sub- 
ing them as we have shown that it is sure of stance a little modiffed, be objected to royalty, 
detriment. In order that a citizen may become groat and small, principalities, and dukedoms, 
a prince, the weaker ore seduced, and the wiser In republics, high and tranquil minds are liable 
are corrupted: for wisdom on this earth is earthly, to neglect, and, what is worse, to molestation: 
and stands not above the elements of corruption, but those who molest them are usually grave 
His successor, finding less tractability, works with men or acute onos, and act openly, with fair for- 
harder and sharper inatruments. The revels ore malities and professed respect, On the contrary, 
over; the dream is broken; men rise, besth' them- in such governments as ours was rccontly,-a 
selves, and are tied down. Their confessors and young commissary of police orders you to appear 
wives console them, saying, “ You would not havo before him ; asks you first whether you know why 
been tied down had you been quiet.” The son is he colled you ; and then, turning over his papers 
warned not to run into the error of his father, by at his leisure, puts to you ss many other idle 
this clear demonstration ; " Yonder villa was his, questions as come into his head ; remands you ; 
with the forms'about it : he sold it and them to calls you back at the door ; gives you a long 
pay the fine.” admonition, partly by order ^e tells you) of his 

Midid-Angdo. And ate these the doctrines superiors, putly his own; bids you to be more 
our cluldrsn must be taught ) I will have none circumspect in futme, and to awmt the further 
then. I will avoid the marriege-bed as I would discretion of his Excellency the President of the 
the bed of Procrustes. 0 that by any exertion Bwm Qooemo. 0 Messer Niccolo I surely the 
of my art I could turn the eyes of my country- rack you suffered is more tolerable, not merely 
men toward Greece I I wish to exceU in painting than the experience, but even than the posm- 
or in sculpture, partly for my glory, partly for my bility, of such arrogance and insult, 
sustenance, being poor, but greatly more to arouse MachiaioelilA. Ceesar's head was placed on fhe 

in their breasts fhe recollection of what was higher, neck of the world, and was large enough for it : 
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bntonr nocke, MoBBor Michol-Angolo, aro graapod, 
wnmg, and contracted, fox tlio heads of geoao to 
sumonnt them. It was not the kick, it was the 
ass, that made the sick lion roar and die. Either 
the state of things which you have been deaeribing 
is very near its termination, or people are gromng 
low enough to accommodate themsolvoa to thoir 
abject fortunes. Some fishes, once of the ocean, 
lost uTetrieTahly, by following up a contracted 
and tortuous channel, their pristine form and 
nature, and became of a size and quality for dead 
or shallow waters, which narrow and weedy and 
slimy banks confine. There are stages in the 
manners of principalities, as there are in human 
life. Princes at first are kind and ofiable : their 
BUcceBBors ore condescending and. reserved: the 
next, indlfoent and distant : the last, repulsive, 
insolent, and ferocious, or, what is equally fatd 
to arbitrary power, voluptuous and slothful. The 
cniel have many sympathisers; the selfish, few. 
These wretches boar heavily on the lower classeB, 
and usually fall as they are signing an edict of 
famine, or protecting a favourite who enforces it. 
By one or other of these diseases dies arbitrary 
power; and much and various purification is 
necessary, to render the chamber whore it has 
lain salubiious. Democracies moy be longer- 
lived, although they have enemies in most of 
the rich, in more of the timorous, and nearly in 
all the wise. The former will pamper them to 
food upon them; the latter will kiss them to 
betray them ; the intermediate will slink off and 
wish them well. Those governments alone can 
bo stable, or are worthy of being so, in which 
property and intellect keep the machine in right 
order and regular operation ; each being conscious 
that it is the natural ally and reciprocal proteetor 
of the other ; that nothing ought to be above 
them ; and that what is below them ought to be 
os little below as possible; otherwise it never can 
conristently, steadily, and effectually, support! 
them. None of these considerations seem to 
have been ever entertained by men who, with 
more circumspection and prudence, might have 
e&cted the regeneration of Italy. The ohonges 
they wished to bring about were entirely fiir their 
own personal aggrandisement. Osssar Borgia 
and Julius the Second would have expelled all 
strangers firom interference in our concerna But 
the former, although intelligent and acute, having 
a mind less capacious than his ambition; and the 
latter more amhliion than any mind, without more 
instramenta, could manage; and neither of them 
the wish or the thought of employing the only 
means suitable to the end, their vast loose projects 
crumbled under them. 

Midiel-Angelo. Your opinion of Borgia is 
somewhat high : and I fancied you did not despise 
Pope Julius. 

Maeliiavdli. Some of yon artosts ought to re- 
gard him with gratitude; hut yon. yourself must 
despise the fidvolous dotard, who, while he should 
have been meditating and accomplishing the deli- 
verance of Italy, which could have done, and 


Ite only, was running after you, and hroaUting at 
ono timo carossos, at anothor time monacos, to 
hrmg you back into the Vatican, after your 
affront and flight. Instead of this grand work 
of liboration (at least from barbarians) what was 
ho planning? His whole anxiety tviis about his 
manaoloumi Now certainly, Mossor Michol- 
Angolo, tho more oostly a man’s monumont is, 
tho more manifest, if ho Mmsclf orders tho erec- 
tion, miut bo bis consoiousueas that thoro is 
much in him which he would -wish to be covered 
over by it, and much which never was his, and 
which he is desirous of appropriating. But no 
monument is a bed capacious enough for bis 
frowoi'd and rostleas imbecUities ; end any that is 
magnificent, only shows one the more of them. 

Mtckd-Angelo. He who deserves a mauso- 
leum is not desirous even of a grave-stone. He 
knows bis mother earth; he frets for no fine 
cradle, but lies tranquilly and composed at her 
feet. Tho pen will rise above the pyramid; but 
those who would huUd the pyramid would depress 
the pen. Julius hod as little love of true gloiy os 
of civil liberty, which never ruler more portina- 
cioualy euppressed. His only.passion, if wo may 
call it one, was vanity. Ccssar Borgia had pene- 
tration and singloness of aim ; the groat consti- 
tuents of a groat man. His birth, which raised 
him many favourers in hia ascent to power, raised 
him more ouomles in hia highest elevation. Ho 
had a greater number of friends than ho could 
oroate of fortunes : and hoes, when no Mve is 
vacant, carry thoir honey elsewhere. 

MacMavdli. Borgia was omel, both by nocosally 
and by nature : now, no cruel prince oun bo quite 
cruel enough ; when ho is tii'cd of striking, ho 
falls. He who is desirous of becoming a prince 
should calculate first how many estates con bo 
confiscated. Fompey learned and wrote fairly 
out this lesson of arithmetic : but .Tulius Osesar 
tore the copybook from his hand and threw it 
among those behind him, who repeated it in 
his ear until he gave them the reward of thoir 
application. 

Micliel-Angdo. He alone was able and willing 
to reform the state. It is well for mankind that 
human institations want revisel and repair. Our 
bodies and Ukewise our minds require both re- 
freshment and motion ; and, unless we attend to 
the necessities of both, imbecility and dissolution 
soon ensue. It was as easy, in the middle ages, 
for the towns of ItOiIy to form themselves into 
republics, which many did, as it was for the vil- 
lages of Switzerland; and not more diffloult to 
retain thoir immunities. We arc surely as popu- 
lous; we ore as well armed, we ore as strong and 
active, we are as docUo to discipline, we are as 
rich and flourishing: we want only their moral 
courage, their resolute perseverance, their public 
and private virtue, their solf-respect and mutual 
confidence. These are indeed great and many 
wonts, and have always been ill-supplied since 
the extinction of the Gracchi. The Manuel that 
has been dry so many centuries can only ho rople- 
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niehodby a groat couVulBion. Even now, if over which it might he elfectcd. But it appoaia to 
wo rise again to the dignity of men and oiUzens, it me, Measer Niccolo, that the tcrritorica of Borne 
must bo from under the shield and behind the and Bologna, although the Bolognese would con- 
hroadsword of the Switzers. tinue to tho whole extent of the Apennines, 

MaehiceoeUi. Thirty thousand of them, when- would be loss populous than the others, 
over Brance resumes her arms against the am- MacMaveUi. Whero is tlie baim of thatl A 
peroi', might be induced to establish our inde- eity maybe angry and discontented if she can not 
pondence and secure their own, by engaging tear away somewhat from her neighbours. But, 
them to oblige the state of Lombardy first, and in the system I propose, all enjoy equal larrs ; 
Buccessivoly Borne and Naples, to contribute a and as it con not be of the slightest adrantage to 
subsidy, for a certain number of years, on the any town or hamlet to form a portion of a larger 
overthrow of their infirm and cumbrous govern- state rather than of a smaller, so neither can the 
ments. The beggars, the idle and indigent of smaller state be liable to a disadvantage by any 
those nations, might, beneficially to themselves, town or hamlet lying out of it. Borne has always 
be made provisional serA to our defenders, who been well contented to repose on her andent 
on their part weuld have duties os imperative to glory. She loses nothing by the chain being 
perform. In the Neapolitan and papal territo- snapped that held others to her; for it requires 
lies, there is an immensity of land ill cultivated, no stretoh of thought (if it did I would not ask it 
or not cultivated at all, oldmed and occupied as of her) to rccoUoct that it held her as well as 
the property of the government: enough for all Aem. Bologna’s territorywould begin with Ferrara 
the paupers of Italy to till and all her defenders on the noi^, and terminate with the Mediterro- 
to possess. Men must nee their hands rightly nean on the south ; still, excepting the Boman, it 
before they can rightly use their reason : those would be the least. Her position will not allow 
usually think wdl who work wdl. Beside, I her more, and well is it that it will nob For 
would toko especial care that they never were in the priestliood has too long made its holes there, 
want of religion to instruct and comfort them: running underground from Borne; and you know, 
they should enjoy a sprinkling of priests and Messer Michel-Angclo, the dairy will smell dis- 
finars, with broviaiias and mattocks in the midst agreeably where tho rats have burrowed lately, 
of them, and tho labourer in good earnest should Midid-Angdo. True enough. Let me now 
be worthy of his hire. The feudal system, which make another remark. Apparently you would 
fools cry out against, was supremely wise. The allow no greater number of legates from the 
truckle bod of Yalour and Freedom is not wadded larger states than from the smaller, 
with flosh-sUk: there aro gnarls without and Machiavelli. A small community has need for 
knots within; and hard is tho bolster of these oven more to protect its interests than a larger, 
younger Dioscuri. Genoa, on receiving tho do- He who has a strong body has loss occasion for 
minion of Piedmont, would cede to Tuscany the aloud voice, and fewer occasions to cry for assist- 
little she poBsosses on the south of the Trebbia : ance. Five legates from each republic are suf- 
Vcnice would retain what she holds : Bologna fieient in number, if they are sufficient in energy 
would be the capital of all the country to the and information. If they aro not, the firult lies 
eastward of the Apennines, &om the Fo to the with their constituents. Tho more debaters there 
Ofimto ; Borne from the sources of the Nor to ore the less busmesB will bo done, and the fewer 
tho mouth of tho Tiber (which stUl should be a inquiries brought to on issue. In federal states, 
Tuscan river, excepting what is within the walls) all having the same obligations and essentially 
and southward as far as the Yultarnus ; Naples the some form of government, hardly is it pos- 
would be mistress of the rest. These seven sible for any two to quarrel: and the interest of 
republics should send each five deputies yearly, the remainder would require, and compell if ne- 
for tho first twenty days of March, cqjoying cessary, a prompt and a firm reconciliation. No 
the means of living splendidly in tho apart- state in Europe, desirous of maintiuniqg a cha- 
ments of the Yaiuoan. For without a high rocter for probity, will refuse to another the 
degree of splendour no magistrate is at all re- surrender of a criminal or debtor who has escaped 
spseted in our country, and slightly anywhere to avoid that other's laws. If churches and 
else. The consul, invested with the oxecutivo palaces ought not to be sanctuaries for tho pro- 
power, should be elected out of the body of legates tection of crime, surely whole kingdoms onght 
on the third day of each annual session; he not. Our republics, by avoiding this iniquily, 
should proceed dally to the hall of deliberation, at would obviate the most ordinary and most urgent 
the Capitol, in state ; tho trumpet should sound cause of discord. Mortgaging no little of what is 
as he mounts his carriage, drawn by eight horses, called the property of Ike church (subtracted 
and again as he alights ; no troops should oceom- partly by fraud 'from ignorance and credulity, 
pony him, excepting twelve of the civic guard and partly tom by violence from debility and 
on each side, twelve before and twelve behind, dissension), I would raise the money requisite to 
on white chargers richly caparisoned, and appe^ obtain the co-operation of Switzerland and tho 
talning to the consular establishment. alliance of Savoy, but taking care that our own 

Midid-Angelo. 1 approve of this; and I should forces much outnumber the. allies, and, in case 
approve as heartily of any means whatsoever by of war, keeping all the artUlery in pur hands. 
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Mte/id-Angdo. But ivliat trould you do 'witli 
tho pope 1 

MaMavelli. A vory Importimt oousidotation, 

I would OBtaliliBli him. in Yenioo, wh.ero lio would 
enjoy mmy advoutagoa which Borne herself docs 
not afford him. First, ho would ho successor to 
Saint Mark as well os to Saint Peter ; secondly, 
he would enjoy the exercise of his highest autho- 
rity more frequently, hy crowning a prince every 
year in the person of tho Doge (for that title, 
and every other home by tho chief magistrate of 
each city, should continue) and a princess in the 
person of the Adriatic, and moreover of solcm- 
niaing the ceremony of their nuptials ; thirdly, 
and what is more glorious, ho would he within 
call of the Bosniacs, who, hearing his paternal 
voice, would surely renounce their errors, abandon 
their vices, and come over and embrace the 
hiith. The Bull of Indulgences might be a little 
modified in their favour. Germans had no objec- 
tion to the bill of fare, but stamped and sweated 
to seethe price of the dishes, which more elegant 
mouin Fiance and Italy, having tasted them aU, 
thought reasonahle enough. But in Bosnia they 
must be reduced a trifle lower ; elec they will bo 
a stumbling-block to the Heophyte, whose in- 
flrmer knees yet totter in mounting tho Sania 
Seala. 

Afic%c^rin( 7 cIo. Do not joke so gravely, Messer 
Kieolo, for it vexes and saddons mo. 

MacliiaveUi. If you dislike my reasons, take 
some others very different. ITho nobility and 
people of Yeniee have loss veneration for the 
Holy Father than have the rest of us Catholics, 
and longer opposed his authority. Beside, os 
they prefer Saint Mark to Saint Peter, there 
would always be a salutary irritation kopt up in 
the body of Italy, and aU the blood would not 
run into the head. 

Michet-Angdo. Its coagulation there has pa- 
ralysed her. 

dfoc/iiaveSi. Furthermore, the Yenetians would 
take measures that Saint Mark should have fair 
play, and that his part of the pugUistio ring 
should be as open and wide as the opposite. And 
now, in order to obtain your pardon for joking so 
infelicitously, let me acknowledge it among my 
many inflrmitlos, that I can not laugh heartily. 
I experience the some sad constriction as those 
who con not bring out a sneeze, or anything else 
that would fliin hare its way. You however 
have marveUously well performed the operation ; 
and now the ripples on lip and cheek, on beard and 
whisker, hare subsided, lot me tell you, Messer 
Michcl-Angeio, we form our wisest thoughts and 
projects on the depth and density of men's igno- 
rance j our strength rises from the vast arena of 
their weaknesses. I know not when my scheme 
will be practicable : but it has been; and it may 
be again. 

M.vMlrAngdo. Finally, what is to become of 
Sicily, Sardinia, and Corsica! 

Miidiiavdli. I would place these islands at the 
. emperor's disposal, to oonclliate him. 


Midid-Angdo, It wonld exasperate Franco, 
Madiiavt^i. Lot him look to tlmt : it wonld bo 
worth his while. Exnsporatod or not. Franco novor 
cun rest quiet. Her activity is only in her pug- 
nacity : trade, commerce, ogrieulturo, are equally 
neglected.* Indifferent to tho harvests on tho 
earth hefoi-e her, she spriugs on tho palm-treo for 
its scanty fruit; 

Midi^Angelo. She would not he pleased at 
your allusion. 

MadUavetU. I wish she would render it inap- 
pUcahlo. Italy, in despite of her, wonld become 
once more the richest and most powerfol of na- 
tions, the least liable to attacks, and the least 
interested in disturbing her neighbours. Were 
she one great kingdom, as some men and all 
boys de^e, riie would be perpetually .at vari- 
ance with Hungary, Germany, France, and Spain. 
7ho confederacies and alliances of republics 
are always conduoive to hteedom, and never ate 
hurtftil to independence: those of princes are 
usually injurious to tho liberty of tho subject, 
and often the origin of wars. Federal repuhlics 
give sureties for the maintenance of peace, in 
tlioir formation and their position: even tlioso 
states with which any of thorn is confoderatod, 
are as much interested in impeding it from con- 
quests as from subjection. In kingdoms tho 
COSO is widely different. Many pcstiloncca grow 
weaker by length of timo and extent of action ; 
but tho pestilouoe of kingly power inoreosos in 
virulenco at every stride and aolsuro, and expires 
in the midst of its victims hy the lethargy of 
repletion. At no period of my life bavo I no- 
glocted to worn my fellow-oitizens of the &to 
impending over them. Only a few drops of tho 
sultry and suffocating storm have yet fallen ; 
we atop on the road, instead of pushing on ; 
and whenever we raise onr heads it will be In the 
midst of the inundation. 

Midid-Angelo. I do holieve that Lorenzo 
would have covered the shame of his parent state, 
rather than have wantoned with its inebriety. 

MadmvdM. He migh^ hy hie example and 
authority, have corrected her abuses ; and by his 
wealth, united to ours, have given work to the 
poor and idle, in the construction of roads, and 
the excavation of canals through tlie Mainnuna. 

MidiadrAngdo. It was easier to kill Antaeus 
than to lift him from the ground. Lorenzo was 
unable to raise or keep up Tuscany : he there- 
fore sought the less glorious triumph of leading 
her captive, laden with all his jewels, and escorted 
by man of genius in the garb of sycophants and 
Bongsteia 

Madaavdli. In &ot, Messer Michel-Angelo, 

* The population of Fionoe, at this time, amounted to 
Boorcely fooiteen millions i Fronoho-oomte, Lotroins, 
Alsace, and several oltles on the horders of the Nether- 
lands, not being yet annexed. Her Incessant wore, of late 
generally dtssstrousi had depopulated her provinces, and 
there wee less Industry than In any other great nation 
round about her, not ozoepting the Spanish, Italy woe 
supreme In civilisation, commerce, and the line arts, and 
was at least as populous os at present. 


MAOHIAVELLI AND MICHEIi-ANQlLO BUONARROTI. B6 

liad home too long and too patiently tlio petu- ns ; they do not want our votes j they would Tjo 
I nnoe and oapricos of a brawling and impudent angry if we talked of our esteem for them ; and, 
democracy. We received inatructionB &om tboao if ever they treat us well, their seeurity, not their 
to whom we should have given them, and we sympathy, is the motive. I agree with you, 
gave power to those 'from whom we should have Messer Niccolo, that never were there viler slaves 
received it. Republican as I have lived, and shall than our populace, except our nobles, and those 
die, I would rather any other state of social life, mongrels and ours intermediate, who lean indo- 
than naked and rude democracy ; because I have lently on such sapless trunks, and deem it mag- 
almiyB found it more jealous of merit, more sus- nideent to stand one palm higher than the pros- 
picious of wisdom, more proud of riding on great trate. 

minds, more pleased at raising up little ones MaefaeweUi. A fine picture have yon been 
above them, more fond of loud talking, more im- drawing I another Last Judgment I 
patient of calm reasoning, more unsteady, more Midid-Angelo. Your nobility, founded in 
'ungrateful, and more ferocious ; above all, be- great measure on yourself, is such, that you would 
cause it leads to despofism through fraudulence, accept from me no apology for my remarks on 
intemperance, and corruption. Let Democracy that indiscriminately lavished, by our enslavers, 
live among the mountains, and regulate her -vil- among later fiiinUl^ None in Tuscany, few in 
lage, and oi\joy her chAlet ; let her llvo peoccfolly Europe, can contend in dignity 'with yours, which 
and contentedly amid her flocks and herds; has given to our republic thirteen chief mogis- 
never lay her rough hand on the balustrade of -traies. The descendants of a hunter from on 
the council-chamber; never roise her boisterous Alpine keep in Smtzerland can offer no pretence 
voice among the images of liberators and legisla- to anything resembling it. Yet these ore they 
tors, of philosophers and poets. who bind and bruise us I these are they who im- 

Michd-Angelo. In the course of human things pose on us aa governors men whom we expunge 
you cannot hinder hei*. All governments run as citizens. 

ultimately into the great gulf of despotism, MadiiaveUi In erecting your fortification, you 
'widen or contract them, straighten or divert oppose but a temporary obstacle to the insult, 
thorn, as you -will, Trom this gulf, the Frovi- My proposal, many years ago, 'was the institution 
donee that rules all nature, liberates them. Again of national guards, from which service no condi- 
they return, to be again absorbed, at periods not tion whatever, no age, from adolescence to de- 
foroseau or calculable. Every form of govern- creptitude, should be exempt. But Italy must 
meat is urged onAvard by another, and a different always bo in danger of utter servitude, unless her 
one. Tho great receptacle, in ivliioh so many free states, which are still rich and powerful, 
have perished, casts up the fragments, and indo- enter into a cordial and strict alliance against all 
fatigable man refits them. arbitrary rule, instead of undermining or beating 

MadhiaveUi. Other forms may toko the some down e^ other’s prosperity. 'While one great 
direction os democracy, but along roads less city holds another great city in subjection, as 
miry, and infested with fewer thieves. Yenlce does -with Padua and Terona, as Morenco 

. Micdid-Angelo. Messer Niccolo, you have with Siena and Pisa, the subdued 'will always 
spoken like a secretary and a patrician ; I am rt^oice in tho calamities of the subduer, and 
only a mere mason, as you see, and (by your ap- empty her cup of bitterness into them when she 
pointment) an engpnoer. You indeed have great can, although 'without the prospect or hope of 
reason to condemn the levity, the stupidity, and recovering her independence. For there are 
the ingratitude of the people. But if they prefer more who ore sensible to affronts than there ore 
worse men to better, the &ult carries the punish- who ore sensible to freedom ; and vindictiveness, 
ment with it, or draws it after; and the graver in many breasts the last cherished relic of justice, 
the foult, the severer the punisliment. Noithor is in some the only sign of it. 
the populace nor the prince ever chooses the MiM-Angelo. Small confederate republics 
most worthy of all, who indeed, if there were any are the most free, the most happy, the most pro- 
danger of their choosing him, would avuid the ductive of emulation, of leanfing, of genius, of 
nomination ; for it is only in such days as these glory, in every form and aspect. They also, for 
that men really great come spontaneously forward, the reason you have given, ore stronger and more 
and move 'with the multitude from the front, durable than if united under one prmcipalily. 
stilling the voice of the oiyer, and scattering the This is proved too in the history of andent Tub- 
plumes of the impostor. In ordinary times less cany, rvhich, under her Lucumons, resisted for 
men are quite suffident, and are always ready, many centuries the violent and vast irruptions 
In a democracy the bad may govern when better of the Gauls, and the systematic encroachments 
are less required ; but if they govern injudi- of tho \^er Romans. But the governors of no 
dously, the illusion under which they were country possess so much wisdom as shall teach 
elected vanishes, the harm they do is brief, them to renounce a portion of immediate autho- 
and attended by more peril to themselves than to rity, for the future benefit of those they govern; 
their country. Totally the reverse with heredi- much less for any advantage to those who lie 
tary princes. Being farther from tho mass of beyond their jurisdiction, 
the community, they know and core little about MaAiawiUi, Italy, and Europe in general. 



m IMAGINABY 00NTEE3ATI0NS. 

\roiiId avoid the most frequent and the worst dically obscured, hut otomally oitistont in tho 
oalnmitioshymonifoldand justfodoration, totho highest hoavon of ilio soul, witiiont which all 
oxolusion of all princes, ecclesiastical and seen- lessor lights would loso their brightnoss, their 
lax. Spain, inthonvnltltude of her municipalities, station, their oxistonco. 
is divided into republics, hut jealous and inco- If those things should over como to pass, 
herent. Wiser Qcimany posBosseB in many parts how hold shall be the step, how exalted the 
tho same advantages, and uses them better; but head, of Genius. Clothed in gloriliad bodies 
the dragon’s teeth, not sown by heraelf, shoot up of living marble, instructors shall rise out of 
between her cities. Switzerland roars among her tho earth, doiiders of Barbansm, oonqnorors of 
snows little fresh and stout republics. Italy in Time, heirs and coequals of Eternity. Led on 
particular la formed for them; many of her cities by these, again shall man mount tho ladder 
being free; all' bearing within them the memory, that touches heaven; again slioll ho wostio with 
most the desire, of freedom. . B'o pontiff, no the ongela 

despot, can ever be friendly to solence ; loast of MadoaveUL You want examples of the arts in 
all to that best of sciences, which teaches us that their perfection ; few models ore extant. Apollo, 
liberty and peace are the highest of human bless- Yenus, and three or four betide, are tbe oidy 
ings. And I wonder that the ministers of religion objects of your veneration; and although I do ’ 
(at least ail of them who believe in it) do not not doubt of its sincerity, I much doubt of its 
strenuously insist on this truth ; easentially divine, enthusiasm, and tho more the oftener I behold 
since the founder of Christianity come on earth them. Perhaps tho earth holds others in her 
on purpose to estehlish peace; and peace cannot bosom moro beautiful than the MoOunr qfLtm, 
exist, and ought not, without liberty. But this more elevated than the Qod qf Day. Nothing 
blessing is neither the produce nor the necesslW is existing of Phidias, nothing of Praxiteles, 
of one soil only. How di&brdnt is the condition nothing of Scopas. Pheh* works, collectod by 
of tbe free cities in Germany from that of territo- Hero, and deposited by him in his Golden Palace, 
lies under the sceptic of princes. If seven or wore brokou by the populace, and thcii'fragmonts 
eight are thus flouiishing, with auch obstacles on cost into the Tibor. 
every aide, why might not tho rest without any 1 Michd-Angelo. All 1 surely not all 1 

What would they all ha whan hindrances wore MaddavalU. Evciy one, too cortainly. Por 
removed, when mutual intorcourao, mutual In- such was tho wealth, suoh tho liberality, of this 
struotlon, mutual advantages of evoiy kind, were prince, and so solicitous wore all ranks, and ospo- 
unrestrioted t Why should not all ho as free and cially the higher, to obtain his fhvour, I entertain 
happy as the few 1 They will ho, when learning no doubt that every work of thoso eonsummato 
has made way for wisdom ; 'when those for whom masters, was smong tho thousands in his vast 
others have thought begin to think for them- apartments. Defaced and fragmentary as they 
selves. Tho intelligent and the courageous should are, they still exist under the waters of the 
form associationB everywhere; and little trust Tiber. 

.should be reposed on 'the goodwill of even good Mieihel-Angdo. The nose is tho part most 
men accustomed to authority and dictation. I liable to injury. I have restored it in many heads, - 
venerate the arts abuost to the same degree os always' of marble. But it occurs to me, at this 
yon do ; for ignoianoe is nowhere an obstacle to insist, for the first time, that 'wax wo^d servo 
veneration ; hut I venerate them because, above better,' both in lea'ving no perceptible line, and 
them, I see the light separating from the dark- in similarity of colour. The Tiber, I sadly fear, 
ness. 'will not give np its dead until tho lost day ; hut 

. Mickd-Angelo. The Arts cannot long exist do yon tiiink &e luxurious cities of Siharis and 
-without tho advent of Preedom. Prom every new Croton hide no treasures of art under their 
excavation whence a statue rises, there rises timul- ruins 1 And there ore others in Sonthem Italy 
taneously a bright Tision of the age that pro- of Greek origin, and rich (no doubt) in similar 
duced it ; a strong desire to bring it hock again ; divine creations. Sculpture awaits but the dawn 
a throbbing love, on inflaming regret, a resolute of Preedom to rise np before new worshippers in 
despair, heautifal as Hope herself : and Hope the frilness of her . glory. - Meanwhile 1 must 
comes too behind. work mcessantiy at our fortress here, to protect 

Men are not our fellow-creatures because my poor day models from the Germans, 
hands and articulate voices belong to them in MadUaiidti. And from tho Italians ; although, 
eommon with us ; they are then, and then only, the least ferocious, in either army, would rather 
when they precede us, or accompany us, or fbl- destroy a thousand men than the graven image 
low us, contemplating one grand luminary, porto- of one. 
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SOUTHEY AND LANDOH. 

S(niOiet/, Of all tlie beautiful scenery round perseveronco in some, in others what endurance 
Eing’s-weston^ the view from this terrace, and and forbearance I At the very moment when 
especially from this sundial, is the pleasantest. most, beside yourself, catching up half my words, 
Landor, The lost time I ever walked hither would call and employ agoinst me in its ordinary 
in company (which, unless with ladies, I rarely signification what ought to convey the most 
have done anyivhere) was with a just, a valiant, honorific, the term telf-auffidency, I bow my 
and a, memorable man. Admiral Hiohols, who head before tho humble, with greatly more than 
usually spent his summer months at the village their humiliation. You are better tempered 
of Shi^hampton, just below us. There, whether than I am, and are readier to converse. There 
in the morning or evening, it was seldom I found are half-hours when, although in good-humour 
him otherwise engaged &an in cultivating his and good spirits, 1 would not be disturbed by the 
flowers. necessity of talking, to be the possessor of all tho 

Southey. I never had the some dislike to com- rich marshes we see yonder. In this interval 
pony in my walks and rambles as you profess to there is neither storm nor sunshine of tho mind, 
have, but of which I perceived no sign whatever but calm and (os the farmer would call it) growing 
when I visited you, first at Lantony Abbey, and weather, in which the blades of thought spring 
afterward on the Lake of Oomo. Well do I up and dilate insensibly. Whatever I do, I must 
remember our long conversations in the silent do in the open air, or in the silence of night : 
and solitary church of Sant’ Abondio (surely the either is aufiicient : but I prefer the hours of 
coolest spot in Italy), and how often I turned exeroiso, or, what is next to exercise, of field- 
baek my head toward the open door, fearing lest repose. Did you happen to know tho admirall 
some pious paseeivby, or some more distant one SowOieg. Not personally : but I believe the; 
in the wood above, pursuing the pathway that terms you have applied to him arc well merited, 
loads to tho tower of Luitprond, should hear the After some experience, he contended that public 
roof echo with your laughter, at tho stories you men, public women, and the public press, may 
had collected about the brotherhood and tister- bo all designated by one and tho some trisyllabic, 
hood of tlic placo. Ho is reported to have been a strict disciplinarian. 

Landor. I have forgotten most of them, and In tho mutiny at the Noro he was seised by bis 
' nearly all ; but 1 have not forgotten how we crow, and summanly condemned by them to be 
apooulatod on the possibility tliat Milton might hanged. Many taunting questions were asked 
once have been sitting on the very bench we then him, to which he made no reply. When the rope 
occupied, although we do not hear of his having was fastened round his neck, the ringleader cried, 
visited that part of the country. Presently we “Answer this one thing, however, before you go, 
discoursed on his poetry; os we propose to do sirl What would you do with any of us, if we 
again this morning. were in your power as you are now in ours 1” The 

SottJtheg. In that cose, it seems we must con- admiral, then captain, looked sternly and con- 
tinue to bo seated on the turf temptuously, and replied, “ Hang you, by God 1" 

Landor. Why sot Enraged at this answer, the mutineer tugged at 

SonOieg, Because you do not like to walk in the rope ; but another on the instant rushed 
company: it might disturb ond discompose you ; forward, exclaiming "No, captain I” (for thus he 
and we never lose our temper without losing at called the fellow) "ho has been cruel to us,flogging 
the some time many of our thoughts, which are here and flogging there, but before so brave a 
loth to come forward without it. man is hanged like a dog, you heave me over- 

Landor. From my earliest days I have avoided board.” Others among the most violent now 
society as much as I could dooorously, for I received interceded: and an old seaman, not saying a 
more pleasure in the cultivation and improvement single word, come forwaxd with his knife in his 
ofmy own thoughts than in walking up and down hand, and cut the noose asunder. Nichels did 
among tho thoughts of others. Yet, as you know, not thank him, nor notice him, nor speak : but, 
I never have avoided the intercourse of men dis- looking round at the other ships, in which there 
tinguished by virtue and genius ; of genius, was the like insubordination, he wont toward his 
because it warmed and invigorated me by my cabin slow and silent. Finding it locked, he 
trying to keep pace with it ; of virtue, that if I called to a midshipman, “ Teil that man with a 
hM any of my own it might be called forth by knife to come down and open the door.” After a 
such vicinity. Among all men elevated in station pause of a few minutes, it was done ; but he was 
who have made a noise in the world (admirable confined below until the quelling of the mutiny, 
old expression I) I never saw any in whoso presence Lemdor. Bie conduct as Oontroller of the 
I felt inferiority, excepting Eosciusco. But how Navy was no less magnanimous and decisive. In 
many in the lower paths of life have exerted both this office he presided at tho trial of Lord Mel- 
virtuos and abHities which I never exerted, and ville. His lordship was guilty, we know, of all 
nev’er possessed I what strength and courage and the charges brought against him ; hut, having 



58 


IMAGINAKY OOFVBESATIONS. 


mni-Q patronngo lliiui ovoi* mlniator had boforo, ha I 
Tol'uBod to ouBWor the questiouB which (to rupoat d 
hte own oxpvoasiou) might inorlminato him. And ^ 
hla I'cfuaal was given with a amile of indifloroneo, c 
a oonBoiouanasB of aoenvity. In thoao daya, aa i 
indoed in moat othci'a, the main uae of power waa c 
promotion and protoution : and luineat man waa 
novel' in any ago among the titlea of nobility, and c 
hoa always boon the appellation used toward the 1 
foohle and inferior by the proaporouB. NicholaBaid i 
on tiio proaent occaaion, "If Ihia man ia permitted 
to skulk away under such pretences, trial ia here i 
a mockery." Binding no support, he threw up hla t 
office os Controller of the Kavy, and never ^ter- c 
^rord entered the nouae of Commons. Such a 1 
person, it appears to me, leads us aptly and he- 1 
comingly to that stedfaat patriot on whose writ- i 
ings you promised me your opinion; not inci- f 
dentally, as before, but turning page after page, i 
It would ill beseem ua to treat Milton with 
generalitieB. Badiahea and salt are the puynie i 
quota of slim spruco reviewers : lot us hope to i 
find somewhat more solid and of better taste, i 
Desirous to be a listener and a learner when you ( 
discourae on his poetry, I have been more ooou- i 
pied of late in examining the prose. 

. Bou^iey. Do you retain your high opinion of it 1 : 

Zandor. Experience rnokea us more aensiblo of 
faults than of beauties. Milton is more correct 
than Addison, but loss con-ect than Hooker, 
whom I wi^ he liod boon contented to receive as 
a model in style, rather than authors who wrote 
in another and a poorer language ; such, I think, 
you are ready to acknowledge is the Latin, 
Scutliey. lihis was always my opinion. 

. Iicmdor. However,. I do not complain that in 
oratory and history his diction is aomotimea 
poetical. 

, Little do I approve of it in prose on 

any subject. Demosthenes and JEschines, Lisias 
and Isseua, and finally Cicero, avoided it. 

. Zandor. They did ; but Chatham and Burke 
and Grattan did not; nor indeed the graver and 
greater Pericles; of whom the most memorable 
sentence on record is pure poetry. On the &11 of 
the young Athenians in ^e field of battle, he 
said, "The year hath lost its spring.” But how 
little ore these men, even Pericles hiaiself, if you 
oomparethem as men of genius with Livyt In 
Livy, os in Milton, there are bursts of passion which 
can not by the nature of thiuga be other than 
poetical, nor (being ao) come forth in other lan- 
guage. If Milton had executed hia design of writ- 
ing a history of England, it would probably have 
aboimded in such diction, espeoiaily in the more 
tmbnlent scenes and in the darker ages, 

Southey. There are quiet hours and places in 
which a taper may be carried steadily, and show 
the way along the ground ; but you must stand 
a-tiptoe and raise a blazing torch above your 
head, if you would bring to our vision the obscure 
and time-worn figures depicted on the lofty 
vaults . of antiquity. The philosopher shows 
everything lin one clear. light; the historian 


loves strong rofleotiona and deep ahadoivs, but, 
above all, prominent and moving characters. 
Wo are little pleased with the man who dison- 
ohouta us: but whoever can make ua wonder, 
must himaolf (wo tliink) bo wondorftd; and doaorvo 
our admiration. 

Zamdoi'. Believing no longer in magic and its 
charms, wo still shudder at tlic story told by 
Tacitus, of those which wore discovered in the 
mournful house of Germonicus, 

Sohthey. Tacitus was also a groat poet, and 
would have been a greater, had ho boon more con- 
tented with the external and ordinary appearances 
of things. Instead of which, he looked at a part of 
his pictures through a prism, and at another part 
through a camera ohseura. If the historian were 
aa profuse of moral aa of politicsl axioms, we 
should tolerate him less : for in the politiood we 
fhney a writer is but meditating ; in the moral 
we regard him as declaiming. In history wo 
desire to be . eonversant with only the great, 
according to our notions of greatness : we take it 
as on afiront, on sueh an invitation, to be con- 
ducted into the leoture-room, or to be deshed to 
amuse ourselves in the study. 

Zandor, Fray go on. I am desirous of hearing 
more. 

Southey, Bohig now alone, with the whole day 
before us, and having carried, as wo agreed at 
breolcfirst, each his Milton in his pocket, lot us 
collect all the graver faults wo can lay our bands 
upon, without a too minnto and troublesome 
rescai-ch ; not in the spirit of Johnson, but in 
our own. 

Zandor. That is, abasing our oyea in rovoronco 
to so great a man, but without closing them. The 
beauties of hia poetry we may omit to notice, if wo 
can : but where the crowd olaps the hands, it will 
be difficult for us always to re&oin. Johnson, I 
think, has been charged uqjustly with expressing 
too freely and inconsiderately the blemishes of 
I Milton. There axe many more of them than ho 
. has noticed. 

I Southey, If we add any to the number, and the 
1 literary world hears of it, we shall raise an outcry 
i from hundreds who never could see cither hia 
' excellences or his defects, and from several who 
1 never have perused the noblest of his writings, 
l Zomdor. It may be boyish and mischievous; 
i but I acknowledge I have sometimes felt a plco- 
L sure in irritating, by the cast of a pebble, &ose 
■ who stretch forward to the full extent of the chain 
- their open and frothy mouths against me. 1 shall 
i seize upon this coiqecture of yours, and say every- 
i thing that comes into my head on the subjecti 
Beside which, if any collatei'al thoughts should 
i spring up, I may throw them in also ; as you per- 
r ceive I have frequently done in my Imaginary 
i OonveraaMom, and as we always do in real ones, 
r Southey. 1^100 we adhere to one point, what- 
e ever the form, it should rather be called a diaqui- 
j sition than a conversation. Most writers of ffia- 
B logue take but a single stride into questions the 
1 most abstruse, and collect a heap of arguments to 
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bo bloTm away by the bloated wbifib of some 
ibetoricol cbarlatant tricked out in a multipU- 
oity of ribbons for tbo occasion. 

Befbre we open the volume of poetry, let me 
confess to you 1 admire his prose loss than 
you do. 

Iiandor, Probably because you dissent more 
widely from the opinions it conveys : for those 
who are displeased with anything ate unable to 
confine the displeasure to one spot. We dislike 
everything a little when we dislike anything 
much. It must indeed be admitted that hie prose 
is often too latinized and stiff. But I prefer his 
heavy out velvet, with its Ul-plneed Boman fibula, 
to the spangled gauze and gunuuod-on flowers 
and pu% flounces of our present stieet-wsiking 
literature. So do yon, I am certain. 

Southey. Incomparably. But let those who 
have gone astray, keep astray, rather than bring 
Milton into disrepute by pushing themselves into 
his company and imitating his manner. As some 
men conceive that if their name is engraven in 
gothic letters, irith several superfluous, it donotes 
antiquity of fiunily, so do others that a congestion 
of words swept together out of a comor, and dry 
chopped sentences which turn the mouth awry in 
reading, moke them look like original thinkers. 
Milton is none of those ; and his language is never 
a patchwork. We find daily, in almost every 
book we open, exprossions which are not English, 
never were, and never will be : for the writers arc 
by no means of sufficiontly high rank to be 
masters of the mint. To arrive at this diatinotion, 
it is not enough to scatter in all directions bold, 
hazardous, undisciplined thoughts : there must bo 
lordly and commanding onos, with a full esta- 
blishment of woU-appoiated expresrions adequate 
to thoir malntenonoo. 

Occasionally I have been dissatisfied with 
MUton, because in my opinion that is ill said in 
prose which can be said more plainly. Hot so in 
poetry ; if it wore, much of Pindar and Alsohy- 
lus, and no little of Dante, would be censurable. 

Landor. Acknowledge that he whose poetry I 
am holding in my hand is &ee from every frise 
ornament in his prose, unless a few bosses of 
latinity may be called so; and I am ready to 
admit the full claims of your favourite Soulh. 
Acknowledge that, heading all tho forces of our 
language, he was the great antagonist of every 
great monster which infested our country ; and he 
disdained to trim his lion-skin with lace. Ho 
other English writer has equalled Baleigh, Hooker, 
and Milton, in the loftier parts of their works. 

SoUhey. But Hooker and Milton, you allow, 
are sometimes pedantic. In HooW there is 
nothing so elevated as there is in Baleigh. 

Lomdop. neither he, however, nor any modem, 
nor any ancient, has attained to that summit on 
which the sacred ark of Milton strikes and rests. 
Befiections, such as weindulged in ontheborders of 
theIjarius,come over mehere again. Perhaps from 
the very sod where you are sitting, the poet in his 
youth sate looking at the Sabrina he was soon to 


eelebrato. Thero is pleasure in tho sight of a 
glebe which never has boon broken ; but it de- 
lights mo particularly in those places whore great 
men have been before. I do not moan warriors : 
for extremely few among the most remarkable of 
them will a considerate man call great; but poets 
and philosophers and philanthropists, the orna- 
ments of society, the charmers of solitude, the 
warders of rivUisation, the watchmen at the gate 
which , Tyranny would batter down, and the 
healers of those wounds which she left festering 
in the field. And now, to reduce this demon into 
its proper toad-shape again, and to lose sight of it, 
open your Paradise Lost. 

Southey. Shall we begin with it immediately! 
or shall wo listen a little while to the woodlark ! 
He seems to know what we ore about ; for there 
is a sweetness, a variety, and a gravity in his 
cadences, befitting tho place and theme. An- 
other time we might afford the whole hour to him. 

Landor. The woodlark, the nightingale, and 
the ringdove, have made me idle for many, even 
when I had gone into the fields on pnrpose to 
gather fresh materials for composition. A little 
thingtums me from one idleness to'another. More 
than once, when I have token out my pencil to 
fix an idea on paper, the smell of tho cedar, held 
by mo unconsciously across the nostrils, hath so 
absorbed the senses, that what I was about to 
write down has vanished, altogether and irroco- 
verably. This vexed me j for although we may 
improve a first thought, and generally do, yet ff 
wo lose it, wo seldom or never con find another 
BO good to replace it. Tho latter-math, has less 
substance, succulence, and fragrance, than the 
summer crop. I dare not trust my memory for a 
moment with anything of my mvn : it is more 
fiiithful in storing up what is another’s. But am 
I not doing at tl^ instant something like what I 
told you about the pencil! If the loss of my own 
thoughts vexed me, how much mors wiU the loss 
of yours I How pray begin in good oamest. 

SoUQiey. Before we pursue the details of a poem, 
it is customary to look at it as a whole, and to 
consider what is the scope and tendency, or what 
is usually called the moral. But sur^ it . is a 
silly and stupid business to talk mainly about the 
moral of a poem, unless it professedly be a fisble. 
A good epic, a good tragedy, a good comedy, wfil 
inculcate several. Homer does not represent the 
anger of Achilles as being fatal, or disastrous to 
that hero; which would be what critics call 
poetical justice. But he demonstrates in. tho 
greater part of the Iliad the evil effects of arbi- 
trary power, in alienating an elevated soul Scorn. 
the cause of his country. In the Odyasea he shows 
that every obstacle yields to constancy and per- 
severance : yet he does not propose to show it : 
and there are other morals no loss obvious. Why 
should the machinery of the longest poem be drawn 
out to establish an obvious truth, which a single 
verse would exhibit more plainly, and impress 
more memorably! Both in epio and dramatic 
poetry, it is action, and not moral, that is first 
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doniaiulcd. Tlio foolings and cxplolta of tlic 
principal agent shonld oxciLo tho principal liito- 
reat. The two greatest of human compositions 
are here defective ; I mean tlio iZiiwi and Pam- 
diaeLost. Agamemnon is leader of tho confede- 
rate G-rooka before Troy, to avenge the oauae of 
Menelaus : yet not only Achillea and Diomed on 
his aide, bnt Hector and Sarpedon on tlio opposite, 
interoatnamorothanthc ‘king of men,’ the ovengor, ; 
or than his brother, tho injured prince, about | 
whom they all are fighting. In the Paradise Post ; 
no principal character seems to have been in- , 
tended. There is neither truth nor wit however 
in saying that Satan is hero of the piece, unless, 
as is usually the case in human life, he is the 
greatest hero who gives the widest sway to the 
worst passions. It is Adam who acts and suffers 
most, and on whom the cansequences have most 
infiuence. This considtutes him the main cha- 
racter ; although Eve is the more interesting, 
Satan the more enorgctic, and on whom the greater 
force of poetry is displayed. The Creator and his 
angels ore quite seeondaiy. 

Laaidor. Must we not confess that every epio 
hitherto has been defective in plan ; and even that 
each, until the time of Tasso, was more so than its 
predecessor t Sueh stupondous genius, so much 
fiinoy, so much eloquence, so much vigour of intel- 
loot, never were united os in ParaMaa Lost. Yet 
it is neither so correct nor so varied as the Eiad, 
nor, however important tho notion, so intoroating. 
Tho moral itself la tho reason why it wearies oven 
those who insist on tho necessity of it, Founded 
on an event believed by nearly all nations, cer- 
tainly by all who read tho poem, it lays down a 
prlndple which concerns every man’s welfiire, and 
a foot which every man’s experience confirms; 
that great and irremediable misery may arise 
from apparently small offences. But will any one 
say that, in a poetical view, our certainty of moral 
truth in this posiidon is an equivalent for the un- 
certainty wlM, of the agents is what critics call 
the hero of the piece 1 

Sovikey. We are infijrmod in the beginning of 
the Hiad that the poet, or tho Muse for him, is 
about to sing tho anger of Achilles, with the dis- 
asters it brought down on tho Greeks. But these 
disasters ore ^ brief continuance, and this anger 
terminates most prosperously! Another fit of 
anger, from another motive, leas ungenerous 
and loss solfiah, supervenes; and Hector falls 
because Fatroelus had fidien. The son of Felcus, 
whom the poet in the boginning proposed for his 
hero, drops suddenly out of sight, abandoning a 
rioble cause from on ignoble resentment. Milton, 
in regard to the discontlnuily of agency, is in the 
same predicament as Homer. 

Let us now take him more in det^. He soon 
begins, to give the learned and less obvious sig- 
nificallon to English words. In the sixth line, 
That on the seotet top, &o. 

Here secret is In the some sense as Tirgil's 
gecretaiQM ploa his dantem Jura Csionem. 


Would it not have boon bettor to omit the fourth 
and fifth versos, ns Incumbroneos, and deadonore of 
tho harmony! and for tho same reason, tho four- 
teenth, fiftoouth, and sixtcontli ! 

That with no mhhllo flight Intonds to soar 
Abavo tho Aonlan mount, whllo It ptirsuos 
Things unattoinptud yot in prose or rhyme. 

Landae. Oortainly much bettor ; for tho har- 
mony of tho sonteuco is complete without thorn, 
and they mnlco it gasp for breath. Supposuig tho 
flict to bo true, tho mention of it is unnecessary 
and uupoctical. LitUo does it become Milton to 
run in debt with Ariosto for his 

Cose non dotte mat nt in presa o In rima. 

Frosado enough in a rhymed romance, for such is 
the Orlando with ail its spirit and all its beauty, 
and &r beneath the dignity of the epic. 

SodOieji. Beside, it interrupts tho intensity of 
the poet’s aspiration in the wprds, 

And ohlfifly iliou» 0 Spirit I 

Again: I would rather see omitted the five which 
fallow timt beautiful line, 
i Doveliko satet brooding on tho vast abyss. 

Landor. The car, howevor acenstomod to tho 
rhythm of these sontoncos, is relieved of a burden 
by rqjocting them : and they arc not wanted for 
anything thoy convoy. 

Soutliey. I am , sorry that Milton (V. 84) did 
not always keep soporato tho snblimo Baton and 
“tho infomal Sorpont.” Tho thirty-eighth vorso 
is the first hendecasyllabio in tho poom. It is mudi 
to bo regretted, I think, that ho admits this metre 
into epic poet^. It is often very officiout in tlio 
dramatio, at least in Shakspoaro, but hardly ever 
in Milton. He indulgos in it much loss fluently in 
the Paradise Lost than in the Paradise Regained. 
In the seventy-third verse ho tolls us that tho 
rebellious angels oro 

As for removed from Ood and light of heaven 
As from the centre thrice to tho utmost polo. 

Hot very for for creatures who could have moa- 
Bured all that distance, and a much greater, by a 
single act of the will. 

V. 188 ends with the word repair; 191 with 
despair. 

T. 33S. Nor did thoy not peredvo the evil plight 
In iBhich they were. 

Landor. We ore oftener in suoh m2 ^^iglit of 
foundering in the prosaic slough about your 
neighbourhood than in Bnnhill Fields. 

y . S8D. And Powers that erst In heaven sat on thronea 
Excuse my asking why you, and indeed most 
poets in most places, make a monosyllable of 
heaven f I observe you treat apii"it in the same 
manner ; and although not perU, yot perilous. I 
would not insist at oil timoB on on iambic foot, 
neither would I deprive these words of their right 
to a participation ib it. 

Southey. I have seized all fair opportunities of 
' inti'oducing the tribrachys, and tiieee ore thq 
words that most easily affbrd one, I have turned 
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oror the loavoB os &r os vorse 534, irhero I irisli 
he had irrittoa Damasma (as ho docs elsewhere) 
for Daimaaco, which never was the English appel- 
lation. Beside, he sinks the last vowel in HerSe 
in Paradise Segcmied, which follows ; and should 
consistently have done the some in Domaaco, 
following the practice of the Italian poets, which 
certainly is better than leaving the vowels open 
and gaping at one another. 

V. S60. Anon they move 
In peefeot phalanx to tbo Dorian mooiI. 

Thousands of years before there were phalanxes, 
schools of music, or Dorians. 

Landin'. Nevermind the Dorians, bat look at 
Satan: 

y. B71. And now Ills heart 
Distends with pride, and, hsidonlng In his strength, 
Oloriet I 

What an admirable pause is here. I wish ho had 
not ended one verse with “hts heart,” and the 
next with "Ilia strength.” 

Sovdtey. What think you of 

y. sas. Z7ia( mall infantry 
Warred on by orsnea 

Lamdor. I tliink he might easily have turned 
the dank of Oiat smdO, in^ewdry. Ho would have 
done much better by writing, not 

For ziQvor sinae created mon 
Met such imbodied force os na1^ed ioitfi tkete 
Could merit more than that small inibntry 
Warred on by cronos* tbough all the glazit*braod, &o. 

but leaving behind him also these heavy and 
unsoi'viceable tumbrils, it would have been enough 
to have written, 

Never dnoe oreated man, 

Alot enoh imbodied {oive i though all the brood 
Of Fhlegra ivith the neroio race wore Joined. 

But where, in poetry or painting, shall we And 
anything that approaches the sublimity of that 
dcBoription, which begins v. 689 and ends in v. 
620 1 What on admirable pause at 

Teats suoh as angola weep, burst forth I 
T. 642. But tempted our alttm.pt. Such a 
play on words would be unbecoming in the 
poet’s own person, and even on the lightest sub- 
ject, but is most h^udlcious and intolerable in the 
mouth of Satan, about to assail the Almighty, 
y. 873. Unasutted sign 
That in his womb was hid motallio ore. 

I know not exactly which of these words in- 
duces you to raise your eyes above the book and 
cast them on me : perhaps both. It was hardly 
worth his while to ^splay in this place his know- 
ledge of mineralogy, or his recollection that Yirgil, 
in &e wooden horse before Troy, had said, 
UlenituQue armato mllite complent. 
and that some modem poets had followed him. 
SadOtey. 

y. 67o. As when bands 
■ 'Of pioneers, with spado and piek-axe armed, 
Dore-run the royal csuip to tienoh a field 
Or oast a rampart. 

Nothing is gslncd to the ceLestial host by com- 


paring it with the terrostrial. Angola are not 
promoted by brigading with sappers and minors. 
Hero wo are oulertainod (V. 722) with 

Dulcet symphonies . . sad voloos twesf, 

among "pilastors and Doric pUIars,” 

T. 746 is that noble one on Vulcan, who 

Dropt from the zenith like a falling star. 

Landor. The six following arc quite super- 
fluous. Instead of stopping where the pause is so 
natural and so uecessai'y, ha carries the words on, 
Dropt from the zenith, like a falling star, 

On Lomnoa, the JEgean isle. Thus they relate, 
Sirring ; for he, with this robellioas rent, 

DeU before: nor aught avalVd him now 

To have built in Heaven high towers, nor did he scape 
By all his engines, hut was headlong sent 
With Ilia induitrious orsw to build in hell. 

My good Milton! why in a passion t If he was 
sent to build in hell, and did build there, give 
the Devil his due, and acknowledge that on this 
one occasion he ceased to bo rebellious. 

SoutJiey. The verses ora insufferable stuf^ and 
would he ill placed anywhere. 

Landor. Let me remai'k that in my copy I And 
a hyphen before the first letter in scape. 

SouOiey. The some in mine. 

Landor. Soaped is pointed in the same manner 
at the beginning of the fourth book. But Milton 
took the word directly from the Italian scappare, 
and committed no mutilation. We do not always 
think it necessary to msku the sign of on elision 
in its relatives, as appears by scapegrace. In v. 752 
what wo write heredd he morC' properly writes 
luxraid; in the next sovran equally so, following 
the Italian rather than the french. 

StmOiey. At verso 769 we oomo to a series 
of twenty linos, which, excepting the motamor- 
phoaiB of the E^ Angels, would bo delightful in 
any other situation. Tho poem is much better 
without those. And in those verses I tlnnlr there 
are two whole ones and two hemistics which you 
would strike out: 

As bees 

In spring-time, when the sun with Tsurns rides, 
Four forth thoir populous yontb about the hive 
In oluBters ; they among fresh dews and fiowers 
Fly to and fro, or on the emoothened plank, 

The Buburh of their Btraw-hulltoltadel, 

New rubbed with balm, expatiate and confer 
Thoir state affairs. Bo thick the aery crowd, Ao. 

Landor. I should he sorry to destroy the suhurh 
of tho straw-built citadel, or even to rimiove tho 
smoothened plank, if I found them in any other 
place. Ncltto the harmony of the sentence, nor 
the propriety and completcncssof the simile, would 
suffer by removing all between “ to and fro" and 
“ eo diids," &c. But I wish I had not been called 
upon to “Behold a wonder" 

StnUhey. (Book II. } 

High on a throne of royal state, which fbr 
Outdione tb6 iTeeltli of Ormus and of Ind« 

Or where the gorgeous eastp &o. 

Are not Ormus find Ind within the goigoons 
liastl If BOy -would not the sense be better if he 
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had written, inetead of " Or where," “ TJiere 
where.” 

Zandor. Cortainly. 

fi'oittftej/. Turn over, if you please, another two 
or throe pages, and tell me whether in your 
opiuion the 160th verse, 

la tbo wide womb of utioreated nlgbt, 

might not also have been omitted advantageously. 

Iicmdor. The sentence is long enough and full 
«mough without it, and the omission would cause 
no vislblo gap. 

SowOiey, 

T. 336. XhuB Bollel, with words olotbod in reason’s garb, 
OounefA'd ignoble eaee and peaeeflU elolh, 

JTot peace. 

These words are spoken by the poet in his own 
person; very improperly : they would have suited 
.the character of any fallen en^; but the reporter 
of the oecurrcnce ought not to have delivered 
such a sentenoe. 

V.SSO. Whloh when Beelzebub percotTad (than whom, 
Satan oxcept, none higher sat) with gravo 
Aepeot he rose, and In his rising seemed 
A pillar of state. Beep on his front engraven 
Deliberation sat and puhllo ooro j 
And prinooly counsel in his face yet Sliono 
Mojostio, though In ruin : sage he stood, 

With AUsntoan shoulders, flt to bear 
The weight of mightiost monarohies. 

Often and often have these verses been quoted, 
without a suspicion how strangely the corporeal 
is substituted for the moral. However Atiantean 
his shoulders might bo, the weight of mouarchies 
could no more be supported by them than by 
the shouldoTB of a grasshopper. The verses are 
sonorous, but they are unserviceable as au incau- 
tatlou to make a stout tiguie look like a pillar of 
state. 

Landor. 'We have seen pillars of state which 
made uo figure at ail, and which are quite os mis- 
placed as MUtou's. But seriously; the pillar's 
representative, if any figure but a metapWicai 
oue.conld represent him, would hardly he brought 
to fiepresent the said piUar by rising up ; as, 
Becdzebuh In hla ritlng Beam'd, fto. 

His fondness for latinisms induces him to write, 

T.39S. ITAafaltweehanpruiaatlngpesoeandwarf 

For ‘‘ Whg sit wef" sa (peid for nur. To my ear 
What sit sounds leas pleasingly than why sit. 

I have often wished that CSeero, who so delighted 
in harmonious sentences, and was so studious of 
the closes, could have heard, 

T.ass. BowaahlBwlll 
Pronounced among fhe Bade, and, by on oath 
That ehooi heaven's ahole eireumfirenee, confirm'd. 

Although in the former port of the sentence two 
cadences ore the some. 

SowaBbtewllI, 

And by an oath. 

This is unhappy. But at 402 bursts forth again 
such a torrent of eloquence as there is nowhere 


else in the regions of pootry, although sMit and 
thick, in V. 402, sound unploosantly. 

V. 6!)4. Tho parohlng wind 
Bnme froro, and cold perform! tho tfibel of fire t 

Tho lattor part of this verse is redundant, and 
ruinous to tiio former. 

Simthey. Milton, like Dante, has mixed 'the 
Greek mythology with tho Oriental. To hinder 
the damned from tasting a single drop of the 
Letlie they ax6 ferried over, 

T. 604. Meduea with Qorgoulan terror guarde 

The ford. 

It is strange that until now they never had 
explored tho banks of tho other four infernal 
rivers. 

Lamdor. It appears to me that his imitation of 
Shakspeare, 

Prom beds of raging fire to etarve in ioo^ 
is feeble. Hever was poet so little made to imi- 
tate another. 'Whetber he imitates a good or a 
bad one, the offenco of bis voluntary degradation 
is punished in general with iU success. Sboka- 
pcarc, on tbo contrary, tonohes not even a worth- 
less thing bpt he renders it precious. 

Soufheg, To continue tho lost verse I was 
reading, 

And of Iteolf tho water dioB 
All toate of living wight, ae ones it lied 
Tho Up of Tontalue. 

No living wight lutd evor attempted to tosto it ; 
nor was it Ms water that flod tho lip of Tantalus ' 
at any time; loost of all can wo imagine that it I 
had already fiod it. In tho description of Sin ! 
and Death, and Satan's intorviow ivith thorn, 
there is a wondorlul vigour of Imagination and 
of thought, with sueh sonorous verso as Milton 
alone was capable of composing. But tboro is 
also much of what is odious and intolorable. The 
terrifio is then sublime, and then only, when it 
fixes yon in the midst of all your ouergios, and 
not when it weakens, nauseates, and repds you. . 

T. 676. Ood and hie eon exoi^t, I 

Created thing not valued he. ' 

This is not the only time when be has used such 
language, evidently with no other view than to 
defend it by bis scholarship. But no authority | 
con vindicate what is &1 bo, and no ingenuity can 
explain what is absurd. You have remarked it 
itiready in the Imaginary Qomwsations, referring 
to 

The faireit of her daughters. Eve. 

There is something not dissimilar in the form 
of expression, when we find on a sepulchral stone 
the most dreadful of denunciations against any 
who shonld violate it. 

TJliimiis Bunm moriatur* 

LandoVa I must now be reader. It is im- 
possible to re&se tLe em: its satis&ction at 
Thus roving on 

Li conAiS6d march forlorni fhe ^venturons 
'With shuddering horror p^e and eyes aghast^ 

View’d first their lamentable lot, and found 
Ifo roste Through many a dark and dreary vale 
They paa^ and many a region dolorous ; 
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O'sr.mimjr a frostcn, mimy a fleiy JUp, 

Books, oaves, lakes, fens, bogs, dens, and shades of 
death, 

A universe of death. 

Koiv who would uol, rather hare forfeited on 
estate, then that Milton should hare ended so 
deplorably, 

Which God by oursa 
Graated 6?il,/br evtl onli/ good, 
all W& ditst death lives, 

SoiUJiei/. How Ovidian I This hook would be 
greatly improved, not merely by the rqeotion of 
a couple such as these, but by the whole Aom 
verse 647 to verso 1007. The number would still 
be 706 ; fewer by only arty-four than the first 
would 1» after its reduction. 

Yerses 1088 and 1089 could be spareA Satan 
but little encouraged his foUowers by reminding 
them that, if they took the course he pointed 
out, they were 

So mnoh the nearer danger, 

nor was it necessary to remind them of the 
obvious loci by saying, 

Bavoe and spoil and ruin ore my gain. 

Lamdor. In the third book the Invocation 
extends to fifty-five verses; of these however there 
ore only two which you would expunge. He says 
to the Sdy LiglU, 

But thou 

Bevlslt’st not these eyes, that toll in vain 
To find thy plorolng ray, and find no dawn. 

So thlok a drop lermt hath quonoht their orbs. 

Or dim Buffuslon veiled. Yet not tho more, tea- 

The &ntastical Latin expression gvtta aerena, for 
amaurosis, was never receired under any form 
into our language, and a thick drop aerene would 
be nonsense in any. I think every reader would 
be contented with 

To And thy pieroing ray. Yet not the more 
Geese I to wander where tho Muses haunt, Ao, 

Styuthey, Fops is not highly reverent to hClton, 
or to God the Father, whom he calls a school 
divine. The dootriasB, in this place (Y. 80) more 
Bcrdpturally than poetically laid down, are apos- 
tolic. But Pope was unlikely to know it; for 
while he was a papist he was forbidden to read 
the Holy Soriptures, and when he ceased to be a 
papist, he threw them overboard and clung to 
nothing. The fixedness of his opinions may be 
estimated by his having written at the com- 
mencement of his Mssay, first, 

A mighty mose, a maze without a plan. 

And then, 

A mighty maze, but not without a plan. 

After the seventy-sixth verse I wish the poet had 
abstained from wrliung ail the rest until we come 
to 846 : and that after the 382d from all that 
precede the 418th. Again, all between 462 and 
497. This about the Fool’s Paradise, 

The indulgences, dispenses, pardons, bulls, 
is too much in the manner of Dante, whose 
poetry, admirable as it often is, is at all times 
very^ removed from the dramatic and the epic. 
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Iiandor. Yorso 686 is among tho few iulior- 
monions in this poem. 

Shoots invisible virtue even to tho deep. 

There has lately sprung up among us a Yulcan- 
descendod body of splay-foot poets, who, unwilUng 
Inoudi reddere versus, 

or unable to hmmer them into better shape and 
more solidity, tell us how necessary it is to shovel 
in the dust of a discord now and then. But 
Homer and Sophocles and Yirgil could do 
without it. 

What a beautiful expression is there in v. 646, 
which I do not remember that any critic has 
noticed. 

Obtains the brow of some Mglt-eUmMnp hill. 

Here the hill itself is instinct with life and 
activity. 

Y. 674. "But up or down” in “ hngitiude'’ ex^ 
not worth the parenthesis. 

Y. 109. 

Ysretvell remorse I all good to me Is lost. 
Hothing more surprises me in Milton than that 
his ear should have endured this verse. 

Southey. How admirably contrasted with the 
malignant spirit of Satan, in all its intensity, is 
the scene of Paradise which opens at verse 13L 
The change comes naturally and necessarily to 
accomplish the order of events. 

Tho Fourth Book contains several imperfec- 
tions. The six verses after 166 efface the delightful 
impression we had just rocoiveA 

At one slight boiinif high overlcept all bound. 

Such a play on words, so grave a pun, is 
unpardonable ; and such a prodi^ous leap is ill 
I represented by the feat of a wolf in a sheepfold ; 
and still worse by 

A thief bent to unhoord the auli 
Of some iloh burgher, whose substantial doors, 
Oon-barr’d and bMedput, fear no assault. 

In at the ulndoio climbi, or ofer the Wes. 

Landor. This “ in at the window” is very un- 
like the “bound high above all bound:” and 
dimbing “ o’er the idles” is the praedee of a more 
deliberate burglar. 

So since into his oburoh lewd hirelings Climb. 

I must leave tho lewd hirelings where I find 
them ; they ore too many for me. I would gladly 
have seen omitted aU between v. 160 and 206. 

Southey. 

Betwixt them lawns or level downs, and flaeka 
Grazing the tender herb. 

There had not yet been time for flocks, or even 
for one flock, 

Lwidor. At two hundred and ninety-seven 
commences a series of verses so harmonious, that 
my ear is impatient of any other poetry for sevo- 
rsl days after I have read them. I mean those 
which begin, 

Bor oontempletlon he and valour formed, 

Bor softnesB she and sweet aitraotlve graea 

and ending with. 

And sweeb reluctant, amorous, delay. 
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SmcOi^, Hero iucleod ia tlio triumph of our 
language, and I should say of our poetry, if, tn 
your profbroucc of Shakspenrc, you could endure 
my snying it. But, since we seek faults rather 
than beauties this morning, tell me whether you 
nre quite contented with, 

Bho, as a veil, down to the Slender waist 
Her unadornod goldon tresses worc» 

Disheverd) but in wanton ringlets wared 
As tbe vino oiirls her tendrils ; which implied 
ISitlffeetiont but required with gentle swapt 
And by her yUldedt by Mm beat received. 

Landor. Stopping there, you break the link 
of harmony just above the richest jewel that 
Poetry ever wore ; 

Yielded with coy snhmMon, modeet pride, 

And sweet, relnotent, amorous, delay. 

I would rather have written these two lines 
than all the poetry that has been written since 
Milton’s time In all the regions of tbe earth. 
Wo shall see again things equal in their way to 
the best of them : but here the sweetest of Images 
and sentiments ia seized and carried fhr away 
from all pursuers. Hover toll me, what I think 
is already on your Ups, that the golden tresses in 
their wanton ringlets implied nothing like anb- 
jectlon. Take away, if you will, 

And by her yielded, by him hestrooMved, 
and all until you come to, 

Under a tuft of shade, 

SemOieij. In verse 388 I wish he had employed 
some other epithet for innocmea than lumnleaa. 
Tersea 620 and 621 might he spared. 

Whilo other anlmols inactive rangc« I 

And of Qieir doingt Qod tahea no account* 
y.680. Paughterof GodondmaniaocompUahtEyol 
Surely she was not daughter of man : and of 
all the words that Milton has used in poetry or 
prose, this acamplisTit is the worst. In his time 
it had already begun to ho understood In the 
sense it bears at present. 

Verso 674. "These, (hen, duf” . . harsh 
sounds so near together. 

Y. 700. 

Motoiei underfoot the violet, 

Greoua, and hyacinth, with rich Inlay 
Broidered the ground, more ooloured than wUh stone 
Of oostUest emblem. 

The hroidesry and mosaik should not be set quite 
so closely and distinctly before our eyes. I tblnk 
the passage might be much improved by a few 
defalcations. Let me read it : 

Thereof 

Of tblohest covert was Inwoven ohade. 

Laurel and myrtle, and what higher grew 
Of firm and fragrant leaf | the violet. 

Crocus, and hyacinth, 

I dare not handle the embroidery. Is not this 
sufficiently verbose? 

■ ' Landor. Quite. 

Smdhey. Yet, if you look into your hook again, 
you win find a gap as wide as the hank on either 
side of it : 

On either dde 
Acanthus and each odorous busby shrub 


Fmml ftp the verdant wall i each boautooiis flower, 

Iris ell hues, rosoe end jossamin 

llcarcd high tholrj'ZourfsAsd hoada hotwoon, and wrought 

Mosaic. 

Ho had before told us that there was ovoiy tree 
of fragremt leaf : wo wanted not " each odorous 
shrub nor can wo imagine how it fenced up a 
verdant wall : it constitutod one itself; one very 
unlike anything else in Paradiao, and more re- 
sembling the topiary artifices which had begun 
to flourish in Prance. Here is indeed on exu- 
berimce, and “ a wanton growth that mocks our 
scant manuring." 

In shadier hewer 

More seared ond segueatered, (hough Imt feign’d, 

Pan or Bylvnnua never slept. V. 706. 

He takes especial hoed to guard us against the 
snares of Paganism, at the expense of Ms poetry. 
In Italian books, , as you remember, where Pate, 
Portune, Pan, Apollo, or any mythological per- 
sonage is named Inoidontally, notice is ^ven at 
the beginning that no harm is intended thereby 
to the Holy Catbolic-Apostolic religion. But 
barm is done on this oocssion, where it is intended 
just as Utile. 

On him who had stole love’s imthentie firo. 

This is a very weak and unsatisfactoiy verse. 
By one letter it may bo mnoli improved . . stolen, 
which also has the advantage of roudering it 
gi-ommatical. Tho word who coaloscos with liad. 
Of such coolosoonooB tho poetry of Milton is full. 
In. five oonaecntlvo linos you fi:^ three. 

Thee only extnllod, sen of thy fathor’a might 
To exQouto hla vongeanoc on blafooBy 
Kofc BO on man ; lilm tlirough their miaioe fallon. 
Father of mercy and grnoe thou didst not doom 
Ro etriotly) hut muoh more to pity luollnod. 

T. 722. 

ThoGodthatmodobotlisIiy, air, earth, end heaven. 
Bo(h must signify two things or persons, and 
never con signify more. 

Prom V. 786 I would wilUngly see aU removed 
until we oomc to. 

Hall wedded love I 

After these eight I wbhld reject thirteen. 

In V. 78 and 74 there is an unfortunate recur- 
rence of sound; 

The flowery roof 

Showered roses which the moru repaired. Sleep on , 
Blest pefr/ 

and somewhat worse in the continuation. 

And O yet happiest. If ye seelc 
No happier state, and know to know no more. 

Pive similar sounds in ten syllahies, beside the 
affectation of "know to know.” 

y,76D. To ibolr night watohes In warlike parade. 

Is not only a slippery verse in the place where 
it stands, but is really a verse of quite another 
metre. And I question whether you are hotter 
satisfied with the yfoii. parade. 

y. 813, As when a sparlc 
Lights on a heap of nitrous powder, laid 
Fit /Or the tun, some magasine to etore 
Agalost a rumoured war. 

Its fitness for the tun and its conyeuieneo for 
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Iho magazino, adapt it none the bettor to poetry. 
Would ther6 bo any detriment to the harmony or 
the expression if we aMp oror that verse, reading, 
Stored 

Against a ruidoured war ? 

LamAyr. Hohormtooither. The verses 333 and 
334 1 pereeive have the same cesura, and precisely 
that which rhyme chooses in preference, and MU- 
toninhis blank verse admits the least frequently. 

A faltliftil louder, not to hazard all. 

Through ways of danger hy hlmacU untried. 

Presently what a flagellation he inflicts on the 
traitor Monk I 

To say and straight unsay, pratondlug first 
Wlae to fly pain, professing next the spy, 

Argiiea no leader, but a liar traced. 

When he loses his temper he loses his poetry, 
in this place and most others. But such coarse 
hemp and wire were well adapted to the stiipt 
shoulders they scourged. 

Satan I and oouldat thou JhUli/lil add ? 0 name I 
O saored noma of faithfulness profaned 1 
Faithful I to whom 7 to thy rebellious orow 7 
Army of fiends, fit body to fit head. 

Was this your dlsolpUne and faith engaged 7 
Your military ohcdlenoa, to dissolve 
Alleglonee to the aoknowledged Power supremo 7 
And thou, aly hypoorlte, who now wouldat seem 
Patron of liberty, who mors than thou 
Onoe fawned ond oringed 7 

You noticed the rhyme of supreme and aeem. 
Groat hoed should bo taken against this grievous 
fltuU, not only in the flnal syllables of blank verse, 
but also in the cesuras. In our blank verse it is 
less tolerable than in the Latin heroic, whore Ovid 
and Luorotius, and YirgU himself, are not quite 
exempt from it. 

SotiOiq/. It is very amusing to read Johnson 
for his notions of harmony. He quotes these 
exquisite verses, and says, " There ore two lines 
in this passage more remarkably inharmonious." 
This dslloloua place. 

For 08 tee large, where (hy ahundauce wants 
Fartokeia, and unoroptyhib (a the grouuA 

There are few so dull as to be incapable of per- 
ceiving the beauty of the rhythm in the last. 
Johnson goes out of his way to censure the best 
thought and the best verse in Cowley. 

And the soft wlnga of Peace cover him round. 
Certainly it is not iambic where he wishes it to 
be. Milton, like the Italian poets, was rather too ! 
fond of this cadence, but in the instances which 
Johnson has pointed out for reprobaUon, it pro- 
duces a flue efibet. So in the verse. 

Not Typhon huge, ending In emoky wire. 

It does the same in Samson Agonistes : 

Betlrlng from the popular nolee, 1 seek 
This imfrequeuted plaoe, to find some ease. 

Base to the body some, nans to the mind. 

Johnson tells us that the third and seventh are 
weak syllables, and that the period leaves the ear 
nnsatisfled, Milton's ear happened to be satisfied 
by these pauses ; and so will any ear be that is 

vox,, n. 


not (or was not intended by nature to be) nine 
fair inches long, Johnson is sensible of the 
harmony which is produced by the pause on 
the sixth syllable; but commends it for no hotter 
reason than because it forms a complete verse of 
itself. There can be no better reason against it. 

In regard to the pause at the third syllable, 
it is very singular and remarkable that Milton 
never has paused for throe lines together on any 
other. In the S27th, 828th, and 329ik of Paradise 
Lost are these. 

His Bwlfi pnrauera from heavdn'a gatoa puiane 
The advantage, and deacending tread ua down. 

Thus drooping, or with linked thuodorholts 
Trenafix us to the bottom of this gulf. 

Another, whose name I have forgotten, has 
censured in like manner the defection and falling 
off in the seventh syllable of that very verse, which 
I remember your quoting as among the innume- 
rable proofs of the poet's exquisite sensibiliiy and 
judgment. 

And toward the gate rolttng her bestial train, 
where another would have written 

And rolling toward the gate, Aa 

On the some occasion you praised Thomson 
very highly for having once written a most admir- 
able verse whore an ordinary one was obvious. 

And tremble every feather rvlth desire. 

Pope would certainly have preferred 

And every feather trembles with desire. 

So would Dryden probably. Johnson, who cen- 
Buros some of the moat beautiful linea in Milton, 
praises one in Virgil with as little judgment. He 
says, “We hear the passing arrow” 

Bt fUgit horrendim etridene elspsa eagltta. 

How there never was an arrow in the world that 
made a korrilde stridor in its course. The only 
sound is a very slight one occasioned by the 
feather. Homer would never hare Men into 
silch on incongruity. 

How magnificent is the close of this fburth 
book, from, 

Then when I am thy oapttve. 

Landor. I do not agree to the use of golden 
scales, not figurative but real jewefiers' gold, for 
weighing events, 

Battier and reslma Tntbcseheputtwairatgbtt, 

The sequel each of porting and of flght i 
Tbe latter quteb up-flew and kicked the beam. 

To pass over the slighter objection of tpddsaai 
kick as displeasing to tlie ear, tbe vulgarity of 
kuMng the beam is intolerable ; he might as well, 
among his angels, and among sights and sounds 
befitting them, talk of Mckmg the bucket,, Here 
again ho pays a penalty for trespassing, 

Southey. I doubt whether(EifthBook)thare ev6r 
was a poet in a worm or temperate climate, who at 
some time or other of his life has not written 
about the nightingale. But no one rivals or 
approaches Milton in his fondness or his succesB, 
However, at the beginning of this book, in a pas- 
sage bill of beauty, there are two ezpressione, and 
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tho flrst of thorn rdatOB to tho nightlngalOj irhiah qualitioa couvortod .into nppollntlons, and oro wall 

1 disapprove, known to signiljf tlio Supromo Boing : hut, if tlio 

Tunes sweotost hla love-laboured sons. Y, 41. Etornol Eyo is loss AToil loiown to signify him, or 
In love-laboured, tlio cm' is gn inod ovor hy the known at all, that is no ronaon ivhy it should 

swootnosB of tho sound : but in the nightingole’a thought inapplioahlo. It might ho used inju- 

Bong there is neither tho reality nor tho appeal'- dieiouely : for instance, the right hand of tho 
onoeoflahonr. Btorual Eyo would ho singularly so ; hut miiics 

Se(s(!ytiioliio6of Uitoga. Y.43, »*>*• Eternal Eyo apenfo to his only Son. 

ia worthier of Addison than of Milton. iMomprohonsihlo to tho oritios than 

But know that in the soul, *o. V. 100 . precotog. And truly if tkit eyo were hke 


onoeoflahonr. Btorual Eyo would ho singularly so ; hut awilcs 

Seteoytho&oeof Uitoga. Y. 43 , »*>*• Eternal Eyo apenfo to his only Son. 

ia worthier of Addison than of Milton. iMomprohonaihlo to tho oritios than 

But know that in the soul, *o. Y. 100. precotog. And truly if tkit eyo were hke 

mi.. 1 .1 1 . w j a 1 1 A oiu'B. and the orgosi of speech uko ours also, it 

This philosophy on dreams, expounded hy Adam, ^ Yotthovory same good people 

oould nover have heen hitherto the frmt of his hoard ivithout wonder of a 

expellee or his reflection. ^ cowersoiit 

Xiaruwr. ^ expostulation, or an 

• Tlieae are thy glorious works, &a. Y. ISS. - — ■ — 


entreaty for a reply, with " Lux mea.” There is 


T7ho could ima^pne that Milton, who translated a much greater fault, which none of them has 
tho Psalms worse than any man aver translated observed, in the heginning of the speech, 
them before or ainoe, should in this glorious Son l thou in whom my glory I behold 

hymn have made the 148th so much better than in fuu reapiendenoe i betr of all my might. 


tto orig-inal? But thero is a wide difitonco ^ 

between hellhound to the wheoB of a chariot ho to whom ho is heir must ho 

and guiding it. He has ennobled that more noble gj-tiupt hoforo he comes into possession. But this 
n »it V. ^ yoii “mpai''! it with what follows, a 


O all ye worlu of tlio Lordg Ao. 

Butin 

Ya mistfl And oxhalAtiona that now riso 

From lilU or fiteaming laleo, dusky or 

Till tUo aim paint your flceoy sklrtB with golcif &o. 


fow linoB below : 

Xiot US ndviso and to this Imzard drnw 
With epood what foroo is loft» and nil employ 
In our dofenoo, lett unaiuare* toe lote 
Thit our high plactt ottr tanUnaryt our MU, 


Snoh a verse might ho well (sjoctod from W g^oh oxprossions of derision are vory ill applied, 
poomwhatoovor : but here ito prettmesa is qmto ^ ^ ^ if 

of paint or gold. Bat, castmg out tto devil of a thoughts occupied tho Divine Mind at tho dofoc- 
verso, swoly BO beautiful a psalm or hymn never tio,i“tf InnumLblo angels, and tholr Inovitable 
roseto theCmator. and everlasting pnnishmont. 

S^uy. No fear lest dinner cool, v. 396, SouOiey. The oritios do not agree on tho moan- 
might as well never have been thought of: it . ^ 

seems a little too jocoBO. The speech of Raphael ™ i *. t j 

to Adam, on the subject of eating and driving _Muobie.Bfor(M,toboouxLord. Y.m 
and tho conaequences, is neither angelic nor Nothing I think can be clearer, ovon without tho 
poetical : but the Sun euppirtg with the Ocean is explanation which is given by Abdiei in v. 813 : 
at least Anacreontic, and not very much debased Canot thou with impioua obloquy condemn 
by Cowley. The just deoieo of Bad, pronoimoed and swom 

Bo dotm then lat That to M» o»!y Son, by right ouduod 

And to tholr Tiands fell- ““5*™’ ®r“y “‘"I *“ ’*“‘ron 

_ , Shtdl bmd the knee > 

Landor. „ „ , , 


Meanwhile the otomoioyo. whose sight diooen.8 X'880.. Them are those Avho can not imdcrstnnd 
Abetrusest thoughts, from forth hie holy mount the plomest thmgs, yet who can adnuro oveiy 
And from within the golden lamps that bum fault that any clever man has committed before. 

Nightly before him, saw without their light Thus, beseeching or besieging, spoken by an angel, 

Beheiiiou tis^, Ac. i. ■„ n, “ thought proper, and perhaps beauiiful, because 

.^dsmIlIngtohi.^yBonthu._eald. &e. Y.711. aquibblerii alltin coW®yB,®»«««i» W 

Bentley, ond several such cntics of poetry, are a/mantium. It appears then on record that the 
Badly puzzled, porplexed, and imtated at this, first overt crime of the lefiractoiyangdB was inm- 
One would toko rcfhgewith the first grammar he fij2 rapidly after that, 

can lay hold on, and ery para pro ioto-; another Landor 

Btrim hard for onothOTBUg^stion. ButifMil- neee tiding, carry to the anointed king. Y.070. 
ton by accident had written both J!teraal and .... 

with a capital letter at the beginning, they would ^^atever anotniing the km^of tho earth may 
have perceived that he had need a noble and sub- tove undergone, the Sing of Heaven had no oe- 
Umo ^ression for tho Deity. No one is offended «^on for it. Who anointed him! When did 
at the words. “It is the will of Providence,” or, “ It ^ commence I 
iB thewill of tho Almighty j” yet Providence is that Througk the infinite koet- Y. 874. 

which sees before; and loiS is different from might. Although our poet would have made no difficnlty 
True it is that Providence and Almighty arc ofaccen1iag“inWte”aBwedo, andashehimself 
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liEB dono In other placos, I am inclined to think at v. 628 we suhatituted bat for so, and continued 
that the accent is here on the second ayllahlo. Ha to v. 644, “Thoypluokt the seated hills," skip- 
does not always accentuate the same word in the ping over all until we reach 664, . 
some place. In r. 888 Bentley and the rest are in mioh in the oir. &c. 

a husfle about, Bouthey. I think I would go much &rther, and 

V, , A make longer deflilcations. I would lop off the 

TanatfirrOiyaMeeornireaUlfip eai 

Tiae uickea hMtt devoted, tat the uiratH, 4o- whole fiom Spiuts of purest light, y. 661, to 
_ , . ,, „ i. 1 881; then (for He) reading "OodonhiaimpiouB 

One sug^ts one thmg, another another; but ^ „ as fax as 84^ "his ire." Again, omitting 

noft^ IB more simple easy than the con- parses, to “yet half his strength." The 866 th 

atruction, if you put a portion of the second yerse ^at a yei-so : it is turned out of an Italian 

in a parenthesis, thus, mould, hut in a state too fluid and incohesive to 

Yet (not foi- thy advice or threafB).*o. stand in English. This book should close with, 

SouOiey. The archangel Michael is commanded Holl at last 

(Book vi., y. 44,) to do what the Almighty, who Yeamins leoetred them whole, and on them oloeed. 

commandBit,gaye him not strength to do, as we iojidor. The poem would indeed he mnoh 
find in the sequel, and what was reaeryed for the the better for all the, omissions yon propose ; if 
prowess of the Messiah. ya^ aould anywhere find room for those yerses 

Lrnidm-. V. 116. "Whoso faith and realty, which begin at the 760th, " He in celestial pano- 
&o. Bentley,morannluokythaneyer, hare would ply," and end with that snbUme, 

Bubatitute /ea% as W there wore any diffeimco : far off hta oomina shone. 

\)&iwQQnjecutymajait}b:recaemalecueta'Qili9 , .a • . a 

same itt Italiaae imoinder, both for the suljject and the 

SouiSm ' treatment of it, may be given np without a rograt 

Before thy follows, amhitioas to Win, &a. V.ldO. " BMOiBO 

Surely this line is a yoiy feeble one, and where so Bomemher t and ftar to tramyru,. 

Michael is worth all the battles in all other poets. 

I lyiah hoWoyer I had not found 


A atienm of neetarout bumoor Issuing. 

Thot'ciloi' of Homer has lost its yirtuo by exposure 
and application to ordinary use. Yet oyen this 
would hayo been better ; 

. Forthwith on oil sides to his aid wot nm 
By angels. 

This Latinism is inadmisdblo ; there is no loop- 
hole in our lan^age for ^reception. He once g^tisfy him: be adds, 

uses the eamo form in his Histoiye " Now was *-1 

fought eagerly on both sides.” Even here the 


lines, and beginning, 

Tho affable arcliimsel* 


But Icnowlodgo is oa food, and noeda no tew 
Uor tomporanoo ovor appetite. 

He might have ended here ; he goes on thus *. 

To Icnow 

In meoBuro wbat tbo jnlad may well oontoln. 


OppresBeo else with Burfeit, and soon tuma 
'Wisdom to folly, as nowishmmt to wind. 


^ m ‘he.pi™'* How certainly Adam could neyer yet haye known 

wouldstdlremam as^rntractableLati^. In ^^3 meaning of surfeit, and we 

ae remainder of this book there are much grayer j^'y“^pggt that the an^himself must haye 

*"“ 1 *?’ been just as ignorant on a section of physics 

iTorthy of Mton to follow Anosto, audSpsMor. .^Ueh ^eyer h^ existed in the world below^and 
an^mwothom, in dr.^gmg up hie cannon from ^ 33 ^ ^ 3 l 3 ^ ^ 343 ^ 5 ,! 

hell, althongh it is not, as in the Faei'y Qtieenj 
i-j x_ j4_Ai_-xi_ auove. 


represented to ns distinctly, Lamdior. His supper with Adam was unlikely 

flow'd w«ft iM,u roHfid. t 3 produce a surfeit. 

Landov. I wish he had omitted all ii'om At least out onvlous foe bath fail'd. Y. 13S. 

y. 483. ^ There is no meaning iu at Zeost at Zost” would 

into hollow engines, long and romd be little better. I would not ho oapiaous nor irro- 
Thlokromm'd at ffl. Otter eors, yoront; butsuielytheworda whiohMatongiyes aa 

down to 525 : and again from fi45, “ barbed with spoken by the Eather to the Son, bear the appear 
fire,” to V. 627, where the wit, whieh. Milton calls anceof boastfulness and absurdity. The Son must 
the pl^O£(Mit vein,' is worthy of newly-made devils already have known both the potency and Trill 
who never had heard any before, and fldU os foul of theEathcr. How incomparably more judicious, 
on the poetry as on the antagonist. after five terrifio verses, comes at once, withont 

Their armour hclpt their harm. any intervention, 

Here 1i:elpt means increased, A few linos above, SUenoe, ye troubled waves l imd thou, deep, peace, 
we find " Light as the lightning glimpse.” We If we can imagine any thonght or expression at 
^onld have quite enough of description if all worthy of the Beify, we find it h 6 i:e. In 

r2 
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r. -yvo Itavo anotlior Bpocimen of Milton’s con- 
Buiniua.to nrt ; 

And curtbi golf-bnlanood, on her oontro hung. 
Unhappily ho peimittod his learning to render 
him vorhoBO immodintoly after: 

Lot tlioio bo light, mid Qod, and forthwith light 
ISthorenl, first of things, qulntessonos pure, 

Sprung from the deep. 

The intermediate yeree is useless and injnrions ; 
bosiclo, according to his own account, light was 
not “ first of things.” He represonts it springing 
from " the deep ” after the earth had " hung on 
her centre,” and long after the waters had been 
apparent. We do not want philosophy in the 
poem, we only want consistency. 

SofucOney. There is no part of MUton’s poetiy 
where harmony is preseryed, together with con- 
oiseness, so remai'kahly as in the yersca beginning 
with 812, and ending at 338 : but in the midst of 
this beautiful description of the young earth, wo 
find 

The bush with /rioted hidr impHeit. 

Hut what poet or painter ever in an equal degree 
has raised our admiration of beasts, fowls, and 
fish f I know you hare objected to the repetition 
of slwed in the word scuU. 

Landor. SIumI is a corruption of eeuU, which 
ought to ho Tostorod, serying the other with an 
ejectment to another place. Hor do I like fry. 
But the birds never looked SO beautiful sinco 
they left Paradise. Let me road however tiirce 
or four verses in order to offer a remark, 
others, ou bIItci luhcs end rival's, bathed 
Iholr downy breast : the swan with urehed neoh 
Between her white wings mantling proudly, rows 
Her state with, oary feet, yet oft they quit : 

The dank, and rising on stiff pennons, tower, Ae. 
Proquently ns the great poet pauses at the ninth < 
syllable, it is incredible that he should hare done 
it thrice in the spaco of five yerses. Por which 
reason, and as nothing is to he lost by it, I would 
place the comma after mantling. Ho word in the 
whole compass of our language has been so often 
ill applied or misunderstood by the poet as this. 

, SouUiey. 

Speed to deserlhe whose swiftness nnmber fails. 

Book 8, r. 38. 

Adam could have had no notion of swiftness 
in the heavenly bodies or the earth ; it is among 
the latest and moat wonderful of discoveries. 

LanAor. Let us rise to Eve, and throw aside 
our algebra. The great poet is always greatest at 
this beatific vision. 1 wish however he had 
omitted the 46th and 47th verses, and also the 
60th, eist, 62nd, and 63d. There is a heautifal 
irregularity in the 62d, 

And from about bar aliot darts of doalre 

But when he adds, "Into aU eyes,” as there 
were hut four, we must except the angel's two : 
the angel had no occssion for irishing to see 
what he was seeing. 

He biB fabtio of the beavenB 
Hath left to their dispntoOiperAaiM to moot 
Hie laughter* 

I can not well entertain this opinion of the Crea- 


tor's risible faculties and proponsitios. Milton | 
horo carries his aiithi'opomorphism much farther 
than tho poem (which needed a good dool of it) 
mquirod. 

SouiJiey. I am sori'y to find a- verse of twelve 
syilahloa in 216. I moan to say whore no sylla- i 
hies coolescc ; in which case there are several 
which contain that numhor unohjeotionahly. 

Landor. In my opinion a greater fault is to ho 
found in the passage beginning at 286. 

There gentle sleep 

First fonnd mo, and with soft oppresBion seiz'd 
My drowslod sense, untroubled, though I thought 
1 then was pssdng to my former state, 

IhsenBlhlo, and forthwith to dissolve. 

How could bethink he was passing into a state 
of whiohj at that time, he knew not^g ? 

Daughter of Qod and man, immortal Eve I T. SOI. 
Magnificent vei'se, and worthy of Milton in his 
own person ; hut Adam, in calling her thus, is 
somewhat too poetical, and too presumptuous : 
for what else does he call her, but “ daughter of 
Cod and met” How, the idea of daughter could 
never, by any poasibility, have yat entered his 
mind. 

Aponte ns with his foul esteem 
Of OUT integrity : his foul ostoom 
Stiehs no dlsliononr on our front, hut turns 
Foul on himself. T. 388. 

The word affront is to Iw taken In its plain 
English Bcnso, not in its Italian: hut wlmt a 
jingle and clash and clumsy play of woiffs 1 In 
V. 868, I fiud, "But bid her well ho wai-o,” and 
be toare is very properly in two words : so should 
be gone, and can not. 

To the garden of bliss, tby seat prepared. Y. SOO. 

This verso is too slippery, too Italian. 

'Wbat tblnkest tbou then of me nnd this my state? 

Beem I to thee sutdelontly posscst 

Of happiness or not, who am alone 

From all eternity ; for none I know 

Second to me or like, equal much less. V. 403. 

This comes with an ill grace, after the long con- 
sultation which the Father had holden with the 
Son, equal (we are taught to believe) in the god- 
head. 

Southey. 

And throngb aU numberi aitolate, though one. V. 421. 

I wish he had hod the courage to resist this 
pedantic quibbling Latinism. Our language has 
never admitted the phrase, and never will admit it. 

Landor. I have struck it out, you see, and 
tom the paper in doing so. In verse 676, 

Made BO adornt &o. 

I regret that we have lost this heautifal adjec- 
tive, which was well worth bringing from Itidy. 
Here follows some very had reasoning on love, 
which (being human love) the angel could know 
nothing about, and speaks accordingly. He adds, 
In loving thou dost well, in passion not. 

How love, to he perfect, should oonsist of passion 
and sentiment, in ports as nearly equal as possi- 
ble, with somewhat of the material to aecond thorn. 
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Souffle!/, We are come to the Ninth Book, fl'om 
which I would east away the first forty-seven 
verses. 

Lanffor. Judiciously. In the eighiy-first you 
will find a verb singular for two substantives, 
"the loud whore flows Ganges and Indus.” The 
small fry will carp at this, which is often on ele- 
gance, but oftener in Greek thaninliattn, in Latin 
than in French, in French than in English. 
Here follow some of the duBest lines in Milton. 

Him, after long debate irresolute 
Of thoughts resolvod, his final sentenoe ohose 
Fit vesshl, fittest imp of fraud, in whom 
To enter, and his dark suggestion hide 
From sharpest (right : for In the wily snake 
Whatever sleights, none would euspieionsmark. 

As from his wit and native subtilty 
Proceeding, which in other heaste obeerved. 

Doubt might beget of diahollo power 
Aotlve within, beyond the senee of brute. 

Not to insist on the prosaic of the passage, we 
may inquire who could be suspicious, or who 
cotdd know anything about his wit and subtilty 1 
Ho had been created but a few days, and probar 
bly no creature, (brute, human, or angelic,) had 
ever taken the least notice of him, or hoard any- 
thing of his propensities. “Diaholio power" had 
taken no such direction : and the serpent was so 
qiiscure a brute, that the devil himself know 
soaroely where to find him. When however he 
did find him. 

In labyrinth of many n round self-rolled. 

Bis head the midst, will tlored toWi lubUh talla, 

ho made the moat of him. But why had ho 
hitherto borne so bad a character 1 Who had 
ever yet been a suflTerer by his mt and subtilty 1 
In the very next verses, the poet says he was 

Hotnooeutyedi huttmi'hegnaeyhmh 
Fcoi'lcss, unfear'd, he slept. 

SovJffiey. These are the contradictions of a 
dreamer. Horace has said of Homer, "aliquando 
bonus dormitat.” This really is no napping } it 
is heavy snoring. But how fresh and vigorous he 
rises the next moment. And we are carried by 
him, we know not bow, into the presence of Eve, 
and help her to hold down the strong and strug- 
gling woodbine for the arbour. I vdsh Milton 
had forgotten the manner of Euripides in his dull 
reflections, and had not forced into Adam's 
mouth, 

For nothing lovelicrcan be found 
In woman than to ttuig Uoutehold good. 

And good works in her husband to promote. 

All this is very true, but very tedious, aud very 
out of place. 

'Landm-. Let ns come into the open air again 
with her; I wish she had not confessed su^ a 
predilection for. 

The smell of sweetest ybansl. Y. 681 i 

for although it is said to be very pleasant to ser- 
pents, no serpent had yet eommunicated any of 
his tastes to womankind.- Again, I suspect you 
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would wish our good Milton a little farther from 
the schools, when ho tells Eve that 

Tlie wife, where danger or dishonour lurks. 

Safest and seemliest by her husband stays. 

Who guards her, or with her the worst endures. 

But how fully and nohly he compensates the in- 
appropriate thought by the most appropriate 1 
Just then return'd at ohut of evening Jloueri, 
SowOiey. 

To whom the wily adder, blythe and glad. Y. 686. 

I strongly object to the word adder, which reduces 
Uie grand serpent to veiy small dimensions. It 
never is, or has been, applied to any other species 
than the little ugly venomous viper of our country. 
Of such a reptile it never could be said that, 

He euitfttg roll'd 
In tanglet. 

Nor that 

Hope elovates, and joy 
Brightens his erest. 

Here again Homer would have run into no such 
error. But error is more pardonable than won- 
tonness, such as he commits in verse 648. 

Fruitiest to me, though fruit be here to excesa 
; Landor. You have often, no doubt, repeated in 
writing a word you had written Just before. Milton 
has done it inadvertently in 

While oaoh port, 

Moiion, each act, won audience ere the tongue, <to. Y,67t. 
Evidently each should be and. Looking at the 
tempter in the shape of an adder, as ho is last 
represented to us, there is something which pre- 
pares for a smile on the fiioe of Eve, when ho says, 
Zooi on me. 

Me, who have toueht and tasted, yet both live 

And life more perfect have attained than fate 

Meant me. 

Now certainly the adder -was the most hideous 
creature that ever had crossed her path, and she 
had no means of knowing, unless by taking his 
own word for,il^ that he was a bit wiser than the 
rest. Indeed she had heard the voices of many 
long before she had heard his, and as they all ex- 
celled him in stateliness, she might well imagine 
they were by no means inferior to him in intel- 
lect, and were more likely by their conforma- 
tion to have reached and oaten the apple, although 
they held their tongues. In verse 781, 

Bho pluokt, obo eat. 

Bortk felb tbe wound, and nature from ber seat, teo. 
Surely he never wrote eai for aie;. nor would he 
admit a rhyme where he could at least palliate it. 
But although we met together for the purpose of 
plucking out the weeds and briars of this bound- 
less and most glorious garden, and not of over- 
lauding the praises of others, we m-ust admire the 
wond^iil skill of Milton in this section of his 
work. He represents Eve as beginning to be 
deceitfiil aud audacious; as ceasing to fear, and 
almost as ceasing to reverence the Creator; and 
shuddering not at extinction itself, until she 
thinks 

Of Adam wadded to another Eve, 

Souffle!/.- We shall lose our dinner, our supper. 


IMAQ-llirABY CONVEKSATIOm 


70 

and onr sleep, if 'wo osipntlato on the umnmoralile 
lienntios of the yoItuho: we hove searoely time 
to note the blemishes, Among these, 

In hor fneo excuse 
Onmo prologue nnd apology less prompt 

'Chore is n levity and impropriety in thus rushing 
on the stage. I think the w. 867, 068, and 969, 
enporiliiouB, and somewhat dull,- heside that 
they are t^ repetition of 916 and 910, in his 
soliloquy. 

Jjandor. I wish that after lOOS, 

Wept at oomplotlng of the mortal sin. 
every verse were omitted, until we reaeh the 
182lBt. 

Tliey sat tliem down to weep. 

A very natural sequence. We should indeed lose 
some fine poetry; in which however there are 
passages which evon the sanctitudo of Milton is 
inadequate to veil decorously. At all events, we 
should get fairly rid of " Herculean Sampson.” 
V. 1060. 

SonOwy. But you would also lose such a flood 
of harmony os never ran on earth beyond that 
Paradise. 1 mean. 

How sball I lioliold the face 
noncoforth of God or angol, erst with joy 
And rapture so oft behold ? Those heavenly shapes 
Will dazzle now this earthly with their hlezo, 
Ineullembly bright. 0 1 might I here 
In solitude live savogo 1 in some glade 
Ohsoiu-ed, whore highest woods, imponotrahlo 
To star or sunlight, spread their umbrage broad 
And brown BB evening. Cover mo, ye pines, 

Yo cedars, with lunumerahlo houghs, 

Hide me, whore I may never see them more, 

Landor. Oertalnly, when wo read these verses, 
the ear is closed against all others, for the day, or 
even longer. It sometimes is a matter of amnso- 
ment to hear the sUliaessca of good men con- 
versing on poetry; hnt when they lift up some 
&.vouritc on their shouldeis, and tell us to look 
at one equal in height to Milton, I feel strongly 
inclined to scourge mors promiuent fool of the 

two, the moment I can diseovei which it is, 
Southey. 

Long they sat, as Hrualsm mute. V. 104. 

Smiingfleet says, "This vulgar expression may 
owe its origin to the stories in Tomances, of the 
effeotof the magioalwand.” ITothing more likely. 
How many modes of speech ore called vulgar, lu 
a contemptuous sense, which, because of their 
propriety and aptitude, strike the senses of all 
who hoar them, and remain in the memory 
during tho whole existence of the language. This 
is one, and although of daily parlance, it is 
highly poetical, and among the few flowers of 
. Tomance that retain their freshness and odour. 
Landor. 

For what oan ‘scape the eye, fco. Book 10, v. H. 
TThen we And in Milton such words as 'scape, 
'sdain, &o., with the sign of elision in front of 
them, we may attribute such a sign to the ivilful- 
noss of the .printer, and the in^flerence of the 
author in regard to its correction. He wrote 


both worde ivithont it, fi-om tho Italian scappare 
and sdegtiare, In v. ID, 

Maie haste to make appear, 

is negligence or worse : hut inoomparahly worse 
still is, 

I And iidiQv In 

Tho ovonlng oooli 'wlicn ho from wrAth more cooU V. 06* 

SoiUhey. In 120, ho writes revile (a substan- 
tive) for rebuke. In 100 and 181 are two versos 
of similar pauses in the same place. 

I should conooal, and not expose to hlamo 
By my oomplalnt. 

The worst of it is, that the words hooomo a verse, 
and a less heavy one, by tagging the two pieces 
together. 

And not expose to blame by my oomplalnt. 

I agree with yon that, in blank verse, the pause, 
after the fourth syllable, which Pope and Johnson 
seem to like the best, is very tiresome if often 
repeated; and Milton seldom falls into it. But 
ho know where to employ it with efleot : for ex- 
ample, in this sharp reproof, twice over. Vci-ses 
US and 140. 

Was eho thy God, that hor thou didst obey 
Boforo hiB voice ? 

In V. 166 ho roproBonts tho Almighty using a 
moat unseemly metaphor. 

Whloh was iby part 
And person. 

A metaphor taken from tho masks of tho ancient 
stage certainly ill suits " His poi-t and person." 

Lando)'. Hero are seven (v. 176) such vilo 
verses, and forming so vilo a sentenco, that, it 
appears to mo, a part of Glod's malediction must 
have feUen on them on thofr way from Genesis. 
In 196, ho says. 

Children thou shalt bring 
In sorrow forth, and to thy husbond'a will 
Thine shall submit ! he over thee ehnll rido. 

The Deity had commanded the latter port from 
the beginning ; it now comes as the completion 
of the curse. 

T. 198 Is no vei'so at all. 

Booause thou hast harkened to the voloo of thy \eite. 
There are very few who have not done this, bon- 
yri malyrS, and many have thought it curse 
enough of itself; poor Milton, no doubt, among 
the rest. 

Southey. I suspect you will abate a little of 
your hilarity, if you continue to read from v. 220 
about a dozen ; they are most oppressive. 

I shall not log behind, nor err 
The way thon leading. 

Such is the punctuation; wrong, I think. I 
would read, 

I shall not lag behind nor err, 

The way thon leading. 

Lamdor. He was very fond of this Latinism : hut 
to err a way is neither Latin idiom nor Bngllsh. 
From 292 to 316, what a series of verses I a struc- 
ture more magnlheent and wonderful than the 
terrifle bridge itself, the oonstmetion of which 
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rcqiUrfld tlio unitod work of tlio two great vau- 
quisliers of oil moolriud. 

SouOi^. Pity that ho could not ahstdn from a 
pun at the.hridgo-foot, "by wondrous artyjonii- 
fixd." In V, 348 he recurs to the word pontijke. 
A few lines above, I mean t. 816, there must be 
a parenthesis. The Tcrses are printed, 

Following tho traok 
Of Satan to tbe self-same place where be 
First lighted from his wing and landed safe 
From out of ohaos, to the outside bare 
Of this round world. 

I would place , all the words after "Satan,” 
including chaos, in a parenthesis j else we must 
alter the second to for onj and it is safer and 
more reverential to correct tho punctuation of a 
great poet than the slighteat word. Bentley is 
much addicted to this impertinence. 

Lamdor. In his emendations, as he culls them, 
both of Milton and of Horace, for one happy 
conjecture, he makes at least twenty wrong, and 
ten ridiculous. In the Gi'cek poets, and some- 
times in Terence, he, beyond the rest of the pack, 
was often brought into the trad by scenting an 
nnsaandaeas in the metre. But let me praise him j 
where few think of praising him, or even of sus- 
pecting his superiority. He wrote better English 
than his adversary Middleton, and eetablished for 
his university that supremacy in classical litera- 
ture which it still retains. 

In V. 869 1 find, " Thou us ompowereii" This is 
ungrammatical : it should be empowerei&t, since 
it relates to time past ; had it related to time 
present, it would still be wrong ; It should then 
he empowercsi. I wonder that Bentley has not 
remarked this, for it lay within his competence. 

SoviJiey. That is no reason why he omitted to 
remark it. I like plain English so much that I 
can not refrain from censuring the phraseology of 
T. 346, " With joy oud tidings fraught,” meaning 
tidings, and defended by Virgo’s mrnera 
Itstitiamgm dd. Phrises are not good, whether 
in Latin or English, which do not convey their 
meaning unbroken and unobstructed. The best 
understanding would with difficulty master such 
expressions, of which the signification is tradi- 
tional from the grammoiianB, but beyond the 
bounds of logic, or even tho liberties of speech. 
You, who have ridiculed Virgil's odor attulit 
auras, and many similar foolhh tricks committed 
by hhn, will pardon my aiimadvorslon on a 
smaller (though no small) fhultin Milton. 

' Landor. Bight. Again I gi forward to punc- 
tuation. Bendey is puzzled again at v. 868. It 
is printed with the following ; 

Thou hast aohlevod our llbertr, omfined 
'Within hell-gatoa till now i thou u empower'd 
To fortify thus for, and overlay 
'With this portentous bridge, the dtrh abyss. 

The punctuation should be. 

Thou hast aolileved our liberty : ooLfined 
'Within helhgatce till now, thou us enpowerodst, &o. 


he does in -writing " thou empowered,” instead 
of ompoworodst Ver. 380, 

Farted by tho ompyreel bounds. 

His quadrature, from thy orbioulat world. 

Again the schoolmen, and the crazy philosophers 
who followed them. It ivas believed that the 
empyrean is a quadrangle, because in the SernUu- 
turns the Holy Oity is square. It is lamentable 
that Milton should throw overboard such pro- 
digious stores of poetry and -wisdom, and hug 
with such pertinacity the Hi-tied bladders of crude 
learning. But see 1^ here again in all his glory. 
I wish indeed he hod rejected "the plebeian 
angel militant,” and that we might read, missing 
four verses. 

He through the midst uumatkt 
Asoended his high throne. 

What noble verses, fifteen together I . 

SmtOiey. It is much to be regretted that most 
of the worst verses and much of the foulest lan- 
guage are put into the mouth of the Almighty. 
Eor instance, v. 680, &c. I am afraid you will be 
less tolorant here than you were about the qua- 
drature. 

My heU-hounds, to Uoh up the draff and dlth . . . 

. . tIU crammed and gorged, nigh burst . . 

With Buokt and gluttod offaL 

We are come 

To the other five. 

Their planetary motions and nspeots. 

In sextlle, square, and trine, and opposite .... 

Iilhe ohange on sea and land j slderal blast, T. Ii93. 

Although he is partial to this scansion, I am 
inclined to believe that hero ho wrote sidereal; 
because the same scansion as sideral recurs in 
the close of the verse next but one : 

Now firtm the north. 

And, if it is not too presumptuous, I should 
express a doubt whether the poet wrote 
Is his wrath also 7 Be it : man is not su 

Hot BO and also, in this position are disagree- 
able to the ear ; which might have been avoided 
by omitting the unnecessary so at the close. 

Landor. You ore correct. "Ay me,” Bo I find 
it spelt (v, 813), not alt met as usually. It is 
wonderful that, of all things borrowed, wo should 
■borrow the expression of grief. One would natu- 
rally think that every nation had its own, and 
indeed every man his. Ay me! is the alwmst of 
the Italians. AU lasso! is also theu's. Our 
gadso, less poetical and sentimental, comes also 
from them : we need not look for the root. 

Southey. Agun I would curtail a long and 
somewhat foul excrescence, terminaiing -with 
coarse invectives against the female sex, and -with 
reflections more suitable to tho character and 
experience of Milton than of Adam. I would 
insert my pruning-knife at v. 871, 

To wflTD all oroatiiroB fron thos • • 


I wonder that Milton should a second time and cut clean through, quite to "household peace 
have committed so grave a grammatical fisult as confound,” v. 908.], 
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Landor. The reply of Eto is exquisitely hoftii- 1 word ilefi^ as tho English of education thon 


tiliil, especially 

Both have fSnneS, hut Uiou 
Against Qod onlyi I against Qod and thee. 

At last her roice foils her, 

Ho, me only. Just ohjeot of his li's. 


used it, in common with the Ercnch. It was 
ohsoloto in that sensowhon Milton wrote; so it 
was oven in tho age of Sponsor, who is forood to 
employ it for tho rhyme. 

Iimidoi'. Tliis evil spirit which yon find hang- 


Bontley, and thousands more, would read, "Mo, ing about Milton, fell on him from two school- 
only me 1” But Milton did not write for Bentley, rooms, both of which are now hooomo much loss 
nor for those thousands more. Shnilor, in the noisy and somewhat more instructive, although 
trepidation of grief, isYirgU's, "Me, me, adsum PhUlpots is in the one, and although Brougham 
nni foci " &0 “in the other; I mean the school-rooms of 


qui feci,” &o. 

Why stand we longer shivering under fears, 

That show no end but death, and have tho power 
Of many ways to die the shortest ohoodng. 


theology and criticism. 

SouOiei/. You will he glad that he accents con- 
trite (v. 90) on the lost syUahle, hut the gladness 


Destruction with dostruotlon to destroy. V. lOOS, dro. gj ^icqitade, V. 123. 

This punctuation is perhaps the beat yet pub- Landor. I question whether he pronounced 
lished : but, after all, it rondora the sentence little Jt go. My opinion is, that he pronounced it 
hatter than nonsense. Ere, according to this, rec^thde, Latinizing as usual, and especially in 
talks at once of hesitation and of choice, “ shiver- B. 8, v. 674, 


ing under fears,” and both of them “ choosing the 
shortest way,” yet she expostulates with Adam 


By atlrVmttnf orermuoh to things, &o. 

We are strange perverters of Latin acoentu- 
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atlons. Prom ^to we make from 


perplexity would be solved by writing thus : 
Why stand ws longer shivering under fears 
riiat show no end hut death } and hare the power 
Of many woys to dlo ! the shortest ohooea . . 
Dostruotlon wltli dostruotlon to destroy. 


ex<^, excite. But it must he conceded that the 
latter is much for tho better, and perhaps the 
former also. Yon will puzzle many good Latin 
scholars in England, and nearly all abroad, if you 


If wo porsiab in retaining tho participle diooa- make them read wty sontonoo containing irnto or 
itm, instead of tho impomtivo duioae, grammar, any of then- tenses. I have often fried 

Bonso, and spirit, all escape us. I am convinced **» nearly all, excepting tijo Italians, liavo 
that it was an oversight of the fransoriher : and pronounced both words wrong. 

we inow Low easily, in our own works, feiilta to x «.» i i i.t #x * 

Watobful oliorublm, f6ur fnoos ooolx 

wMflh the eyo and eai aae accustomed, escape our adouUe Janus, 

dotootion, aud wo ai-o aurprisod when they are _ i px ai i a ai. • • x. in 

first pointed out to us. Better left this to tho msgmatiou: double 

Nouthep, I wish yon could mend as easily, Jonuses are queer figures. Heoontlnuos, 

On lUQ tho ourae oslopo . j thoir shops 

OToncsd on (ha ground.- with lahour I must ea^,&o. Spoi^sd with eyes, more nurnsrous than those 

T.im Of Argus. 

Landor. In the very first verse of the Eleventh At the restoration of leonuhg it \>as very par- 

Book, Milton is resolTod to display his knowledge seize on every Krtnnant of antiquity, 

of the Italian idiom. Wo left Adam and Eve jwo«- and to throw together into one great stoi-e-room 
irate; and prostrate he means that they should whatever could be collected from all countries, 
stlU appeal to us, slthough ho writes, “d from all authors, sacred and profiine. Dante 

Thuathoy,h.loualie,2ight,rspoutautrtood handoneit; Bometoesrither ludicrously. Milton 
-Fraying. v copies his Arguej And four hues farther 

Slawmo pngando would tignify ftep continued on, he brings forwd^eucotimg, in heroivnper- 
praying. lie Spaniards hiTve the sLe expres- althoughahe hac^then no existence, 
rion : the Erench, who never stand still on any , Bide^d had to mfr- 

occasion, are without it. 

SoaOieg. It is piteous that Milton, in all his ‘I*'-®® “®'^® 

strength, Is forced to foU hack on the old fable of M®®' bird ofJ^e. Otherwise the passa^ 
Deucalion and Pyrrha. And the prayers whioh “ “® beauty. Among the s^ls, 

the son of Qod presents to tho Father in a " golden ‘^®®® «1.® t^® !^® " /m had 

censer, mixed with ineense,” had never yet been ® 

ofibred to the Mediator, and required no such tiv^from fte lh^an ^d Spa^h. 
accompaniment or conveyance. There are some . How dmnely leautiful is the next passage I It 
noble lines beginning at 72 ; but one of them is “ ™P®MiWe n£to apply to MUton himself the 
prosaic in itself, and its ^cord is profitless to tfie ™ attnouted to Evo : 

others. Jnv. 86, How and Whithec wander down 

Of that df/ended Hito a low6],*world ? 

I must remark that Milton is not quite exempt My ear, I copfess it, is dissatisfied with eveiy* 
from tho ovh spirit of saying things for tho mero thing, for da^ and weeks after the harmony ol 
plearare of defonding them. Chancer used the PamdiseLo^ Loav ing this mng nifinflnt. tremplft, 
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I am hardly to ho pooiflod by the fairy-built cham- It ia wonderful how littlo roflootion on many oe- 

bora, the rich cupboards of embosaed plate, and cosiona, and how lilido knowlodgo on some very 
the omnigenous imag'es of Shakspeare, obvious ones, is displayed by Bentley. To pass 

SouOuy. I must Interrupt your tranaporta. over his impudence in pretending to correct the 
His might there oommond where-ever stood words of Milton (whose hand-writing wes extant) 
oily of old or modem fame. just 05 he would the corroded or corrupt text of 

Here arc twenty-five lines dcsciibing cities to any ancient author, here in v. 896. “ To drown 
exist long after, and many which his eye could not fhe world with man therein, or heaetf’ he tella us 
have commanded even if they existed then, be- that Urdi are forgot, and would substitute ""With 
cause they were situated on the opposite side of the man or beast or ybaiZ.” He might as well have 
globe. But some of them, the poet rominda us said that/eoe exefbrgot. Beast means everything 
afterward, Adam might have seen in spirit. Dif- that is not man. It would be much more sen^ble 
fuse as he is, he appears quite moderate in com- to object to such an expression as wren and imffnals, 
parison with Tasso on a similar occasion, who dnd to ask, are not men animals i and even more 
expatiates not only to the length of five-and- so than the rest, if art/iitna has with men a more 
twenty lines, but to between four and five hundred, extensive meaning than with other creatures. 

Lamdor. At v. 480 there begins a catalogue of Bentley in many things was very acute ; but his 
diseases, which Milton increased in the second criticisms on poetry produce the same efftet as 


edition of the poem. He added, 

- Domoniiui fienzy, moping melanoholy. 

And moonstruok madness, pining atrophy. 
Marasmus, and wide-wasting pestllenoe I 

There should be no comma after " melancholy,'’ 
os thero ia in my copy, 

SowOiey, And in mine too. He might have 


the water of a lead mine on plants. He knew no 
more about it than HaUam knows, in whom acute- 
ness is certainly not blunted by snoh a weight of 
learning. 

SoutJiey. We open the Twelfth Book : we see 
land at hist. 

Landor. Yes, and dry land too. Happily the 


afforded to* strike out the two preceding versos twelfth is the shortest. In a continuation of six 


when these noble ones were presented. 

latcatlnefitona and ulceri aollo pangs, 
are better to be understood than to bo expressed. 


hundred and twonty-five flat verses, we are pre- 
pared for our passage over several such deserts of 
almost equal extent, and stUl more frequent, in 


His description of old age ia somewhat less sor^ ParoMee Regained. But at the close of tto poem 


roivful and much less repulsive. It cloaos irith 
lu thy blood will mign 
A molanoboly damp of cold and dry. 


now under our oxominaUon, there is a brief union 
of the sublime and the pathetic for about twenty 
linos, beginning ivith “ All in bright array." 


Nobody could understand thU who had not road Td'a^ °a’tondoL*'‘om ‘’S pm^S 

ZTZ. rr iKSiT'^ch w^ tlmirguide; that, although tLy had lost 

find such no^ensc os humours." I think th^n^^ hS^kft thZ sSita^ 

W.624, and sorrowi^, ho left them "yet in peace." The 


626, 626, 62r. 

Lamdor. Quite ; and there is also much ver- 


termination is proper and complete. 

In Johnson’s estimate I do not perceive the un- 
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biage about the pants, and very perp exed from many have complained. Among 

V. 88 to 97. But some of the heaviest verses m ii,:. ...... 

™ Wool, MV vav his first obaervationB IS this :«8eei'cely any remto 


the poem are those on Noah, from 717 to 787- 
In the followingwo have “vapour and eadudoMonf 
which signify the some. 

Sea covered sea, 

Sea without diore. V. 780. 


is wished shorter for the sake of quickening the 
main action.” This is untrue ; were it true, why 
remark, as he does subsequently, that the poem 
is mostlyreadasadutyj not as a pleasure. I think 


This ia very sublime : and indeed I could never “f 

heartUyjoii with those who condemn in Ovid subject; for it requires no gemus to select a g^d 
^ OmnlapoutuBerants docraut qucquclHoraponto., themes. Andreini and others, whom 

It IS tinOy the whole fiiot is stoited in the fimt .Milton turned over .ond tossed ssldej sre evi'* 
hemistjeh ; but the mind’s eye moyes &om the deuces. It requires a large stock of patience to 
centre to the ciroumferencey end the pleonasm t-pfyyftl thro ^g^ Tldn. * fv nrt we QUTPitvrchj 

oerries it into infinity. If there is any fhult in although accompanied with the liyelier singsong 
this passage of Ovidy Milton has Oiyoided ity but of Sonnazar. Let fluy reuderyWho is not by many 
he frequently fells into one yostty more than degrees more pious than poeticolj be a^ed who- 
Ovidioiiy and after so awfiil u pause as is nowhere ther he felt a yery greet interest in the greatest 
else in ell the regions of poetry. actors of Paradise Loetf in what is either said or 

How eidatthongrleyetben/Adam, to behold done by the angels or the Creator ; and whether 
The end of au thy oftprlng ! end ao sad 1 the humblest and weakest does not most attract 

D^opulatlon J another jiood Johnson’s remarks on the allegory of Mil- 

Ofitar, and lorrou, ajlood, tTue alio Lanid, nr® just and wise ; BO are tboae on tbenon- 

Jnd lani till atthv toot- materiality or non-immateiiaUfy of Satan. Tuose 
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fenlta mlglit have been oaaily ayoldod : but Mil- Milton bas compoaod it, tboro ia a much greater 
ton, with all liis strength, chose rather to malw voidety of feet, of movement, of musical notes and 
Antiquity his shield-hearer, and to eome forward bars, than in the Greek heroic; and tho final 
under a protcetion which ho might proudly have sounds are inoompamhly more dlvcraiflod. My 
disdained. prcdiloctiou in youth was on tho side of Homer ; 

Smitluy. You will not countenance tho erttie, for I had read tho Iliad tivieo, and tho Qdysaea. 
nor Drydon whom he quotes, in saying that once, before tho Paradise Lost. Averse as I 
Milton “saw Nature through the speetaeles of am to everything relating to theology, and espe- 
booka” daily to the view of it thrown open by this 

Lemdor. Unhappily both he ond Diyden saw poein, I recur to it incessantly as the noblest 
Nature from between the houses of Fleet-street speoinien in the world of eloquence, harmony, and 
If ever there was a poet who knew her well, genius. 

and described her in ail her loveliness, it was Styudtey. Learned and sensible men are of 
Milton. In the Paradise Lost how profiise in his opinion that the Paradise Lost should have ended 
descriptions, as became the time and place! in the with the words “Providence tlieir guide.” 
A Wepro and PensenMo, how exquisite and select I It might very well have ended there; but we 
Jolinson asks, “ What Englishman can take are nnwilling to lose sight ail at once of our 
delight in transcribing passages, which, if they first parents. Only one more glimpse is allowed 
lessen the reputation of Milton, diminish, in us: wo are thankful for it. We have seen tho 
some degree, the honour of our country I ’’ I natural tears they dropped ; wo have seen that 
hope the honour of our country will always rest they wiped them soon. And why was it I Not 
on truth and justice. It is not by concealing what because the world was all before them, but because 
ia wrong that anything right can be accomplished, there still remained for them, under the guidance 
There is no pleasura in transcribing such passages, of Providence, not indeed thc'delights of Paradise, 
but there is great utility. Inferior ivritors exorcise now lost for ever, but the gonial climo and calm 
no interest, attract no notice, and serve no pui-poso. repose of Eden. 

Johnson has himself done great good by exposing Landor. It has boon tho practice in lato years 
great faults in great authors. His criticism on to supplant one dynasty by another, political and 
Milton’s highostworkia tho most valuable of all his poetic^, Within our own memory no man had 
writings. He seldom is erroneous In Us censures, ever existed who proferrod Luorotins, on tho wholo, 
but ho never Is sufllciontly excited to admira- to Virgil, or Dante to Homer. But the groat Flo- 
tion of what is purest and highest in poetry. He rontine, in these days, is extolled high above tho 
has this in common with common minds (from Grecian and Milton, Few, I believe, have studied 
whioh however his own is otherwise fiir remote), him more attentively or with more delight than I 
to be pleased with what is nearly on a level with have ; but beside the prodigious disproportion of 
him, and to drink as contentedly a heady beve- ilio bad to tho good, there aro fimdamontal do- 
rage with its discoloured froth, as what ia of tho foots which there are not in either of tho otlicr 
best vintage. He is morbid, not only in his weak- two. InthoDmnaGomTnecZfatheohaTactorsare 
ness, but in Ins strength. There is much to par- without any bond of union, any field of action, any 
don, much to pity, much to respect, and no little definite aim. There is no central light above the 
to admire in him. Bolge; and we are chilled in Paradise even at tho 

After I have been reading the Paradise Lost, side of Beatrice. 

I can take up no other poet with saiisfitetion. Southsi/. Borne poetical Perillus must surely 
I seem to have left the music of Handel for have invented the ferza rima. I feel in reading 
the music of the streets, or at best for drums it as a school-boy feels when he is beaten over the 
and ^es. Although in Shakspeare there are head with a bolster. 

occasional bmsts of harmony no less sublime, Landor. We shall hardly bo in time for dinner, 
yet, if there were many such in oontinuatlon, it Whot should we have been if we hod repeated 
would be hurtful, not only in comedy, but also in with just eulogies all the noble things in the poem 
tragedy. The greater part should be equable and we have been reading 1 
conversational. For, if the excitement were the Southei/. They would never have weaned yon 
some at the beginning, the middle, and the end ; from the MiglUy Mother who placed her turreted 
if consequently (ns must be the case) the language crown on the head of Shakspeare, 
andversification were equally elevated throughout ; Landor. A rib of Shakspeare would have made 
any long poem would be a bad one, and, worst of a Milton ; the same portion of Milton, all poets 
all, a drama. In our English heroic verse, such os. bom ever since. 
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RHADAMISTUS 

Zmdbia, My beloved 1 my beloved I I con en- 
dure tbe motion of the horee no longer; Ms 
TrearineBB .makes bis pace so tiresome to me. 
Surely wo have ridden far, very far from home ; 
and how shall we ever pass the wide and rocky 
stream, among the whirlpools of the rapid and 
the deep Araxcsl From the first sight of 
0 my husband 1 you have been silent : you have 
looked at me at one time intensely, at another 
wildly: have you mistaken the roadl or the 
fordl or the ferry 1 

BluKUmMiuB. 7irod,tiredl didlsayl ay, thou 
must be. Hero thou shalt rest : this before us is 
the place for It. Alight; drop into my arms; 
art thou within them 1 

Zendbia. Always in fear for me, my tender 
thoughtful Bhadamistus I 

Bhadamiatus, Bhadamistus then once more 
embraces his Zenobia I 

Zendbia. And presses her to his bosom as with 
the fii'St embrace. 

BlutdamUlm. What is the first to the last I 

Zenobia. Hay, this is not the Iasi. 

Bltadamiatiia. Hot quite, (0 agony !) not quite; 
once more. 

Zendbia. So : with a kiss ; which you forget 
to take. 

BJiadamiatw {aside). And shall this shake my 
purpose 1 it may my limbs, my heart, my brain ; 
but what my soul so deeply determined, it shall 
strengthen : as winds do trees in forests. 

Zendbia. Come, come I cheer up. How good 
you are to be persuaded by me : back again at 
one word I Hark I where are those drums and 
bugles 1 on which side are these echoes') 

Bhadamisliis. Alight, dear, dear Zenobia I 
And does Bhadamistus then press thee to his 
bosom f Can it be I 

Zendbia. Cm it cease to be f you would have 
sold, my Bhadamistus I Hark I again those 
trumpets 1 on which bank of the water ore they? 
How they seem to come from the. mountains, and 
now along the river. Men's voices too ! threats 
and yells I You, my Bhadamistus, coidd escape. 

Bhadamistus. Wherefore? with whom? and 
whither in all A^ ? 

Zenobia. Fly! there are armed men climbing 
up the clifih. 

Bhadaimistus. It was only the sound of the 
waves in the hoUowB of them, and the masses of 
pebbles that rolled down from under you as you 
knelt to listen. 

Zendbia. Tom round ; look behind I- is it dust 
yonder, or smoke ? and is it the sun, or what is 
it, shining so crimson? not shining any longer 
now, but deep and dull purple, embodying into 
gloom. 

Bhadamistus. It is the sun, about to set at 
mid-day ; wo diall soon see no more of him. 

Zendbia. Indeed I what an ill omen I but how 


AND ZEHOBIA. 

can yon tell that? Do yon think it? I do not. 
Alas I alas I the dust and the sounds are nearer. 

Bhadamistus. Prepare then, my Zenobia I 

Zenobia. I was always prepared for it. 

Bhadamistus. What reason, 0 uneonfldinggirll 
from the day of our union, have I ever given you, 
to accuse, or to suspect me? 

Zendbia. Hone, none : your love, even in these 
sad moments, raises me above the reach of for- 
tune. How can it pain me so? Do I repine? 
Worse may it pain me; but let that love never 
pass away I 

Bhadamistus. Was it then the loss of power 
and kingdom for which Zenobia was prepared ? 

Zenobia. ICho kingdom was lost when BhadOr 
mistus lost the aSbetion of his subjects. Why did 
they not love yon ? how could they not ? 'Dell mo 
so strange a thing.* 

Bhadamistus. Fables, fables I about the death 
of Mithridates and his children : declamations, 
outcries ; as if it were as easy to bring men to 
ilife again as . . I know not what . , to call after 
I them. 

Zenobia. But about the children ? 

Bhadamistus. In aU governments there are 
secrets. 

Zenobia. Between us? 

Bhadamistus. Ho longer : time presses; not a 
moment is left us, not a refuge, not a hope ! 

Zenobia. Thou why draw fiie sword? 

Bhadamistus. Wanted I eourage? did I not 
fight as becomes a king ? 

Zenobia. True, most true. 

Bhadamistus. Is my resolution lost to me? did 
Ibut dreami had it? 

Zenobia. Hobody is very near yet ; nor can 
they cross the dell where we did. Those are 
fied who could have shown the pathway. Think 
not of defending mo. Distent look I what thou- 
sands arc coming. The protecting blade above 
my head can only provoke the enemy. And 
do you BtUl keep it there? You grasp my arm 
too hard. Can you look unkindly) Can it be? 
0 think again and spare me, Bhadamistus I 
From the vengeance of man, &am the judgments 
of heaven, the unborn may preserve my husband. 

Bhadamistus. We must die I They advance ; 
they see us ; they rush forward 1 

ZenMx. Me, me would you strike? Bather 
let me leap from the precipice. 

Bhadamistus, Holdl Whither would thy despe- 
ration ? Art thou again within my grasp ? 

Zenobia. 0 my beloved! never let mo call you 
cruel I let me love you in the last hour of seeing 
you as in the first. I must, I must . . and be it 
my thought in death that you love me so I I 
would have cast away my life to save you from 

* From tha aecluaion of the Aedatto women, Zenobta 
may he supposed to have been Ignorant' of the crimes 
lUiadomlstuB had committed. 
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romoifio : it may do that and more, proaorvod by 
you. Liaton I Uaton I among thoao who purano 
na thoro nro many fathora ; childlcaa by hia own 
hand, none. Do not kill our baby . . the boat of 
our hopoa whon wo had many . . the baby not yet 
oura I Who ahall then plead for you, my unhappy 
huaband 1 

Sliadmnislua, My honour; and before me, aolo 
arbiter and solo audienoo of our cauae. Bothink 
thee, Zanobia, of the indignitica . . not bearing 
on myfortunoa . . but imminent over thy beauty I 
What said I? did I bid thee think of them? 
Bather die than imagine, or than queation me, 
what they are I Let me endure two deatha before 
my own, craeller than wounda or than age or than 
servitude eould inflict on me, rather &an make 
mo name them. . 

ZeruAia. Strike I Lose not a moment ao pre- 
cious I Why hesitate now my generous brave 
defender? 

Bltadamistus. Zenobia I dost then bid it ) 

Zendbia. Courage is no longer a crime in you. 
Hear the ahouts, the threats, the imprecations I 
Hear them, my beloved I let Tne no morel 


SItadamutm. Brnbraeo me not, Zenobia I loose 
mo, loose mo I 

Zenobia. I can not ; thrust mo away I Divorce . . 
but with death . . the disobedient wife, no longer 
your Zenobia. (He sirihes). Oh I oh I one innooont 
head . . in how few days . . should have reposed 
. . no, not upon this blood. Swim across I is there 
a deaoent . . an easy one, a safe one, anywhere ? I 
might have found it for you I ill-spent time I heed- 
leas woman I 

ShadamUtua. An arrow hath pioreod me ; more 
are showering ronnd us. Qo, my life’s flower I 
the blighted branch drops after. Away I forth 
into the stream I strength is yet left me for it. 
(He ihrom her into the river). She sinks not I 

0 last calamity I She sinks I she sinks I How 
both are well, and fearless I One look more I 
grant one more look I On what? where was it? 
which whirl ? which ripple ? they are gone too. 
How calm is the haven of the most troubled life I 

1 enter it I Bebols I traitors I slaves I subjects I 
why giipe ye ? why halt ye ? On, on, dastards I 
Oh that ye dared to follow ! (He plunges armed 
into the Araasea). 


ELDON AND ENCOMBB. 


Mldon, Encombol why do you look so grave 
and sit ao rilent? 

Ewsomhe. To confoas the truth, I played last 
evening, and lost. 

BWm. Yon played? Do you call it ploying, to 
plunder your guest and over-roooh your firienda ? 
Do you call it playing, to bo unhappy if you can 
not be a robber, happy if you can be one? The 
fingers of a gamester reach farther than a robber’s 
or a murderer’s, and do more mischief. Against 
the robber or murderer the country is up in arms 
at once ; to the gamester every bosom is open, 
that he may contaminate or stab it. 

Bnamibe. Certainly I have neither stabbed nor 
contaminated; 1 have neither plundered nor 
over-reached. 

Eldon. If you did not fiinoy you had some 
advantages over your adversary, you would never 
have tried your fortune with him. I am not sorry 
yon lost ; it will teach you better. 

Eneonibe. My dear &ther I if you eould but 
advance me the money I 

Eldon. Tour next quarter, the beginning of 
April, is nigh at hand. However, apart, a moiety, 
forty days ^ter date . . who knows ! 

EnoonAe. My loss, I am sorry to say, is heavy. 

Eldon. Then wait. 

Eneonibe. Losers would willirrgly: winners 
have always a spur against the fiank. 

Eldon. TeU mo the amount of the debt. 

Eneonibe. Two thousand pounds. 

Eldon. Two . . . what I thousand . . . pounds I 
Founds did you say? pounds sterling? inorediblet 

Eneonibe. Too tme I 

Eldon. 0 my son Encombe I O Encombe, my 
son, my son! 


Encombe. I now perceive yon pity nry condi- 
tion, and I grieve to have given so tender'-heartod 
a parent so much . uneasiness. Those blessed 
words remind me of the royal psalmist’s. 

Eldon. I am very near in my misfortunes at 
least, although Cod forbid that I should liken 
myself in wisdom or piety to that good old 
king, that king after Cod’s own heart, of whom 
I can discover no resemblance among men, ex- 
cepthig our own most gracious sovran Coorgetho 
Fourth. 

Encombe. Filial love suggests to me some 
advantages of yours over that early light of the 
gentiles. You never were guilty of idolatry nor 
adultery, nor ever kept (aside) anything but hia 
money. 

, Eldon, The Lord exempted me from so horri- 
ble a sin as idolatry, by placing me in the hap- 
piest and most enlightened (as indeed it was 
bitely) of all the countries upon earth. Adultery 
and concubinage did you mention I Another 
vorago, two voragoes, Scylla and Charybdis, of 
national wealth. 

Encombe. Hot national, my dear fhther, but 
private . . unless he must pay for . . . 

Eldon. Hold I hold I Ho indecent reflections I 
Son Encombe I do begin to talk more discreetly 
and more nobly, and call everything private, 
naJtAonal. 

Eneonibe, Better so, than to make everything 
national private. 

Eldon. The laws will not allow that. A certain 
latitude, a liberal construction, a privilege here, 
a perquisite there . , these are thi^ wMch only 
the malignant would carp at : the wiser of bolh 
parties take the same view of them, and shake 
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thoir heada, leaving aiioli klfles ns they found more from me about them, justly as I might 
them. reprove a moment’s indiscretion, which, were you 

Hano Tonlsm potlmusquo domusquo vloiaalm. ] not insolventj^would be serious. 

JBncombe. One Ime then. 


But, son Encombc, I have often had occasion to Eldcm. The clever clerks you mention have 
remark, that persons who have thrown them- all got into parliament. A brace or leash of 
selves under tribulation by their extravagancies, idiem have been tossed up to the ticking of my 
roll themselves up in a new morality with all the woolsack. 

nap upon it, and ore prohise in the loan of sym- Enambe. There ore other^ as clever as they, 
pathies. They are furnished with every sort of and left behind. Let mo bring the ink. 
morality but that particular one which pinched Eldon,. Youths of business in these days will 
them; and, when they have done an infinity of bring their weight in, gold, provided they have 
private mischief, they are inflamed rrith a mar- words as well as figures at their disposal. I would 
veUouB passion for the public good. Is not this die with the reputation of having been a just and 
somewhat like a men who has the plague about frugal man. You, who hare studied the dassics, 
him (oflering to cure a patient of the hiccup, know the vdue they entertained for the homo 
Another set of them is still more censurable, and, fntgi, and how many virtues that term included. 

1 am sorry to say, a remark of yours reminded In conscience, in rectitude, I can not do for you 
me of the ofienco whereof they ore habitually what a sense of paternal propriety forced me to 
guilty. Draw distinctions, draw distinctions, refuse your sister. Belying on the benefices in 
Bneombe I One of the errors to which you my gift as chancellor, and venturing to fidl in 
alluded in the mention of king David, if indeed love with a clergyman who had nothing, what 
it was one, as perhaps it may appear at first sight, does she but marry I No other way was left of 
was the error of the times and of the country, showing her the imprudence she had committed. 
We con pretend to no positive proof that he than withholding all supplies. Nothing had 
cohabited with more than one of bis handmaidens, she from me for the whole year. The bonds of 
and possibly it was not without some injunction compassion will yearn, Encombe. fifteen months, 
from above, for purposes beyond our reach and scarcely fifteen mont^, had elapsed, when Lady 
unbecoming our discussion. We must close our Eldon made for the baby two flannel dressos, 
eyes on those who arc under God’s guidance; much longer than itself; and, with very fewre- 
I mean his more especial guidance, for under proachos, very few indeed, I sent her myself a 
it wo are all, weak and ignorant creatures as check for twenty pounds, payable at sight. Bis 
we are. dot qui cito dat : so you may say forty. It was 

Encombe. I wish I had boon rather more ospe- worth as much to her who was starving, 
daily so ; then I should not have come upon you His Miqcsty in considemtion of my infirmities 
iu this disagreeable business, and in commiseration of my afflictions, has been 

Eldon. Don’t mind that, Encombe I you come graciously pleased to send me a most noble breast 
not upon me ; 1 step aside &om it. The business of mutton. The donation would have been more 
may be disagreeable to you, and those who played royal had there been capors and crumbs of bread 
witiiyou. I grieve at the propensity, but I will with it, I have enemies, my son I I have 
avert the ruin. enemies who intercepted tho fulness of the royal 

Encombe. My dear father ! do not grieve at it, bounty. However, with God’s blessing, here is 
only pay the money. enough for ourselves and the servants on Christ- 

Eldon. Only pay the moijeyl only pay two mas day; and the superfluity of fat, discreetly 
thousand pounds I All the momenta of my frail husbanded, may light the house until now year’s ; 
life, nearly worn to nothing in the public service, indeed the evening of that joyous day may be 
would scarcely suffice me for counting out the enlivened by it. 

sum. If there is anything in phrenology, my dear 

Encombe. Never fear; only give the order : the Encombe, you must surely have a mountainous 
banker’s clerks ore clover follows, and have life boss of destruotivenoBS on your cranium, 
enough before them without encroachment upon Enconihe. I, my Lord 1 Whyl 
yours. I know you will pay it, my noble-minded Eldon. Otherwise you would never have erum- 
fhthor, you look so relenting and generous. pled so that admirable piece of parchment. It 

Eldon. I would not abuse the time of those come but this morning, a ticket to a hare. None 
worthy clerks. The hours we deduct &om youth such is fiibricated in our days : it would have 
' can never be added to age. Time and virtue ore served for letters patent to a dukedom, and would 
the only losses that are irrecoverable. have borne wax enough for the great seal Now I 

Nvicomte. And sometimes two thousand pounds, now I now! do disconMnue such childishness. 
Eldon, Ha I you make me laugh. Fiiy, that Can not you leave entire even the list that was 
-with so much ready wit you should not also keep about the hinder legs! I laid it aside for the 
about you a little rea^ money. Well, now we ftuit-trees against the south-wall. Bemember, 
have recovered our spirits, we will dismiss oil the loss is yours, if you have fewer and smaller 
further thought about these little pecuniary mat- apricots. All I con say is, list is exorbitant ; 
'ters. I promise you, Encombe, you shall hear no neither they who make '&e Uveries, nor they who 
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soli tho olotli, throw any inj they hayo tho 
mcaunosB to think of soiling it. Nothing bnt 
soiling I soiling I We arc bocomo much too mer- 
cantile. 

Eruxmbe. I must iniernipt onco more the wis. 
dom of your experience and reflections. Tho 
matter is really urgent. 

Mdon. Who is the creditor 1 
&uxmbe. The h{arqnis of Sclborough. 

Ehkm. Tell him I hove made up my mind 
never to pay a gambling debt. 

JhuxmAe, Would you iviah him to shoot me ) 
Mdon. Shoot you I 
Eneombe. Yes, by all that is sacred I 
Eldon. I am shocked at yonr impiety. He 
dares not shoot you ; and no action will lie. Give 
him my opinion. 

Ewmtibt. Ho would give me his in return, and 
we should be just where wc stood before. 

Eldon. This horrid duelling I I have been 
thinking of onr fine iralnut-troo. I did indeed 
hope to derive some advantage from it in my 
declining years, littlo os 1 apprehended they 
would bo obscured and chilled by the oolipso of 
dignity and the stems of fortune. It avos valued 
at forty pounds : providential if it produco me 
thirty at prosont. 

Enecn^ibe. It Avill produco you walnuts. 

Eldon. My double teeth ore gone, and scorcoly 
any two moot of tho single. They ore liho frionds 
to persons out of place : they stand apart and 
look sliy, and only wish they could servo us. 

Etvmibe. Well, my dear &thor, let us rathor 
think about the payment of tho money than 
about this melancholy matter. 

Eldon, Enoombol Enoombol take core of your 
• teeth. In youth we know not the real value of 
anything ; age instructs us. If you lose a finger, 
the rest remain ; if you lose a tooth, believe mo 
you hold the remainder on no valid security. A 
dissolute life, core, loss of money, late hours, 
hot liquors, rich gravies, many dishes, Erencli 
and I^eni^ wines, excursions on the sea in 
yachts, the’ searcoasi in crowded places, and, 
above all, the breath of horses on the race-course, 
are prejudicial to tho duration of teeth. Divine 
Providence gives us two sets, and makes us sufier 
acutely at e^gift, in order that we may remem- 
ber it and prize it. Should you happen to hear 
of anyone desirous to purchase a fine walnut- 
tree, particularly adapted to duelling pistol stocks, 
you may tell him of ours near the bouse, where 
dear Lady Eldon loves to rit and amuse herself 
in the summer evenings, and where we myoy 
together the sweet reflection of a well-spent life. 
It might not be amiss to mention that oui' 
favourite tree was valued by admeasurement at 
forty pounds or upward. Mark me, say or 
upward. The virtuous man is observant of| 
truth, even to his serious loss and detriment. 
There is much envy, much mallgmty, in tho 
world we live in. It is by no means dear to me 
(indeed I am inclined to think the contrary) that 
there was ever a more general or a more intense 


hostility toAvard men in oflico then at present ; 
especially it) by the appointment of tho Almighty 
they havo tho honour tiud happiiioss to bo in tho 
oonfidonco of his Mqjosty. Sooing this, it would 
not at all surpriso mo if some wicked wretch or 
otlior, dosirons of bringing ,mo and tho laws of 
England into contempt, should insinuato that I 
would aid and abet, and lend- my hand to, the 
pmetioo of duelling. Could ho but soo my heart j 
could ho but hoar this convorsation 1 God is 
my judge ; I Avish only, as a oonsoientious man, 
upright in all my doalings, to sell myAralniAt- 
troe. I know not whether, if the oflfor should 
come through a third party, it might be useful to 
remark that Lord Chancellor Eldon vros in the 
habit of meditating under this tralnnt-tree some 
of his most important decrees, tAventy years 
together. Shakspeare’s mulberry was out up 
into snuff-boxes, and a guinea has been given 
for three inches square. I have drawn as many 
tears os ever he did, and all in tho line of duty, 
and by laAV. Porhaps I may bo remembered 
a shorter time among men. Certain great ones, 
to Avhom the sorvicos of my whole life AA'ore 
devoted, seem to hove forgotten mo already. But ■ 
fidelity to our Avord, to our Avivos, to our God, and 
to our king, ensures my happiness horo and here- i 
after. 

Encombe. NerorthoIosB, my door father, yoiu‘ 
tone and manner oroexocssivoly despondent. 

Eldon. Not at all, not at all. Auothor would 
be vexed at soeing a mere child take bis choir in 
the Court of Chancery ; another woAild ti'emble at 
tho probablo oonsoquonoos of suchinexporionce . . . 
TVofi, well I they may want me yot, and may not 
have me. 

Encombe, Could you be insensible to tho call 
of king and counUyi You shed tears at tlio 
Arery thought : I have touched the tender point, 
the nerve of patriotism. 

Eldon. Lend me your pocket-hondkerclilef ; for 
mine is a clean one. Thank yon; I am truly 
gratefol for your sympathy and attention . . 
Are you mad, Encombe i .why, yours is dean too. 
Take it back : I must go upstairs for my last. 
Who is that man. at the hall-door t 

Encombe. Apparently a beggar. 

Eldon. Go aAvay,go SAray ; beggary is contrary 
to law. I pity you, my good friend, &om the 
bottom of my heart. 

Beggar. 'What a cold place his pity comes from 1 
No wonder it has caught the cramp, and limps. 

Eldon. George the Third, of happy memory, 
stood forward a bright example to all fiiture 
kings. But I am not about to cite him in that 
high station. By God’s appointment he also 
shone a burning light for the guidance of parents. 
Being the natural guardian of his blessed Majesty 
now reigning, he received on his behalf the 
proceeds of the duchies of ComAvaU and Lan- 
caster, together with certain proceeds from the 
principality of Wales. In twenty-one years, Avith 
compound interest of five per cent, his Royal 
Highness, then prince of Wales, at present our 


TANOUBm AND OONSTANTIA, yg 

most groeiOTis sovran, might haya Imbiirsed, at reported to have ineurrod sundry debts. In order 
the bonds of bis august parent, from tbo said to defray tbom, be took a consort, 
proceeds, some nine hundred tbousond pounds. Enambe, Being, in tbe eye of Qod, married 
But, knoiring tbat a virtuous and a religious already. 


education is more pleasing to tbe eyes of our 
Maker, and more beneficial to tbe subject, be 


Eldon. No, aonBnoombe,no; ompbaldcallyno. 
Encombe. My dear father, you olivays lay tbe 


expended the whole sum on hie royal son’s sti'ongost emphasis on that word, especially when. 


education. 

Enambe. Nine hundred thousand pounds) 
Eldon. A fraction more or less. 

Encombe. Imposmhle 1 


as now . . 

Eldon. Bncombe I 1 can not but rqjoice and 
smile at your ready wit. Tour uncle Stowell has 
it also. It lies deeply seated in the fiimily : my 


Eldon. His Migesty himself declared it. Be- mine has never yet been worked : it might not 
member, the tutors of princes ore lords temporal answer. But let me correct your error of judg- 


aud spiritual. 


ment, and inform you that what is not in the eye 


Encombe. Oh then, in that case, his Majesty's of the law can not be in the eye of Qod. For 


word may be relied on. 


Qod is law, is order, economy, and perfection. 


Eldon. I likewise have bestowed on you, son Blessed be his holy name I I shall hardly be 
Encombe, an education such as was suitable to accused of flattery in reverting from Qod to Qod’s 
your future rank in society. It is beyond my vice-gerent; more especially when my mm is 
power to throw you back on Parliament. The solely your admonition. Imitate him, Encombe, 
Houses would not accept my recommondation imitate him I 

for yoin relief. Encombe. I was apprehensive I had imitated 

Encombe. Indeed I am not so mad as to him too closely, 
expect it. Eldon. Toko a irife of some substance. 

Eldon. It is worse madness to expect it from Encombe He certainly has done that : but I 
me. The one has a precedent, the other none, am unambitious of so large a dominion. 

But my bowels yearn for you, although you have Eldon. His royal highneBS was singularly 
brought a whole Vesuvius of ashes on my grey abstemious and patriotic in his union. The 
hairs. instant that, by possibility, the hopes of his people 

Enconde. Even our most gracious Begont has wore accompli^ed, he was as chaste toward his 
played at cards and lost. consort as his predecessor Edward the Confessor. 

Eldon. Cords were invented for the diversion Encombe, In consequence of which abstomious- 
of a king, and therefore of right do belong to ness ... 

kings. Well we know, Encombe, tliat our most Eldon. Hold I hold I We mortals are short- 
gracious nder is the loost addicted to light and sighted. Qod delivered the lady from her perils, 
frivolous pleasures ; and fairly may we inter that, Reluctantly should I have pronounced a sentence 
if he pbiyod and lost at cards, it could only bo to of blood. But Qod, in some cases, hath ordained 
countenance tho subject. Perhaps to encourage that the axo separate the impure from the pure, 
the conversion of rags into paper. The colour- Encombe. Both parties wore equally safe, if 
man, the glue-man, entered (no doubt) into his such be his ordinance. 

calculation. The money he graciously lost was Eldon. Furthermore, you have tho authority 
probably won by some faithful old servant, whose of your sovran for denying the validity of lawless 
family was in poverty and affliction. Delicate os obligations. His MtgeBty, by right, took posses- 
he is in aU things, he could not act more delicately sion of the Duke of York’s effects. His creditors 
in any than in t^. That he is the most absti- claimed them, pretending not only tbat they were 
nent of mankind, not only his household, but all unpaid for, M also t^t they existed on tho 
around, have incontestable proofs before their premises at the Duke’s decease. Yet his Mtg'esiy 
eyes. By the sagacity and sound discretion of demurred. The creditors may bring their action : 
his royal fether, of happy memory, he was pre- it will lie. 
eluded from these proceeds of which we already Encombe. For ever, 
have largely spoken, and consequently ho is 


TANOBBDI* AND CONSTANTIA. 

Oonatantia. Is this in moekoty, sir? Do you before, henceforward let none approach it but 
place me under a canopy, and upon what (no with reverence. The greatest, the most virtuous, 
doubt) you presume to call a throne, for de- of queens and empresses (it were indocorona in 
rision) such an inferior as I am to praise in your pre- 

Taneredi. Madonna! if it never were a throne sence aught else in you that raises men's odmita- 

* Tanoredi was otowned IIDO, and died of grief at tto '^®“®e® T^^erever she 

losBof his onlyson, 1104. OonBtantias daughter of William MS rGStod. 

IE. of Sicily, married to the Emperor Henry TL Oonsta/nHo, Coiuxt Taneredi 1 your past aon- 
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duet ill accords with your present speech. 


Cmmtantia, Bight? Do rights appertain to 


courtesy, groat as it is, would have been much vassals? 

greater, if you yourself had token mo captive, and Tanercdi. Even to thtai ; and this ono porttcu- 
had not turned your horse and rode back, on pur- larly. Wore I still a vassal, T should remombor 
pose that villanous hands might seize me. tliat I am a king by election, by birth a Sicilian, 

Tcmaredi. Knightly hands (I speak it with all and by descent a Norman, 
submission) or© not villanous. I could not in Oonstantia, All these fine titles give no right 
my heart command you to suiTondor ; and I whatever to tho throne, from which an insuperable 
would not deprive a brave man, a man dia- bar.preoludos you. 

tinguished for deference and loyalty, of tho plea- Taneredi, What bar can there bo which my 
sure he was about to enjoy in encountering your sword and my people’s love are unable to bear 
two barons. I am confident ha never was dis- do^vn ? 

courteous. GonstarUia. Excuse my answer. 

Oonstemtia. He was ; he took my horse's Taneredi. Deign me one, I entreat you, Ma- 
bridle by the bit, turned his back on me, and donna I although the voice of my country may be 
would not let mo go. more persuasive with me even than yours. 

Taneredi. War sometimes is guilty of such Constamiiiai. Count Lecce t you ore worthy of 


enonnities, and even worse. 


all honour, excepting that alone which con spring 


OojutarUia. I would rather hove surrendered only from lawful descent. 


myself to the most cauragaous knight in Italy. 
Taneredi. Which may that be? 


Taneredi. My father was the first-born of the 
Norman conqueror, king of Sicily: my mother. 


Oonstantia. By universal consent, Taneredi, in her oivn right, countess of Lecce. I have 
Count of Locce. no reason to blush at my birtir ; nor did evor the 

Taneredi. To possess the highest courage, is noble breast which gave mo nourishmont heave 
but small glory ; to be without it, is a great dis- with a aonso of ignominy as she pressed me to it. 
grace. She thought the blessing of tho poor equivalent 

Conslanlia. Loyalty, not only to ladies, but to to tho blessing of the priest, 
princes, is tho true and solid foundation of it. ConMantia, I would not refer to hor ungcutly; 
CountofLcccol amlnotthodanghtorofyourking? but she by her nlliauco sot at nought our Holy 
Taneredi. I reeogniso in the Lady Oonstantia Eatlxer. 


the daughter of our late sovran lord. King William, | 
of glorious memory. 

OonaUMia, Bccognise then your queen. 
Taneredi. Our laws, and tho supporters of 
these laws, forbid it. 


Taneredi. In all her paths, in aU her words 
and actions, she obeyed him, 

OonstaMia. Our Holy Eathor? 

Taneredi. Our holiest, onr only holy ono, • " our 
Bather which is in heaven.” Bho wonts no 


Qonetamtia. Is that memory a glorious one, as apology: precedent is notliing : but remomber 
you call it, which a single year is sufficient to our ancestors: I say oars; for I gloiy in tho 
erase? And did not my father nominate me his thought that they are tho same, and so near, 
heir ? Among tho early dukes of N ormandy, vanquishers 

Taneredi. A kingdom is not among the chat- of Eronce, and (what is greater) conquerors of 
telsofaking : a people is paled within laws, and England, fewer were born within the palo of 
not within parks and chases ; the powerfullest wedlock than without. Nevertheless the ladies 
have no privilege to sport in that indosure. of our nation wore always as foithful to love 
The barons of the realm and the knights and the and duty, as if hoods and surplices and psalms 
people assembled in Palermo, and there by had gone before them, and the ohuroh had been 
acclamation called and appointed me to govern the vestibule to the bedchamber, 
the state. Certainly the Lady Constantia is CoTistantia. My cousin the countess was irre- 
nearer te the throne in blood, and much wor- proachablo, and hat virtues have rendered you as 
thier : 1 said so then. The unanimous reply was popular os your exploits, 
that Sicily should be independent of all other Who is tMs pretty boy who holds down his head 
lands, and that neither Cennan Kings nor Boman so, with the salver in hie hand ? 


Emperors should controll her. Taneredi. He is my son. 

Oonstantia. Ton must be aware, sir, that an Oonstantia. Why then does he kneel before me? 
armed resistance to the Emperor is presumptuous Taneredi. To teach his fother his duly, 
and traitorous. OonstarOia. You acknowledge the rights of 

Tameredi. He has carried fire and sword into my husband? 

jr country, and has excited the Genoese and Taneredi. To a fairer possession than fair 
sans, men speaking the same language as our- Sicily. 

Ives, to debark on our coasts, to demolish our Oonstantia. 1 must no longer hear this language, 
llages, and to consume our harvests. Taneredi. I utter it from the depths of a heart 


my country, and has excited the Genoese and Taneredi. To a fairer possession than fair 
Pisans, men speaking the same language as our- Sicily. 

selves, to debark on our coasts, to demolish our Oonstantia. 1 must no longer hear this language, 
villages, and to consume our harvests. Taneredi. I utter it from the depths of a heart 

Oonstantia. Bdng a sovran, he possesses the as pure as the coldest, 
undoubted right. Oonstantia (to the boy). Yes,' my sweet child I 

Taneredi. Being a Sidlian, I have no less a I accept the refreshments you have been hold- 
right to resist him. ing so patiently and present so gracefully. But 
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you should have rison fi'om your knoos such a 
posture is undue te a captive. 

Boy. Papal what did the lady soy? Do you 
over make ladies eaptives? 

(To GonstaTitia). Run amy. I will hold lus 
hands for him. 

pemtaniia. I intend to run away ; hut you 
are quite as dangorous as your father. OountI 
you must name my ransom. 

Tameredi, Madonna, I received it when you 
presented your royal hand to my respectful 
homage. The barons who accompanied yon are 
mounted at the door, in order to rcconduot you; 
and the most noble and the most venerable of 
mine will be proud of the somo permission. 

GonstanMa. I also am a Sioilian, Tancrodi I I 
also am sensible to the glories of tho Norman 
race. Never shall my, husband, if I have any 
influence over him, be the enemy of so coniv 


toouB a knight. I could almost say, prosper 1 
prosper I for tire deflmcc, the happiaoss, the ex- 
ample, of our Sicily. 

Tamredi. Vo may be deprived of territory and 
power; but never of knighthood. The brave alono 
can merit it, the bravo alonocaneonfcrit,tho recre- 
ant alone can lose it. So long as there is Nor- 
man blood in my veins I am a knight ; and our 
blood and onrknightliood arc given ns to defend 
tho sex. Insonsato 1 1 had almost said the weaker ! 
and with your oyos before mo I 

Cemstantia. He nan not be a rebel, nor a false 
bad man. 

Tanere& Lody 1 the sword which I humbly 
lay at your feet was, a few years ago, a black mis- 
shapen moss of metal; the gold &at saiTounds 
it, the jewel that surmounts it, the victories it 
hath gained,' constitute now its least value ; it 
owes the greatest to Its position. 


FRA FILIPPO LIPPI AND POPE EUGENIUS THE FOURTH. 


Bitgenins. Filippo I I am iirformed by my son 
Oosimo do' Medici of many things relating to thy 
life and aetiona, and among the rest, of thy throw- 
ing off tho habit of a &iar. Speak to me as to a 
Mend. Was that well done 1 

Filippo. Holy Father I it was done most uimd- 
visedly. 

Mtgeniua. Oontinue to treat mo with the eamo 
confidonco and ingenuousness; and, beside tho 
remuneration I intend to bestow on thee for the | 
pointings wherowith thou hast adoi-nod my palace, 

I will remove with my own hand the heavy accu- 
mulation of thy sins, and rvard off tho peril of 
fresh ones, placing within thy reach every worldly 
solace and contentment. 

, Filippo. Infinite thanks, Holy Father I finm 
the hmermost heart of your unworthy servant, 
whose duty and wishes bind him alike and 
equally to a strict compliance with your paternal 
commands. 

Fugeima. Was it a love of the world and its 
vanities that induced thee to throw aside tho 
firock? 

Filippo. It was indeed. Holy Father I I never 
hod the courage to mention it in confession among 
my manifold offences- 

Biigenius. Bad! bad I Repentance is of little 
uso to tho sinner, unless ho pour it from a full and 
overflowing heart into the capaoious ear of the 
con&SBor. Ye must not go straightforward and 
bluntly up to your Maker, startling him with the 
horrors of your guilty eonsoienoe. Order, decency, 
time, place, opportunity, must be observed. 

Filippo. I have observed the greater port of 
them : time, place, and opportunity. 

Mugenina. That is much. In consideratioa of 
it, I hereby absolve thee. 

Filippo. I feel quite easy, quite new-born. 

. Bugemia. I am desfrous of hearing what sort 
of feriings thou experiencest, when thou givest 

von. II. 


loose to thy intractable and unruly wishes. Now, 
this love of the world, what can it mean? A 
love of music, of dancing, of riding? What in 
short is it in thee? 

Filippo. Holy Father 1 I was over of a hot and 
amorous constitution. 

Eugenius. Well, well I I can guess, within a 
trifle, what that leads unto. I very much disap- 
prove of it, whatever it may be. And then ? and 
then? Prytheo go on; I am inflamed with a 
miraculous zeal to cleanse thee. 

Filippo. I have committed many follies, and 
some sins. 

Evgeniiu. Let mo hear the sins; I do not 
trouble my hood about the follies; the Church has 
no business with them. The state is founded on 
follies, the Church on sins. Come then, unsack 
them. 

Filippo, Concupiscenco is both a folly and a 
tin. I felt mote and more of it when I ceased to 
be a monk, not having (for a time) so ready means 
of alloying it. 

Sugenim. No doubt. Thou shouldst have 
thought again and again before thou strippedst 
off the cowl. 

Filippo. Ah I Holy Father I I am sore at heart 
I thought indeed how often it hod hold two heads 
together under it, end that stripping it off was 
double decapitation. But compensation and con- 
tentment came, and wo were worm enough with- 
out it. . 

Fugetms. 1 am minded to reprove thee gravely. 
No wonder it pleased tho Yirgin, and the saints 
about her, to permit that the enemy of our filth 
should le^ thee captive into Barbaiy. 

Filippo. The pleasure was aU on their side. - 

Bugmius. 1 have heard a great many atorios 
both of males and females who wore taken by 
Tunisians and Algerines : and although there is 
a sameness in certain parts of them, my especial 
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bonovolonco toward tlioo, worthy filippo, would 
Indnoo luo to lend a vacant ear to thy roport. 
And now, good Pilippo, 1 could alp a email glaee 
of muscatel or Orvleto, and turn over a few 
bleaoliod nlmonde, or essay a emort dried apri- 
cot at intervals, and listen while thou relateat to 
me tlio manners and customs of that country, 
and partioularly os touching thy own adversitios. 
Jfh’st, how wast thou token 1 
WUippo, I was visiting at Pcsoro my wor- 
shipfid Mend the cononico Androa Paccone, who 
delighted in the guitar, played it skiUiiily, and 
was always fond of hearing it well accompanied 
by the voice. My own instrument I had brought 
with me, together with many gay Florentine 
songs, some of which were of such a turn and 
tendency, , that the cononico thought they would 
sound better on water, and rather ihr from 
shore, than within the walla of the canonicate. | 
He proposed then, one ovoning when there was 
little ivind stirring, to exercise three young 
abbates* on thoir several parts, a little my out 
of hearing &om the water's edge. 

Eugenius. I disapprove of exorcising young 
abbates in tliat manner. 

Eilippo. Inadvertently, 0 Holy Father I I'have 
made the adoir seem worse than it really was. In 
fact, there were only two gonuino abbates; the 
third was Donna Lisotta, the good canonico's 
piotiyniecQ, who looks so archly at your Holiness 
when you bend your knees before her at bod-time. 
Eugmiiu. Howl .'ffherol 
MUppo. She is the angel on the right-hand 
side of the Holy Fomily, with a tip of amethyst- 
coloured wing over a basket of figs and pomc- 
gionatos. I painted her from memory ; she was 
then only fifteen, and worthy to be the nieeo of 
an archbishop. Alasl she never will be: she 
ploys and sings among the infidels, and perhaps 
would eat a landrail on a Friday as unreluctantiy 
as she would a roach. 

Evjgeniua, Poor soul I So this is the angel with 
the amethyst-coloured wingl I thought she 
looked wanton ; wo must pray for her release . . 
from the bondage of rin. What followed in your I 
excursion! 

Eilippo. Singing, playing, fresh air, and plash- 
ing water, stimulate our appetites. We had 
brought no eatable with us but frruit and thin 
marzopone, of whirii the sugar and rose-water 
were inadequate to ward oShunger ; and the sight 
of a fishing-vessel between us and Ancon:^ raised 
our host’s immoderately. “ Tonder smack," 
said he, ” is sailing at this moment just over 
the very best sole-bank in the Adriatic. If she 
continues her course and we run toward her, 
we may be supplied, I trust in Qod, with the finest 
fish in Christendom. Methioka I see already the 
beilies of those magnificent soles bestor the deok, 
and emulate the glories of the orient sky." He 
gave his orders with such a majestic air, that he 
looked rather like an admiral than a priest. 

St Little 1)078, wearing detioal baUiis, ere onen called 
atbaii, 


Egueniua. How now, ropiol Why should 
not the churchman look miyesticnlly and oou- 
lagoouslyl I myself have found occasion for it, 
and exerted it. 

Eilippo. Tho world knows the prowess of your 
Holiness. 

Eugenim. Hot mine, not mine, Filippo I but 
His who gave mo tho sword and tho keys, and thO 
will and the discretion to use them. I trust the 
cononico did not misapply his station and power, 
by taking the fish at any unreasonably low price ; 
and that he gave his blosting to the remainder, 
and to the poor fishermen and to their note. 

EHippo. He was angry at observing that the 
vessel, while he thought it was within hail, stood 
out again to sea. 

EageiAt. He ought to have borne more man- 
frilly BO slight a vexation. 

EiHppo. On the contrary, he swore bitterly he 
would have the master’s car between his thumb 
and forefinger in another half-hour, and regretted 
that he had cut his nails in tho morning lest 
they should grate on his guitar. “ They may fish 
well," cried he, " but they can neither sail nor 
row; and, when I am in the middle of that tub of 
theii's, I will teach them more than thoy look 
for." Suro enough he was in tho middle of it at the 
time he fixed : but it was by aid of a rope about 
his arms, and tho end of another laid lustily on 
his back and shouldors. “Mount, lo:^ long- 
ehined turnspit, as thou valuost thy life,” cried, 
Abdul tho oorsair, “and away for Tunis." If 
silence is consent, he hod It, The captain, in the 
Sicilian dialect, told us wo might talk freely, for 
he had taken his siesta. “Whose guitars are 
those !” said he. As the canonico raised his eyes 
to heaven and answered nothing, I replied, “ Sir, 
one is. mine : the other is my worthy Mend’s 
there." Hext he asked the canonico to what 
market he was taking those young slaves, point- 
ing to the abbates. The canonico sobbed and 
could not utter one word. I related the whole 
story; at which he laughed. He then took up 
the music, and commanded my reverend guest 
to sing an air peculiarly tender, invoking the 
compassion of a nymph, and calling her cold as 
ice. Hever did so many or such profound sighs 
accompany it When it ended, he sang one him- 
self in his own language, on a lady whose eyes 
were exactly like the soymeters of Damascus, 
and whose eyebrows met in the middle like the 
oudgelB of prize-fighters. On the whole she resem- 
bled both sun and moon, with the simple differ- 
ence that she never allowed herself to be seen, 
lest all tho nations of the earth sheuld go to war 
for her, and not a man be left to breathe out his 
soul before her. This poem had obtained the 
prize at tho University of Fez, had been trans- 
lated into the Arabic, the Fersian, and the Turk- 
ish languages, and was tho fiivourite lay of the 
corsair. He invited me lastly to try my talent. 
I played the some air on the guitar, and apolo- 
gised for omitting the words, from my utter 
ignorance of the Moorish. Abdul- was much 
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plcnsed, and took' {he trouble to conviuco me are seldom that; but he would ^ro a Mend a 
tliat the poetry they oouveyed, which he trane- dhmor, a flask of wiuo or two in preference, and a 
lated literally, woe incomparably better than ours, piece of advice as readily as either, I waited on 
“ Cold as ice I” he repeated, scoffing ; "anybody Monsignor at Macerate, soon after his elevation, 
might say that who had seen Atlas : but a genuine JEugmiua, He must have been heartily glad to 
poet would rather say, "Cold as a lizard or a embrace his companion iu captivity, and the more 
lobster.” There is no controverting a critic who especiallyas he htoself was the cause of so grievous 
has twenty stout rowers and twenty well-knotted a misfortune. 

rope-ends. Added to which, he seemed to know Filippo. He sent me word he was so unwdl he 
as muoh of the matter as the generality of those could not see me. “ What I said I to his valet, 
who talk about it. He was gratified by my atten- “is Monsignor’s complaint in his eyes!" The 
tion and edification, and thus continued : " I have fellow shrugged up his shoulders and walked away, 
remarked in the songs I have heard, that those Not believing that the message was a refusal to 
wild woodland creatures ofthe west, these nymphs, admit me, I went straight up-stairs, and finding 
are a strange ffintaatical race. But are your poets the door of an ante-chamber half open, and a' 
not ashamed to complain of their inconstancy t chaplain Ttiilling an egg-posset over the fire, 1 
whoso fault is thatl If ever it should bo my accosted him. The air of fiuniliarity and saHsfiic- 
fortune to take one, I would try whether I could tion ho observed in me, left no doubt in his mind 
not bring her down to the level of her sex ; and that I had been invited by his patron. " Will the 
if her inconstancy caused any complaints, by man never corner cried bis lordship. “Yes, 
Allah I they should be louder and sbrillor than Monsignor I" exclaimed I, running in and em- 
ever rose from the throat of Abdul.” I still bracing himj "behold him herd” He started 
thought it better to be a disciple than a com- back, and then I firstdiscoveredthewide difference 
meniator. between an old friend and an egg-posset. 

JEugmui. U we could convert this barbarian Eugenms. Son Pilippo I thou host seen but 
and detain him awhile at Borne, he would learn little of the world, and art but just come from 
that women and nymphs (and inconstancy also) Borbaiy. Qo on. 

are one and the same. These cruel men have Filippo. "Bra Bilippol" said ho gravely, “I 
no lenity, no suavity. They who do not os they am glad to see yon. 1 ffid not expect you just at 
would be done by, are done by very muoh as they present : I am not very well : I had ordered a 
do. Women glide away from them like medicine and was impatient to take it. If yon 
water j they can better bear two masters than half will favour mo with the name of your inn, I wlU 
one ; and a now metal must bo discovered before send for you when I am in a conffition to receive 
any bars are strong enough to confine them, you; perhaps within a day or two." "Monsignor I” 
But proceed with your narrative. said I, " a change of residence often gives a man a 

Filippo. Night had now closed upon us. cold, and oftenor a change of fortune. Whether 
Abdul placed the younger of the company apart, you caught yours upon deck (where wo last saw 
and after giving them some boiled rice, sent them each other), from being more exposed than usual, 
down into his own cabin. The sailors, observing or whether the mitre holds wind, is no question 
the consideration and distinction with which their for me, and no concern of mine.” 
master had treated me, . were civil and obliging. JSugemm. A just reproof, if an archbishop had 
Permission was granted me, at my request, to sleep made it. On uttering it, I hope thou kneeledst and 


on deck. 

Mugenius. What became of your canonicol ] 
Filippo, The orew called him a conger, a priest, ' 
and a porpoise. . 


kissedst bis hand. 

Filippo, I did not indeed. 

Fhtgeniiu. 0 ! there wert thou greatly in the 
wrong. Having, it is reported, a good ^ousand 


FiigmUa. Boul-mouthed knaves I could not crowns yearly of patrimony, and a canonicate worth 
oneof these terms content them 1 On thy leaving six hundred more, he might have attempted to 
Barboiy was he left behind I relievo thee from slavery, by asaisiang thy rdatives 

Filippo. Your Holiness consecrated him, the in thy redemption, 
other d^. Bishop of Macerata. jp’if ippo. The three thousand crowns were the ut- 

Eagmiue. True, true; I remember the namo, tormost he could raise, he declared to Abdul, and 
Saceone. How did he contrive to get off 1 he assorted that a partof the money wasoontributed 

Filippo, He was worth little at any work ; and by the inhabitants of Fesaro. " Do they act out of 
such men ore the quickest both to get off and to pure mercy V said he. “ Ay, they must, for what 
get bn. Abdul told me he had reomved three else could move them in behalf of such a lazy 
thousand crowns for his ransom. unserviceable street-fed cur T In the morning, at 

Eugenius. He was worth more to him than to sunrise, he was sent a-board. Andnow,theveasbl 
me. I received but two first-flmits, and such other being under weigh, " I have a letter from my lord 
things as of right belong to me by inheritance. Abdul," said the master, “which, being in thy 
The bishopric is passably rich : he may servo language, two fellow slaves shad read unto thee 
thee. publicly." They came fonvard and began the read- 

FHippo, While he was a canonico he was a Ing. "Yesterday I purchased these two slaves 
jolly feUow ; not very generous j for jolly fellows from a cruel imrdenting master, under whose lash 
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they have laboured for nearly thirty years. I 
hereby give orders that five ounces of my own 
gold bo weighed out to them.” Here one of tho 
^avoB fell on his face ; tho othor lifted up his 
hands, praised Qod, and blessed his bonciiictor. 

Mtffmitis. ifho pirate 1 the unconverted pirate 1 

JHiippo. Even so. " Here is anothor slip of 
paper for thyself to read immediately in my pre- 
sence,” said the master. The words it contained 
were, "Do thou the same, or there enters thy lips 
neither food nor water until thou landest in Italy. 

I permit thoe to carry away more than double the 
sum : I am no snttler : I do not contract for thy 
sustenance.” The canonieo asked of the master 
whether ho knew tho contents of tho letter ; he 
replied, no. " Toll your master, lord Abdul, that 
I shall take them into consideration.” “ My lord 
expected a much plainer answer, and commanded | 
nro, in case of any such as thou hast delivorod, to 
break this seal.” Ho pressed it to his forehead 
and then hroke it. Having perused the characters 
revorontially, " Christian 1 dost thou consent 1” 
The canonieo fell on his knees, and overthrew the 
two poor wretches who, saying thou- prayors, had 
remained in the same posture before him quite 
unnoticed. "Open thy trunk and take out thy 
money-bag, or I will make room for it in thy 
bladder.” The canonieo ws prompt in tho exe- 
cution of tho command. Tho master drew out 
his scales, and desired tho canonieo to weigh with 
his own hand dvo otmoos. Ho groaned and trom- 
blod: the balance was unsteady. "Throw in 
another piece : it will not vitiate tho agreement,” 
cried tho master. It was done. Bear and grief 
aro among tho thirsty passions, but add little to 
the appetite. It seemed however as if every sigh 
had left a vacancy in tho stomach of the canonieo. 
At dinner the cook brought him a salted bonlto, 
half an ell in length ; and in five minutes his 
Bevorenoc was dra>ring his middle finger along 
the white back-bone, out of sheer idleness, untU 
were placed before him some as fine dried locusts 
as ever provisioned the tents of AMca, together 
with olives the size of eggs and colour of bruises, 
shining in oil and brine. He found them savoury 
and pulpy, and, as tho last love supersedes the 
foregoing, ho gave them the preference, even over 
the delicate locusts. When he hod finished them, 
he modestly requested a con of water. A sailor 
brought a large fiask, and poured forth a plentifiil 
supply. The canonieo engulfed the whole, and 
instantly threw himself bock in convulsive agony. 
“ How is this 1” cried the saUor. The master ran 
up and, smelling the water, began to buffet him, 
exelairning, as he turned round to all the crew, 
" How came this flask here i” All were iimoeent. 
It appeared however that it was a flask of mineral 
water, strongly sulphureous, taken out of a Hcapo- 
litan vessel, laden with a great abundance of it for 
some hospital in the Levant. It had taken tho 
captor by surprise in the some manner os the 
canonieo. He himself , brought out instantly a 
capadoiis stone jar covered with dew, and invited 
the sufiferer into the cabin. Here he drew forth 


two richly-cut wine-glasses, and, on filling ono of I 
them, tho outsido of it turned suddenly pale, witli | 
a myriad of indivisible drops, and tho aonsos woro 
refreshed with tho moat dolicious fragrance. Ho 
held up tlio glass between himsolf and his guest, 
and looking at it attentively, said, " Hero is no 
appearanoo of wine ; all I can soo is water. Ho- 
tliing is wickodor tlion too much curiosity : we 
must tolco what Allah sends us, and render thanks 
for it, although it fall fiir short of our expecta- 
tions. Beside, our prophet would rather we should 
even drink wino than poison.” Tho canonieo hod 
not tasted wine for two months ; a longer ab- 
stinence than ever canonieo endured before. 
He drooped ; but the master looked stiU more 
disconsolate. " I would g^ve whatever I poasoss 
on earth rather than die of thirst,” cried the cono- 
nioo. "Who would not?” rejoined the captain, 
sighing and clasping his fingers. “ If it were not 
contrary to my commands, I could touch at some 
cove or inlet.” " Do, for the lovo of Christ 1” ex- 
claimed the canonieo. " Or even sail back,” con- 
lanuod tho captain. " 0 Santa Vergino 1” cried 
in anguish tho canonieo. " Despondency,” said 
the captain, witli calm solemnity, " has loft many a 
man to bo thrown overboard ; it oven rendci-s iJie 
plagno, and many othor disordors, moro fatal. 
Thirst too has n powerful offect in exasperating 
them. Ovcrcomo such weaknesses, or I must do 
my duty. Tho health of tho ship’s company h) . 
placed under my care j and our lord Abdul, if ho 
suspected tho peat, would tlirow a Jow, or a 
Christian, or oven a bale of silk, into tho sea ; 
such is the disinterestedness and magnanimity of 
my lord Abdul.” “ Ho bolicvos in fate ; does he 
not T said tho canonieo. " Doubtless : but he says 
it is as much fated that ho should tlirow into tho 
sea a fellow who is infected, asthat the fcllowshould 
have over been so.” " Save mo, 0 save mo I” 
oried the canonieo, moist os if tho spray had 
pelted him. "'Willingly, if possible,” answered 
calmly the master. "At present I can discover 
no certain symptoms ; for sweat, unless followed 
by general prostration, both of muscular strength 
and animal spirits, npiy be cured without a hook 
at the heel.” " Giesu-Maiia !” ejaculated tho 
canonieo. 

Sugeniui. And the monster could withstand 
that appeal? 

Filippo. It seems so. The renegade who re- 
lated to me, on my return, these events as they 
happened, was very circumstantial. He is a Cor- 
sican, and had killed many men in battle, and 
morejout; but is (he gave me his word for it) on 
tho whole an honest man. 

Mhtgeims. How so? honest? and a renegade? 

Filippo. He declared to me that, although the 
Mahomedan is the best religion to live in, the 
Christian is the best to die in ; and that, when he 
has made his fortune, he will make his confession, 
and lie snugly in the bosom of the Churoh. 

Eugertius. See here the triumphs of om- holy 
fiuth I The lost sheep will be found again. 

JWippo. Having played the butcher first. 
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Jikgeims. Eotuih wc to that bad mtisi, the own." UBoally, 'when he had emptied the second 
master or captain, who evinced no euch <Uaposi- bottle, a desire of convorUng the Mahometans 
tions. came over him: and they showed tlicmselvcs 

MHppo. He added, "The other captives, though much loss obstinate and refractoiy than they aj'e 
older men, have stouter hearts than thine." generally thought. He selected those for edifica- 
"Alas! they are longer used to hardships," an- tionwho swore the oftenest and the loudest by 
swered he. "Dost thou believe, in thy con- tho Prophet; and he boasted in his heart of 
seionce,” said the captain, " that the water we having overcome, by precept and example, the 
have aboard would bo harmless to them! for we stiffeat tenet of their abominable creed. CQ^ 
have no other; and 'winc is costly; andourquon- tainly they drank 'wine, and somewhat freely, 
tity might bo insufficient for those who can afford The csnonico clapped his hands, and declared 
to pay for it.” " I ■vri.ll answer for their lives,” that even some of tire apostles had been more 
replied tho oanonioo. “ With thy ownl" inter- pertinacious recusants of the fiiith. 
rogated sharply the Tunisian. "I must not Mugenivs. Did he so) Oappari I'l would not 
tempt Ood,” said, in tears, the religious man. have made him a bishop for twioo the money if I 
"Let us be plain,” said the master. "Thou had known it earlier. Could not ho have left them 
knowest thy money is safe : I myself counted it alone t Suppose one or other of them did doubt 
before thee when I brought it from the scrivener's: and persecute, was he the man to blab it out 
thou host sixty broad gold pieces: wilt thou be among the heathen! 

answerable, to the wholo amount of thorn, for tho JFilippo. A judgment, it appears, fell on him 
lives of thy two oounti'ymen if they drink this for so doing. A very quiet sailor, who had always 
water !“ " 0 Sir I said the eanonico, “ I ■will give declined his invitations, and had always hoard his 
it, if, only for these few days of voyage, yon arguments at a distance and in silonce, being 
vouchsafe me one bottle daily of that restorative pressod and urged by him, and reproved somewhat 
wine of Bordeaux. Tho other two are loss liable arrogantly and loudly, as loss docile than his moss- 
to the plague ; they do not sorrow and sweat as mates, at last lifted up his leg bcldhd him, polled 
Ido. They are spare men. There is enough of off his right slipper, and counted deliberately and 
me to infect a fleet ivith it ; and I can not boar to distinctly thirty-nine sound strokes of the same, 
tltink of being anywise the cause of evil to my on tho canonico's broadest tablet, which (plooso 
follow-eroaturos.” " Tho wino is my patron’s,” your holiness) might bo called, not ineptly, from 
cried the Tunisian ; " ho loavoa everything at my that day, tho tablet of memory. lu vain he cried 
disorotiou: should 1 doooivo him!” “If ho out. .aomo of tho marinors miulo thoir moves at 
loaves ovorything at your discretion,” olworvod uhoss and waved thoir left-hands as if desirous of 
tho logician of I’osaro, “ thoro is no deceit in dis- no intorruptlon ; others wont backward and for^ 
posing of it." Tho muHtcr appeared to ho sutisfloil ward about thoir husinoss, and took no more 
with tho argument. “ Thou siialt nut And me notice than if their messmate ms occupied in. 
exacting,” said ho; "give mo the sixty pieces, caulking a seam or notching a lluit. Tho master 
and tho wino shall ho thine.” At a signal, when hiinself, who saw tho operation, hoard tlio com- 
tho contract was agreed to, tlio two slttvos ontorod, phdnt in tho evening, and lifted np his shouldors ' 
bringing a hamper of jars. " Hoad tho contract and eyebrows, oa if the whole wore quite unknown 
before thou signoat,” cried the master. Ho read, tolum. Then, acting asjudge-advocate, he called 
' "How is this! how is this? Sixty golden duaUs tho young man before him and ropoated tho aoou- 
to tUtyrothere Antonio and Semaho Panini, for sntion. To this the defence was purely intorro- 
I vme received frmn dieniV' Tho aged men tot- gativo. “ Why would he oonvort me! I never 
tored under tho stroke of joy ; and Bornaho, who converted him." Turning to his spiritual guide, ha 
would have embraced his brother, fainted. said, " I quite forgive theo : nay, I am ready to 

On the morrow thoro ivas a calm, and the appear in thy favour, and to declare that, in gone- 
weather "was extremely sultiy. Tho eanonico sat ral, thou host heon more decorous than people of 
in his shirt on deck, and was surprised to seo, I thy faith and profestion usually oro, and hast not 
forgot which of tho brothers, di*ink from a gohlot scattorod on deck that inflammatory language 
a prodigious draught of water. " Hold I" cried which I, habited in tho dress of a Qreek, heard 
ho angrily; " yon may eat instead ; hut putrid or lastEasloi'. I wont into throe churches; and tho 
sulphureous water, you have heard, may produce prcachoi's in all three denounced tlio onrse of 
the plague, and honest men ho the sufferers by Allah on every soul that differed from them a 
your folly and intemporauce.” They assurcfl tittle. They wore ohildrou of perdition, childron 
him tho water ■was tasteless, and very oxcoUont, of darkness, eliUdrcn of tho dovil, ono and all. It 
and had been kept cool in tbo same kind of soomod a matter of wonder to me, that, in such 
earthen jots as the ■wine. He tasted it, and lost numerous familioa and of such indifferont paront- 
his patience. It was better, ho protested, tlian ago, so many slippers woro kept under the heel, 
any -wine in the world. They bogged his accept- Mine, in an evil hour, csoapod mo : Irat I quite 
ance of the jar containing it. But the master, tbrglvothoo. After tills free pardon I will indnlgo 
who had witnosflod at a distoneo tho wholo pro- tlioo with a short specimon. of my proaoliing. I 
eeeding, now advanced, and, placing his hand will call none of you a gonomtion of vipers, as yo 
agffinst it, said sternly, “ Lot him have liis cail ono nnoliior ; for vipers noithor bite nor oat 
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during many montha of tho year ; I %YiI1 call none 
of you wolyes in sTieep's clotliing j for if yo oro, 
it must bo acknowledged that the clothing is Tory 
clumsily put on. ■ You priests, however, take peo- 
ple’s souls aboard whether they will or not, just 
OB we do your bodies : and you moke them pay 
much more for keeping those in slavery, than we 
make you pay for setting you free body and soul 
together. You declare that the preoious souls, 
to the especial care of which Allah has called and 
appointed you, frequently grow corrupt, and stink 
in, his nostrils. Now, I invoke thy own testimony 
to the fact : thy soul, gross as I imo^e it to be 
from the greasy wallet that holds it, had no carnal 
thoughts whatsoever, and that thy carcase did not 
even receive a fly-blow, while it was under my 
oustody. Thy guardian angel (I spealc it in humi- 
lity) could not ventilate thee better. Neverthe- 
less, I should scorn to demand a single maravedi 
for my labour and skill, or for the wear and tear 
of my pantouflo. My reward will be in Paradise, 
Where a Houri is standing in the shade, above a 
vase of gold and eUver flab, with a kiss on her lip, 
and an unbroken pair of green slippers in her 
hand for me.” Sn;^ng which, he took off his foot 
again the one ho had boon using, and showed the 
sole of it, first to the master, then to nil the crow, 
and doolarcd it had bccomo (as they might seo) 
so smooth and oily by the application, that it was 
dangerous to walk on dock in it. 

Mugenkta. Bee I what notions those creatures 
have, both of their fool's paradise and of our holy 
frith I The sovon sacraments, '! warrant you, go 
for nothing I Purgatory, purgatory itself, goes 
for nothing I 

FUippo. Holy Yather I we must stop thee. Thai 
does not go for nothing, however. 

Sugeniua. Pilippo I God forbid I should suspect 
thee of any hereticai taint ; but this smolla very 
like it. If thou hast it now, tell me honestly. I 
mean, hold thy tongue. Yiorontines ore .rather 
lax. Nven Son Cosimo might be stricter : so they 
say ; perhaps his enemies. The great always have 
them abundantly, beside those by whom they are 
served, and those also whom they serve. Now 
would I ^ve a silver rose with my benediction on 
it, to know of a certainty what become of those 
poor creatures the abbates. The initiatory rite 
of Mohometanism is most diabolically malicious. 
According to the canons of our catholic Ohuxch, it 
disqualifies the neophyte for holy orders, without 
going so for os adapting him to the choir of the 
pontifical chapel. They limp; they halt. 

FUiffpo. Beatitude I which of them 1 

Eageniia. The unbelievers : they surely are 
found wanting. 

The 'unbelierors tool 

Engeama. Ay, ay, thou half renegade I Couldst 
not thou go over with a purse of silver, and try 
whether ibe souls of these captives be recoverable 1 
Bven if they should have submitted to such un- 
holy rites, I venture to say they have repented. 

EUippo, The devil is in them if they have 
not. 


Eigenius. They may becomo again as good Ohris- 
tions as before. 

Filippo. Easily, mothinks. 

Eugmam. Not so ea,sily ; but by aid of Holy 
Church in the administration of indulgences. 

FUippo. They rrover rronted tlroso, whatever ‘ 
they want. 

&geiUu>. The corsair then is not one of tlroso 
ferocious creatures which appear to connect our 
species with the lion and parrther. 

Filippo. BynomeBnB,My Yathorl -He .is an 
honest nran ; so are many of his countrymen, bating 
the saoi'ament. 

Eugenm. Bating I poor beguiled Pilippo I Being 
unbaptlsed, they ore only as &e beasts that perish : 
nay worse : for the soul being imperishable, it 
must stick to their bodies at the last day, whether 
they will or no, and must sink with it into the fire 
and brimstone. 

FUippo, Unbaptised I why, they baptise every 
moriring. 

Eugenm. Worse and worse I I thought they 
only missed the stirrup ; I find they overleap the 
saddle. Obstinate blind reprobates I of whom it 
is written . . of whom it is written . . of whom, 

I say, it is written . . as shall be manifest before 
men and angels in tho day of wrath. 

FUippo. More is tho pity I for they are hospi- 
table, frank, and courteous. It is delightful to seo 
tiroir gardens, when ono has not tho wooding and 
irrigation of thorn. What fruit I what foUago I 
what trollises I what alcoves I wlmt a contest of 
roso and jessamine for supremacy in odour I of 
lute and nightingale for victory in song I And 
how tho little bright ripples of tho docile brooks, 
the fr-eshcr for 'tiieir races, leap up against one 
another, to look on I and how they clflrmp and 
applaud, as if they too hod a voice of some impor- 
tance in these parties of pleasure that are lotii to 
separate. 

Eugenm. Forties of pleasure I birds, fruits, shall- 
low-running waters, lute-players and wantons I 
Parties of pleasure I and composed of those I Tell 
mo now, Filippo, toll me truly, what complexion 
in general We the discreeter femaleB of that 
hapless country. 

' FUippo. The colour of on orange-flower, on which 
on over-laden bee has left a slight suffusion of her 
purest honey. 

Eugenm. We must open their eyes. 

FUippo. Enowing what excellent hides the 
slippers of this people ore made of, I never once 
ventured on their less perfect theology, fearing 
to find it written that I sliould be a-bed on my 
free tho next fortnight. My master hod expressed 
his astonishment that a religion so admirable as 
ours was represented, should be the only one in 
the world the precepts of wbioh are disregarded 
by all conditions of men. "Our Prophet,” said 
ho, "our Prophet ordered us to go forth and 
conquer; we did it: yours ordered you to sit 
quiet and forbear ; and, after spitting in his free, 
yon threw the order back into ii^ and fought like 
devils.” 
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: BugenUu. The harbarians talk of our Holy the desire of tnmsgroBBing his command. To 
Scriptures os if they understood them perfectly, spore them os much as posBiblo, I ordered them 
The impostor they follow has nothing but fustian merdy to open a few spaces, and to remoTe the 
audrhadomantadelnhisimpudentlyingbookft'om weaker trees &om the stronger. Meanwhile I 
beginning to end. I know it, Pilippo, from those drew on the smooth blank window the figure of 
who have contrasted it, page by page, paragraph Abdul and of a beautiful girl, 
by paragraph, and have given the knave his due. Bugmitu. Bather say handmMden; choicer 
FiUppo. Abdul is by no means deficient in a expression ; more decorous, 
good opinion ofhis own capacity and his Prophet’s HolyPatherl I have been lately so 

^■sufidciency, but he never took me to task about much out of practioe, I take the first that comes 
my faith or his own. in my way. Handmaiden I will use in preference- 

- JEhtgemka, How wert thou mainly occupied t for the future. 

Filippo. I wiU give your Holiness a sample both Bagemiu. On then I and Ood speed thee I 
of my employments and of his character. He was BiUppo. I drew Abdul with a blooming hand- 
going one evening to a oonntry-house, about fifteen maiden. One of his feet is resting on her lap, 
mUes from Tunis ; and he ordered mo to accom- and she is drpng the ancle with a safbon robe, of 
pany him. I fi)ui^d there a spacious garden, over- which the greater part is fallen in doing it. That 
run with wild-fiowors and most luxuriant grass, she is a bondmaid is disoemible, not only by her 
in irregular tufts, aeoording to the dryness or the occupation, but by her hiunility and patience, by 
humidity of the spot. The clematis overtopped her loose and flowing brown hair, and by her 
the lemon and orange-trees j and the peren^ eyes expressiag the timidiiy at once of servitude 
pea, sent forth here a pink blossom, here a pur- and of fondness. The countenanoe was token 
pie, here a white one, and, after holding (as it finm fancy, and was the loveUest I could imagine : 
were) a short conversation with the humhlct of the figure 1 had. some idea, having seen it to 
plants, sprang up about an old cypress, played advantage in Tunis. After seven days Abdul 
among its brandies, and mitigated its gloom, returned. He ivaa ddighted with the improve- 
White pigeons, and others in colour like the dam mont made in the garden. I roguested 1^ to 
of day, looked down on us and ceased to coo, until visit the bath. "We con do nothing to that,” 
someof their companions, in whom they had more answered he impatiently. "There is no suda- 
confidence, encouraged them loudly from remoter tory, no dormitory, no dressing-room, no couch, 
boughs, or alighted on the shoulders of Abdul, at SoinotimeB I sit an hour there in the summer, 
whose side I was standing. A few of them ex- because I never found a fly in ft j the prinoipal 
amined mein every position their inquisitive eyes curse of hot countries, and agidnst which plague 
could take; displaying all the advantages of their there is neither prayer nor amulet, nor indeed 
versatile necks, and pretending querulous fear in any human defence.” He wont away into the 
the midst of petulant approaches. house. At dinner he sent me ftom his table some 

Bugoma. Is it of pigeons thou art talking, 0 quoilB and ortolans, and tomatas and honey and 
EiUppoi I hope it may be. rice, beside a basket of fruit covered with moss 

Filippo, Of Abdul’s pigeons. Hewas fondof tarn- and bay-leaves, under which I found a verdino fig, 
in^allcrsatnroa;men,horses,pigeons,equally;but deliciously ripe, and bearing the impression of 
he tamed them ah by kindness. In this whdemess several smah teeth, but certainly no reptile’a 
is an edifice not unlike our Itohan chapter-houses Bugenivs. There might have been poison in 
built by the Lombards, with long narrow windows, them, for all that. 

high above the ground. The centre is now a bath, Filippo, About two hours had passed, when I 
the waters of which, in another port of the inelo- heard a whirr and a erash in the windows of the 
sure, had supplied a fountain, at present in ruins, bath (where 1 had dined and was about to sleep), 
and covered by tufted oanes, and by every variety occasioned by the settling and again the flight of 
of aquatic plants. The structure has no remains some pheasants. Abdul entered. "Beard of the 
of roof ; and, of six windows, one alone is uncon- Prophet I what hast thou been doingl That is 
sealed by ivy. This had been walled up long ago, myself I No, no, Lippi I thou never eonst have 
and the cement in the inside of it was hard and seen her ; the face proves it ; but those limbs I 
polished. “ Lippi 1” said Abdul to me, after I thou hast divined them aright : thou hast had _ 
had long admired the place in Fdlonce, " I leave sweet dreams then I Dreams are large possessions : 
to thy superintendence this bath and garden, in them the possessor may cease to possess hia 
Bo sparing of the leaves and branches : make owii. To the slave, 0 Allah I to the slave is per- 
pathsonly wide enough forme. Let me see no mitted what is not his I . . I burn with anguish 
mark of hatchet or pruning-hook, and tell the to think how much . . yea, at that very hour. 1 
labourers that whoever takes a neat or an egg shall would not another should, even in a dream . . 
be impaled." But, Lippi I thou never conat have seen above the 

' Bugenivs, Monster I so then he would really sandal?” To which I answered, “I never have 
have impaled a poor wretch for eaidng a bird's allowed my eyes to look even on that. But if 
egg ? How disproportionate is the punishment to anyone of my lord Abdul’s fiur slaves resembles, 
the offence ! os they surely must all do, in duly and dodlity, 

FUippo. He efficiently checked in his slaves the figure I have represented, let it express to 
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him my congintulation on hia happiness.” “I 
hollovQ”aald ho, “snoh ropresontationa are for- 
blcUlon by the ICornn ; but lu 1 do not romembor 
it, I do not sin. There it shall stay, unless tho 
angel Qabtibl comes to forbid iV Ho smiled in 
saying BO. 

Buffeniita, There is hopo bf this Abdul. His 
faith, liangs about him more lilce oU than pitch. 

Filippo. He inquired of me irhether I often 
thought of those I loved in Italy, and whether I 
could bring them boforo luy eyes at will. To 
remove all suspicion from him, I declared I always 
could, and that one beautihil object ocoupied all 
tho colls of my brain by night and day. He paused 
and pondered, and then said, "Thou dost not 
love deeply.” I thought I hod given the true 
signs. "Ho, Lippi I we who love ardently, we, 
with all our wishes, all the efforts of our souls, 
can not bring before us the features which, wlule 
they were present, we thought it imposaiblo we 
ever could forget. Alas I when we most love the 
absent, when wo moat desire to seo her, we try in 
vain to bring her imago back to us. The troubled 
heart shakes and confounds it, oven as ruffed 
rvaters do with shadom Hateful things are more ! 
hateful when they haunt our sleep : tho lovely flee 
awoy, or are changed into loss iovely.” 

Eugeniiu. lYhat figuros now have these un- 
holicvorsi 

Filippo. Various in their comhinations as tho 
letters or the numerals ; hut tliey all, Uko these, 
signify Bomothing. Almeida (did I not Inform 
your Holiness!) hss largo hasel eyes . . 

Eugetmu. Has she i thou never toldcst mo that. 
Vrell, well I and what olsohos she! Mind I be 
cautious I use decent terms. 

FUippo. Somewhat ponting lips. 

Bugenius. Ha ! ha I What did they pout at! 
Filippo. And sheisratherplump than otherwise. 
Eugeniua. Ho barm in that. 

Filippo. And moreover is cool, smooth, and 
firm as a nectarine gathered before snnrise. 

Eugeniua. Hal ha I do not remind me of nec- 
tarines. I am very fond of them ; and this is not 
the season ! Such females as thou describest, ore 
said to be among the likeliest to give reasonable 
cause for suspioion. I would not judge harshly, 
1 would not think uncharitably; but, unbappUy,- 
being at so great a distance &om spiritual aid, 
peradveutnre a desire, a suggestion; on inkling . . 
ay! If she, the lost Almeida, came before thee 
when her master was absent . . which I trust she 
never did. . . But those floivors and shrubs and 
odours and alloys and long grass and alcoves; 
might strangely hold, perplex, and entangle, two 
incautious young persons . . ay! 

Filippo. I coufeased all I had to confess in this 
matter, the evening I landed. 

Mugenim. Ho I I am no candidate for a seat at 
the rehearsal of coufcBsions : hut porhaps my ah- 
solution might he somewhat more pleasing and 
unconditional. Well! well I tinea lam unworthy 
of such confidence, go about thy busmess . . 
paint I paint I 


Filippo. Am I so uiifortimato os to have ofihnded 
your Beatitude ! 

Fugeims. Offend me, man I who offends me ? 

I took on intorost in thy advontni-os, and was con- 
cerned lest thou migbtosthavo sinned ; for by my 
soul I Filippo I those oi'e the women that tho devil 
liath set Itis mark on. 

Filippo, lb would do your Holiness’s heart good 
to rub it out again, whorovor ho may have had tho 
cunning to make it. 

Bngemm. Beep I deep I 
Mippo. Yet it may be got at; she being a 
Biscayan by birth, as she told me, and not only 
baptised, but going by sea along the coast for con- 
firmation, when she was captured. 

Eugemva. Alas I to w^t on imposition of 
hands was this tender young thing devoted 1 
Poor Bonll 

Filippo. I sigh for her myself when I think 
of her. 

Eugenius. Beware lest the sigh be mundane, 
and lest tho thought recur too ofton. 1 witii it 
wore presently in my power to examine her my- 
self on her condition. What thinkest thou! 
Speak. 

Filippo. Holy Father I she would laugh in 
your fiioo. 

Eugetdus. So lost I 

Filippo. She deolarad to mo she tlionght sho 
should havo died, from tlio instant sho was cap- 
tured until sho was comforted by Abdul : but 
that she was quite sure she should if sho woro 
ransomed. 

Eugenivs. Has tho wretch then shaken her 
faith! 

Filippo. The very last thing he would think of 
doing. Hover did I see the virtue of resignation 
in higher perfection than in tlio laughing light- 
hearted Almtida. 

Eugeniva. Lamentable I Poor lost creature I 
lost in this world and in the next. 

FUippo. Wliat could sho do! how could she 
help herself! 

Eugeniua. She might hove tom hia oyes out, 
and have died a martyr. 

FUAppo. Or have been hastinaded, whipped, 
and given up to tho cooks and scullions for it. 

Eugeniua. Martyrdom is tho more glorious the 
greater tho indignities it endures. 

FUippo. Almeida seems unambitious. There 
are many in our Tuscany who would jump at the 
crown over those tioughs and briars, rather than 
perish without them ; she never sighs after the 
like. 

Eugeniua. Hevertheless, what must she wit- 
ness I what abominationB I what superstitians 1 ' 
FUippo. Abdul neither practises nor exacts any 
other Buporstition than ablutions. 

Eugeaiua. Betestahle rites I without our autho- 
rity. I venture to off rm that, in tho whole of 
Itidy and Spain, no convent of monks or nuns 
contains a hath ; and that the worst inmate of 
cither would shudder at tho idea of observing such 
a practice in common with the unholiover. For 
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tlio wasliing of tho feot indood wehavetheaTiOio- sword in porfoctly good-humour, and sheathing, 
rity of the oarlior Christians j and it may bo done j- it again at ivnrd of command, just when I begin 
but Bolomnlyandsparmgly. ilhy residonoo among to get into a passion. No; I fight on my own 
tho Mahometans, lam Miuld, hath rendcrodtheo account; not os a hired assassin, er bUU baser 
more favourable to them than beseems a Catholi(^ journeyman.” 

and thy mind, I do suspect, somotimea goes back Migenius. It appears then really that the Infl- 
into Barbaiy unreluctantly. dels We soma semblances of magnanimity and 

IHlippo. While I continued in that country, generosity 1 
although I was well treated, I often -mahed myself MHppo. I thought so when I turned over tho 
away, thinking of my friends in Plorence, of music, many changes of ^o linen ; and I was little short 
of painting, of our v^egiatura at tho vintage-time; of conviction when I found at tho bottom of my 
whether in the green and narrow glades of Pra- chest two hundred Venetian zecchins, 
tolino, with lofty trees above us, and little riUs Eugeniua. Oorpo di Bacco ! Bettor things, far 
unseen, and litiie bells about the nocks of sheep better things, I would fivin do for thee, not oxactly 
and goats, tinkling together ambiguously; or of this description; it would onoito many heart- 
amid the grey quarries or under^ the majestic burnings. Information has been laid before mo, 
walls of anoiont Pieaole; or down in tho woods Pilippo, that thou art attached to a certain young 
of the Doccia, whore tho cyproaacs are of such a person, by name Lucresia, daughter of Prancesco 
girth that, when a youth stands against one of Buti, a citizen of Prato, 
them, and a maiden stands opposite, and they J^ippo. I acknowledge my attachment ; it 
clasp it, tlieir hands at the time do littie mors continues. 

than meet. Beautiful scenes, on which Heaven JSugeniuB. Eurthermore, that thou hast off- 

smiloB eternally, how often has my heart ached spring by her. 

for you I He who hath lived in this country, can FUippo. Alas I ’tie undeniable. 

enjoy no distant one. He breathes here an(^eir Hupenitta. I will not only legitimatize the said 

oh ; ho lives more life ; a brighter sun invigorates afihpriog by mabiproprio and reacidpt to consis- 

his studios, and serener stars infiuence his repose, tory and chancery . , 

Barbary hath also the- blesring of climate; and FUippo. Holy Father I Holy Father I For tho 

although I do not desiro to be there again, I feel love of the Vu'^n, not a word to consistory or 

Bomottaoa a kind of regret at leaving it. A bell chancery, of tho two hundred zocohins. As 1 

warblosthamoromellifluouBlymthoidrwhmtbe hope for salvation, I have but forty left: and 

sound of the stroke is over, and when another thirty-nino would not serve them. 

swims out from underneath it, and pants upon Mugenius. Fear notliing. Not only wUl I per- 

tho element that gavo it bh-th. In like manner foi-m what I have promised, not only will 1 gpvc 

the recollection of a thing is frcquontly more tho stiictost order that no money be demanded by 

pleasing than tiro actuality ; what is harsh is any officer of my courts, but, under the seal of 

dropped in tho space between. Thore is in Abdul Saint Peter, I will doclare thee and Lucrotia Buti 

a nobility of soul on which I often have reflected man md wife. 

with admiration. I have seen many of the highest PiMppo, Man and wife I 

rank and distinction, in whom I could find nothing Eugenivs. Moderate thy transport. 

of the great man, excepting a fondness for low FiUppo. 0 Holy Father I may 1 8x>caki 

company, and an aptitude to shy and start at every Eugemm. Surely she is not the wife of anothert 

spark of genius or virtue that sprang up above or FUippo. No indeed. 

before them. Abdul was solitary, but afiffible ; he Eugenxm. Nor within the degrees of conaan- 

wos proud, but patient and complacent. I ven- guinity and affinity 1 

tured once to ask him, how the master of so rioh FUippo. No, no, no. But . . man and wife I 
a house in the city, of so many slaves, of so many Consistory and chancery ore nothing to this ful- 
horses and mules, of auoh corn-fields, of such pas- mination. 
tures, of suoh gardens, woods, and fountains, Eugenius. How sol 

should experience any delight or satisfaotion in FUippo. It is man and wife the first fortnight, - 
infesting the open sea, the high-road of nations] but 'itfe and man ever after. The two figures 
Instead of answering my question, he asked me change places : the unit is tho decimal and the 
in return, whether I would not respeot any rela- decimal is the unit, 
tivc of mine who avenged his country, enriched Eugenius. Yfhat then con I do for thee] 
himself by his bravery, and endeared to him his Filippo. I love Lucrezia : let me love her : let 
friondsandrelativesbyhisbounty] Onmyroplyin her love mo. I can make her at anytime what 
the affirmative, ho said that his flunily had been she is not ; I oould never make her again what 
deprived of possessions in Spain, much more she is. 

valuable than all the ships and cargoes he could Eugenius. The only thing I con do then is to 
over hope to capture, and that tho remains of his promise I will target tliat I have hoard anything 
nation were threatened with ruin and expulsion, about the matter. But, to forget it, I must hear 
“I do not fight,” said he, “whenever it -suits the it first. 

convenience, or gratifies the malignity, or tiro co- FUippo. In the beautiful little town of Prato, 
price, of two silly quarrelsome princes, drawing my reposing in its idleness against tho hill that pro- 
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toots it from the north, and looking over fertile 
meadows, southward to Poggio Osjono, westward 
to Plstoja, there is the convent of Santa Margarita. 
I was invited .by the sisters to paint an altar- 
piece for the chapel. A novice of fifteen, my own 
sweet Lucrezia, came one day alone to see me 
work ot my Madonna. Her blessed eountenanoe 
had already looked down on every beholder lower 
by the knees, I myself who made her could almost 
have worshipped her. 

Mugenius, Wot while lueomplete : no half-virgin 
will do. 

FO/ippo, But there knelt Lucrezia I there she 
knelt I first looking with devotion at the Madonna, 
thou with admiring wonder and gratefhl dolight 
at the artist, Conld so little a heart be divided i 
Twere a pity I There was enongh for me : there 
is never enough for the Madonna. Besolving on 


a snddon tliat the object of my love shoidd bo tho 
object of adoration to thousands, bom and unborn, 

I swept my brush across the maternal face, and 
left a blank in heaven. Tho little girl seroamod : 

I pressed her to my bosom. 

3ugeniua. In tho chapel! 

Filippo, I knew not where I was : I thought I 
was In Paradise, 

Fugenim. If it rvas not in the chapel, tho sin is - 
venial. But a brush against a Madonna’s mouth 
is worse than a beard against her votary’s. 

Filippo. I thought so too. Holy Pathor 1 

Eugemms. Thou sayest thou hast forty zecchins : 
I will try in due season to add forty more. The 
fisherman must not venture to measure forces 
with the pirate. Farewell I I pray Glod, my son 
Filippo, to have thee alway in his holy keeping. 


PRINCESS MARY AND PRINCESS ELIZABETH. 


Ma/ry. My dear dear alster I it is long, very 
long, sincQ wo mot. 

MliiaheOi. Methinks it was ahoul the time they 
chopped off our uncle Soymour’a head for him. 
Not that he was om undo though . , ho was only 
Edward's. 

Mary. Tho Lord Protootor, if not your uncle, 
was always doatingly fond of you ; and he often 
doclared to mo, evon within your hooring, he 
thought you very hoautifnl. 

Mixabeth. He said as much of you, if that is all ; 
and ho told me why . . “not to vex me" . , as i^ 
instead of vexing me, it would not charm mo. I 
beseech your Highness, is there anything remark- 
able or singular in thinking me . . what be 
thought met 

Mary, No indeed ; for so you are. But wby 
call me Sighme f drawing back and losing hoR 
your stature in the eircamference of the ourtsey. 

JEHixdbeth. Because you aro now, at this blessed 
hour, my lawftil queen. 

Mary. Hnsb, prythee hush ! The parliament 
has voted otherwiae. 

FlizaheSi. They would chouse you. 

Ma/ry. 'What would they do with me I 
Elieohelh. Trump you. 

■ Mary, 1 am still at a loss. 

EUrobeOi. Bamboozle you. 

Mary. Really, my dear sister, you have heon so 
courted by the gallants, that you condescend to 
adopt their language, in place of graver. 

MKobeQi. Cheat you fhon . . will that do! 

. Mary. Comprehensibly. 

Mistobeih,. I always speak os the- thing spoken 
of requires. To tho point. Would our fiither 
have minded the esitifib ! 

Ma/ry. Naming our fisther,'! should have said, 
omrfaSh&r now in blisas for surely he must bej 
havfrig been a rook of defence against the tor- 
j rent of iireligion. 

MiuibeOi, Well; in bliss or out, there, here, or 


anywhere, would ho, royal soul I have minded 
porUament ! No such fool he. There were lawa 
before there wore parliaments ; and there woi-o 
kings before there wore la^vs. Wore I In your 
Mi^csty’s place (Qod forbid the thought should 
over enter my poor weak head, even in a dreamt) 
I would try the mottle of my subjeots i I would 
mount my horse, and head them. 

Mary. Elizabeth I you were always a bettor 
horsewoman than I am : I should bo ashamed to 
get a fall among the soldiers. 

MwabeOt. Pish I Fish I it would he among 
knights and nobles . . tho worst eomo to tho 
worst. Lord o’ moroy I do you think they never 
saw eneh a thing before ! 

Moffy. 1 must hear of no resistance to the powers 
that he. Beside, I am but a weak woman. 

Mizabeih. I do not seo why women should bo 
weak, unless they like. 

Mary. Not only the Commons, hut likewise the 
peers, have sworn allegiance. 

FlieabeOif. Did you ever in your lifetime, in any 
chronicle or commentary, read of any parliament 
that was not os ready to he forsworne as to swear ! 

Mary, Alas I 

MimbeSh If ever yon did, the hook is a rare 
one, koirt in an out-of-the-way library, in a cedar 
chest all to itself, with golden looks and amber 
seals thereto. 

Mary. I would not wUlingly think so ill of 
men. 

Mizahe^. For my pari^ I can’t abide ’em. All 
that can he aald, is, some are not so had as others. 
You smile, and deem the speech a silly and Bupe^ 
fluous one. We may live, sister Mary, to see 
and acknowledge that it is not quite so sure and 
fiat a verity as it now appears to us. I never 
come near a primrose hut I suspect an adder 
under it ; and the sunnier the day the more mis-' 
givings. 

Mary. But we ore now, by the settlement of 
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the monoTcliy, &rtlioi out of harm’s way than 
ever. 

ElmdiA, If the wench hos children to-morrow> 
08 she may haye, they will inherit. 

Mary. No dojibt they would. 

EUgabA No doubt 1 I will doubt ; and others 


Mmy, Sister I sister I you forget that the Lady 
Jane Gtroy (os was) is now queen of the realm. , 
Mmd>A forget it indeed I The TQe woman I 
I am minded to call her os such tUo women ore 
called out of doors. 

Maty. Pray abstain; not only forasmuch as it 


shall doubt too. The heirs of my body . . yours would be unseemly in those sweet slender deli- 
flrst . . 6od prosper them 1 Parliament may be cate lips of yours, but also by reason that she is 
constrained to retrace its steps. One half sees adorned wi^ every grace and virtue, bating 
no harm in taking bribes, the other no guilt in (which indeed outv^ues them aU) the true reli- 
taking Mght. Oorruption is odious and costly : glon. Sister I I hope and believe I in .this my 
but, when people . have yielded to compulsion, speech hare given you no offence ; for your own 
conscience is ^n to acquiesce. Men say they eyes, I know, are opened. Indeed, who that is 
were forced, and what is done under force is not wildilly blind can err in so straight a road, 
invalid. even if so gentle and so sure a guidance were 

Ma/ry. Thors was nothing like compulsion. wanting 1 The mind, sister, the mind itself must 
ElhabA Then let there be. Lot the few be crooked which deviates a hair’s breadth, 
yield to the many, and all to the throne. Now is Ay, that intelligent nod would alone suffice to 
your time to stir. The furnace is mere smut, and set my bosom quite at rest thereupon. Should 
no bellows to blow the embers. Parliament is it nott 

irithout a leader. Three or four turnspits are ElimbeOi. It were imprudent in me to declare 
oronching to leap upon the wheel; but, while my real opinion at this juncture. We must step 
they are snarling and snapping one at another, warily when we walk among cocatrices. I am 
what becomes of the roost t Take them by the barely a saint; indeed far fbom it; and I am 
scuf, and out with ’em. The people will applaud much too young to bo a martyr. But that odious 
you. They want brood within doors, and honesty monster, who pretends an affeetion for reforma- 
without. They have seen enough of partisans tion, and a reverence for learning, is oounting the 
and parliaments. jewels in the crown, while you fbney she is repeat- 

Maty. We can not do without one. ing her prayers, or conning her Hreek. 

EUzabeth. Convoke it then : but coll it with Sister Maty I os Qod is in heaven, I hold no- 
sound of trumpet Such a body is unlikely to thing so detestable in a woman as hypocri^. 
find a head. There is little cncaurogement for Add thereunto, as you fairly may, avarice, man- 
an honest knight or gentleman to lalro the sta- hunting, lasciviousness. The least atom of tho 
tion. Tho Commons slink away vAth lowered least among theso vicos is heavy enough to wmgh 
ahouldors, and hear hateful compunction ogomst dotvn the soul to the hottomlesB pit. 
the very names and memory of thoso braver men, Mary. Unless divine grace . . 

who, in dangerous times and before stem autho- Elizcd^^. Don’t talk to me. Don’t spread the 

rltative warlike sovrans, supported their preten- filth fine. 

sions. Kings, who povadventure would have Now could not that empty fool, Dudley, have 
strangled such ringleadera, well remember and found some other young person of equal rank with 
well respect them; their fellows would disown Mistress Jane, and of higher heautyl Not that 
liieir henefactors and maintainers. Kings aboml- any other such, pretty as the boy is, would listen 
nate their example ; clowns would efface the to his idle discourse. 

images on their sepulchios. What forhearance And, pray, who are these Dudleys! The first 
on our port can suoh knaves expect, or what sue- of them was made a man of by our grand&ther. 


cour from the people! 

Mary. What is done is done. 


And what was the man after all! Nothing better 
than a huge smelting-pot, with a conunodious 


EUxabA Oftentimes it is easier to undo than screw at the colder end of the ladle. 


to do. I should rather he glad than mortified at 1 have no patience with the hold harlotry, 

what has been done yonder. In addition to those Mary. 1 see you have not, sister I 

churls and chapmen in the lower house, there arc EliaabeClu No, nor have the people. They ate 
also among the peer$ no few who voted most on tip-toe for riting in all ports of the kingdom, 
audadously. Mary. What oan they do ! Qod help them 1 

Mary, The majority of them was of opinion ElizabeA. Sister Mary ! good sister Mary I did 
that the Lady Jane should ho invested with royal you say God M/p them ? I am trembling into 
state and di^ty. a heap. It is well you have uttered such words 

ElizdbA The mfqoriiy I So much the better to safe and kindred ears. If they ahould ^er 
. . BO much the better, aay I. I would find cer- oome whispered at the Privy Council, it might 
tain folk who ahould make aharp inquest into end badly. 

their title-deeds, and spell the iudentiu'es syllable I believe my visit hath been of as long continu- 
by syllable. Certain lands were granted for cer- once as may seem befitting. I must begone. . 
t^ servioes ; which services have been neglected. Mary. Before your departure, let me correct a 
I would not in such wise neglect the lands in tew of yonr opinions in regard to our gentle Wns- 
qnestlon, bat ormex them to my royal domains, woman and most gracious queen. She hath 
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nobly onlftvffod my pooi: alimony. Look boro I to 
bogln. 

MlkaMh, What I all golden pioccBl I have not 
ton groats in tlio world. 

Mary. Bo auro she -will grant unto you plonte- 
ously. Sbe hath condoaconded to advlso mo of 
hor intent. MoamThilo I do enteoat you will tiike 
homo with you tbo purse you are stroking down, 
thinking about otbor things. 

BiixcAeOi. lEob I, not Ij if it comes fi;om such a 
oreaturo. 

Tou oceept it from me. 

Blizabefh. Then indeod unroserTedly. Passing 
through your bands tbo soil has been wiped away. 
However, as I live, I vdll eareftilly wash every 
piece in it with soap and ivater. Do you believe 
they can lose anything of their weight thereby 1 
Ma»y. Nothing material. 

I may redect and cogitate upon it. 

I would not fain offer anybody light money. 

Troth I I fear the purse, ^though of chamois 
and double slitched, is insufficient to sustain the 
weight of the gold, which must be shaken violently 
on the road as 1 rotum. Dear sister Mary ! as 
you probably are not about to wear that head-tiro, 
oould you, commodiously to yourself, lend it mo 
awhile, just to deposit a certain part of the monies 
therein 1 for the velvet is stout, and the Venation 
netting close and stiff : I can hardly bond the 
threads. I shall have more loisuro to admire its 
workmanship at homo, 

Maty. Elizabeth I I see you ore grown forgiv- 
ing, In the conunencoment of our discourse 1 
suggOBted a slight alteration of manner in speak- 
ing of our father. Do you pray for the repose of j 
his soul morning and night 1 , 

Mlimbefft. The doubt is injurious. i 

Mary. Fardou mo I I feel it. But tho voices 
of children, 0 Elizahelh I come to the ear of Gfed 
above all other voices. Tho best wont interces- 
sion. Fray for him, Elisabeth ! pray for him. 

MiedbeOi. Why not! He did indeed, hut he 
was in a passion, order my mother up &e three 
black stairs, and he left her pretty head on the 
landing : but I hear him no malice for it. 

Maty. Malice I The baneful word hath shot 
up from hell in many places, hut never between 
child and parent. In the apace of that one span, 
on that single sod from Foiadiso, the serpent 
never trailed. Husband and wife wore severed by 
him, then again clashed together ; brother slew 
brother : but parent and child stand where their 
Creator first placed them, and ddhk at tho only 
source of pure untroubled love. 

MmbaJi. Betide, yon know, being king, ho 
had clearly a right to do It, plea or no plea. 

Maty. We converse no longer on so dolo- 
rous a subject. 

Mts^beth. I will converse on it as long as such 
is my pleasure. 

Maty. Being my visiter, yon command here.. 

1 command nowhere. I am blown 
about like .a leaf : I am yielding as a feather in a 
cushion, only one among a million. But I teU 


you, honestly and plainly, I do not approve of it 
onyhow I It may have grown into a trick and 
habit witli him ; no matter for that : in my view 
of tho businoBB, it is not what a husband ought to 
do with a wife. And, If she did , . . but she did 
not . . . and I say it. 

Maty. It seems indeed severe. 

JSMssalA Yea, afore God, mothlnks it smacks 
a trifle of tho tart. 

Mary. Our father was God’s vicegerent. Pro- 
bably it is for the good of her soul, poor lady I 
Better sufibr hero than hereafter. We ought to 
kiss tho rod, and be thankful, 

Bli/zabeth. Kiss the rod, forsooth, I have been 
constrained erewhile even nnto that; and no 
such a child neither. But I would rather have 
kissed it fresh and fair, with all its buds and 
knots upon it, than after it had bestowed on me, 
in such a roundabout way, such a deal of Its em- 
broidery and lace-work. I thank my father for 
all that, I hope his soul lies easier than my skin 
did. 

Mary. Tho wish is kind; but prayera would 
much help it. Our father of blessed memory, 
new (lot us hope) amoug tho saints, was some- 
what sore in bis visitations ; but they tended 
heaven-ward. 

BlimbeOi. Yea, when ho cursed and cuffed and 
kicked us. 

Mary. He did kiok, poor man I 
BlizabeOi. ICick I Fifty folks, young and old, 
have seen tho marks his kicking left behind. 

Mary, Wo should oonccol all such his infirmi- 
ties. They arose from an irritation in tho foot, 
whereof he died. 

BlixabeOi. I only know I could hardly donee or 
ride for them ; dbiefly caught, os I was, fleeing 
from his wrath.. Ho seldom vouchsafed to visit 
me: when he did, he pinched my ear so bitterly, I 
was fiun to squeel. And then ho said, I should 
turn out like my mother, calling me by such 
a name moreover as is heard hut about tho 
kennel ; and even there it is never ^ven to the 
young. 

Mairy. There was choler in him at certain 
times and seasons. Those who have much will, 
have their choler excited when opposite breath 
blows against it. 

Blizabeth, Let them hare will; lot them have 
choler too, in God’s name ; hut it is none the' 
better, as gout is, for flying to band or foot. 

Mary. I have seen . . . now do, pray forgive 
mo . . . 

BlizabeCh, Well, what have yon soon f 
Mary. Hy sweet little sister lift up the most 
delicato of til delicate white hands, and with their 
tiny narrow phik naUs tear off ruffe and caps, 
and take sundry unerring aims at eyes and 
noses. 

Blizabelh. Was that any impediment or hin- 
drance to riding and dancing 1 I would al'ways j 
make people do their duty, and always irill. 
Bemember (for your memory seems accarato 
enough) that, whenever I scratched anybody’s 
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fiwo, I ponnitted iay liimd to Iso Mat by the MlixaheOi. I fool ahome only for her, It tnrna 
oflbndor -within a day or two. my choolca rod . . together -with some anger upon 

Mary. Undeniable. It. Bat I can not keep my eyas off that book, if 

ElizdbeOi, I may, peradvontnre, have been book it may bo, on which the purse was lying, 
haaty in my childhood; but all groat hearts are Mary. Somewhat IrreTerontly, God forgive me! 
worm ; all good ones are relenting. If, in comb- But it was sent at the same time by tho aamefidr 
ing my hair, the hussy lugged it, I obeyed God’s creature, with many land words. It had always 
command, and referred to the fen taMonia. I been kept in our fiithor'B bedroom-oloset, and was 
hare not too much of it ; and every soul on earth removed from Edsrard’s by those unhappy men 
sees its beauty. A single one would bo a public who superintondod his education, 
loss. Uncle Seymour . . but what boots it 1 there ElhabeOi. She must hare thought all those 
ore others who con sea perhaps os Ihr as uncle stones ore garnets : to mo they lock like rubies, 
Seymour. one and alL Yet, over so large a cover, they 

' Mas-y. I do remember his sa^ug that he cannot ell be rubles. 

watched its growth as ho would a melon's. And Mary. I believe they are, eieepiing tho glory 
how fondly did those little sharp grey eyes of his in tho centre, which is composed of chrysolites, 
look and wink when you blushed and cdiided his Our &ther -was an excellent judge in jewc^ety, as 
flattery, in everything else, and he spared no expenditure 

ElizdbA Hcver let any man dare to flatter in objects of devotion, 
me : I am above it. Only tho weak and ugly ElisxibeOi. What creature could &il in devotion 
wont the refreshment of that perfumad &n. I -with an object such as that before the eyesl Let 
take but my own ; and touch it who daros. me kiss it . . partly for my Saviour’s and partly 
Really it is pleasant to see in what a pear-form for my father's sake, 
fashion both purse and cawl ore hanging. Paith I Mary. How it comforts me, 0 Elizabeth, to see 

they ate heavy : I could hardly 1^ them from you thus press it to your bosom. Its spirit I am 
the back of the ohair. confldent, has entered there. Disregard the 

JIfary. Let mo call on attendant to cony them pebbles; take it home: cherish 'it evermore, 
for you. May there be virtue, as some think there is, even 

Are yon madl IFhey arc unsealed, in the stones about it I God bless yon, strengthen 
and ill-tied : anyone could slip his liand in. you, lead yon aright, and finally bring you to 
And BO that . . the word was well nigh out of everlasting glory, 
my mouth . . gave you all this goldl Elisabeth (yoiny.) The Popish puss! 

Mary. For shame I 0 for shame I 


JESOP AND RHODOPE. 

.Elstq), Albeit thou approachest mo -without intercepts your latest. For which reason Deadalus, 
any sign of derision, let me tell thee before thou who not oMy sculptured but p;tiuted admirably, 
advancest a step nearer, that I deom thee more represents her in the. vestibule of the Cretan laby- 
hord-hoartod than the most petulant of those other rinth as a goddess, 
young persons, who are pointing and sneering Shodope. What was she like 1 
from the door--iTay. jEsop. There nowl Like! Why like Rhodope. 

. JUtodf^e. Let them continue to point and sneer Rhodope. You said I have nothing of the MnA 
at mo ; they are happy ; so am I ; but aiTo you t JEsop. I soon discovered my mistake in this. 
Think me hard-hearted, 0 good Phrygian ! but and more than this, and not altogether to thy 
graciously give me the reason for thinking it; disadvantage. 

otherwise I may bo unable to correct a fliult too Shodope. I am glad to hear it. - 
long overlooked by me, or to deprecate a grave Msop. Art thoul I -will toll thee then how 
infliction of the gods. she -was depicted: for I remember no author who 

JSsop. I thought -thee so, my little maiden, has related it. Her lips were half-open ; her hair 
because thou comost toward ms -without the least flow loosely behind her, desigmiting that she. was 
manifestation of ouriosity. in haste ; it -was more disordered, and it -was 

- Shodope. Is the absence of curiosity a defect 1 darker, than the hair of Hope is represented, and' 
JSaep. None whatever. somewhat less glossy. Her cheeks had a very 

Shodope. Are we blomable in eonoeaiing it if fresh colour, and her eyes looked into every- ^e 
we have it 1 that fell upon -them ; by her motion she seemed 

.Maap. Surely not. But it is feminine ; and to bo on her way into the labyrinth, 
where none of it comes forward, -we may suspeot Shodope. Oh, how I wish I could see such a 
that other feminine appurtenances, such as sym- picture I 
pathy for example, ore deficient. Curiosity sUps Maop. I do now. 

in among you before the pasrions are awake; Shodope. Where 1 whetrel Troublesome man I 
curiosity comforts your earliest cries; curiosity Are youal-ways so mischievous? but your smile ih 
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pot ill-uatiiTed. I can uot holp* thinking that the 
smiloB of mon aro pleoBanter tad sAreotci- than 
of ivomon ; unless of the women who are rather 
old and decrepit, who aoom to want help, and 
who perhaps are thinking that we girls ore now 
the very imagea of what they were formerly. But 
gills never look at me so (^armingly as yon do, 
nor smile with such benignity j and yet, 0 Phry- 
gian I there ere several of thorn who roidly are 
much handsomer. 

.dSsojp. Indeed! Is that so clear! 

Btwdope. Perhaps in the sight of the gods they 
may not be, who see all things as they are. ^ But 
some of them appear to me to he very beautiful. 
Aop. Which ore those ! 

Rhodope. The very girls who think mo the 
ngliest of them all. How strange I 
Meop. That they should think thee so ! 
Rhodope. Ko, no ; but that nearly all the most 
beautiful should be of this opinion; and the 
others should often come to look at me, apparently 
with delight, over each other's shoulder or under 
each other’s arm, cUngdug to theb; ghdlo or hold- 
ing by theh sleeve, and hanging a little back, os 
if there were something about me unsafe. They 
seem foarfhl regarding me ; for here are many 
venomous things in this covmtiy, of which wo have 
none at home. 

Meop. And some wMch wo find all over the 
world. But thou art too talkaidve. 

Rhodope. How indeed you correot me with 
great justice, and with great gentleness. 1 know 
not why I am so pleased to talk with you. But 
what you say to me la different from what others 
BSy : the thoughts, the words, the voice, the look, 
oil Werent. And yet reproof is but little plea- 
sant, especially to those who are unused to it. 

Maop. Why didst thou not spring forward and 
stare at me, having heard as the rest had done, 
that I am unwillingly a slave, and indeed not 
ovcr-wiUingly a deformed one! 

Rhodope. I would rather that neither of these 
ndsfortunes had be&llen you. 

.^sop. And yet within the year thou wilt re- 
joice that they We. 

Rhodope, H you truly thought so, you would 
not continue to look at me with such serenity. 
Tell me why you say it. 

Because by that time thou wilt prefer 
me to the handsomest slave about the house. 
Rhodope, Por shame I vain creature I 
.d?sqp. By the provision of the gods, the under- 
sized and distorted are usually so. The cork of 
vanity buoys up their chins above ell swim- 
mers on the tide of life. But, Bhodopo, my 
vaniiy has not yet begun. 

Rhodtqie. How do you know that my name is 
Bhodope! 

.^sop. Were I roalitions I would inform thee, 
and turn against thee the tables on the Score of 
vanity. 

HAodope. What can yon mean! 

' .zfikop. I mean to' render thee happy in life, 
andglorlons long after. Thou shalt be sought 


by the powerful, thou shalt bo colebratod by 
the witty, and tliou shalt ho holovod by tho 
generous and tlio wiso. Xonthus may adorn tho 
Bocrifioe, hut the Immortal slmll rccoivo it from 
the altsi'. 

Riuidope. I am but fourteen yoai-s old, and 
Xanthus is married. Surely he would not rather 
lore me than one to whose habits and endear- 
ments he has been accustomed for twenty years. 

JSeop. It seems wonderfiil ; but such things 
do happen. . . 

Rho^e. Hot among us Thracians. I havo 
scon in my childhood men older than Xanthus, 
who, against all remonstrances and many strug- 
gles, have fimdled and kissed, before near relatives, 
wives of the same age, proud of exhibiting the 
honourable love they bore toward them : yet, in 
the very next room, the very same day, scarcely 
would Wy press to their bosoms while you could 
(rather slowly) count twenty,, nor kiss for half the 
time, bcautifrl young maidens, who, casting down 
thoir eyes, never stin'ed, and only said, “ Don't I 
Dont.i" 

What a rigid morality is the Thracian 'I 
How oouragODus tho oldorly ! and how ondurbrg 
tho youthful I 

Rhodope. Hero in Egypt wo aro nearer to 
strange creatures; to mon without hoods, to 
others who lido on dragons. 

JEsfip. Stop there, Uitio Bhodopo I In all 
countries we live among strango croaturos. How- 
ovor, there aro none such in tho world as thou hast 
boon told of sinoo thou comost hither. . 

Rhodope Oh yos there ore. You must not begin 
by shaki^ my belief, and by making me know 
less than ^ers of my age. They all talk of thorn ; 
nay, some creatures not by any means prettier, 
are worshipped hero as deities : I have seen them 
with my own eyes. I wonder that you above all 
others ^onld deny tho existence of prodigies. 

JEsop. Why dost then wonder at it partien- 
larlyinme! 

Rhodope Because when you were brought 
hither yesterday, and when several of my fellow- 
maidens came around you, questioning you about 
the manners and oustoms of your oouutiy, you 
began to tell them stories of boasts who spoke, 
and spoke reasonably. 

.^eop. They are almost the only people of my 
acquaintance who do. 

Rhodope And yon osU them by the name of 
people? 

JEsop. For want of a nobler and abetter. Didst 
thou hear related what I had been saying! 
Rhodope Yes, eveiy word, and perhaps more. 
Meop. Oertainly more ; for my audience was 
of fiimsles. But const thou repeat any portion 
of the narrative ! 

Rhodope. They began by asking you whether 
all the men in Phrygia were like yourself. 

JSeop. Art thou quite certain that tills was the 
real expression .they used! Come: no blushes. 
Do not turn round. 

Rhodope. It had entirely that meaning. 


JISOP ASTD EHODOPE, 


- JSaop. Didtlieynotnotinquiroifall Plirygiana 
were such horrible monstorB ob tlie one before 
themi 

Bkode^e, Ob heaven and earth I thie man ie 
surely omnlaeient. Kind guest I do not hurt 
them for it. Deign to repeat to me, if it is not 
too troublesome, what yon said about the talking 
beasts. 

^aop. The innocent girls asked me many 
questions, or rather half-questions ; for never was 
one Sniped before another fiom the same or 
from a different quarter was begun. 

Bkodope. This is uncivil : I would never have 
intetmpjjed you. 

JEaop. Pray tell me why all that courtesy. 

Elwdope. Por fear of losing a little of what you 
were about to say, or of receiving it semewhat 
changed. Wo never say the same thing in the 
same manner when we have been interrupted. 
Beside, there ore many who ore displeased at it; 
and if yon had been, it would have shamed and 
vexed me. 

JEtap. Art thou vexed so easily t 
' Bhodope. When I am ashamed I am. I shall 
be jealous if you aro kinder to the others than to 
me, and if you refuse to tell mo the stoiy you told 
them yesterday. 

j^aop, I have never yet made anyone jealous; 
and I will not begin to tty my talent on little 
Bhodope. ' 

They asked mo who governs Phtygia at pre- 
sent. I replied that the Phrygians had just placed 
themselves imdcr the dondnion of a sleek and 
quiet animal, half-fox, haif-ass, named Aiopiconos. 
At one time he seems fox almost entirely ; at . 
another, almost entirely aas. | 

Bhodope. And con he spook 1 

.£aop. Pew bettor. 

. Bhedope.^ Are the Phiygians oontented with 
him! 

.£aop. They who raised him to power and 
authority rub their hands rapturously : neverthe- 
less, I have heard several of the principal ones, in 
the very act of doing it, breathe out ftom closed 
teeth, " The eimed fox I" and others, " The 
ouraed aaa /” 

Bhodope, What has he done f 

.£aop. He has made the nation the happiest 
in the world, they ted us. 

, Bhodope. How? 

ASaqp. By imposing a heavy tax on the neces- 
saries of life, and ’Xnaldng it quite independent. 

Bhodope, Oh dSaop I I am ignorant of politics, 
as of everything else. We Thracians are near 
Phiygia : our kings, I believe, have not conquered 
it : what others have? 

.jSaop, Hone : but the independence which 
' Aiopiconos has conferred upon it, is conferred by 
hindering the corn of other lands, more fertile 
and less populous, from entering it, until so many 
of the inhabitants have died of flimine and disease, 
that there will be imported just enough for the 
reruainder. 

Modope. Holy Jupiter 1 protect my country I 


and keep for over its oases and its foxes wider 
apart I 

Tell mo more. You know many things that 
have happened in the world. BeAdo the strange 
choice you just related, what is the mostm^o- 
rablo thing that has occurred in Phry^ sineo the 
Trojan -war 1 

.Maop. An event more momorahlo preceded it ; 
but nothing since will appear to thee so extra- 
ordinary. 

Bhodope. Then tell me only that. 

.Saop. It will interest thee less, but the effect 
is more durable than of the other. Soon after the 
dethronement of Saturn, with certain prelhnlnary 
ceremonies, by his eldest son Jupiter, who thus 
beoaine the le^timato king of gods and men, the 
lower parts of nature on our earth were also much 
affected. At this season the water in all the 
rivers of Phryigia was mnning low, but quietly, 
BO that the bottom was visible in many places, 
and grew tepid and warm and oven hot in some. 
At last it boeome agitated and excited ; and loud 
bubbles rose up from it, audible to the ears of 
Jupiter, declaring that it had on indefeasible right 
to exerciso itsvoiee on aU oocosions, and of rising 
to the sur&co at all seasona, Jupiter, who was 
over much given to hilarity, laughed at this : but 
tho louder he laughed, the louder bubbled the 
mud, besceebing him to thunder and lighten and 
rain in torrents, and to sweep away dams and 
dykos and mills and bridges and roads, and more- 
over all houses in all parts of the country that 
were not built of mud. Thunder rolled in ovety 
quarter of tho hoaveus; tho lions- and panthers 
wore frightened, and growled horribly ; the foxes, 
who are seldom at fault, began to fear for the 
farm-yards: and were seen with voitical tails, 
three of whiob, if put together, would be little 
stouter than a chUd'swhip for whipping-tops, so 
thoroughly soaked were they and draggled in the 
mire *. not an animal in the forest could lick itself 
dry: their tongues ached with attempting it. 
But the mud ga^ed its cause, and rose above the 
river-sides. At first it was elated by success ; but 
it had floated in its extravagance no long time 
before a panic seized it, at hearing .out of the 
clouds the Altai word foleuto'oTi, which , signifies 
final. It panted and breathed hard ; and, at the 
moment of exhauslang the last remnant of its 
strength, again it prayed to Jupitor, in a formu- 
lary of words whioh certain borderers of the 
principal stream suggested, imploring him that 
it might stop and subside. It did so. Ufoe 
borderers emiohed .their fields with it, carting it 
off; tossing it about, and breaking it into powder. 
But tho Btroams were too dirty for decent men to 
bathe in them ; and scarcely a fountain in all 
Phrygia had as much pure water, at its very 
source, as thou oouldst carry on thy head in an 
earthen jar. For several years afterward there 
were pestilential e^alations, and fought and 
scarcity, throughout the country. 

Bhodope. This .is indeed, a memorable event ; 
and yet I never heard of it before- . 
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,Aop. Dost thou Uko my histories? JSaop, Spoaklowor; or thou.urilt raise ill blood 

Rhodope. Vory much indood. botwoou him and Anuhis, His throo hoods oonld 

Aojp. Both of thorn ? hardly lap milk irhon Anuhis with only one could 

Rhodope. Equally. crack the thickost bono. 

Msop. Then, Rhodope, thou art worthier of Rhodope. Indeed I how proud you must bo to 

instrnotion than anyone I know. I novor found have acquired such knowledge, 

an auditor, until the present, who approved of Meop. It is tho knowlcdgo which men most 
each; ono or other of tho two was sure to bo value, as being the most profitable to them; but 
defective in style or ingenuity: it showed an Iposscsaiittleofit. 
ignorance of the times or of m^ind : it proved Rhodope. What then will you teach mo 1 

only that the nemtor was a person of eontrootod JReop. I will teach thee, 0 Rhodope, how to 

views, and that nothing pleased him, hold Love by both wings, and how to make a 

Rhodope. How could you have hindcind, with constant companion of an ungrateful guest, 
as many hands as Q^, and twenty tiiongs in Rhodope. I think I am already able to manage 
each, the fox and ass oom uniting ? or how could so little a creature. 

you prevail on Jupiter to keep the mud from Ms(^. He hath managed greater creatures 
bubbling? I have prayed to him for many things than?Rhodope. 

more reamnable, and ho has never done a single Rhodope. They had no scissors to dip his 
one of them; except tho last perhaps, pinions, and they did not slap him soon enough 

What was it? on tho back of the hand. I have often wished to 

Rhodope. That ho would bestow on me power see him; but I never have seen him yet. 
and understanding to comfort tho poor slave &om JSsop. Nor anything like ? 

Phrygia, Rhodope. I have touched his statue ; and onco 

JEaep. On what art thou reflecting? I stroked it down, all over ; vciy nearly. Ho 

Rhodope. 1 do not know. Is rofloction tliat seemod to smile at mo the more for it, until I iras 
which will not lie quiet on the mind, and which ashamed. I was then a littlo girl ; it was long 
makes us ask ourselves questions wo can not ago : a year at least. 

answer? Msop. Art thou sure it was such a long while 

.^sop. Wisdom is but that shadow which wo sinoo? 
call rofloction; dork always, more or loss, but Rhodope. How troublosomo I YosI I novor 
usually the most so whore there is tlio most light told anybody but you ; and I novor would havo 
around it. told you, unless I had boon certain that you woidd 

Rhodope. 1 think I begin to comprehend you ; find it out by yourself, as you did what thoso 
but beware lest anyone dse should. Men will fiilso foolish girls sold concoming you. I am sorry 
hato you for it, and may hurt you; for they will to call them by such munes, for I am confidont 
never bear the wax to be melted in the ear, os that on other things and persons thoy never speak 
your words possess tho faculty of doing. maliciously or untiuly. 

They may hurt me, but I shall have .^Esep. Not about thee? 
rendered them a service first. Rhodope. They think me ugly and conceited, 

Rhodope. Oh iBsop I if you think so, you must because they do not look at me long enough to 
soon be^ to instruct me how I may assist you, find out thoir mistake. I know I am not ugly, 
first in performing the service, and then in avert- and I believe I am not conceited ; so I should bo 
ing the danger : for 1 think you wUl be less liable nUy if 1 were offended, or thought ill of them in 
to harm if I am with you. return. But do you yourself always speak tho 

.^eop. Proud child I truth, even when you know it ? The story of the 

Rhodope. Not yet ; I may be then. mud, 1 plainiy see, is a mythos. Yet, after all, it 

.<®sqp. We must oonvarse about otiier subjects, is difficult to believe ; and you have soaroely been 
Rhodope. On what rather? able to persuade mo, that the beasts in any 

.Esop. I was aooused by thee of attempting to country tdk and reason, or ever did. 
unsettle thy belief in prodigies and portents. .^Isop. Wherever they do, they do ono thing 

Riodope. Teach me what is right and proper more than men do. 
in regard to them, and in regard to tho gods of Rhodope. Yon perplex me exceedingly : hut 
this country who send them. I would not disquiet you at present with 

.Slaop. Wo will either let them alone, or wor- more questions. Let mo pause and consider a 
ship them as our masters do. But thou moyst little, if you please. I begin to suspeot that, 
he quite sure, 0 Rhodope I that if there were ony as Gods formerly did, you have been turning 
men without heads, or any who ride upon dragons, men. into beasts, and beasts into men. But, 
thoy also would have been worshipped as deities iEsop, you should never say the thing that is 
long ago. untrue. 

Rhodope Ay ; now you talk reasonably ; so We say and do and look no other all 

they woidd : at least I think so ; I mean only in our Uves. 

this country, in Thrace we do not think so un- Rhodope Bo wo never know better? 
woribily of the goda : we are too a&oid of Cer- jEs(^. Yes ; when we cease to please, and to 
hems for that. wish it; when death is settling the features, and 
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tlie cerements are reader to render them un- 
changeable. 

Skodope, Alael alas I 

. ^sop. Breathe, Bhodope, breathe again those 
pauiless sighs : they belong to thy vernal season. 
May thy summer of life be calm, thy autumn 
calmer, and thy winter nevor come. 

Shodope. 1 must die then earlier. 

•Maop. Laodameia died; Helen died; Leda, 
the beloved of Jupiter, went before. It is better 
to repose in the earth betimes than to sit up late ; 
better, than to cling pertinaciously to what we 
feel orumbling under us, and to protraot an ine- 
vitable fall. We may egjoy the" present while we 
are insensible of infirmity and decay: but the 
present, like a note in music, is nothing but os it 
appertains to what is past and what is to come. 
There are no fields of amaranth on this side of the 
grave ; there are no voices, 0 Bhodope f that are 
not soon mute, however tuneful : there is no 
name, with whatever emphasis of passionate love 
repeated, of which the echo is not faint at last. 

Rlvadopa. Oh iBsop I let me rest my head on 
youm : it throbs and pains me. 

.(Msop. What are those ideas to tliee 1 

Rlu^pe. Sad, sorrmrfiil. 

^»cp. Harrows that brook the soil, preparing 
It for wisdom. Many flowers must perish ere a 
grain of corn be ripened. 

And now removo thy head : the cheek is cool 
enough after its little shower of tears. 

Rhodope. How impatient you are of the least 
preasuin I 

jEaop. There is nothing so difficult to support 
imperturbably as the head of a lovely girl, ex- 
cept her gi'ief. Again upon mine 1 forgetful one 1 
Baise it, removo it, I say. Why wort thou re- 
luctant 1 why wort thou (Usobediont) Nay, look 
not BO. It is I (and thou shalt know it) who 
should look reproachfully. 

Rhodope, Boproachfullyl did I? I was only 
wishing you would love me better, that 1 might 
c6me and see you often. 

Aop. Come often and see me, if thou wilt; 
but expect no love from me. 

' Rhodope Yet how gently and graoefiilly you 
have spoken and acted, all the time we have been 
together. You have rendered the most abstruse 
things intelligible, without once grasping my 
liand, or putting your fingers among my curls. 

j^aop, I should have feared to encounter the 
displeasure of two persons, if I had. 

Rhodepe And well you might. They would 
scourge you, and scold me. 

Maop. That is not the worst. 

Rhodope. The stocks too, perhaps. 

JEaop. All these are small matters to the slave. 

Rhodope. If they befell you, 1 would tear my 
hair and my cheeks, and put my kn^s under 
your ancles. Of whom should you have been afraid 1 

.^aop. Of Bhodope and of Aop. Modesty in 
man, 0 Bhodope I is perhaps the rarest and most 
difficult of virtues : but intolerable pain is the 
pursuer of its infringement. Then follow days 
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without content, nights witlrout sleep, throughout 
a stormy season, a season of impetuous deluge 
which no fertility succeeds. 

Rhodope My mother often told me to learn 
modesty, when I was at play among the boys. 

JEaop. Modesty in girls is not an acquirement, 
but a gift of naturo : and it costs as much trouble 
and pain in the possessor to eradicate, os the 
fiillcBt and firmest lock of hair would do. 

Rhodope. Never shall I bo induced to believe 
that men %t all value it in themselves, or much 
in us, although from idleness or from rancour they 
would take it away from us whenever they can. 

JEaop. And very few of you are pertinaoious : 
if you mn after them, as you often do, it is not to 
get it back. 

Rhodope. I would never run after anyone, not 
even you : I would only ask you, again and again, 
to love me. 

JSaop. Expect no love from me. I udll impart 
to thee all my wisdom, such as it is ; but girls 
like our folly best. Thou shalt never get a par- 
ticle of mine from me. 

Rhodope Is lore foolish 1 

JEaop. At thy ago and at mine. I do not love 
thee : if I did, I would the more forbid thee over 
to love me. 

Rhodope Strange man I 

Aop. Strange indeed. When a traveller is 
about to wander on a desert, it is strange to lead 
hhn awoy from it ; strange to point out to him 
the verdant path he should pursue, whore tbo 
tamarisk and lentisk and acacia wave overhead, 
where the reseda is cool and tender to the foot 
that presses it, and where a thousand colours 
sparkle in the sunshine, on fountains incessantly 
gushing forth. 

Rhodope Xanthus has all these ; and I could 
be amid them in a moment. 

ASspp. Why art not thout ■ 

Rhodope I know not exactly. Another day 
perhaps. I am afraid of snakes this morning. 
Beside, I think it may be sultry out of. doors. 
Does not the wind blow from Inbyal 

A?sqp. It blows as it did yesterday when 'I 
came over, fresh across the JElgean, and from 
Thrace. Thou mayest venture into the morning 
air. 

Rhodope No hours are so adapted to study as 
those of the morning. But will you teach met 
I shall BO love you if you will. 

JEaop, If thou wilt not love me, I will tench 
thee. 

Rhodope Unreasonable man I 

Art thou aware what those mischievonS 
little hands are doing 1 

Rhodope They ore tearing off the golden hem 
from the bottom of my robe ; but it is stiff and 
difficult to detach. 

.<E»qp. Why tear it off? 

NAodope. To buy your freedom. Da you spring 
up, and turn away, and cover your fece from me? 

JSatp. My freedom? Qo, Bhodope I Bhodope 1 
This, of all things, 1 shall never owe to thee. 
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iSutdope. Proud man' I and you tell me to go ! Rliodope. Oh ASsop t yon aro alroady more my 
do you? do you I Answer me at least. Must I? master than Xantlius is. I 'will run and tell him 
and so soon? so ; and I will implore of liini, upon my knoos, 

.Maop. Child 1 hegone I never to impose on you a command so hard to obey. 


ANDREW MARVEL AND BISHOP PARKER.* 

Parker. Most happy am I to eneounter yom j the soliloquy of late compassion or of virtuous 


Mr. Marvel. It is some time, I think, sinoo we 
met. May I take the lihorty of inquiring what 
brought you into such a lonely quarter as Bu nbill- 
Piclds? 

Marvd, My lord, I return at this instant from 
vititing an old friend of ours, hord-by, in Artil' 
leiy-Walk, who, you 11011 be happy to hear, bears 
his blindness and asthma with truly Ohristian 
courage. 

Parker. And pray, who may that old friend bo, 
Mr. Marvel? 

Marvd. Honest John Milton. 

Parker. The same gentleman whose ingenious 
poem, on our first parents, you praised in some 
elegant verses prefixed to it? 

Marnd. The some who llkowiso, on many 
ooeasions,' merited and obtained your lordship’s 
approbation. 

Parker, I am happy to understand that no 
harsh measures wore taken against him, on the 
return of our moat gracious sovran. And it occurs 
to mo that you, Mr. Marvel, were earnest in his 
behalf. Indeed I myself might have stirred upon 
it, had Mr. Milton solicited me in the hour of need. 

Marvd. He is grateful to the friends who con- 
sulted at the same time his dignity and his safety : 
but gratitude can never be expected to grow on a 
soil hardened by solicitation. Those who ore the 
most ambitious of power are often the least ambi- 
tious of glory. It requires but Uttle sagaoity to 
foresee &at a name inll become invested with 
eternal brightness by belonging to a benefactor of \ 
Milton. I mighi haw served Mm! is not always 

* He wrote a work entitled, os Hooker's was, EecJeiiai- 
tieal Polity, in whioh aro these words; “It is hotter to 
Buhmit to the unreasonahlo Imposttlons of Hero and Ca- 
ligula than to hssard the diesolntion of the state." It is 
plain enough to what imposiUont he recommended the 
duty of BuhmlBsian: for. In our flsesl sense of the word, 
none ever horomore lightly on the enhjeot than Caligula'a 
and Hero’s; even the provlnocs were taxed very mode- 
rately and fairly by thorn. He adds, " Princes may with 
less danger give Uherty to men’s vices and dehauoherlcs 
than to their conerdenoes.” Marvel answered him In his 
Eehearaal Tratupoted, in whloh ho soya of Milton, “I 
well remember that, being one day at his house, I there 
first met you, and acoidentally. Thm it was that you 
wandered up and down Moor-fields, nstrologledng upon the 
diuation of Bis Msjesty’s Government. Tou &equentcd 
John Milton's Inoessantly, abd haunted his house day by 
doy. liVhat discourses you there used he la too generous 
to remember ; hut, he never having In the least provoked 
you. It is Inhumendly and inhospitably done to Insult 
thus over his old age. I hope It wHl he a warning to all 
others, as it is to me, to avoid, I will not eay such a Jndas, 
hut a man that creeps into all companies, to jeer, trepan, 
and betray them.*' 


repentance : it la frequently the ery of blind and 
impotent and wounded pride, angry at itself for 
baving negleoted a good bargain, a rich roversion. 
Believe mo, my lord bisbop,thoro are. fow whom 
God has promoted to serve the truly great. They 
arc never to be superseded, nor are their names 
to be obliterated in earth or heaven, Were I to 
trust my observation rather than my feelings, 
I should believe that friendship is only a state of 
transition to enmity. The wise, the excellent in 
honour and integrity, whom it was once our 
ambition to converse with, soon appear in our sight 
no higher than the ordinary class of our acquaint- 
ance j then become fit objects to sot our own 
slendor wits against, to contend with, to intorro- 
gato, to subject to the arliitration, not of their 
equals, but of ours ; and lastly, what indeed is 
less injustice and less indignity, to nogloct, aban- 
don, and disown. 

Parker. I never have doubted that Mr. Milton 
is a loomed man ; indeed he has proven it ; and 
there arc many who, like yourself, see oonslderoblo 
merit in his poems. I confess that I am on indif- 
ferent judge in these matters; and I can only 
hope that he has now corrected what is erroneous 
in bis doctrines. 

Marvd. Latterly he hath never changed a jot, 
in acting or thinking. 

Parker. Wherein I hold him blameable, weU 
aware os I am that never to change is thought an 
indication of rectitude and wisdom. But if every- 
thing in this world is progressive ; if eveiything 
is defective; if our groiv^, if our faculties, ore 
obvious and certain signs of it ; then surely wo 
should and must be dif^'ent in different ages and 
conditions. Consciousness of error is, to a certain 
extent, a consciousness of understanding; and 
correction of error is the plainest proof of energy 
and mastery. 

Marvd. No proof of the kind is necessaiy to 
my friend : and it was not always that your lord- 
ship looked down on him so ma^terially in 
reprehension, or delivered a sentence from so 
commanding an elevation. I, who indeed am bnt 
a humble man, am apt to question my judgment 
where it differs from his. I am appalled by any 
supercilious glance at him, and disgusted by any 
austerity ill assorted with the generosity of his 
mind. 'When I consider what pure delight wd 
have derived from it, what treasures of wisdom it 
has conveyed to us, I find him supremely worthy 
of my gratitude, love, and veneration : and the 
neglect in which I now discover him, leaves me 
only the more room for the free ^sion of thesq 
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flontimonts. Hotit ehallow in comparison is every- 
thing else iirouud ns, trickling and dimpiing in 
the pleasure-grounds of our llteraturo I If ve arc 
tohuildom'Bummer-honees against mined temples, 
lot us at least abstain from ruining them for the 
purpose. 

Pa/rher. Nay, nay, Mr. Marvel ! so much warmth 
is uncalled for. 

M<mH, Is there anything offensive to your 
lordship in my expressions 1 

Pa/rher. I am not aware that there is. But let 
us generalise a little; for wo are prone to be 
touehy and testy in fiivonr of our intimates. 

Ma/rvd, I believe, my lord, this fault, or sin, 
or whatsoever it may be designated, is among the 
few that are wearing fast away. 

Pa/rher. Delighted am I, my dear sir, to join 
you in your innocent pleasantry. But, tmly and 
seriously, I have known even the pmdent grow 
warm and stickle about some close affinity. 

Marvd. Indeed 1 so mdecorous before your 
lordship 3 

Parher. Wo may remember when manners 
were less polite than they are now ; and not only 
the seasons of life require an alteration of habits, 
but likewiso the changes of soeiety. 

Manid. Your lordship acts up to your tenets. 

Parher. Perhaps you may blame mo, and more 
severely than I would blame our worthy Mend 
Mr. John Milton, upon finding a alight variation 
in my exterior manner, and somewhat moro 
reserve than formerly: yet wiser and bettor men 
than I proaumo to coll myself, have complied 
with the situation to which it hath ploased the 
Almighty to exalt them. 

Marod. I am slow to censure anyone for 
assuming an air and demeanour which, he is per- 
suaded, ore more becoming than what he has left 
off. And I subscribe to the justice of the obsorvar 
lion, that wiser and better men than your lord- 
ship have adapted their language and their looks 
to elevated station. But sympathy is charity, or 
engenders it: and sympathy requires proximity, 
closeness, contaot; and at every remove, and more 
especially at every gradation of ascent, it grows a 
little colder. When we begin to coil a man our 
worthy friend, our ffilendship is already on the 
wane. In him who hss been raised above his old 
companions, there seldom remains more warmth 
than what turns everything about it vapid : fami- 
liarity sidles toward a%bility, and kindness 
curtseys into condescension. 

Parher. I see, we are hated for rising. 

Marvel. Many do really hate others for rising : 
hut some who appear to hate them for it, hate 
them only for the bad effects it produces on the 
character. 

Parher. We are odious, lam afraid, sometimes 
for the gift, and sometimes for the gd^er ; and 
Malevolence cools her throbs by running to the 
obscurity of neglected merit. We know whose 
merit that means. 

Marvel. What I beesnse the servants of a king 
have stamped no measure above a certain compass. 


and such only as the vulgar are accustomed to 
handle, must we disboliovo the oxistonoe of any 
greater in its capacity, or decline the use of it in 
things lawful and commendable 1 Little mon 
like these have no business at all with the men- 
suration of higher minds: gaugers are not astro- 
nomers. 

Parher. Heaily, Mr. Marvel, I do not under- 
stand metaphors. 

Marvel. Leaving out arithmetic and mathema- 
tics, and tho sciencoB appertaining to them, 1 
never opened a page without one ; no, not even a 
title-page with a dozen words in it. Perhaps I 
am unfortunate in my tropes and figures : perhaps 
they come, by my want of dexteriiy, too near yoim 
lordship. I would humbly ask, is there any 
crimin^ty in the calculation and casting up of 
manifold benefits, or in the employment of those 
instruments by whieh alone they are to be calcu- 
lated and oast upl 

Parher. Sm-ely none whatever. 

Marvd. It has happened to me and my school- 
fellows, that catching small fish in the shaBoiTS 
and ditches of the Plumber, wo culled a minnow 
a porch, and a dace a pike; bocauso they ploased 
us in the catching, and because wo really wore 
igiroront of tlioir quality. In Uko manner do some 
older ones act in i-egnrd to men. They who aro 
caught and handled by them aro treated with 
distinction, bocauso tlxey are so caught and 
handled, ond bocauso self-love and self-oonceit 
dazzle and delude tho sonscs; while those whom 
thoy neither eon handle nor catch arc without a 
distinctive nomo. Wo are informed by Aristoteles, 
in his Treatim on Natural History, that solid 
horns are dropt and that hollow ones arc per- 
manent. Now, although wo may find solid men 
cost on tho earth and hollow men exalted, yet 
never will I believe in the long duration of the 
hollow, or in the long abasement of the solid. 
Milton, although the generality may be Ignorant of 
it, is quite as great a g^us as Bacon, bating the 
ohancellorship, which goes for little where a great 
man is estimated by a wise one. 

Parher. Rather enthusiastic ! ay, Mr. Marvel I 
the one name having been established fbr almost 
a oentuiy,the other but recently brought forward, 
and but partially acknowledged. By coming so 
much later into tho world, he can not be quite so 
original in his notions as Lord Temlom. 

Marvd. Solomon said that, even in his time, 
there was nothing new under the sun : he said it 
unwisely and untruly, 

Parher. Solomoni untmlyl unwisdyl 

Marvd. The speotacles, which by the start you 
gave, had so nearly fallen Ihom the bridge of your 
'nose, attest it. Had he any 3 It is s^d, and 
apparently with more reason than ffiimerly, that 
there are no new thoughts. Yihat do the fools 
mean who say it 3 Thoy might just as well assert 
that there are no new men, b^use other men 
eristed before, with eyes, mouth, nostrils,- chin, 
and many other appurtenances/ But as there are 
myriads of forms between the firms of Scarron 
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and Hudson* on one side, and of Mercury and 
Apollo on the otRor, so there ore myriads of 
thoughts, of the some genus, each taking its 
peculiar conformation. dSschylus and Racine, 
struck by the some idea, would ozpress a sen- 
timent very differently. Do not imagine that 
the idea is the thought : the idea is that which 
the thought generates, rears up to maturity, and 
eails after its own name. Every note in music 
has been sounded frequently ; yet a composition 
of Purcell may be hrilUant by itsinovelty. There 
are extremely few roots in a language j yet the 
language may be varied, and novel too, age after 
age. Chess-boards and numerals are less capable 
of exhibiting now combinations than poetry j and 
prose likewise is equally capable of displaying new 
phases and phenomenons in images and reflec- 
tions. Good prose, to say nothing of the original 
thoughts it conveys, may be infinitely varied 
in modulation. It is only on extension of metres, 
an amplification of harmonies, of which even the 
beat and most varied poetry admits but few. 
Compinhendiug at once the prose and poetry of 
Milton, we could prove, before "fit audience,” that 
ho is incomparably the greatest master of harmony 
that ever lived. 

Thorn may he, oven in these late days, more 
originality of thought, and flowing in more olum- 
ncls of harmony, more hursts and breaks and 
sinuositloa, than we have yet discovered. 

The adWots of Homer never dreamt that a 
man more pathetic, more sabUme, more thought- 
ful, moro imaginative, would follow. 

Porker. Certainly not. 

MarwiL Yet Bhakspeore come, in the memory 
of our fiithers. 

Pwrker. Mr. 'William Bhakspeore of Stratford 
upon Avon i A remarkably clever man : nobody ' 
denies it.' 

McenA. At first people did not know very well 
what to make of him. He looked odd the seemed 
witty ; he drew tears. But a grin and a pinch of 
snuff can do that. 

Every great author is a great reformer ; and the ; 
reform is either in thought or language. Milton ; 
is zealous and effective in both. 

Parker, Borne men conceive that, if their name 
is engraven in Gothic letters, it signifies and 
manifests antiquity of fiunily ; and others, that a 
congestion of queer words and dry chopt sen- 
tences, which turn the mouth awry in read- 
ing, moke them look like oripiml thinkers. I 
have seen fantastical folks of this description who 
-write wend instead of go, and ore so ignorant of 
grammar as even to put wended for went. I do 
not say that Mr. Milton is one of them ; but he 
may have led weak men into the fiiult. 

Marved. Not only is he not one of them, but 
his language is never a patchwork of old and new ; 
all is of a piece. Beside, he is the only 'writer 
whom it is ^e to follow in spelling : olkors are 
inconsistent,' some for -want of learning, some for 

A dwarf in that age. 


tmnt of roasoning, some for want of memory, and 
some for want of coro. But there are certain 
words which censed to bo spelt proporly Just 
before his time: the substantiyos, c/tt2de and 
wilde, and the verbs jfndc and ^l>inde, for instance. 

Parker. Thoroin wo agree. Wo ought never 
to have deviated from those who delivered to 
us our Litany, of which tho purity is unap- 
proachable and the harmony complete. Our 
tongue has been drooping over since. 

Marvd. UntU Milton touched it again with fire 
from heaven. 

Parker. Gentlemen seem now to have delegated 
the correction of the press to tlieir valets, and the 
valets to have devolved it on the chambermaids. 
But I would not advise you to start a fresh refor- 
mation in this quarter j for the roimd-heads can’t 
spell, and the royalists won’t : and if you bring 
hack an ancient form retaining all its beauty, they 
triU come forward irom both sides against you on 
a charge of coining. We -will now return, if you 
please, to the poets we were speaking of. Both 
Mr. Shakspeare and Mr. Milton have consider- 
able merit in their respective ways; but both 
surely are unequal. Is it not so, Mr. Marvel f 

Marvel. Under the highest of tlieir immeasur- 
able -dips, all is not valley and vordnro : in some 
places thore are frothy cataracts, thoro are tho 
fruitless beds of noisy torrents, and there arc dull 
and hollow glaciers. Ho must ho a bad ivritor, or 
however a very indifferent one, in whom thoro are . 
no moqualiticB. Tho plants of such table-land ore 
diminutive, and nover worth gathering. What 
would you think of a man’s eyes to which all 
things appear of the same magnitude and at the 
some elevation! You must think nearly so of a 
'writer who makes as much of small things os of 
great, Tho vigorous mind has mountains to 
climb and volleys to repose in. Is there any 
sea -without its shoals! On that which tho poet 
navigates, he rises intrepidly as the waves rise 
round him, and sits compose^y as they subside. 

Parker, I can listen to this : but where the 
authority of Solomon is questioned and rejected, 
I must avoid the topic. Pardon me ; I collect fr'om 
what you throw out previously, that, with strange 
attachments and strange aversions, you cherish 
singular ideas about greatness. 

Marvel. To pretermit all reference to myself; 
our evil humours, and our good ones too, are 
brought out whimsically. Wo are displeased by 
him who would bo similar to us, or who would be 
near, unless he consent to walk behind. To-day 
we are unfriendly to a TnB.Ti of genius, whom ten 
days hence we shall be zealous in extolling; not 
because we know anything more of his works or 
his character, but because we have dined in his 
company and he has desired to be introduced to 
us. A flat ceiling seems to compress those ani- 
mosities which fi^e out furiously under the epen 
sky. 

Parker. Sad prejudices 1 sad infirmities I 

Marvel. The sadder are opposite to them. 
Usually men, in distributing fbmo, do as old 
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maids aud old miseis do; fhoy give evcryOiiag to 
those who want nothing. In literature, often a 
man’s solitude, and oftoner his magnitudo, disin- 
clines us from helping him if we find him down. 
We are fonder of warming our hands at a fire 
already in a blaze than of blowing ono. I should 
be glad to see some person as liberal of fhme in 
regard to Milton, as in regard to those literatora 
of the town who speedily run it out. 

I have always called him a man of 
parts. But, Mr. Marvel I we may bestow as in- 
judiciously as we detract. 

MaroeL Perhaps as injudiciously, certainly not 
as injuriously. If Indeed we are to be called to 
account for the misapplication of our bestowals, a 
heavy charge will lie against me for an action I 
committed in my journey hither from HulL I 
saw an old man working upon the road, who was 
working upon the same road, and not for from the 
same spot, when I was first elected to represent 
that city in parliament. He asked me for eomer 
titing to make Mm drink : which, considoiing the 
heat of the weather and the indication his nose 
exhibited 'of his propensities, did appear super- 
fiuous. However, I gave liim a sliilling, in addi- 
tion to os many good wishes os ho had given me. 

Paarher. Not reflecting that he would probably 
get intoxicated with it. 

MarmL I must confess I had aU that reflection 
with its whole depth of shade upon my oonsoience j 
and I tried as well as I could to remove the ovU. 

I inquired of him whether he wns made the hap- 
pier by the shilling. Ho answered that, if 1 was 
none the worse for it, he was none. " Then," said 
I, " honest friend ! since two are already the 
happier, prythee try whether two more may not 
become so : therefore drink out of it at supper 
with thy two best friends." 

Parker. I would rather have advised frugality 
and laytng-by. Perhaps he might have had a 
wife and children. 

Mand. He could not then, unless he were a 
most unlucky man, be puazled in searching for 
his two best friends. My project gave him more 
pleasure than my money ; and I was happy to 
think that he had many hours for his schemes 
and antiriparions between him'ond sunset. 

Parker. When I ride or walk, I never carry 
loose money about me, lest, through an inconsi- 
derate benevolence, 1 be tempted in some such 
manner to misapply it. To be robbed would give 
me as little .or leas concern. j 

Marvd. A man’s self is often his worst robber. ^ 
He steals from his own bosom and heart what God 
has there deposited, and he hides it out of his 
way, as dogs and foxes do with bones. But the 
robberies we commit on the body of our super- 
fluities, and store up in vacant places, in places of 
poverty and sorrow, these, whether in &e dark' 
or in iiie daylight, leave us neither in nakedness 
nor in fear, are marked hy no buming-ixon of 
conscience, ore followed by no scourge of reproach; 
they never deflower prosperity, they never dis- 
temper sleep. 


Parker. I am ready at all times to award jus- 
tice to the generosity of your diameter, and no 
man ever doubted its oonsisloncy. Believing you 
to be at heart a loyal subject, I am thrown back on 
the painful reflection that all our acquaintance 
are not equally so. Mr. Milton, for example, was 
a republican, yet he entered into the service of a 
usurper ; you disdaiued it. 

Maind. Events proved that my judgment of 
Cromwell’s designs was corrector than his : but 
the warier man is not always the wiser, nor the 
more active and industrious in the service of his 
oountiy. 

Parker. His opinions on religion varied also 
considerably, until at last the vane almost wore 
out the socket, and it could turn no longer. 

Marvel. Is it nothing in the eyes of on Angli- 
can bishop to have carried the gospel of Ch^t 
against the Talmudists of Borne; the Word of 
God against the traditions of men ; the liberty of 
conscience ogoinst'the conspiracy of tyranny and 
fraud? If BO, then the Protector, such was 
Milton, not of England only, but of Europe, was 
nothing. 

; Parker. Yon are warm, Mr. Marvel. 

' Marvel. Not by any addition to my cloth, 
i however. 

Parker. Ho hath soceded, I hear, from cvciy 
form of public worship : and doubts ni-e enter- 
tained whether he believes any longer in the 
co-equality of the Son with the Father, or indeed 
in his atonement for our sins. Such being the 
cose, he forfeits the name and privileges of a 
Clu-istion. 

Marvd. NotwithChristionB,if thoyknowthathe 
keeps the ordinances of Christ. Papists, Calvinists, 
Lutherans, and every other kind of sooria, explod- 
ing in the furnace of zeal, and cracking off from 
Christianity, stick alike to the side of this gloomy, 
contraoted, and unwholesome doctrine. But the 
steadiest believer in the divinity of our Lord, and 
in his atonement for us ; if pride, aiTOgance, per- 
secution, malice, lust of station, lust of money, 
lust of power, inflame him; is incomparably less a 
Christian than he who doubteth all that ever was 
doubted of his genealogy and hereditary rights, 
yet who never swerveth from his commandments. 
A wise man will always be a Christian, because 
the perfection of wisdom is to know where lies 
tranquillity of mind, and how to attain it, which 
Christianity teaches; but men equally wise may 
differ and diverge on the sufficiency of testimony, 
and still fhrthcr on matters which no testimony 
can affirm, and no intellect comprehend. To 
strangle a man because he has a narrow swallow, 
shall nevei' be inserted among the "infallible 
cures" in my Book qfjOomestio Semedies. 

Parker. 'We were talking gravely : were it not 
rather more seemly to continue in the same strain, 
Mr. Marvel? 

Marvel. I was afraid that my gravity might 
appear too speoifle: but, with your lordship’s 
permission and exhortation, I will proceed in 
serious retlectiojis, to which indeed, on this occa^ 
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Bion, I am greatly more inclined. Never do I 
tiiko the liberty to question or examine any man 
on his religion, or to look over his shoidder on Ms 
account-book ^vith hJs God. But I know that 
Milton, and every other great poet, must be reli- 
gious : for tliere is nothing so godlike ns a love 
of order, with a power of bringing great things 
into it. Tina power, unlimited in the one, limited 
(but incalculably and inconceivably great) in the 
other, belongs to the Deity and the Feet. 

Parker. I shudder. 

Marael. Wherefore 1 at seeing a man, what he 
was designed to be by his Mt&er, his Maker's 
image! But pardon me, my lord! the surprise 
of such a novelty is enough to shock you. 

Reserving to myself for a fbture time the 
liberty of defending my friend on theology, in 
which alone he shifted his camp, I may remark 
what has frequently happened to me. I have 
walked muoh : finding one side of the road miry, 

I have looked towai'd the other and thought it 
cleaner ; I have then gone over, and when there 
I have found it just as bod, although it did not 
seem nearly so, until it was tried. This however 
has not induct me to wish that the oveiueer 
would bar it up ; but only to wish that both sides 
wore mended effectually witli smaller and more 
binding materials, not with large loose stones, 
nor 'rvirid softer stuff, soon converted into mud. 

Parker. Stability then and consistenoy are the 
qualities most dcrirablc, and these I look for in 
Mr. Milton. However fond ho rrns of Atheniou 
terms and practices, ho rejected them after he had 
proved them. 

Marvel. It was not in his choice to reject or 
establish. He saw the nation first cast down and 
lacerated by Fanaticism, and then utterly ex- 
hausted bythat quieter blood-sucker. Hypocrisy. 
A powerful arm was wanted to drive away suii 
intolerable pests, and it could not but be a Mendly 
one. Cromwell and the saner part of the nation 
were unanimous in beating down Presbyterian- 
ism, which had assumed the authority of the 
Papacy without its lenity. 

Parker. He, and those saner people, had sub- 
verted already the better form of Christianity 
which they found in the Anglican church. Your 
Samson had shaken its pillars by his attack on 
Prelaty. 

Marvd. He saw the prelates, in that reign, 
standing as ready there as anywhere to tvave the 
censer before the king, and under its smoke to 
hide the people fl'om ito. He warned them os 
an angel would have done, ntqr, as our Saviour 
has done, that the wealthy and the proud, the 
flatterer at the palace and the flatterer at the altar, 
in short the man tor the world, is not the man for 
heaven. 

Parker. Wo must lay gentle constructions and 
liberal interpretations on the Scriptures. 

Marvd. I’hen lot us never open them. If they 
ore true we should receive them as they are; 
if they are false we should rtgeet them totally. 
AYe can not pick and choose ; we can not say to 


the Omniscient, "AYe think you right hero; we 
think you wwng tlioM ; however, wo will meet 
you half-way nucl talk it over with you.” This is 
such impiety os shocks us oven in saying we must 
avoid it: yet our actions tend to its countenance 
and support. We clothe tlio ministers of Christ 
in tlie samo embroidery as was worn by the 
proudest of his pci'sccutors, and they mount into 
Pilate's choir. Fho Reformation has effected little 
more thou melting down the gold lace of tlic old 
wardrobe, to make it enter the pocket more 
conveniently. 

Parker. Who would have imagined Mr.' John 
Milton should over have become a seceder and 
sectarian I he who, after the days of adolescence, 
looked with' an eye of fondness on the idle snper- 
stitions of our forofathers, and celebrated them in 
his poetry. 

Marvd. YYhen superstitions are only idle it is 
wiser to look on them kindly than unkindly. I 
have remarked that those which serve best for 
poetry, have more plumage than talon, and those 
which serve best for policy have more talon than 
plumage. Milton never countenanced priestcraft, 
never countenanced fraud and fallacy. 

Parker, ffho business is no easy one to soparato 
devotion from praoticos oonneotod with it. ffiicre 
is much that may soom useless, retained through 
ages in an intermixture with what is hotter : and 
the bettor would never have been so good as it is 
if you had cast away the rest. What is chaff when 
tiio grain is threshed, was useful to the grain 
before its threshing. 

Marvel. Since wo ore come unaware on roli- 
pon, I would entreat of your lordship to enlighten 
me, and thereby some others of weak minds and 
tender consciences, in regard to tho criminality 
of pretence to holinoss. 

Parker, ffhe Lord abominates, as you know, 
Mr. Marvel, from the Holy Scriptures, all hypo- 
crisy. 

MarvA. If we make ourselves or others, who 
are not holy, seem holy, are we worthy to enter 
his kingdom! 

Parker. No; most unworthy. 

Marvel. What if we aot up, not only for good 
men, but for exquisitely religious, such as violate 
the laws and reli^on of the country ! 

Parker. Pray, Mr. Marvel, no longer waste your 
time and mine in such idle disquisitions. We 
have beheld such men lately, and abominate them. 

Marvd. Happily for the salvation of our souls, 
as I conceive, we never went so fhr as to induce, 
much less to authorise, much leas to command, 
anyone to M down and worship them. 

Parker. Such insolence and impudence would 
have brought about tlie blessed Restoration much 
earlier. 

Marvel. We are now come to the point. It 
seems wonderful to pious and considerate men, 
unhesitating believers in God’s holy word, that 
although the Reformation, under his guidance, 
ms brought about by the prayers and flisting of 
the bishops, and others well deserving tlie name 
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of saints, oMofly of the equestrian order, no place 
in the Ealcndar hath erer been assigned to them. 

Paelier, Perhaps, as there 'were seTcral, a 
choice might have seemed particular and um- 
dious. Perhaps also the names of many as excel- 
lent having been removed from the Eubric, it vras 
deemed unadvisable to inaugurate them. 

Maarod. Yet, my lord bishop, tve have inserted 
Charles the Martyr. Now there have been saints 
not martyrs, but no martyr not a saint. 

Parker. Do you talk in this manner 1 you who 
had the manliness to praise his courage and con- 
stancy to Cromwell’s &ce. 

Marvd. Cromwell was not a man to undervalue 
the courage and constancy of an enemy : and, had 
he been, I should have applauded one in Ills pre- 
sence. But how happens it that the bishops, 
priests, and deacons, ^roughout England, treat 
Charles os a saint and martyr, and hold his death- 
day sacred, who violated those ecclesiastical ordi- 
nances, the violation whereof you would not only 
reprobate in anoilier, but visit with exemplary I 
punishment 1 Charles was present at plays in 
his palace on the sabbath. Was he a saint in his 
lifo-timel or only after bis dcathl If in his Ufo- 
time, the single miracle performed by him was, 
to act against hie established chnrch ivithout a 
diminution of holiness. If only in his death, he 
holds hie canonization by a different tenure from 
any of his blessed prodecoasors. 

' It is curious and eorroiyful that Charles tho 
Martyr should have suffisred death on tho scaffold, 
for renewing the custom of arbitrary loans and 
forced benevolences, which the usurper EichardllL 
abolished. Charles, to be sure, had the misfor- 
tune :o add tho practice of torture and mutilation, 
to whicli those among the English who are most 
exposed to it bear a great dislike. Being a mar- 
tyr, he is placed above the saints in dignity: they 
torturol only themselves. 

Pasrhr. Let me bring to your recollection, that 
plays weie not prohibited on the sabbath by our 
great Eebrmers. 

Marod. But if it is unchristianlike now, it was 
then ; and a saint must have been aware of iit 
although it escaped a reformer. 

Parker. Yon scoff, Mr. Marvel I I never answer 
the scoffer. 

Ma/rvd, 1 will now be serious. Is the can- 
onization of Ohorles the effect of a firm convic- 
tion that he was holier than ail those qjectod 
from the Eahndorl or is it merely an ebulli- 
tion of party^ipirit, an ostentatious display of 
triumphant s^te against his enemies? In this 
case, and thee are too many and too cogent 
reasons for beieving it, would it not be wiser 
never to have exhibited to the scmtinizingchurch 
of Home n amaeration more reprehensibla than 
the former. deecraHonsi Either yon must 
acknowledge th,t saints ore not always to be 
followed in theu practices, or you must allow 
men, women, aid children, to dance and fre- 
quent the play-hoses on Sundays, as our martyr 
did before he toex to mutilating and maiming; 


and ho never loft off the custom by his own fi'oo 
will, 

Parker. I think, Mr. Marvel, you might safely 
leave these considerations to us. 

Manid. Veiy safely, my lord I for you are per- 
fectly sure never to meddle with them: you ore 
sure to leave them as they are; solely from the 
pious motive that there may be peace in out days, 
according to the Litany. On such a principle 
there have been many, and siili perhaps there 
may be some remaining, who would not brush the 
dust from the bench, lost they should raise the 
moths and discover the unsoundnessos and corro- 
sions. But there is danger lest the people at 
some future day should be wiser, braver, more 
inquisitive, more pertinacious; there is danger 
lest, on finding a notorious cheat and pcijurer set 
up by Act of Parliament among the clioico and 
sterling old saints, they undervalue not only 
saints but Parliaments. 

Parker. I would rather take my ground where 
politics are unmingled with religion, and I see 
better reason to question tho wisdom of Mr. Milton 
than the wisdom of our most gracious King's 
Privy Council. We enjoy, thank God 1 liberty of 
conscience. I must make good my objection on 
the quarter of aonsistcncy, lest you think me 
resolute to find fault where there is none. Your 
ffiend continued to servo tho Protector when ho 
hod rcconatmctod a house of Lords, whioh for- 
merly ho called on abomination. 

Marvd. Ho never served Cromwell but when 
OromwoU served his country; and he would not 
abandon her defence for the worst wounds he hod 
received in it. He was offended at tho renewal of 
that house, after all tho labour and pains he had 
token in its demolition : and he would have given 
his life, if one man’s life could have paid for it, to 
throw down again so unshapely and darkening an 
obstruction. Prom his youth upward he had felt 
the Norman rust ent^ng into our very vitals; 
and he now saw that, if wo had received from tho 
bravest, of nations a longer sword, we wore a 
heavier chain to support it. He began his 
History from a love of tho Saxon institutions, 
than whioh the most enlightened nations had 
contrived none better; nor can we anywhere 
discover a worthier olyect for the meditations of 
a philosophical or for the energies of a poetical 
mind. 

Pa/rker. And yet you republicans are discon- 
tented oven with this. 

Marvd. Wc ore not more Saxons, A wise 
English republican will prefer (as having grown 
up with him) the Saxon institutions generally 
and mainly, both in spirit and practice, to those 
of Borne and Athens. But the Saxon institu- 
tions, however excellont, ore insufficient. . The 
moss must be rasped off the bark, and the .bark 
itself must be slit, to let the plant expand. No- 
thing is wholesomcr than wiilTr from tho udder : 
but would yon always dine upon it ? The seasons 
of growth, physical and int^ectual, require dif-. 
forent modes of prei)dration, difibrent instruments 



104 IMAGINARY CONVERSATIONS. 

of tillage, dUHjront degrees of ’vrarmtU and excite- Parher. The additional name may light your 
ment. Whatever is had in our constitution wo memory to the national sorvioe. 
derive from the Normans, or from tho glosses put Mmnel. Wo extract this honolit from an ancient 
agojnst the text under their Welsh and Scotch poor; this phosphorus from a rotten post, 
successors : the good is thrown hack to us out of Porter. I do not complain or wonder that on 
what was ours before. Our boasted Magna Oharta irreligious man should bo mlverso not only to 
is only one side of the old Saxon coat ; and prelaty, but equally to a peerage, 
it is the side that has the broken loopholes in Mai'ml. Herodotus tolls us that among the 
it. It hangs loose, and at every breoze ’tis a hard Egyptians a heraid was a herald because he was a 
matter to keep it on. In ihet the Magna Oharta herald's son, and not for the clearness of his voice, 
neither is, nor ever was long together, of much He had told us before that the Egyptians were wor- 
value to the body of the people. Our princes shippers of cats and crocodiles ; but he Avos too 
could always do what theyAvished to do, until religious a man to sneer at that. It was on 
lately ; and this palladium was so light a matter, absurdity that the herald should hold his office 
that it was easily taken from the town-hall to for no bettor reason than because his father held 
the palace. It has been holdcn back or missing it. Herodotus might perodventure have smiled 
whenever the people most loudly called for It. within his sleeve at no other being given for the 
Municipalities, in other words small republics, privileges of the peer ; unless ho thought a loud 
ore a nation’s main-stay against aristocratical and voice, which many do, more important than infor- 
regal encroachments. mation and discretion. 

Parher. If I spook in defence of the peerage, Parher. You will find your opinions discounte- 
yon may think me interested. nonced by both our universities. 

Marud. Bring forward what may fairly recom- Marvel. I do not Avont anybody to corroborate 
mend tho institution, and I shall think you less my opinions. They keep themselves up by their 
interested than ingenious. OAvn weight and oonsistoncy. Cambridge on one 

Parher. Yet surely you, who are well con- side and Oxford on the other could lend me no 
nootod, cannot bo insensible of the advantages it effectual support ; and my skiff shall never be 
offers to persons of family. impeded by &e sedges of Com, nor grate on the 

Marvd. Is that any proof of its benefit to the gravel of Isis, 
public) And persons of family I who ore they) Parker. Mr. Marvel, tho patli of what wo 
Botweon the titled man of ancient and tho titled fondly call patriotism, is highly perilous. Courts 
man of recent, tho difference, if any, is in ffivour at least are safe. 

of the last. Suppose them botlA raised for merit Marvd, I would rather stand on tho ridge of 
(here indeed we do come to theory I), the benefits Etna than lower my hood in tho Grotto del 
that society has received from him ore nearer us. Cane. By the one I may shore the ffito of a 
It ia probable that many in the poor and abject philosopher, by the other I must suffer the death 
are of very anoient fomUies, and particularly in of a our. 

our county, where the contests of the York and Parher. We am all of us dust and ashes. | 

Lancaster broke down, in many places, the high Marvd. True, my lord I but in somoAVorecog- | 

and poworfiil , Some of us may look hack six nisethcdustofgoldandtiieashosofthephofiDix/in j 
or seven centuries, and find a stout ruffian at others the dust of the gatoAvay and tho oah^ of turf 
the beginning ; but the great ancestor of the and stubble. With the greatest rulers upth earth, 
pauper, who must be somewhere, may stand head and croAvn drop together, and oiooAjtrlookod. 
perhaps Mr beyond. It is true, we read of them in history ; Ijnt wo also 

Parher. It we ascend to the tower of Babel and read in Ustory of crocodiles and hysem With 
come to the confusion of tongues, avc come also great writers, whether in poetry or prose, what 
to a confusion of ideas. A man of family, in all ffills away is scarcely more or other th^ a vesture, 
countries, is he whose ancestor attracted, by some The features of the man are impriited on his 
merit, reel or imputed, the notice of those more works ; and more lamps bum ovey them, and 
eminent, who promoted him in wealth and more religiously, than ore lighted it temples or 
station. Now, to say nothing of the humble, the churches. Milton, and men like hiju, bring their 
greater part even of tho gentry had no such ovm incense, kindle it with their, own fire, and 
progenitors. leave it unconsumed and Amcon^mable ; and 

Marvd, I look to a person of very old fiunlly their music, by day and by night, swella along a 
as I do to anything else that is very old, and I vault commensurate Avith the vauli of heaven, 
thank him for bringing to me a page of romance Parher. Mr. Marvel, I am adpiring the eX' 
which probably he himself never know or heard tremely fine lace of your cravat. I 
about. TJsually, with all his pride and pretea- Marvd. It cost mo less than l[Am Avonld have 
sions, he is much less conscious of the services done : and it Avins me a reflecion. Very Ibw 
his ancestor performed, than my spaniel is of his can think that man a great non, whom they 
oAm when he carries my glove or cane to me. I have been accustomed to meeudressed exactly 
would pat them both on &e head for it; and the like themselves ; more espcclall? if they Imppon 
civiler and more reasonable of the two would think to find him, not in park, forJt, Or chase, but 
himself well rewarded, warming his limbs by tho reacted heat of tho 
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bricka in ArtiUery-walk. In England a man 
becomes a great man by living In the middle of a 
great field; in Italy by living in a wnllod oityj 
in Prance by living in a courtyard ; no matter 
vbat Uvea they lead there. 

Parker. I am aftaid, Mr. Marvel, there ia some 
slight bittemeBB in your observation. 

Ma/rvel. BittemeBs it may be &om the bruiaed 
laurel of Milton. 

What fidsehooda -will not men put on, if they 
can only pad them with a little piety I And how 
few -will expose their whole faces, from a fear of 
being froBt-bitton by poverty I But Milton was 
among the few. 

Parker. Already have we had our Deluge ; we 
are now once more upon dry land again, and wo 
behold the same creation as r^oiced us formerly. 
Our late gloomy and turbulent times are passed 
for ever. 

Marvel. Perhaps they are, if anything ia for 
ever ; but the sparing Deluge may peradventure 
be commuted for unsparing Eire, os we are threat- 
ened. Phe arrogant, the privileged, the stiff up- 
holders of established Avrong, the deaf opponents 
of equitable reformation, the la^ consumers of 
ill-requited industry, the fraudent who, unable to 
stop the course of the sun, pervert the direction 
of the gnomon, all these peradventure may be 
gradually consumed by the process of silent con-' 
tempt, or suddenly scattered by the tempest of 
populu indignation. As we sea in masquerades 
the real judge and the real soldier stopped and 
mocked by the fictitious, so do wo see in the car- 
nival of to-day the real man of dignity hustled, j 
shoved aside, and derided, by those who ore in- 
vested -with the semblance by the milliners of 
the court. The populace is taught to respect 
this lively alone, and is proud of being permitted 
to look through the grating at such ephemeral 
frippery. And yet false gems and false metals 
have never been 'Valued above real ones. Until 
our people alter these notions; until they estimate 
the -wise and virtuous above the silly and profii- 
gate, the man of genius above the man of title ; 
until they hold the knave and cheat of St. James’s 
as low os the knave and cheat of St. Giles's ; they 
are fitter for the slave-market than for any other 
station. 

Parker, You would have no distinctions, I 
fear. 

Marvd. On the contrary, I would have greater 
than exist at present. You can not blot or bum 
out an ancient name ; you cannot annihilate past 
services : yon con not subtract one single hour 
from eternity, nor 'wither one leaf on his brow 
who hath entered into it. Sweep away from be- 
fore me the soft grubs of yesterday’s formation, 
generated by the sickliness of the plant they feed 
upon; sweep them away unsparingly; -then -will 
you clearly see distinctions, and easily count the 
men who We attained them worthily. 

Parker. In a -wont of respect to established 
power and principles, originated most of the ceia- 
mities we have latterly undergone. 


Mend. Say rather, in the aversonoss of that 
power and tho inadequacy of those principles to 
resist the encroachment of injustice : say rather, 
on their tendency to distort the poor <weatureB 
swaddled up in them : add moreover the roluc- 
tonee of the old women who rock and dandle 
them, to change their habiliments for fresh and 
wholesome ones. A man -will break tlie -windows 
of his own house that he may not perish by 
foul air -within ; now, whether is he, or those who 
bolted the door on him, to blame for it ? If he is 
called mad or inconsiderate, it is only by those 
who are ignorant of the cause and insensible of 
the urgenoy. 1 declare 1 am rejoiced at seeing a 
gentleman, whose ancestois have signally served 
their country, treated with deference and respect; 
because it evinces a sense of justice and of grati- 
tude in the people, and because it may incite a 
few others, whose ambition would take another 
course, to desire the same. Diluent is my sen- 
tence, when he who has not performed the action 
claims more honour than he who performed it, 
and thinks himself the worthier if twenty are 
between them than if tlierc be one or none. Still 
less accordant is it -with my prinoiples, and less 
reducible to my comprehension, that they who 
devised the ruin of titles and societies should be 
exhibited as deserving much lilgher distinction 
than they who have corrected tho hearts and en- 
larged the intellects, and have performed it not 
only without the hope of reward, but almost -with 
tho certainty of persecution. 

Pa/rker. Ever too hard upon great mon, Mr. 
Marvel! 

Marvd. Little men in lofty plnoes, who throw 
long shodo-WB because our sun is sotting ; the men 
BO littlo and the places so lofty, that, casting my 
pebble, I only show whore they stand. They 
would be less contented -with themselves if they 
had obtained their preferment honestly. Luok 
and dexterity al-ways give more pleasure -than 
inttilect and knowledge ; because they fill up 
what they fall on to the brim at once, and people 
run to them -with acclamations at the splash. 
Wisdom is reserved and noistiess, contented with 
hard earnings and daily letting go some early 
acquisition, to make room for better specimens. 
But great is the exultation of a worthless man, 
when he receives, fi)r the chips and raspings of 
his Bridewell logwood, a richer reward -^on the 
best and -wisest, for extensive traots of weli-dearod 
truths; when he who has sold his country . . . 

Parker. Porbear, forbear, good Mr. Marvel I 

Manvd. When such is higher in estimation 
than he who -would have saved it ; when his emp- 
tiness is heard above the voice tW hath shaken 
Panaticism in her central shrine, that hath bowed 
down tyrants to the scaffold, that hath raised up 
nations from the dust, that alone hath been found 
worthy to celebrate, as angels do, creating and 
redeeming Love, and to precede -with its solitaiy 
sound tho trumpet that -will cell us to our 
doom. 

Parker. I am unwilling to feign ignorance of 
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Hio gentloman you deslgnato : liut really now you 
would make a very Homor of him. 

. Mawd. It appoars to mo that Homer ia to 
Milton what a harp is to an organ ; though a 
harp under the hand of Apollo. 

Parier. I have always done him justice : I have 
always called him a learned man. 

Marvel. Call him hencefonmrd the most glo- 
rious one that ever existed upon earth. If two. 
Bacon and Shakspoare, have equollod him in 
diversity and intensity of power, did either of 
these spring away with such resolution from the 
suhlimest highths of genius, to liberate and illu- 
minate with patient labour the manacled human 
race 1 And what is his recompense 1 The same 
recompense as all men like him have received, 
and Trill receive for ages. Porsooution follows 
lUghteousnesB ; the Scorpion is next in Buccession 
to Libra. The fool however who ventures to 
detract from Milton’s genius, in the night which 
now appears to close on him, will, when the daTvn 
has opened on his dull ferocity, bo ready id bite 
off a limb, if ho might thereby limp away from 
tlie trap he has prowled into. Among the gentler, 
the better, and the Tviscr, foTV have entered yet 
the awful structure of his mind j few oomprehond, 
ibw are willing to contemplate, its vastness. Poli- 
ties now oeenpy scarcely a elosot in it. Wo sel- 
dom are inclined to converse on them ; and, when 
wo do, it is jocosely rather than austerely. For 
oven the blttoroat berries grow loss acrid when 
they have been hanging long on the tree. Be- 
side, it ia time to sit -with our hats between our 
legs, since so many grave men have lately seen 
their errors, and so many bravo ones have afready 
given proofs enough of thoh' bravery, and trip 
aside to lay down their laurels on gilt tables and 
velvet cusbions. K my friend condemns anyone 
now, it is Cromwell j and prinoipally for recon- 
structing a beroditary house of peers. He per- 
ceives that it was done for the purpose of giving 
the aristocracy on interest in the perpetuation of 
power in Ms family, of which he discovered the 
folly just before his death. Ho derides the stupi- 
dity of those who handy about the battered phrase 
of 'us^vl diecJca and necessary corunterpoUes. He 
would not desire a hinderance on his steward in 
the receipt of his tent. If he had any, nor on his I 
attorney in prosecuting his suit ; he would not | 
recommend any interest in oppositiou to that of 
the people : he would not ailow an honest man to 
he arrested and imprisoned for debt, while a dis- 
honest one is privileged to he exempt from it; 
and he calls that nation unwise, and those lows 
iniquitous, which tolerate so flagrant an abuse. 
He would not allow a tradesman, who lives by 
his reputation for honesty, to be calumniated as 
dishonest, without the means of vindicating his 
character, unless by on oppressive and dilatory 
procedure, while a peer, who perhaps may live 
by dishonesty, as some are reported to have done 
in former reigns, recurs to an immediate and un- 
costly remedy against a similar accusation. He 
would not see Motlier Church lie with a bmyor 


on the woolsack, nor the ministry of the apostles 
devolve on the crown, sacred and uncontominatod 
as wo see it is. 

Parker. Ho sooffs at the croTvn, I do hcsooch 
you, Mr. Marvel I whatever enmity you and Mr. 
Milton may hoar against the peers. Ho would 
liavo none of tliem, it seema 

Mai'vel. Ho Tvould have as many as can prove 
by any precedent or argument, that virtue and 
abilities ore hereditary ; and I believe he would 
stint them exactly to that number. In regard to 
then' services, he made these observations a few 
days ago ; "Why, in God’s name, friend Andimv, 
do we imagine tiiat n thing can be made stabile 
by pulling at it perpetually in different directions ? 
Where there are contrary and conSicting interests, 
one will predominate at one time, another at 
another. Now, what interest at any rime ought 
I to predominate against the public 1 We hear 
indeed that when the royal power is oppressive to 
them, the peers push their hoiiis against the 
Leopards ; but did they so in the time of James 
or his son t And are not the people strong enough 
to help and right themselves, if they Tveiu hut 
Trise enough? And if they wore wise enough, 
would they whistle for the wolves to aot in oonoort 
irith the shophord-dogs ? Our oonsciences toll 
us," added ho, " that wo should havo dono some 
good, had oiu‘ iutourioEB hoen well seconded and 
supported. Collegians and horristors and cour- 
tiers may despise the poverty of our intolloots, 
throw a few of thofr old scraps into our satchels, 
and send the beadle to show us tiro road we ought 
to take : nevertheless wo are wilful, and rolhso 
to Burrendoi our old customary parochial foot- 
path." 

Parker. And could.not he let alone tlio poor 
innocent oollegians? 

Marud. Nobody ever thought them more in- 
nocent than he, unless when their square caps 
were frnning the flames round harerics: and 
every man is liable to be a heretic in bis turn. 
Collegians have always been foremost in the 
cure of the lam of heresy by sweating and caustic. 

Parker. Sir I they have alTvays heeu foremost 
in maintaaning the unity of the ^th. 

Ma/rvel. Bo zealously, that whatever was the 
king’s iirith was then's. And thus it Trill always 
be, until tbeir privileges and immunities are in 
jeopardy; then shall you see them tho most 
desperate incoudiaries, 

Parker. Aftei so many spodea of religion, 
generated in the sty of old eorruptions, we 
return to what experience teaches us is best. If 
the Independents, or any other sect, had reason 
on their side, and tnily eTrangolical doctrine, they 
TTOuld not die aTvay and come to noriiing os they 
have done. 

Marvel. Men do not srick voiy passionately and 
tenaciously to a pure roUgiou: there must ho 
honey on the outside of it, and Trormth within, 
and latitude around, or they make little heUoTV 
and hustle about it. That Milton has been latterly 
no frequenter of public worohip, may be kunentod, 
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l)ut is not unaccountable. Ho has lived long 
enough to perceive that all scots are animated by 
a spirit of hostility and exclusion, a spirit the very 
opposite to tlie Gospel. There is so much malig- 
nity, hot-blooded and cold-blooded, in zealots, 
that 1 do not urondor at seeing the honest man, 
who is tired of dissension and controversy, wrap 
himself up in his own quiet conscience, and in- 
dulge in a tranquillity somewhat like sioep, apart. 
Hearly all are of opinion that devotion iq purer 
and more ardent in solitude, but declare to you 
that they believe it to bo their duty to set an ex- 
ample by going to church. Is not this pride and 
vaniiyj What must theyeoneelve of their own 
value and importance, to imagine that others will 
necessarily look up to them os guides and models! 
A hint of such an infirmity arouses all their 
cholcr ; and from that moment we are unworthy 
of being saved by them. But if they abandon us 
to what must appear to them''Ba hopeless a con- 
dition, can wc doubt whether they would not 
abandon a babe floating like Moses in a basket on 
a ''wide and rapid river) I have always found 
these people, whatever may be the sect, self-saf- 
fleent, hard-hearted, intolerant, and unjust; in 
short, the opposite of Milton, 'What wonder then 
if he abstom from tholr society) particularly in 
places of worship, where it must aflhet a rational 
and religious man the most piunfully. Ho thinlcs 
that churches, m now constituted, are to religion 
what past-houses are to health : that they often 
infect thoso who aBod nothing, and 'withhold them 
from froodom and exeroiae. Austerity hath ofloner 
been objoeted to him than indifierencc. That 
neither of the objections is 'well-founded, I tliihk 
I can demonstrate by an anecdote. Yisiting him 
lost month, I found him hearing read by his 
daughter the treatise of Yarro On Agriculture; 
and I said, laughingly, " 'We wiU 'walk over your 
farm together.” He smiled, although ho could 
not see that I did; and he answered, "I never 
wish to possess a farm, because I can eiyoy the 
smell of the hay and of the hawthorn in a 'walk to 
Hampstead, and can drink fresh mUk there." 
After a pause he added, “ I can not tell (for nobody 
is more ignorant in these matters) in what our 
agriculture differs from the ancient; but I am 
delighted to be reminded of a custom which my 
giri has been recalling to my memory ; the custom 
of crowning 'with a garland of sweet herbs, once 
a-year, the brink of -wells. Andrew 1 the old 
moss-grown stones were not neglected, from under 
which the fiither and son, the wife and daughter, 
dr'ow the some pure element with the same thank- 
fulness as their hale progeidtors." His piety is 
infused into all the moods of his mind. Here it 
was calm and gentle, at other times it -was ardent 
and enthusiastic. The right applicaMon of homely 
qualities is of doily and general use. We all 
-wont gloss for the -window, few -want it for the 


moderate degree the talent of making or of re- 
taining friends. 

Marvel. Ho, by the constitution of the human 
mind, or rather by its configuration , under those 
qdrituol guides who daim the tutdage of it, must 
noeesBority have more enemies than even another 
of the same principles. The great abhor the 
greater, who can humble but ean not roise them. 
The king's servants hate God’s as much (one 
would &noy) os if he fed them better, drest them 
findier, and gave them more plumy titles. 
Poor Milton has ell these against him; what is 
wanting in wdght is made up by multitude and 
multiformity. Judges and pri-yy counsellors throw 
axes and hdters in his path : divines grow hard 
and earthy about him : slim, straddling, blotchy 
writers, -those of quality in particular, fed them- 
selves cramped and stunted under him; and 
people of small worth, in every yray, detract from 
his, stomping on it as if they were going to spring 
over it. 'Whatever they pick up against him they , 
take pains to circulate; and ore sorrier at last 
that the defamation is untrue than that they 
helped to propagate it. I wish Truth were as 
prolific as Falsehood, and as many wei-e ready 
to educate her offspring. But although we see 
tho progeny of Falsehood shoot up into amaz- 
[ ing stature, and grow day by day more florid, 
yet they soon have roaehed their maturity, soon 
lose both teeth and tresses. Aa the glory of 
England is in part identified with Milton’s, his 
enemies aro little less than parricides. If they 
had any sight boyond to-day, what would they 
give, how would they implore and supplicate, to 
be forgotten ) 

Parker. Yory consoientlous mon may surely 
have reprehended him, according to the lights 
that God has lent them. 

Marvd. They might have burnt God’s oil in 
better investigatioDS. Tour conscientious mon 
are oftener consedentions in -withholding than in 


Parker. It is very amiable to undertake the 
defence of a person Who, whatever may be his 
other talents, certmnly has possessed but in a 


Parker. Writers of all ranks and conditrons, 
from the lowest to the highest, have disputed with 
Hr. Milton on all the topics he has undertaken. 

Marvel. And 1 am grieved to think that he has 
noticed some of them. Salmasius alone -was not 
■unworthy sjjfiiimt/apeKo. But what would your 
lordship argue from tho imprudence and irreve- 
rence of the dwarfr ) The most prominent rocks 
and headlands ore most exposed to the violence 
of the sea ; but those which can repell the waves 
are in little danger from the corrosion of the 
limpets. 

Parker. Hr. Hilton may reasonably be cen- 
sured for -writing on subjects whereof Ids know- 
ledge is imperfect or null: on courts, for in- 
stance. The greater port of those Who allow 
such a license to their pens, and he among the 
rest, never wore admitted into them. I am sorry 
to remark that pur English ore the foremost bea- 
gles in this cry. 

MarveL If Milton -was never admitted -within 
them, ho never was importunate for admittance ; 
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and If none ■were sufibted to enter hnt such, aa are Iiumonc, the most firm and oflbotive prince, in the 
better and wiser than he, the gates of Paradise ore annals of our country. 

themsol'TOS less glorious, and with less difficulty Parher. Usurpers should not he thus corn- 
thrown open. I'he groat, as we usually call the mended. 

fortunate, arc only what Solomon says about them, Maniel, Usurpers are the natnral and impre- 
"thehighest port of the dust of the world,” and soriptable sueoessors of imbecile, impi'incipled, 
this highest port is the lightest. Do yon imagine and lawless kings. In general they too ore little 
that all tho miniatere and kings under the canopy better famisliod ■with virtues, and oven them wis- 
of heaven, are, in the sight of a pure Intelligence, dom seems to wear out under the ermine. Am- 
equivalent to liim whom this pure Intelligence bition makes them hazardous and rash ; these 
hath enabled to penetrate ■with on unfmling voico qualities raise the acclamations of the ■vulgar, to 
the dense array of distant gcneiatlons 1 Can whom meteors ore al^ways greater tlion stars, and 
princes give more than Qod coni or are ■tlieir the same qualities which raised them, precipitate 
£pfts bettert That they are usually thought so, them into perdition. Sometimes obstreperous 
is no conclusive proof of the .fact. On the con- mirth, sometimes gipsy-like mysterionsness, some- 
trary, -with me at least, what is usually thought on times the austerity of old republicanism, and 
any subject of importence, and on many of none, sometimes the stilte of modem monarchy, come 
lies under the suspicion of being wrong :for surely into play, until the crowd hisses the actor off the 
the number of those who toink correctly is stage, pelted, broken-hcadod, and stumbling over 
smaller than of those who think incorrectly, oven his sword. Cromwell used none of these grimaces, 
where passions and interests interfere the least. He wore a mask while it suited him; but its 
Of those who appear to love Cod, and who sin- features were grave ; and he threw it off in the 
corely think they do, the greater part must be heat of action. 

conscious that they are not veiy fond of the men Parker. On tho whole, you speak more favour- 
whom he hath shown himsolf the most indulgent ably of a man who was only your equal, than of 
to, and tho most enriched with abilities and. ■vir- those whom legitimate power has raised above 
tues. Among the plants of the field we look ont you. 

for tho salubrious, and we cultivate and cull them: Maniel. Hever coni do so much good as he 

to the wholcaomor of our fellow-creatures we ox- did. Ho was hypocritical, and, in countennining 
hihit no snoli partiality : wo think wo do enough perfidy, ho was porfldlous ; but Ws wisdom, his 
when we only pass tiiom ■without treading on valour, and his vigilance, saved tho nation at 
them : if we leave them to blossom and run to 'Worcostor and Dunbar. Ho took unlawful and 
seed, it is forbearance. violent posBOBBion of supremo authority! but ho 

Parker. Mr. Milton hath received Ms reward exorcised it ■with moderation and discretion, 
from his employers. Even Eunatioism had ■with him an English coat of 

Jfcu'vei. His BOTviooB are hardly yet begun; countenance. Ho never indulged her appetite in 
and no mortal man, no series of transitery gene- blood, nor carried her to hear tho music of tortures 
rations, con repay them. Qod will not delegate reverberated by the arch of a dungeon. He sup- 
this ; no, not even to his angels. I vonture no plied her ■with no optical glass at tho spectacle of 
longer to stand up for him on Englisli ground: mutilations; he never thought, as Archbishop 
but, sbuce wo botii are Englishmen by birth, I Laud did, ho could improve God's imago by nm- 
may stand up for the remainder of our country- putating ears and slitting noses ; he never drove 
men. Your lordship is pleased to remark that men into holy madness 'with incessant howlings, 
they ore the first beagles in the ciy against like the lycantbropic saints of the north, 
courts. Howl speak ■with alL the freedom and Having ■then before me not only his ardnoiiB 
all the field-knowledge of a Yorkshiremon, when achievements, but likewise his abstinence finm 
1 declare that your lordship is a bad sports- those evil practices in which all our so'vrans his 
man, in giving a hotmeCa title to dogs that hunt predecessors had indulged, I should be tho most 
vermin. insolent and the most absurd of mortals if I sup- 

Parker, Mr. Marvell a person of your educs- posed that the Protector of England was only my 
tion should abstain from mentioning thus con- equal. But I am not obliged by the force of truth 
temptuouely men of the same rank and condition and duly, to admit even to this porition those 
ns yourself, whom court servility may prodaim to the popu- 

Marvd. AH ore of the same rank and condi- lace as my superiors. A gardener may ■write 
tion ■with me, who have climbed as high, who have sweet lupin on the cover of rape-seed; but the 
stood as finniy, and who have never yet' descended, cover ■will never turn rope-seed into sweet lupin. 
Heglect of time, subserviency to fortune, com- Something more than a couple of beasts, couohant 
pliance ■with power and passions, would thrust or rampant, blue or blazing, or than a brace of 
men fiir below me, although they had been ex- birds ■with a claw on a red curtain, is requisite to 
alted higher, to the uncalculating eye, than mortal raise an earl or a marquis up to me, although 
ever ■was exalted. Sardanapalumhad more sub- lion-king-at-arms and garter-king-ataims equip 
jeots, and more admirers than Cromwell, whom them with all their harness, and beget them a 
nevertheless I venture to denominate the moat grandfather each. I flap down 'with the border 
sagacious and prudent, the moat tolerant ond of my glove, and brush away and blow off these 
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goBBamer pretenBions ; and I tolce for my motto, 
wlmt tlio king keara for liis, I hope as a model 
for all his Bubjeots, “Dieu et mon droit.'* 

P writer, Mr. Marrel ! Mr. Marvel I I did not 
think you bo proud a man. 

Marvel. No, my lordl not when you know 
that Milton is my friend i If you wish to reduce 
me and others to our level, pronounce that name, 
and we find it. The Erenoh motto, merely from 
its being Erenoh, recalla my attention to what I 
was about to notice, when your lordship so oblig- 
ingly led me to cover. I will now undertake to 
prove that the English beagles arc neither the first 
nor the best in scenting what lieth about courts, 
A Erench writer, on ecclesiastic, a dignitary, a 
bishop, wrote lately ; 

Courts ore full of 111 offioos: It is there that all the 
possiona 01*0 In on uproar : * it la there that hatred and 
frlondahlp change ioceaflantly for interesti and nothing Is 
constant hut the destro of Injuring. Prlend, as Jeiemlab 
says, is fraudulent to friend, brother to brother. The art 
of ensnaring has nothing dishonourable In It excepting 
lU Bucoesa. In shorti Virtue herselfi often faU^ baoomeB 
more to be dreaded than Vies*" 

Now, if there were any like place upon earth, 
would not even the worst prince, the worst people, 
insist on its destmotiont What brothel, what 
gaming-house, what den of thieves, what wi'eok, 
what eonfisgration, ought to he surraunded sc 
striotiy bythe protectoraof property, the guardians 
of morals, and the ministers of justice 1 Should 
any such conspirator, any aider or abettor, any 
familiar or confidant of such conspiracy, he snflhred 
to live at large i MUtou, in the mildnoss of liis 
humanity, would at onco lot looso the delin- 
quent^ and would only noil up for over the foul 
receptacle. 

Parker. The descriptiou is exaggerated. 

ilfaml. It is not a. schoolboy’s theme, hc^- 
ning with "Nothing is moro sure,” or "Nothing 
is more deplorable It Is not on undergraduate’s 
exercise, drawn from pure fresh thoughts, where 
there are only glimpses through the wood before 
him, or taken up in reliance on higher men ik> 
whom past ages have bowed iu veneration; no; 
the view is taken on the spot by one experienced 
and scientific in it ; by the dispassionate, the dis- 
interested, the clear-sighted, and dear-sealed 


Parker. To show his eloquence, no doubt, 
ilfaml. No eloquence is perfect, none worth 
showing, none heooming a Christian teacher, but 
that in whiehthe postulates are just, and the de- 
ductions not carried beyond nor cost hedde them, 
nor ^trained hard, nor snatched hastily. I quote 
not from stem republicans: I quote not from 
loose lay people: hut from the interior of the 
court, from the closet of the palace, from under 
the canopy and cope of Episcopacy herself. In 
the same spirit the amiable and modest Eendon 
speaks thus ; " Alas ! to what calamities are kings 

'* The otlghial Is aefeoiire In logio. "O'est It qne tcutes 
les passions se r^unlssent ponr s’entre-ohoociuer e6 ee 
detruire," Bo much the better, were It true. 


exposed 1 The ivisost of them arc often taken by 
surprise : men of artifice, swayed by self-interest, 
surround them : the good retire from them, be- 
cause they are neither supplicants nor flatterers, 
and because they wait to he inquired for : and 
princes know not where they are to he found. 0 1 
how unhappy is a king, to be exposed to the de- 
signs of the wicked!’’ 

It is impossible to draw any other deduction 
from this hypothesia, than the necessity of abo- 
lishing the kingly office, not only for the good of 
the people, hut hkewiso of the functionaries. 
Why shonld the wisest and the best among them 
he subject to so heavy a calamity} a calamity so 
easily avoided. Why should there ho tolerated 
a focus and point of attraction for wicked men} 
Why ehouid we permit the good to he exelndod, 
whether by force or shame, from any place which 
ought to he a post of honour } Why do we suffer 
a block to stand in their way, which by its nature 
hath neither eyes to discom them, nor those about 
it who would permit the use of the discovery if 
it had} 

Peurker. Horrible questionB I leading Qod knows 
whither 1 

Marvel. The questions are ori^nally not mine. 
No person who reasons on what he reads con ever 
have road the words of Eenelon and not have 
asked them. If what he says is true, they follow 
necessarily : and the answer is ready for every 
one of them. That they are true wo may well 
BurmisB ; for surely nobody was less likely to ex- 
press his sentiments with prejudice, or prooipi- 
tao}', or passion. He and Massillon aro such 
mtnoBses against courts and royalty os oon not 
be rejected. They bring forward their weighty 
and conolusivB evidence, not only without hoa^ 
hut without intention, and. disclose what they 
overheard as they communed with their con- 
science. There may he malice in the thoughts, 
and acrimony in the expressions, of those learned 
men who, as you remark, were never admitted 
into courbi ; although malice and acrimony are 
quite as little to be expected in them as in the 
spectators, at a grand amphitheatre, hecause they 
could only he retired and look on, and were pre- 
cluded from the arena in the combat of man and 
beast, 

Parker, There maybe malice where there is no 
acrimony : there may bo here. 

Mar^, The existence of either is impostible 
in well-regulated minds. ' , 

Parker. I beg your pardon, Mr. Marvel. 

Marvel. What I my lord 1 do, you admit that 
even in weH-regulated minds the worst passions , 
may ho excited by royalty } It must then he hod 
indeed ; worse than Milton, worse than Massillon, 
worse than Eenelon, represent it. The frugal 
republican may detest it for its vicious luxmy and 
inordinate expenditure; the strict religionist, as 
one of the worst cruses an' offended Bod inflioted 
on a disobedient and rebellious people; the man 
of calmer and more indulgent pie^ may grieve 
at seeing 11, ■with aU its devils^ .possess the swine, 
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pilytag tlio poor oreatures into wMoh it is par- bio oitizon in all politlool ossbntlals : Imt wliot 
mitted to enter, not through tlioir fault, but tholr is privileged bears little resemblance to what is 
infirmity ; not by thoir will, but their position, unprivileged. In fivot, the words pfinilege aivd 
PavkeT, And do you imagine it is by thoir will ^verogotivc are ^lutnifestos of hijustieo, without 
that what is inrooted is taken away from them i one word added. 

Mwvd, Certainly not. Another proof of their Parker, Yet tho people would not have your 
infirmity. Did you over lose a rotten tooth, my republic when they had tried it 1 
lord, without holding up your hand against it? Ma/nd. Nor would tho people have God when 
or was there ever one drawn at which you did not they had tried him. But is this an argument 
r^oioe when it was done t All tho authorities why avo should not obey His ordlnanoos, and servo 
we have brought forward may teach us, that tho Him with all onr strength ? 
wearer of a orown is usually the worse for it : that Parker. 0 strange comparison I I am ^uito 
it colleota tho most vieiooa of every kind about it, shocked, Mr. Maiwel I 

os a nocturnal blaze in uncultivated lands collects Marvd. What I at seeing any work of the 
poisonous reptiles ; and that it rcndei's bad those Deity at all resemble the maker, at all remind us 
ivho,vrtthoutit,might never have become so. But of him? May I be often so shocked I that light 
no authority, before your lordship, over wont so thoughts and tronblesome wishes and unworthy 
ihr as to throw within its noxious agency the resentments maybe shalcen off me; and that tho 
little that remained uncorrupted ; none ever told Giver of all good may appear to me and converse 
us, for our caution, that it can do what nothing with me in the garden he has planted, 
else can ; namely, that it can excite the worst Parker. Then walk humbly with him, Mr. 
passions in well-regulated minds. Marvel. 

0 Boyalty 1 if this be true, I, with my lord Marvd. Every day I bend nearer to tho dust 
bishop, will detest and abhor thoe as the most that is to recoive mo ; and, if this wore not sufii- 
Bweeping leveller 1 Go, go, thou iudivisihle in eiont to warn me, tho sight of my old friend 
tho infernal triad witli Sin and Death I would. I repress my own aspirations that I may 

Park^. I must not hear this. oontiano to i-epeat his words, tending to prove 

Mamd. I spoke hypothetically, and stood the vast difforenoo hotwoon the odministrotlon 
within your own premises, referring to no actual of a kiugly govommont and a commonwealth, 
state of things, and least of all Inclined to touch whore all offices in oontaot with tho people are 
upon tho very glorious ono in whioh wo livo. municipal, where tho offloora mo choson on tho 
loyalty is in her placo and sits graoofully by tho spot by such as know them personally, and by 
side of our second Ohaiics. such as have an immodlato and paramount in- 

Parker. Hero, Mr, Marvel, wo have no diver- terest in ^ving them tho proferonoe. This, ho 
gonoe of opinion, insisted, is tho greatest of aU advantogos; and 

Marvd, Eiyoying, this advantage, I am tiro this alone (but truly it is not alone) would give 
more anxious that my Mend should partake in tho republican an incontestable superiority over 
It, whose last political conversation with me was every other system. 

greatly more moderate than the language of the Parker, Supposing it in theory to have its 
eloquent Eronoh bishops. “ We ought,” said he, merits, the laws no longer pei-mit us to rocom- 
" to remove anything by whiob a single fellow- mend it in praefioe. 

creature may be deteriorated ; bow much rather Marvd. I am not attempting to make or to 
then that whioh deteriorates many millions, and reclaim a convert. The foot that has slipped 
brands with the stamp of servitnde the brow of back is less ready for progress tban the foot that 
the human raoel” never had advanced. 

Pairker. Do you call this more moderate? Parker, Sir I I know my duty to God and my 

Marvd. I call it so, because it is more argu- king, 
mentative. It is in the temper and style of Mil- Marvd. I also have attempted to leom mine, 
ton to avoid the complaining tone of the one however unsuccessfully. 

prelate, and tho declamatory of the other. His Parker. There is danger, sir, in holding such 
hand :^b on his suhjeet without the softener of disconiaes. Tho cause is no longer to be defended 
cuff or ruffle. without a violation of the statutes. 

Parker. So much the worse. But better os It Mmvd. I am a republican, and will die ono ; 
is than with an axe in it; for God knows where hut rather, if the choice is left me, in my own 
it might foil. bed ; yet on turf or over the ladder unreluctantly, 

Marvd. He went on saying that the most clear- if God diwrs thitherward the cause and conscience, 
sighted kings can sea hut a little way before them and strikes upon my heart to waken me. 1 have 
and around them, there being so many mediums, been, I will not say tolerant and indulgent (words 
and that delegated authority is liable to gross applicable to children only), but Mendly and 
abuses. cordial toward many good men whose reason 

Parker. Bepublics too must delegate a portion stood in opposition and almost (if reason oan be 
of their authority to agents at a distance. . hostile) in hostiliiy to mine. When we desire to 
Marvd. Every agent in a well-regulated re- regulate our watches, we keep them attentively 
public is a portion of itself. Oitizen must resem- before us, and touch them carefully, gently, 
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delicately, -with the finest and beat-tempered In- the nation to raiao np enemloa against It : wa 
atrument, day after day. When wo would manage bethought us of patient piety and of tranquil 
the nunda of men, finding them at all different courage. In chains. In dungeons, tortured, maimed, 
from our own, wo thrust them away from us tvlth mangled, for the assertion of truth and of freedom, 
blind impetuosity, and throw them dmvn in the of religion and of law. i 

dirt to mate them follow us the quicklior. In Pairher. Our most gracious king is disposed to 
the turbulence of attack from all directions, our allow a considorablo latitude, repressing at the 
cause hath been decried by some, not for being same limO' that obatinato spuit which preraila 
bad in itself, but for being supported by bad men. across the Border. Huoh of the Scottish character 
What ! are there no pretenders to charity, to may be attributed to the national reli^on, in 
friendship, to devotion t Should we ait uneasy which the damnatory has the upper hand of the 
and shufBing under it, and push oui shoulders absolving. 

against every post to mb it ofi^ merely for tho ' Mwnd. Our judges are merciful to those who 
Scotch having worn it in common with us, and profess the king’s reputed and the duke's acknow- 
for their having shortened, unstitched, and sold ledged tenets : but let a man stand up for tho 
it? Independents, and out pops Mr. Attorney General, 

Parker. Their history is over-mn more rankly throws him on his back, claps a tongue-scraper 
than any other, eicepting the French, with blood into his mouth, and exercises it resolutely and 
and treaohory.* unsparingly. 

Marvd. Half of them ore + Montoiths. Even Parker. I know nothing of your new-fimgled 
their quietest and most philosophical spirits are sects : but the dootrinos of the Anglican and the 
alert and domorous in defence of any villany Bomish church approximate, 
oommittod by power or compensated by wealth. Marvd. The shepherd of the seven hills teaches 
In the degeneracy of Qrecee, in her utter sub- his sheep in what tone to bleat before him, just 
jugaldon, was there one historian or one poet os tire U^rolean teaches his bull-finch; first by 
vile enough to represent ns blomeleBB the eon- depriving him of sight, and then by making 
duet of Clytemnestra? Yet what labours of the him repeat a certain series of notes at stated 
press are bestowed on a queen of Seotlond, who intervals. Ifrudont and quiet people will choose 
committed the same crime rvithout the same their churches ns they choose their ale-housos; 
instigation, who had been educated in the princl- partly for the wholosomoness of tho draught and 
pies of Christianity, who hod conversed from her partly for the moderation of the charges : but 
girlhood with the polite and learned, and who tho host in both places must bo. civil, and must 
had spent only a very few years among tho barba- not damn you, body and soul, by tmy of Invi- 
riauB of tho north 1 tation. The whent-shoaf is a very good sign for 

Parker. Her subjects wore angry, not that she the one, and a very bad ono for tho other, 
was punished, but that she was unpaid for. They Tythes are more ticklish things than tenets, 
would have sold her cheaper than they sold her when men's brains am sound : and there are 
grandson : and, being so reasonable, they were more and worse stumbling-blooks at the barn-door 
outrageous thattherewereno bidders. Mr.Marvell than at the ohnrch-pproh. 1 never saw a priest, 
the Scotch have always been cringing when Bomanist or Anglican, who would tuck up his 
hungry, always omel whOn full : their avarice is surplice to remove them. Whichever does it 
without satiety, their corruption is without first, will have the most voices for him : but he 
shame, and their ferocity is wi&out remorse. must be on Englishman, and serve only English- 
Marvd. Among such men there miy bo demo- men : he must resign the cook’s perquisites to 
gogues, there can not be republicans ; there may the Spaniard ; he must give, up not only tho &t 
be lovers of free quarters, there con not be of but the blood, and he must keep fewer feggots 
freedom. Beverencing the bold and the sincere, in the kitchen. Since, whatever tho country, 
and in them the character of ,our country, we whatever the state of civilization, the Church of 
Englishmen did not punish those ministers who Borne remains the some ; since under her in- 
camo forth uncited, and who avowed in the fiuence the polite Louis at the present day 
House of Commons that they hod bean the commits as much bloodshed and perfidy, and 
advisers of the Crown in all the misdemeanours commands as many confiagrations and rapes to 
against which we brought the heaviest charges, her honour and advancement, os the most bar- 
Wo bethought us of the ingratitude, of the borous kings and prelates in times past; Idb 
iqjuries, of the indignities, wo had Bustalned ; hope that no insolence, no rapadty, no profligacy, 
we bethought us of our wealth transferred from no infideliiy, in our own lords spiritual, will render 

■ us dther the pasrive captives of her intinuating 

*rrnaanbtedly such were tho sentiments of Milton oud fnoroa^mte. Or the inherent spectbtom of 
Marvol; and tboy weiro jost* But Bootland in our days tnumpilfll GBwOttCfi. n6 BDflli D6 toiil it 
lias produced not only the calmest and most profound was tlxe religion of* Alfred^ tLe r^^Oh. of tLe 
rooaonera, bos also given birth to the most enii^tened piantagenets. There may be victory, -there may 

S? - ■« «wii * 1 . V -a be ffloiT. there may be good men. under all forms 

t Mentelth was the betrayer of WallaoSi the bravert P ^ rw „ ® m.j_ au- 

hero, the hero in most points, our Island baa gloried In .filbnCB Of belief. TltuB, Tr(^^ we two 
since Alfred. Antonines, the two Gordiane^ Frobns, Tamtus, ren- 
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dored' tlimr coxintrymcn mnicli happier than tlio by not breathing our own. Compliancy will 
Plantagenota, ortho grontor and bettor Aifintl sorvo ns poorly and inoilbotually. Mon, liko 
could do. Let us receive as brethren our country- columns, m'o only strong while they are npilght. 
men of every creed, and r( 3 'cct as Christiana those Parher, You wore speaking of other timos; 
only who refuse to receive them. nni you always spoak host among tiro Greeks and 

. Porier. Moat willingly; if such is the pleasure Romans. Continue; pray 1 
of the King and Privy Council. And I am Marvel. Sovranty, in tiro heathen world, had 
delighted to find you, who are so steadfast a sympathios with humanity ; and Power never' 
republican, extolling the emperors. thought herself contaminated by toucliing the 

Memiel. Your idea of emperor is incorrect or hand of Wisdom. It was before Andromache 
inadequate. Cincinnatua and Cato were emperors came on the stage painted and patched and 
in the Roman sense of the word. The Germans powdered, with a hogshead-hoop about her 
and Turks and Marocchines cut out theirs upon haunches and a pack-saddle on her pole, aur- 
another model. These Romans, and many more mounted with upright hair lorded and dredged : 
in the same station, did nothing without tho it ryaa before Orestes was created monseigneur : 
consent, the approbation, the eotmwmd (for such it was before there strutted under a triumphal 
was the expression), of the senate and the people, arch of curls, and through a Via Sacra of 
They lived among the wiser and better citizens, plumety, Lewis the fourteenth, 
with whom they eonversed as equals, and whore Parker. The ally of His Majesty ... 
it was proper (for instanoe on subjects of lite- Marvel. And something more. A gilded organ- 
rature), as inferiors. Prom those they took their pipe, puffed from below for those above to play, 
wives, and urith tho sons and daughters of these Parker. Respect tho cousin . , . 
they educated their children. In the decline of Marvel. I know not whose cousin; but the 
the Commonwealth, kings themselves, oh the acknowledged brat of milliner and fiiiTier, with 
boundaries of tho ompu-e, were dolly and hourly permquier for godfather. And such forsooth are 
conversant witli honest and learned men. AR tho rHake-believes we must respect I A nucleus 
princes in our days are so educated, as^ to detest of powder I an ofSoroscenoo of MU I 
tho ' unmalleablo and unmelting honesty which Parker. Subject and princo stand now upon 
will receive no impression from them ; nor do another footing than formerly, 
they even let you work for them unless they can Marvd. Indeed they do. How' dignified is tho 
band you double. We must strip off our own address of Plutarch to Trajan! how familiar is 
clothes, or they never will let us be measured for Pliny's to Yospasian I how tender, how paternal, 
thoh' lively, which has now become our only la Pronto's to Antoninus I how totally fioo from 
protection. adulation and servility is Julius Pollux to tho 

. Pariber. It behoves us to obey; otherwise we ungentle Oommodus I Letters were not trampled 
can expect no forbearance and no tranquillity. down disdainfully cither in tho groves of Antioch 

Marvel. I wish the tranquillity of our country or under the colonnades of Palmyra. Not 
may last beyond our time, although we should pleasure, tho gentle enfeebler of tho human Intel- 
live, which we can not expect to do, twenty years, lect; not tyrannyand bigotry, its violent assailants; 
Parker. God grant we may! crossed the walk of the philosopher, to stand 

Marvel. Life clings with the pertinacity of an between him and' his speoulations. What is more; 
impassioned mistress to many a man who is will- two ancient religions, the Grecian and Egyptian, 
ing to abandon it, while he who too much loves it, met in perfectly good temper at Alexandria, lived 
loses it. and flourished there together for many centuries, 

. Parker. Twenty years I united in honouring whatever was worthy of 

Marvel. I have enjoyedbut little of it at atime honour in each communion, and never heard of 
.when it becomes a necessary of life, and I fear I persecution for matters of opinion, until Ohris- 
shall leave as little for a heritage. tianity came and taught it. Thenceforward, for 

Parker. But in regard to liting . . wc are both fifteen hundred years, blood has been perpetually 
of us hale men : we may hope for many days yet ; spouting from underneath her footsteps ; and the 
we may yet see many changes. wretch, clinging exhausted to the Cross, is left 

Marvd. I hove lived to see one too many. naked by tho impostor, who pretends to have 
Parker. Whoever goes into political life must stript him only to heal his wounds, 
be contented with the same fiire as others of the Parker. Presbyterians, and other sectaries, 
same rank who embark in the same expedition, were lately as cruel and hypocritical as any in 
Marvd. Before his cruize is over, he looms to former times, 
be satisfied with a very small quantity of fresh Marvel, They were certainly not less cruel, and 
provisions. His nutriment is from what is stale, perhaps oven more hypocritical. English hearts 
and his courage from what is heady : he looks were contracted and hardened by an open ex- 
burly and bold, but a fatal disease is lying at tho posure to the north : they now are coliapsmg into 
bottom of an excited and inflated heart. We the putridity of the south. We were ashamed of 
think to thrive by surrendermg our capacities a beggarly distemper, but poratitical and skin- 
hut we can no more live, my lord bishop, with deep; we are now ostentatious of a gentlemanly 
Jbreathing the breath of other men, than we can one, eating into the very bones. 
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Parker. Our oliildreii may expeot from lord i 
Olarondon a &lr account of the prime movers in i 
the late disturbances. 

Marvd. He knov bat one party, and saw it 
only in its gala suit. He despises those whom be 
left on the old litter ; and he fancies that all who 
have not risen want the ability to rise. No doubt, 
he will speak unfavourably of those whom 1 most , 
esteem ; bo It so ; if their lives and writings do 
not controvert him, they are unworthy of my 
defence. Were I upon terms of intimacy with 
him, I would render him a service, by sending 
him the best translatlans, from Greek and Latin 
authors, of maxima loft us by the wisest men ; 
maxims which my friends held longer than their 
fortunes, and doarer than their Uvea. And ore 
the vapours of such quagmires as Olorcndon to 
overcast the luminaries of manldndl Should a 
Hyde lift up, I will not say his hand, I will not 
say his voice, should he lift up his eyes, against 
a Milton 1 

Parker. Mr. Milton would have benefited the 
world much more by coming into its littlo 
humours, and by complying with it cheerfully. 

Marvd, As the needle turns away from the 
rising sun, from the meridian, from tho occidental, 
from regions of fr-ograncy and gold and gems, 
and moves with unorring impulse to the frosts 
and deserts of tlio north, so Milton and some few 
others, in poUties, philosophy, and religion, walk 
through the busy multitude, wavo aaido the im- 
portunate trader, and, oftin a momentary OBoilI,a- 
tion from external agency, are found in the twi- 
Ught and in the storm, pointing with cortaia index 
to the polestar of immutable truth. 

Parker. The nation in general thanks him 
little for what he has been doing. 

Marvd. Men who have been unsparing of their 
wisdom, Uke ladies who have been ui^i^ of 
their ihvoura, are abandoned by those who owe 
most to them, and hated or sUghted by tho 
rest. I wish beauty in her lost estate hod conso- 
lations like genius. 

Parker, Pie, fie I Mr. Marvel I Oonsolations 
for fiaUty I 

Marml. What wants them morel The reed is j 
cut down, and seldom does the sickle wound the 1 
hand that cuts it, There it lies j trampled on, 
withered, and soon to be blown away. 

Parker. Wo should be careful and cu-cumspect 
in our pity, and see that it fitUs on clean ground. 
Such a laxity of morals can only be taught in Mr. 
Milton’s sohool. He composed, I remember, a 
TreaMae m Divorce, and would have given it 
great facilities. 

Marvel. He proved by many arguments what 
requires but few : that happiness is better than 
unhappiness; that, when two persons con not 
agree, it is wiser and more christianlike that 
they should not disagree; that, when they cease 
to love each other, it is something if they be 
hindered, by the genticst of checks, fr-om running 
to the extremity of hatred; and lastly, how it 
conduces to circumspection and forbearance to be 

Toil. 11. 


aware that the bond of matrimony is not indis- 
soluble, and that the bleeding heart may be saved 
from burstfrig. 

Parker. Monstrous sophistry 1 abominable 
doctrines ! What more, sir I what more 1 

Marvel. He proceeds to demonstrate that 
boisterous manners, captious contradictions, jars, 
jealousies, suspicions, dissentions, are juster causes 
of separation than the only one leading to it 
through tho laws. Which fault, grievous as it is 
to morality and religion, may have occurred but 
once, and may have been followed by immediate 
and most sorrowful ropsutance, and by a greater 
anxiety to be clear of future offence than before it 
was committed. In itself it is not so irreconoilablo 
and inconsiSlent ^rith gentlenesa, good-humour, 
generosity, and even coqjugal affection. 

Parker. Palpable perversion I 

Marvd. I suppose it to have been committed 
but once, and then there is the fairest inference, 
the most reasonable as weU as tho most charitable 
suppotition, nay, almost tho plautcst proof, of the 
more legitimate attachment. 

Parker. Pear, approhenaon of exposure, of 
shame, of abandonment, may force the vagrant to 
retrace her steps. 

ilffnwcl.. God grnni^ then, the marks of them 
never may bo discovered 1 

Parker. Lot the laws have their satisfaction. 

Marvd. Had ever llio Harpies theirs, or tho 
Devil his ? and yet when were they stinted I Are 
the laws or ora wo tho hotter or tho milder for 
this Batisfactioui or is kceunoss of appetite a 
sign of it 1 

Parker. Revoreuoe tho lam of Gbd, Mr. Marvd, 
if you contemn those of your country. Even tho 
parliament^ which yon and Mr. Milton must re- 
spect, since no king was coexistent with it, dis- 
‘ countenanced and ohastisod such laxity. 

Marvd. I dare not look hack upon a parliament 
which was withont the benefit of a king, and bad 
also lost its spiritual guides, the barons of your 
benoh ; but well do 1 remember that our blessed 
Lord and Saviour ms gentler in his rebuke to the 
woman who had offend^, than he was to Scribes 
and Phariseea 

Parker. There-iWno argument of any hold on 
men of slippery morals. 

Marvd. My morals have indeed been so dip- 
I pory that they have lot mo down on the ground 
and left mo there. Every year 1 have grown 
poorer; yet never was I oonscious of having spent 
my money among the unworthy, until the time 
I came for them to show it by their ingratitude. 

My morals have not made me slip into an epis- 
i oopal throne . . . 

Parker. Neither have mine me, sir I and I 
I would have you to know it, Mr. Marvel I 
; Marvd. Tour lordship has already that satis- 
I faction. 

I Parker. Pardon my interruption, my dear sir ! 

; and the appearance of warmth, such os truth and 
; sincerity at times put on.. ' 

I Marvd, It belongs to your lordship to grant 
; 
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piMfilon j it is oniB Trlio liavo offended, to re- tlmt sho never in the calmer days of life lias felt 
eoivo it. anrpriao, and ehame alao, if die is virtuous and 

ParTter. Mr, Mnrvol 1 I Bavo always admired sonsiUo, at rooolleeting how nearly tlio same in- 
your fine goatlomanly mannora, and rogrottod torost waa excited in her hy tho moat ftivoloua 
thot you never have turned your wit to good and least frivolona of her odmirera. Tho downy 
account, in an. age when harder anything else ia thiatle-aeod, hard to ho uprooted, ia carried hy tho 
held of value, Sound learning riaea indeed, but lightest breath of air, and talcea an imperceptible 
riaea slowly ; pioty, although hi estimation rvith hold on what it catohoa ; it falls tho more mdily 
the king, ia leas priaed hy certain persona who into the more open breast, hutaomotimeathel^ 
have aooess to the preseneo : wit, Mr. Marvel, when open ia vainly buttoned up against it. 
properly directed, not too Mgh nor too low, will Milton has, 1 am afraid, imitated too closely 
sooner or later find a patron. It is well at all tho authoritative voice of the patriarchs, and 
times to avoid asperity and acrimony, and to sub- been somewhat too oriental (I forbear to say 
mit with a willing mind to God’s dispensations, Soriptm'ol) in his relations as a husband. But 
be what they may. Probably a great part of your who, whether among the graver or less grave, ia 
friend’s mMortunea may be attributed to the in- just to woman 1 There may be momenta when 
temperance of his rebukes. the beloved tells us, and tMls ns truly, that we 

Marad. Then what you call immoral and im- are dearer to her than life. Is not this enough 1 
pious did him less harm) is it not above all merit ? Yet, if ever the ssdour 

Parker. I would not say Vufb altogether. To of her enthusiasm subsides ; if her love ever loses, 
me indeed hia treatise on JHeoree ia most offen- later in the day, the spirit and vivaolly of its 
sive : the treatise on Prdatiy is contemptible. early dawn; if between the sigh and the blush 
Mamd. Mevertholess, in the narrow view of my an interval is perceptible; if the arm mistakes 
humhlo understanding, there is no human elo- the chair for tho shoulder; what on outcry is 
quenoe at all comparable to certain parts of it. thei'e t what a proclamation of her injustice and 
And permit me to remind your loidship that you her inconstanoy I what an alternation of shrinking 
continued on the most friendly terms with him and spuming at the coldness of her heart I Bo 
long after its publication. wo ask within if our own has rotolncd all its 

Parker. I do not give up a friend for a trlde. ancient loyalty, all its own warmth, and all that 
Marvd. Your lordship. It appears, must have was poured into iti Often the true lover has 
more than a trifle for the surrender. I have little of true love oompsred with what ho has un- 
usually found that those who make feults of deservedly received and unreasonably exaots. But 
foibles, and orimes of feults, have within them- let it also be romemberod that marriage is Oio 
selves an impulse toward worse, and give ready metempsychosis of women ; that it turns them 
way to such impulse whenever tliey con secretly into different creatures from what they wore before, 
or safely. There is a gravity which is not austere lilyelineBS in the girl may have been mistaken for 
nor captious, which belongs not to melancholy, good temper : the little pervlcacity which at first 
nor dweUs in contraction of heart, hut arises from is attractively provoking, at last provokes ivithout 
tenderness and hangs upon reflection. its attractiveness : neghgeuce of order and pro* 

Parker. Whatsoever may he the gravity of Mr. prioty, of duties and oivUitles, long ondnred, often 
Milton, I have heard indistiuctly that he has net deprecated, oeases to ho tolerable, when children 
always been the kindest of husbands. Being a grow np and are in danger of following the ex- 
eagaclouB and a prudent man, he ought never to ample. It often happens that, if a man unhappy 
have taken a wife until he had ascertained her in the marriedlstate wore to disclose the manifold 
character, causes of his uneasiness, they would be found, hy 

Marvd. Pray inferm me whether tho wisest those who were beyond their influence, to ho of 
men have been tho most fortunate, or, if yon prs- such a nature as rather to excite derision than 
fer the expression, the most provident, in their sympathy. The waters of bitterness do not fell 
choice. Of Solomon's wives (several hundreds) on his head in a cataract, biit through a colon- 
is it recorded that a single one sympathised with der; one however like the vases of the Banoides, 
him, loved him, respected him, or esteemed him! perforated only for replenishment. We know 
His wisdom and his poetry flowed alike on hoiren scarcely the vestibule of a house of which we &noy 
sand; his cedar frowned on him; ins lily drooped we have penetrated into all the comers. We 
and withered, before he had raised up bis bead know not how grievously a man may have snf- 
from its hard cold gloBsiness, or had inhaled its ferod, long before the OBlumnies of tho world 
fragrance with a second sigh. Bisappointmenis befell him as he reluctantly left his house-door, 
sour most the less experienced. Young ladles are There are women from whom incessant tears of 
ready in imagimng that marriage is all cake and anger swell forth at imaginaiy wrongs ; bnt of 
kisses ; hut very few of them are housewives long, contrition for their own delinquenoies, not one. 

. before they discover that the vinous fermentation Milton, in writing hia treatise, of which pro- 
may he followed too soon by the acetous. Barely bably the first idea was suggested from hia own 
do they discover, and more rarely do they admit, residence, was aware that the laws should provide, 
that such ia the result of their own mismanage- net only against our violence and iqjustice, but 
I ment. What woman can declare with sincerity, against our levity and inconstancy ; and that a 
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maa’B capiicionsneBB or satietjr ^ould not bnrat 
asunder Oio ties by which iamilioB are united. Do 
you belieTO that the orune of adulteiy has never 
been committed to' the end of obtaining a divorce 1 
Do you believe that murder, that suicide, never 
has been committed because a divorce was unat- 
tainable! IFhua the most cruel tortures are ter- 
minated by the most frightful crimes. Milton 
has made Mb appeal to the authority of religion:ire 
lower our eyes from him, and point to the miseries 
and guilt on every side before us, caused by the 
corrosion or the violent disruption of bonds wMch 
humanity would have loosened. He would have 
tried with a patient ear and with a 'delicate hand 
the chord that offended by its harshness ; and, 
when he could not reduce it to the proper tone, 
he would remove it for another. 

Parker, Mr. Marvel I Mr. Marvell lean not fol- 
low you among these fiddlesticks. The age is 
notoriously irreligious. 

MairoA. I believe it; I know it; and, without 
a claim to extraordinary acuteness, I fancy I can 
discover by what means, and by whose agency, it 
became so. The preachers who exhibit moat ve- 
hemence are the very men who support the 
worst corruptions ; corraptions not a portion of 
our nature, but sticking thereto by our slovenly 
supinenesB. Of what use is it to rail against our 
infirmities, of what use even to pity and bemoan 
them, if we help not in removing the evils that 
rise perpetually out of them 1 'Were every man 
to sweep the mire from before his house every 
morning, he would have little cause to complain 
of dirty streets. Some dost might be carried 
into them by the wind ; the tread of multitudes 
would make unsound what was solid ; yet, nothing 
bring accumulated, the labour of removing the ' 
obstructions would be light. Another thing has 
increased the irreligion and immorality of tho 
people, beride exomplea in elevated stations, 
'Whatever is overstrained will relax or crack. 
The age of Milton (for that was his age inwMch 
he was heard and honoured) was too religious, 
if anything can be called so. Frelaly now lays 
a soft and frilled hand upon our cMdishness. 
Porty years ago she stripped up her sleeve, 
scourged us heartily, and spat upon us. . . to re- 
move the smart, no doubt I This treatment made 
people run in all directions from her ; not unlike 
the primeval man described by Lucretius, fleeing 
before the fiercer and stranger animals: 

Viva Tidcnfl vivo eopellri vlsoera buito« 

At quoB eofnginm servarat, coipore adeso 
PoBteriuB, tremulas Buper uloerft tetrs tonentes 
PolmAB, horrificds adoibant Toolbus oroum. 

Pa/rker. Dear me I what a memory you posseas, 
good Mr. Marvel ; you pronounce Latin verses 
charmingly. 1 wish yon would go on to the end 
of the book. 

Marvel. Permit me to go on a shorter distance ; 
to the conclusion of my remarks. As Popery 
caused the violence of the Eefoimers, so did Pre- 
laty (the same thing under another name) the 
violence of the PresbyterionB and Anabaptists. 


She treated them inhumanly : she reduced to 
poverty, she exiled, she maimed, she mutilated, 
she stabbed, she shot, she hanged, those who fol- 
lowed Chri^ in the narrow and quiet lane, rather 
than along the dust of the market-road, and who 
conversed with him rather in the cottage ti^n 
the toll-booth. She would have nothbig pass un- 
less through her hands ; and she imposed a heavy 
and intolerable tax on the nocesaaries both of 
physical and of spiritual life. This baronial pri- 
vilege our parliament would have suppressed : 
the king rose against the suppresslonj-and broke 
his knuckles in the cogs of the mill. 

Parker. Sad times, Mr. Marvel 1 sad times 1 It 
fills me with heaviness to hear of them. 

Marvel. Low places are foggy first ; days of 
sadness wet the people to tho ^in : they hang 
loosely for some timo upon the ermine, but at 
last tiiey penetrate it, and cause it to be thrown 
off. I do not like to hear a man cry out with 
pain ; but I would rather hear one than twenty. 
Sorrow is the gi-owth of all seasons : we had mu^ 
however to relieve it. Never did our England, 
since she first emerged from the ocean, rise so 
Mgh above surrounding nations. The rivalry of 
Holland, the pride of Spain, tho insolence of 
Prance, were t^st back by one finger each s yet 
those countries were then more powerfbl than 
they had ever been. Tho sword of Cromwell was 
preceded by tho mace of Milton ; by that mace 
which, when Oliver had rendered Ms account, 
opened to our contemplation the garden-gate of 
Paradise. And there were some around not un- 
worthy to enter with him. In the compass of 
sixteen centuries, you will not number on the 
whole earth so many wise pnd admirable men os 
you could have found united in that single day, 
when England showed her true magnitude, and 
solved thequestion, Whickiamoat, oneoramiMion? 
There were giants M those days ; but ^ants who 
feared Qod, and not who fought against hbn. 
Less men, it appears, are braver. They show Mm 
a legal writ of ejeoiment, seize upon his house, 
and riotously carouse therein. But the morning 
must come; and heaviness, we know, cometh in 
the morning. 

Parker. Wide is-the difilerence between carousal 
and austerily. Tour friend miscalculated the 
steps to fortune, in which, as we all are the orcM- 
tects of our own, if we ondt the insertion of one 
or two, tho rest are useless in fhrtherlng our 
ascent. He was too passionate, Mr. Marvell he 
was indeed. 

MarvA. Superficial men have no absorbing 
passion; there are no whirlpools in a shallow. 
I have often been amused at thinking in what 
estimation the greatest of mankind wore holden 
by their contemporaries. Not even the most 
sagacious and prudent one could discover much 
of them, or could prognosticate their future 
course in the infinity of space I Men like ou]> 
selves are permitted to stand near and indeed in 
the very presence of Milton : what do they see 1 
dark clothes, grey hair, and sightiess eyes! Other 
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men lieive bo'Uer things : other men therefore 
are nobler I Yho stars themselves are only bright 
by distance ; go close, and all is earthy. But 
vapours illuminate those : from the breath and 
ftom the countenance of God comes light on worlds 
higher than they ; worlds to which he has given 
the forms and names of Sholcspeare and of Mil- 
ton. 

Paeher. After all, I doubt whether much of his 
doctrine is remaining in the public mind. 

MarvA, Others are not inelined to remember 
all that wo remember, and vdll not attend to us 
if wo propose to toll them half. Water will take 
up but a certain quantity of salt, even of the finest 
and purest. If the short memories of men are to 
be quoted against the excellence of instruction, 
your lordship would never have censured them 
from the pulpit for forgetting what was delivered 
by their Saviour. It is much, my lord bishop, 
tliat you allow my ftiend even the pittance of 
prsise you have bestowed : for, if you will permit 
me to express my sentiments inverse, which I am 
in the habit of doing, 1 would say. 

Men lllto the luictent Imlends, nones, and Ides, 

Ain reckoned bsokwoid, end tho fliat stand last, 

I am confident that Milton is heedless of how 
little weight he is hold by those who are of none ; 
and that ho never looks towwd those somewhat 
more eminent, between whom and himself there 
have crept tho waters of ohlivion. As tlie pearl 
ripens in tho obscurity of Its shell, so ripens in 
the tomb all the fame that is truly promona. In 
fame he will be happier than in Mendship. Were 
it possible that one among tho fiuthfiil of the 
angels could have Buffered wounds and dissolu- 
tion in his conflict with tho false, I should scarcely 
feel greater awe at discovering on some bleak 
mountain tho bones of this our mighty defender, 
once shining in celestial panoply, once glowing 
at the trumpet-hlost of God, but not proof against 
the desperate and tho damned, than 1 have felt 
at entering the humble abode of Milton, whose 
spirit already reaches heaven, yet whose corporeal 
frame hath no quiet or safe resting-place here 
below. And shall not I, who loved him early, 
have the lonely and sad privilege to love him 
still? or shall fidelity to power he a virtue, and 
fidelity to tribulation an effenoe ? 

Parleer. We may heat show onr fidelity by our 
discretion. It becomes my station, and salts my 
piineiples, to defend the English Gonstltatlon, 
both in church and state. 

Marvd. Ton highly praised the Dtfence of dm 
Englidi Peo ^ ; yon called it a masterly piece of 
rhetorio and ratiocination. 

Parker, I might have admired the subtilty of 
it, and have praised the Latinlty. 

Marvel. Bess reasonably. But his godlike mind 
sbines gloriously throughout his workj only 
perhaps we look the more intently at it for the 
dond it penetrates, ifhose who think we have 
enough of his poptiy, still regret that we possess 
too little of his prose, and wish espeoiadly for 


more of his historical oomposltlous. 'Davila and 
Bacon. . . 

Parker. Yon mean Lord Verulnm. 

Marvel. That idle title was indeed thrown over 
his shouldera : but tho trapping was nnlikoty to 
rest long upon a oroature of snob proud paces. 
Ho imd Davila are tho only men of high genius 
among tho modems who have attempted it; imd 
the greater of them has foiled. Ho wanted honesty, 
ho perverted foots, ho couitod favor : the present 
in his eyes was larger than the future. 

Parker. The Italians, who far exccll us iu tho 
writing of history, are ^ther behind the ancients. 

MarvA, True enough. Erom Guicciardini and 
MochiavoIIi, the meat celebrated of them, we ac- 
quire a vast quantity of trivial information. There 
is ahont them a sawdust which absorbs much 
blood and impurity, and of wbicb tho level sur- 
fitce is dry : but no traces by what agency roab 
such magnificent oltiea above the hovels of Erance 
and Germany : none 

n t fortls Btrurla orevli, 

or, on the contrary, how tho miatrosa of tho world 
sank in the ordure of her priesthood. 

Bolltoet at rarmii faota ast naeuSaalma Hama. 

We are captivated by no charnis of doseription, 
wo aro detained by no peculiarities of character : 
we hear a clamorous scniilo in the street, and wo 
close tho door. How different the historians of 
antiquity I Wo road Sallust, and abvays are in- 
(dted by tho desire of readi^ on, although wo 
. aro surrounded by couspirators and barbarians ; 
we rood Livy, until we imagine wo oi’e standing 
I in an august pantheon, covered with altars and 
standards, over which are tho four fatal letters 
that spell-hound all mankind.* Wo step forth 
again among the modem Italians : hero wo find 
plenty of rogues, plenty of rooelpts for making 
more; and little else. In the best passages we 
come upon a crowd of dark reflections, which 
seareely a glimmer of glory pierces through ; and 
we stare at the tenuity of the spectres, hut never 
at their altitude. ' 

Give me the poetical mind, the mind poetical 
in all thinga; give me tho poetical heart, the 
heart of hope and confidence, that beats tho more 
strongly and resolntcly under tho good thrown 
down, and ralaes up fabric after fiibrio on tho 
same foundation. 

Parker,. At your time of life, Mr. Marvd? 

MarvA. At mine, my lord bishop I ' I have 
lived with Milton. Such creative and redeeming 
spirits are like kindly and renovating Nature. 
Yoloano comes after volcano, yet oovereth she 
with herbage and foliage, with vine and olive, 
and with whatever else refreshes and gladdens 
her, the Earth, that has been gasping under the 
exhaustion of her throes. 

Parker. He has given ns such a description of 
Eve’s beauty as appears to me somewhat too pic- 
torial, too luxuriant, too suggestive, too ... I 
know not what. 
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Marvd. Tho eight of hcaoty, in her putily and 
boatitudo, turns ua £:om all unrightoouaness, and 
is death to sin. 

Parker, Before we part, my good Mr, Marvel, 
let me assure you that we part in amity, and that 
I bear no resentment in my breast against your 
Mend. I am patient of Mr. Milton j 1 am more 
than patient, I am indulgent, seeing that hia 
influence on society is past. 

Marvd. Fast it is indeed. What a deplorable 
thing is it that Folly should so constantly have 
power over Wisdom, and Wisdom so intermit- 
tently over Folly 1 But wo live morally, as we 
used to live politically, under a representative 
system ; and the m^ority (to employ a phrase of 
people at olcctions) carries the day. 

Parker. Let us piously hope, Mr. Marvel, that 
Ood in his good time may turn Mr. MUlon from 


the error of hia ways, and incline his heart to 
repentance, and that so he may finally be pre- 
pared for death. 

Marvel. The wicked can never be prepared 
for it, the good always are. What is the pre- 
paration wMoh BO many ruffled wrists point outl 
To gabble over prayer and praise and oonfession 
and contrition. My lord 1 Heaven is not to 
be won by short hard work at the last, os some 
of ua take a degree at the universily, after much 
irregularity and negligence. 1 prefer a steady 
pace from the outset to the end, coming in cool, 
and dismounting qnietiy. Instead of which, I 
have known many old playfellows of the devil 
spring up suddenly from their beds and stnko 
at him treacherously; while ho, 'without a cuff, 
laughed and made giimaoes in the comer of the 
room. 


EMPEROR OP CHINA AND TSINH-TI.* 


A Buspidon was entertained by the Emperor of 
China, that England was devidng schemes, com- 
mercial and political, to the detriment of the 
Celestial Empire. His rntyesty, we know, was ill- 
informed on the subject. Never were ministers 
so innocent of devices to take any advantages in 
trade or policy ; and whatever moy bubble up of 
turbid and deleterious, is brewed entirely for 
home consumption. 

It requires no remark, it being universally 
known, that the Emperor deems it beneath his 
dignity to appoint ambassadors to reside in foi-cign 
courts. On the present occasion he employed a 
humhlor ohservor, known in om- northern lati- 
tudes hy the more ordinary appellation of Spy, 
although the titular is never gazetted. Person- 
ages of this suhordinate dignity are often the real 
amhasaadors ; and in zeal, information, and in- 
tegrity, are rarely inferior to the ostonsihle repre- 
sentatives of mqesty. 

Whatever might have been the Emperor’s un- 
easiness, whether at the near expiration of the 
East India Company’s charter, as liable to produce 
new and less favourable relations between his em- 
pire and England, or from any other cause, the 
real motive of Tsing-Ti’s mission hath been totally 
misunderstood by -the most intelligent of our 
joumaiists. Politically much miataken and tra- 
duced, personally Tsing-Ti is hecomo as well 
known almost in England as in his native country. 
At Canton it is reported that he was educated hy 
the late Emperor, as the companion of his son; 
nor are there wanting those who would trace his | 
origin to the very highest source, celestiality 
ItsoE Certain it is, that he long erqoyed tho 
confidence and friendship of his imperial master. 
Whispers are afloat in the British fimtory, that 
his mission -was hastened hy the dissemination of 
certain rriigious troefe, imported from England 
into the maritime 'towns of China. Seve^ of 

e This was written Beretal jeats liefote our invaalan of 
Ohlno. 


these were laid before bis majesty the Emperor, 
in ail which it was declared hy the pious -writers 
that Christianity is utterly extinct. His mi^esty 
did not greatly core at first whether the assertion 
were true or ^se, otherwise than as a matter of 
history; but protested that he would not allow a 
fret, even of such trivial importance (such was 
Ms expresEdon), to be incorrectly stated in tho 
annals of his reign. By degrees however, the 
mere he reflected on the matter, the more he was 
convinced that it -was by no means trivial. Ho 
entertained some hopes, fflthough faint indeed, that 
the cose in reality was not quite so desperate as 
the later religionists had represented it. From 
tho manuscript reports he had perused, relating 
to the Jesuits on tiicir expulsion, and from many 
old Chinese authors, he was iudneod to believe 
that tho Christians were more quarrelsome and 
irreconcilable than any other men; and he wished 
to introduce a few of the first-rate zealots among 
the Tartars, to sow divisions and animosities, and 
to divert them hereafter from uniting their i^bea 
against him. No time, he thought, yraa to be 
lost; and Tsing-Ti received his majesty's com- 
mand to go aboard -the Qangea East Indiamon, 
and communicate -with the captain. He had 
^ studied the English language from his earliest 
youth, and soon spoke it flnently and correctly, 
His good-nature made him a &rourite -with the 
officers and crew, and they were greatly pleased 
and edified hy his devotion. It -was remarked 
of him by one of the sailors, that “ he mnst have 
a, eroBB of the Englishman in him, he takes so 
kindly to his grog and his Bible.” 

He seems to have been mnch attodhed to the 
Christian religion before his voyage. No doubt, 
he had access to the imperisl libiaiy early iu life, 
and then probably he laid the foundation of his 
faith. Few can he unaware that the spoils of the 
Jesuits still .enrich ii, and that the gospel in the 
Chinese tongne is among the treasures it con- 
tains. 
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On his orrlTnl in England, Tsing-Ti bought a msre fablos 1 I looked out constantly ibom the 
good number of books, but they were little to his vessel, and found it rise no higher the second day 
taste, BO that when he left us he took with him than the first, nor tlio third day than the second, 
only Hmjle on Ote 0am of Whist, and a Treatise nor more subsequently. Tho sea, if not always 
on Musba/ndry, beside a manuscript which ha quite level, had only little curvatures upon it, 
purchased as a specimen of caligraphy. Ho dis- which tho Englishmen, in their language, call 
coursed with admiration on the merits of the two waves and hiUows and porpoises. There are mony 
printed authors, declaring that throughout tho of tiro sailors who believe these porpoises to bo 
whole dissertation neither of them had ruffled living creatures ; for mariners are superstitious, 
his temper, or spoken oontumeliously of his pre- Indeed they have greatly tho resemblance of ani- 
decesBora. He regretted that he could not in his mats ; but so likewise have the others. For some- 
oonscionco pay a similar compliment to any other, times they lie seemingly asleep ; then are they . 
seeing that Spiritadl Guides went booted and froward and skittish, and resolute to make the 
spurred, that Pastoral Poets wore bitten by mad vessel play with them ; then querulous and potu- 
sheep, and &at Sonneteers sprang up from their lant, if not attended to ; then sluggish and im- 
mistresses, or down from the moon, to grunt and movable and maJirious;' then rising up and 
butt at one another. Such were tho literal oi- fiapping the sides, growing more and more 
pressions of Tsing-Ti, who protested he would not gloomy; then glaring and fierce; then rolling 
chew such bitter hotel nor such hot oreeka. and dashing, and calling to comrades at a dis- 
tance; then hissing and whistling and mutinously 
TBINO-TI'S NAiuiATlVE. roaring; white, black, purple, green; then lifting 

Biasi AUMBHon shaking us, and casting us abroad, to fiiU 

upon anything but our legs.” 

Entering tho ohambor of audience through the Shnperor. I never met before with such a tro 
amre dragon and tho ftco leopards, the green and mendous description of tho sea. 
the yellow (such boing tlic apartments, os all men Tsing-TL I could give a more tromondoua 
know, which are open from time immemorial to one, if imperial oars might entortidn it. 
tho passage of him who bringoth glad tidings), Mmpsror. Our oars oro open, 
tho eyes of his majesty mot me with all their light; Tsing-Ti. Without any apparent exertion of 

and, on my last prostration, he thus bospoka mo its potency, without tho ministry of billow or 
with condcBoenslon and hilarity ; porpoise, it made mo, a mandarin of tho Oolestial 

« Tsing-Ti 1 Tsing-Ti I health, prosperity, long Empire, surrender, from tho interior provinces of 
life and long nails to thoe 1 and a toll at thy my person, tho stores and munitions there de- 
gfrdle which might lay siege to tho great weil." posited by the bounty of my Emporor. 

Overcome by such inefiable goodness, I lessoned Mmperor. Whereas tho time hath elapsed ibr 
in all my limbs ; nevertheless my skin seemed demanding their restitution, it sholl be compon- 
too small for them, it tightened so. His coles- sated unto thee tenfold. And now, Tsing-Ti, to 
tiality then waved his hand, that whatever was business. In this audience I have shown loss 
living in his presence, excepting me only, might anxiety than thou mightest have expected about 
disappear. He ordered mo to rise and stand be- the success of thy mission. The reason is, I have 
fore him, desirous to pour fresh gladness into me. subdued my enemies, and do not care a rush 
He then s^d, what, although it may surpass ore- any longer whether they are converted to Ohris- 
dibility, and subject me also to the accusation of tianity or not. Such is my clemenoy. However, 
pride or the susphuon of deafiiess, I think it not if thou hast brought back any popes or preachers 
only my glory, but my duty, to record. for the purpose, food thorn well at my expense ; 

“ 0 companion of my youth 1“ said his majesty, imd let them, if popes, swear and swagger and 
“ 0 dragon-daw of my throne !” said Ohan-ting,* blaspheme, without scourge or other hindrance ; 

" 0 thou who hast hazarded thy existence and if ordinary preachers, let them take one another 
hast wetted thy slippers in a sea-boat for met by the throat, gel drunk, and perform all the 
Verily they shall be yellow+ all thy days, shining other ceremonies of their religion, as freely as 
forth like the sun, after ibia self-devotion. So Kt home, according to their oaths and con- 
then thou host returned to my court from tho scienws. 

shores of England I How coul^t thou keep thy Tsing-Ti. I have brought none with me, 0 
footing on deck, where the ocean bends under it oelestiaJily 1 

like a cats back in a rage, as our philosophers say Mmperor. So much the better, as things have 

it does between us and the White Island 1” turned out But, not knowing of my victories 
Whereunto I did expand both palms horizon- end the submission of the rebels, how happens it 
tally, and abase my half-closed eyes, answering fhst none attend theet Were none in the 
with such gravity as became tho occasion and the market 1 

presence ; "Fablesl 0 my Emperor and protector! Tsing-Ti. Plenty, of all creeds and conditions, 

bating the genuine old dhristians. On my first 

# Ohan-ting, Supreme Court : the rsmpeior is often so i^nding indeed they were scarcer, being all busied 
ooUea. in running from house to house, canmssing (as it 

f The eolour of the highest distinotion in China, is called) for votes. 
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JEmperor. Explain. tKy msoning; for Torily, 
Taing-Ti, thou hast brought 'with thco some foggi- 
ness from the 'West, 

Tsing-Ti, In England the hereditarily wise oon- 
sfrtute and appoint a somewhat more numerous 
assembly, -witWt which they can not lawfully 
seize any portion of what belongs to the citizens, 
nor prohibit them from raising plants to embitter 
their beverage, nor oven from heating their barley 
to brew it with. Harder still ; they can not make 
WOTS to moke their children’s fortunes, nor exe- 
cute many other little things 'without which they 
might just as-woii never have been hereditarihj 
vnse. But having in their own hands the fonnsr 
tion and management of those whose consent is 
necessary, they lead happy lives. These however, 
once in seven years, are liable to disturbanco. 
Por in England there ore some wealthy and some 
reflecting men, and peradventure some refractory, 
who oppose those appointments. On which occa- 
sion it seems better to call out the clergy than 
the military; for the clergy are all appointed by 
the herediuHinly wise, and &o people are obliged 
both to listen to them and to pay them, whether 
they like it or not ; nor con they be removed from 
their places for any act of criminality. They 
direct the votes by which are elected those who, 
under the he/reditarUy wise, manage the affairs of 
England. 

. Empesrar. I am bewildered, I should have 
liked very well a couple of popes for curiosities. 

Teiny-Ti. They have none. 

Emperor. What dost thou mean, Tsing-Til 
Hore^tariiy -wise, and no popes 1 

Tsing-Ti. None ; beside, in the oonntiy where 
they are bred, there are sddom two found toge- 
ther, When this happens, they are apt to fight 
in their couples, like a pair of cockerels across 
a staff on a market-man's shoulder. 

Emp&ror. But some other of the many preach- 
ers are loss pugnacious. 

!Pring-Ti. I have heard of none, except one 
scanty seot. These never 'work in the fields or 
mani^torios, but buy up com when it is cheap, 
sell it again when it is dear, and are more thank- 
ful to God for a famine than others are for plen- 
teousness. Fointmg and sculpture they condemn ; 
they never dance, they never sing; music is as 
hateftd to them os discord. They oi'ways look 
cool in hot -weather, and warm in cold, Few of 
them are ugly, fewer handsome none graceful. 
I do not remember to have seen a person of dark 
complexion or hslr quite black, or very curly, in 
this confraternity. None of them are singularly 
pale, none red, none of diminutive stature, none 
remarkably talk They have no priests among 
them, and constantly refuse to make oblations 
to the priests royal. 

Emperor. Naturally; not believing them. 

Temg-Ti. Naturally, yes; but oppositely to the 
customs of the country. 

Emperor. The service of the Christians, you 
have told me heretofore, is the service of free 
wlU, 


Taing-TL In England, the best Christianiiy, 
llko the best apple, boors no longer. The fruit 
of the new plants is either sour or insipid. 
No genuine ones of the old stock are left any- 
where. 1 hoard this from many opposite pulpits ; 
and it was the only thing they agreed in. Yet 
if one preacher had asserted it in the presence 
of another, they would forth-with have bandied 
foul names. An Englishman has more of abu- 
sive ones for his neighbour than a Portuguese 
has of baptismal for his god-child. The first 
personal proof I received of this copious nomen- 
clature, -was upon the identical day I ascertained 
' the suppression of the exercise of Christianity 
in public. 

Emperor. These froofr they are not so lyhig in 
the main point 1 Give me thy exemplification. 

Teing-K. Among the authors held in high re- 
pute for piety, and whose hymns are still sung 
in many of the temples, is one King David, a dew. 
Whether those who continue to sing them, sung 
in earnest or in joke, I can not say. Probably in 
ridicule; for, on the first Sunday after my arrival,. 
1 followed his example, where ho says, 

« I vUl Bing unto the Lord a new song.” 

Besolvedto do the same to the best of my poor 
ability, I too composed a new one, and began to 
sing it in the streets. Suddenly 1 was seized and 
thrown into prison. 

Emperor. Thrown into prison I my mandarin I 

Tdng-Ti. On the morrow I -was brought before 
the magistrate, who told me I hud broken the 
peace and the sabbath. I protested to him -the 
contrary : that nobody had fought or quarrelled 
in my presence or hearing, and that tlie only 
smiling faces I had seen the whole day were 
around me while I was singing. "SmilingfiiceB I” 
said he, "upon a Sunday I during service I in the 
teeth of on Act of Parliament." I soon hod 
reason to think the Aet of Parliamont had rather 
long and active ones, when twenty or thirty more 
such offenders as myself came under their pres- 
sure, for dancing on the night preceding, and 
seversl minutes (it was osserted) itfter the hour of 
its close had struck in some parts of the <nty. 
Dancing is forbidden, not only to the poor, but 
also to the middle ranks; and this -was on aggra- 
vation of the offence. 

Emperor. Tsing-Ti ! then art a good jurist in 
the institutions of my empire, and I did not 
depute thee to enrich it with the enactments of 
another ; but this can not bo among the statutes 
of a nation which pretends to os much civlliiy and 
freedom as most in Asia, That such an order 
-was given from court, on some unlucky day when 
the King was much afflicted -with lumb^, is 
credible enough. 

Teing-Ti. Nothing more probable: and the 
magistrate told ns, to our cost, it -was an Act of 
Parliament. 

Emperor. I con not but smile at thy simpli- 
city. It -was of course an Act of Parliament if 
the King -willed it. Doubtless when his loins 
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came into order again, Ids people might dance, foehlo blind nrhclps sco tlio light and etand npon 
There ore oocaeione irheu it would ho unsoaeon- thoir legs! No wonder there arc otemiil changoe 
able and undntiftd to exerciee such agility noor in those eonntrloB. Such filthy lltter wonta often 
tho palace of an elderly prince, grown somewhat a froah tossing on the fork. Tho axo grapples 
nnwicldly : otherwise might not music and dan- the neck of some among thoir mlora ; Others take 
cing keep a people like the Bnglish out of political a neighbourly pinch out of tho somo box as tho 
discontent and civil commotions 1 Might not rats; othershuvo subjects who play the nightmare 
these amusements relieve the weight of their witli them; as lately in Muscovy.. I find such 
taxes and dispoU the melancholy of thoir tempers 1 accidents occurring tho moat fi^cqriontly whore 
No idler con get drunk while he is dancing or tho religion is most flourishing. My fhther, who 
while he is singing ; and against debauchery there was cunous in learning the customs and worships 
is no surer preservative than opening os many of the West, related to me that the people of ouo 
sluices as possible to joy and happiness. Whore sect refuse to bury those of another, leaving tliem 
innooent pleasures are easily obtained, the guilUm exposed to tlie dogs. 

shun tho competition. But how long is it since Taing-Ti. This, 0 my Bmperort was ■ never 
the race of Christians, I mean the pure breed, the custom in Bngland all the time I resided 
has quite disappeared ^m the land! there. But indeed it can not be said that in 

Tsing-Ti. Nobody could inform me : it can Bngland there are any customs at all. Tho very 
not be long. I saw several thousand men who words of their language, I am informed, change 
were dressed exactly like them ; having cases for their signification and spelling, twice or thrice in 
.their heads, coses for their bodies, cases for their a man's lifetime. On my first arrival in London, 
thighs. These tho Christians, during many egos, I was somewhat unwell in consequence of tho 
wore from pure humility; it being tho very dress voyage, yet I could not resist the impulse of 
in which monkeys ai'e con-ied about to play thoir curiosity, and tho desire of walking about in the 
tricks before tho populace, and which was invented spacious and lofty streets. After tho second day 
by a king of Branco; whonco ho and hissnccos- however 1 was constrained by illness to koop 
sors aro styled, unto this day, tlie most OJiristian, within my chamber for five ; at tho ond of tlioso 
Never was there anything upon earth BO ugly and five, so great a ohango had taken place in the 
inconvoniont. They dovisod it for mortification, habiliments of tiro oitizons, that I fonciod anothor 
which thoy carried by this invention to such an people had invaded and vonquishod them ; and, 
extremity, os slrould prevent the possibility of a such wore my fears, I kept my bod for'sovon. 
sculptor or painter giving thorn tho appearance At last I ventured to ask whoUior all was well, 
of humanity. Bovoral of tho wickeder wont BtUl My inquiry raised somo Burpiusa; and, fimeying 
fiirthcr in self-abasement ; not only covering their that I had spoken less plainly than I might have 
heads with dust, which they eontrivod to procure done, I took courage to ask distinctly whether all 
os white os possible, to give them the appearance in tho cify was safo and quiot. After many inlci^ 
of extreme old age and imbecility, hut mingled rogatories for the molavo and cause of mine, tho 
wifdi it (abominable to record) the &t of first circuitous, the last direct, 1 was highly grati- 
swine I fled at finding that I had succumbed to a &lso 

Bmperor. I have somo miniatures'whioh attest alarm, and t^t novelty in dross is a religious 
the fiiot. Adultresses, and some other women of duty celebrated on the seventh day. 
ill repute, wore marked with a black riband round Mmpeiror. Tsing-Ti I thou never shalt command 

the neck, and their bn.ir was drawn ;up tight, for me against the Tartars, should thoy in future 
exposing the roots, and fhstened to a footstool, dare to show their broad fhees and distant eyes 
wMch they were obliged to carry on their heads, over the desert. 

No rank exempted an offender. I poasess several Tsing-Ti. God’s will and the Bmperor’s bo 
favourites of the Most Christian King, the late done I In this wide empire there is no lack of 
Loo-Hi, labouring under tho infliction of this valour ; I will offend none by aspiring to an un- 
disgroco. due precedency. Modesty becomes the wise, and 

Tsing-Ti. Self-imposed tortures survive Ohris- more the unwise. Greatness may follow, and 
tianity. I have seen a portrait of the reigning ambition urge forward the bold, but the tardy 
King of Bngland,* in which he appears so pious man cometh sooner to contentment. May we 
and devout, so resolved to please God at any never see the outermost comer of tho Tartar’s 
price, that he is represented with his legs con- eye I none hath more evil in it. 
fined in narrow japanned cabinets, which tho Emperor. It must shoot ior if it overtake and 
Bnglish, when appUod to thsso purposes, call harm thee, Tsing-Ti ! But prythee go on about 
boots. They ore stiff and black, without gold or the fact of burU, and tell me whether there is 
other ornament, or even an inscription to inform any nation so western, as to refiise it in time of 
us on what occasion he made the vow of endur- peace. 

cnee. Tsing-Ti. The nations of Burope aro so in- 

Emperor. Humhlo soul I may God pardon him finitely more barbarous than anything we in 
his sins I I pity the people too. W W will the China can concrive, that, however incredible it 

may appear, the story is not unfounded. Tho first 

* ciearge tho Fourth. avowed enemies of Christianity were tho associates 
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of a aorocrer, who ahaved hia head that he might 
fit a crown upon it. He told people that ho could 
forgpve more aina than they could commit. Both 
partiea tried, and it turned out that ho waa the 
winner. He pocketed the atekea, and tempted 
them to try again : and the game has been going 
on ever since, ni-tempered men were acandaiiaed 
at this exhibition, and many diatuibances and 
battles hare been the conaequence. The sorcerer, 
now become a priest-king, refuses burial to those 
who deny hia power of remitiing aina, and his right 
to open the gates of paradise on paying toll and 
tariff. Many of those bo^ to think thoyhave gone 
too &r, and have slunk back to the old sorcerer, 
who reproves them sharply, and treats them like 
conger eels, putting salt into their mouths for puri- 
fication. If they spit it out again, they fircquently 
are medicated with minerals more corrosive. 

Emperor. Why, I wonder, do not the neigh- 
bouring princes catch and cage him) 

Tsmg-TL He flughtens ^em. He has the 
appointment of their nurses, who tell them mar- 
reUouB tales about hia patency, and how he can 
turn one thing into another. The English were 
among the first to expose and abolish his impos- 
tures ; but many are coming hack to him, now 
they are tired of Christianity; and already they 
be^ to stick up again the images of idlers and 
fhnaticB, whom &e magistrates of old whipt and 
hung for sedition. 

Emperor. Better such foUowa should be vene- 
rated (were it only that they are dead and out of 
the tvay) than intolerant and blood-thirsty vnriets, 
who carry hatred in their bosoms as carefully as 
on amulet, and who will not let the grave open 
and close upon it. 

Teing-Ti. They ore all of the same quality; 
they are rdl either bark or blossom of that tree of 
which the Jesuits are the nutmegs. 

Emperor. 1 thought my ancestors, of blessed 
memory, had given an intelligible lesson to the 
potentates of Europe, how to grate those said 
nutmegs into powder. I thought our wisdom had 
entered into their councils, and such maiefiictors 
were everywhere supprest. 

3%. They were so, for a time. But there 
are many things which wore formerly known only 
as poisons, and which are now employed as salu- 
tary drugs. Jesuitism is one of these. 

Emperor. After all om- Inquiries, how very im- 
perfect is om' knowledge of Europe ! The books 
of Europeans serve only to perplex ns. Those 
which have been interpreted to me, on their 
polity, represent the English as a ftee people, 
that is, a people in which severtd hundred manda- 
rins have a certain weight in the government. Yet 
it appears that there are pravinces in the empire 
where the inhabitants pay stipends to priests, who 
abominate and emne them, and with whom they 
have nothing in common hut their com and cat- 
tle. Emihermore it is represented, that those 
who are making the noMest appeals to liberality, 
would leave exposed to the fowls of the air the 
dead bodies of other sects. 


Tsing-Ti. This inhumanity cannotbepiacUsod 
in England : it belongs to the old sorcerers ; it 
however is gaining groimd in every part of Europe. 
Where it predominates, all dissentients are denied 
the rites of burial ; and some entire professions 
lie nnder the some interdict. Actors of comedy, 
who render men ashamed of their follies and vices, 
are conceived to intrench on the attributes of the 
priesthood ; they must lie unburied. Actors of 
tragedy, who have awakened all the sympathies 
of the human heart, must hope for none when 
they have left the scene. 

Emperor. Yet haply the sage himself, when 
living, hath less doepfy impressed the lessons of 
wisdom than his representative in the theatre; 
and even the hero hath excited less enthusiasm. 
The English, I suspect, are too humane, too 
generous, too contemplative, to countenance or 
endure so hideons an impostmie. 

Tsing-Ti. Gratification is not sterile in, their 
country: gratitude, lovely gratitude, is her 
daughter. The great actor is received on equal 
terms among the other great. I have inquired of 
almost every sect, to the number of fbrty or fifty, 
and everyone abhors theimpntation of posthumous 
rancour, excepting the old sorcerers. The argu- 
ments of another, with a priest of that persuasion, 
are fresh in my memory. 

Emperor, l^at an ice-house must thy memory 
be, Tsing-Ti ! to keep such things fresh in it I 

Tavng-TL They might have been uttered in the 
serenity of the Celostial Empire, and in the most 
holy place. 

Emperor. Indeed I I would hear ’em then. 

Tsing-Ti. "Good God I " said the appellant to the 
sorcerers man, “if anyone hath injured us in life, 
ought we not at least to cast onr enmity atidc 
when life is overt Even supposing we disregard 
the commandment of our heavenly father, to for- 
give as we hope to he forgiven j evensuppotingwe 
disbelieve him when he tells us that on this con- 
dition, and on this only, we can expect it ; would 
not humanity lead us through a path so pleasant, 
to a seat so soft, to so wholesome and invigorating 
a repose? The pagan, the heathen, the idolater, 
the sacrifleer of Ms fellow-men, beholding a corpse 
on the shore, stopt, bent over it, tarried, cast upon 
it three handfuls of sand, and bade the spirit &at 
had dwelt in it, and was hovering (as th^ thought) 
uneasily about it, go its way in peace. Would 
yon do less than tMs, for one who bad lived in the 
same city, and bowed to the same God as your^ 
self?” 

Emperor. The sorcerer’s man must have learnt 
more than sorcery, if Ms ingenuity supplied Mm 
with an answer in the affirmative. 

Tsing-Ti. " Yes,” replied he, "if the hdlineaa of 
our lord commanded it.” 

Emperor. Moderate the prancing of thy speech, 
0 Tsing^Ti, that I may mount it easily, look down 
from it complacently, and descend from.it again 
without sore or irksomeness. What holiness? 
What lord? Thou wert talking of the sorcerer. 
Arc those ruffians called lords and. holinesses? 
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])a pooplo at once o1)oy and ridioulo thorn t How 
oau this bo ) 

Taing-Tii I know not, 0 ooloatiality I but so 
it is. 

Emperor, The other spoke rationally and 
kindly. Had he a tail i a top-knot ? 

Teing-Ti. None whatever. 

Emperor, Ho must have travelled into far 
rogions under milder skies; not poradvonture to 
our beautifal coast, but midway. Ho may, by 
God's providence, have eiyoyod tlic conversation 
of those hoimitB, now under the protection of 
England, the Ho-Te-Hto-Ts. This surely is some- 
thing in advance of such os believe that one 
chapman can procure eternal life, on conunission, 
for another who corresponds with him! that 
mummery con dispense with obligations, and 
that money can absolve from sin. Call for tea; 
my head is dizzy, and my stomach is out of 
order. 

snooim ATmisKOEi. 

On the morrow I was received at the folding 
doors by Pru-Tai, and ushered by him into the 
presence of his miycsty the Emperor, who was 
graciously pleased to inform me that he had ren- 
dered thanks to Almighty God for enlightening 
ids mind, and for placing his empfre far beyond 
the influonbe of the porscoutor and fanatic. " Bui»” 
continiiod his miy eaty, " this story of the sorcerer's 
man quite conformds me. Little os the progress 
is which the Europeans seem to have made in the 
path of humanity, yet the English, we know, are 
less cruel than their neighbours, and more given 
to reflection and meditation. How then is It pos- 
sible they ahould oUow any portion of their fellow- 
olUzens to be hood-winked, gagged, and caniod 
away into darkness, by such conspirators and 
assassins 1 Why didst thou not question the man 
thyself 1" 

Taing-Ti. Idid, 0 Emperor! and his reply was, 
“We eon bury suA only as wero in the household 
of ^e faith. It would be a mookeiy to bid those 
spirits go in peace which we know are condemned 
to everlasting fire.” 

Emperor. Amazing! have they that! Who 
invented iti Everlasting fire 1 It surely might 
be applied to better purposes. And have those 
rogues authority to throw people into iti In 
what part of the kingdom is it! If natural, it 
ought to have been marked more plainly in the 
maps. The English, no doubt, are ashamed of 
letting it be Imown abroad that they have any 
such places in their country. If artificial, it is no 
wonder they keep such a secret to themselves. 
Tsing-Ti, I commend thy prudence in asking no 
questions about it ; for 1 see we ore equally at a 
loss on this curioBity. 

Taing-Ti. The sorcerer hss a secretfor diluting 
it Oysters and the white of eggs, applied on 
lucky days, enter into the compotitlon; but cer- 
tain charms in a strange language must also be 
employed, and must be repeated a certain num- 
ber of times. There are stones Ukewise, and wood 


cut into particular forms, good against this eternal 
fire, as they boliovo. The sorooror has the poAvor, 
they protend, of giving tlio faeully of hearing and 
seeing to tiicso stones and pieces of wood ; and 
when ho has given them the faculties, they bc- 
como so Bonslble and grateful, they do whatever 
ho orders. Some roll their eyes, some sweat, some 
bleed ; and the people boat tlicir breasts before 
them, calling themselves miserable sinners. 

Emperor. Sinna'a is not the name I should 
have given them, although no doubt they are in 
the right, 

Tmg-Ti. Sometimes, if they ivill not bleed 
freely, nor sweat, nor roll their eyes, the devouter 
break their heads with clubs, and look out for 
others who will. 

Emperor. Take heed, Tsing-Tll Take heed I 
I do believe thou art talking all the while of idols. 
Thou must be respectfol ; remember I am head of 
all the religiona in the empire, We have some- 
thing in our own country not very unlike them, 
only the people do not worship them ; they 
merely fldl doAvn before them as representatives of 
a higher power. So they soy. 

Taing-TL I do not ima^ne they go much far- 
ther in Europe, excepting the introduction of this 
club-law into tlicir adoration. 

Emperor. And difforcnce enough, in all con- 
I science. Our people is less ferocious and less 
I childish. If any man brook on. idol hero for not 
sweating,' ho himself would justly bo condomnod 
to sweat, showing him hoAV inconvenient a thing 
it is when tho sweator is not disposed. As for 
rolling the eyes, surely tlicy know best Avhom they 
should ogle; os forbleedfog, that must be regu- 
lated by the season of the year. Let every man 
choose his idol as freely as he chooses his ivifo ; 
let him be constant if ho can ; if ho can not, lot 
him at least be civil. Whoever dares to scratch 
the &cebf anyone in my empire, slioll bo con- 
demned to varnish it afresh, and moreover to keep 
it in repair all his lifetime. 

Tamg-Ti. In Europe such an offence would be 
punished 'with the extremities of torture. 

Emperor, Perhaps their idols cost more, and 
are newer. Is there no chance, in all their changes, 
that we may be celled upon to supply them with 
a few! 

Teing-Ti. They have plenty for the present, 
and they dig up fresh occasionally. 

Emperor. In regard to thevrorship of idols, 
they have not a great deal to learn from us; and 
what is deficient 'will come by degrees as they 
grow humaner. But how little care can any 
ruler have for the happbress and improvement of 
his people, who permits such ferocity in the priest- 
hood. If its members ore employed by the 
government to preside at burials, as according to 
thy discourse I suppose, a virtuous prince would 
order a twelvemonth's imprisonment, and spare 
diet, to whichever of them should rrfuse to per- 
form the last office of humanity toAvard a fellow- 
creatme. What separation of dtizen from citizen, 
and neeoasarily what diminution of national 
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strength, must he the conseqaence of suoh a sys- 
tem I A ungle act of it ought to bo punished 
more severely than any single act of sedition, 
not only as being a greater distiactor of civic 
union, but, in its cruel sequestration of the best 
affections, a fouler violator of domestic peace. 

I ahvays had hmcled, from the books in my 
library, that the Christian religion iras founded 
on brotherly love and pure equality. I may cal- 
culate ill; but, in my hasty estimate, damnation 
and dog-buidal stand many removes from these. 

"Wait a little,” the Emperor continued; “I 
Tvish to read in my library the two names that my 
father said are considered the two greatest in the 
West, and may vie nearly with the highest of our 
own country.” 

Whereupon did his mi^esty walk forth into his 
library; and my eyes followed his glorious figure 
as he passed through the doorway, traverting the 
gaUery of Ihepeacoda, so called because fifteen of 
those beautiful birds unite their tails in the centre 
of the ceiling, painted so naturally as to deceive 
the beholder, each carrying in his beak a different 
ffovrer, the most beautifril in China, and bending 
his neck in such a manner as to present it to the 
passer below, ifraversing this gallery, his majesty 
with his own hand drew aside the curtain of the 
library-door. His mi^eaty then entered; and, 
after some delay, he appeared with two long 
scrolls, and shook them gently over the fish-pond, 
in this dormitory of the sages. Suddenly there 
were so many sploshes and plunges that I was 
aware of the gratification the fishes had received 
from the grubs in them, and the disappointment 
in the atoms of dust. His mi^esty, with his own 
right hand, drew the two scrolls trailing on the 
marble pavement, and pointing to them with his 
left, said, 

“ Here they are ; Nhu-Tong ; Po-Kong.* Sup- 
pose they bad died where the soroorer's men held 
firm footing, would the priests have refiised them 
burlaU" 

1 bowed my head at the question ; for a tingle 
tinge of red, whether arising from such ultra- 
bestial cruelty kr those who Imve the impudence 
to accuse the cannibala of theirs, or whether from 
abhorrent shame at the corroding disease of in- 
tractable superstition, hereditary in the European 
nations for fifteen centuries, a tinge of red came 
over the countenance of the Emperor. When I 
raised up again my forehead, after such time as I 
thought would have removed all traces of it, still 
fixing my eyes on the ground, I answered, 

"0 Emperor I the most sealouB would have done 
worse. They would have prepared these great men 
for burial, and then have left them unburied.” 

Emperor. So i so I they would have embalmed 
them, in their reverence for meditation and 
genius, although their religion prohibits the cere- 
mony of interring them. 

Tdng-Ti. Alas, tire, my meaning is far dif- 
ferent. They would have dislocated their limbs 
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with puUies, broken them vrith hammers, and 
then have burnt the flesh off the bones. This is 
called an act o/ faUh, 

Emperor. FaiOi, didst thou say! Tting-Ti, 
tiiou Bposkest bad Chinese ; thy native tongue is 
Strang^ occidentalised. 

Tsing-Ti. So they call it. 

Emperor. Qod hath not given unto all men the 
use of speech. Thou meanest to designate the 
ancient inhabitants of the country, not those who 
have lived there within the lost three centuries. 

Tdng-Ti, The Spaniards and Italians (suehare 
the names of the nations who arc moat under tho 
influence of the spells) were never so barbarous 
and cruel as during the first of the last three cen- 
turies. The milder of them would have reflised 
two cubits of earth to the two philosophers; and 
not only would have rqjeetcd them from the 
cemetery of the common citizerrs, but from the 
side of the common hangman; the most ignorant 
priest thinking himself much wiser, and the most 
enlightened prince not daring to act openly os 
one who could think othenvise. The Italians had 
formerly two iliustciouB men among them ; the 
earlier was a poet, the later a philosopher; one was 
exiled, the other was imprisoned, and both were 
within a span of beirrg burnt alive. 

Emperor. We have in Asia some odd rtiigiorrs 
and some barbarous princes, but neither ore like 
the Europeana. In the name of Cod I do tho 
fools think of their Christiorrily as our neighbours 
in Tartary (witir better reason) think of their 
milk ; that it will keep the longer for turning 
sour! or that it must be wholoaome because it 
is heady 1 Swill it out, swill it out, soy 1, and 
char the tub. 

TBiKD aunisRos. 

The third morning had dawnod, and tho tides 
bad assumed the colour of abeantifnl maiden’s 
noils, when the Emperor my master sent unto me 
Pm-Tsi, to command me to be of good health and 
to have a heart in my bosom. Elattered and 
gratified beyond all measure by the graciousness 
of such commands, I ordered tea to be brought tO' 
Pm-Tsi, who no sooner heard the servant on the 
other aide of the door, than he told me that he 
saw in my tea-cup tho ocean of my bounty, the 
abysses of my wisdom, the serene and interminable 
sky of my favour and affection. To which I 
replied, that in the countenance of Pru-Tsl I be- 
held the sun which irradiated them all. He was 
dissatisfied at the shortness and incompleteness 
of my compliment, as wanting two divisions: 
and from that instant may be dated his ill offices 
toward me. Here I must confess my deficiency 
in politeness, which, not having been neglected 
in my education, I con attribute to nothing but 
my long absence from our civilised and courteous 
people. 

Observing by the profution of Pm-Tti’s genti- 
lities and by the fluttering of his tamarind-tree 
vest under which his breast wheezed and laboured, 
that my rusticity had wounded him, I . took from 
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olT tho laMc iho fmcat roBo in tlio contral voao, 
and entreated tliat, by touching it, ho 'tronld ren- 
der tlioBO of next year more Aagront and more 
donhlo. "I’he parent,” said I, “Aviil ho pene- 
trated by the glory shod upon her daughter.” I 
romorhed tliat bo smelt it only on one side, and 
only onee ; and that ho bowed but when ho ro- 
ceivod it, and when he smelt it, and the lost 
time less profoundly j yet ha could not but have 
noticed that, in rising, I laid above half of oacb 
hand on the table, with the fingers spread, and 
that I rested for seven or eight seconds in an 
inclined position, looking up at his face, as one 
irresolute and deferential. I record it not in 
anger, but I hope there are few Chinese who could 
have seen this unmoved. God forbid that we 
should degonerate from our fiithers, or that even 
a signification of our desiro to please should fail 
in obtaining pardon, even for a voluntaiy and a 
grave ofienco. Ho aoknowledgmont of a fault is 
so explicit, none can so Uttle wound the delicai^ 
of the offended, none so gracofiilly show our reli- 
ance on his generosity and aOability. Let the 
westernman call aaMa/aetionthat which humUiateB 
and ofiUcta another; bui« oh Chinese] lot us 
demand much more . . the contontmont of both 
parties. I have often mused on these roflootionB ; 
1 must now return to Fru-l'si, who caused them. 
Ho informed mo thot the Bmporor was ready to 
receive mo, under Ida " guidance.” This word has 
much moaning. Ptu-Tsl drew it with all dexterity 
and gi'aoofulnesB, but ha showed too plainly its 
edge and point. I then added, " My heart is a | 
cabinet on Avhich all the figures and all the letters 
are embossed in high relief by your hands, most 
munificent lord I ” 

"Deign, 0 Tsing-Ti, to place us within it," said 
Tfi-Hong, who stood behind, "and it shall bo our 
gloiy to Womo the camphor, preservative against 
&e moths and insects which would consume ite 
precious stores.” 

"The. cedar wants not the camphor,” said 
llthat-Wang, bowing at the back of Wi-Hong, 
three paces off. Whereat the pupils of Pru-M’s 
-eyes verged toward the bridge of his nose; for 
he remembered not in what book the words were 
written. This made him the readier to depart. 
He walked at my left-hand, Wi-Hong and Plthat- 
Wang following us at equal distances. On my 
entoring the chamber of audience, Pru-Tsi was 
dismissed; wMch (I was sony to observe) made 
his mouth as low os a lamprey's, and elicited a 
sound not unlike the drawing off a somewhat wet 
boot. Scarcely had he passed into the corridor of 
iJie dancers, so called because there ore painted on 
each side the figures of young maidens, some 
dancing, but the greater part inviting the passer- 
by, either with open arms, or only with the &igeis, 
and others behind, among the lofty flowers, with 
various seductive signs: scarcely had Pru-Td 
reached this corridor, when the Emperor’s children 
entered ftom the opposite one, the eomdor of die 
parrota, so called because it represents these bhds 
performing various actions ; one flying with a boy 


into tho air, having caught him by a bunch of 
pmdigiously largo uherrios, which ho will not lot 
go; ono teaching an ancient mandarin liis letters, 
and much rosembling him in physiognomy ; two 
playing at chess for little girls in coges on tho 
tablo ; and a flight of smaller ones clawing a 
sceptro and pocking at a globe ; whilo several apes 
crcop on thou* bollios close behind, and several 
more from furnaces in the distonco, each with his 
firebrand ready to singe their plumage. Tho 
parrots do not see the mischiovous beasts that arc 
so near, nor do those see, coming from under 
scarlet drapery, a vast serpent’s jaw, wide enough 
to swallow them all. The serpent’s jaw is in a 
corner, near a sofa, in the shape of a woolsack, 
off which a comely man (apparently) hastumbled, 
extending both feet in the air over it, and hold- 
ing the serpent’s tail between his teeth, and trying 
(apparently) to urge him onward 1 am thus 
partioular in my description of this corridor, 
because there is no part of the whole palace which 
has been described in general so inaccurately, and 
because there ore few who can pretend to have 
examined it so closely or so long as I havo: 
added to which, in all due humility bo it 
spokon, few in China have a hotter eye for forms 
and colours. 

Tho oolostial sons and daughters, I have said 
already, had passed through the corridor qf dus 
parrots and entered tho ItaU qfaiudience. What 
I am now abont to say will sn^j oot mo to much 
obloquy, and render my name suspected in vora- 
city, but tho graoiousnoBs of my patron is com- 
monsurato iviih the greatnoss of my omporor. Ho 
made a sign to the chUdicnthat Ihoy should walk 
into the smaller library, and when ho had signi- 
fied the same by words, and they, after all of them 
had long fixed their eyes on his mqjesty, were 
quite certain, tho elder son, Fo-lCien, advancod 
toward his elder sister, Bao-Fa, kissed her little 
fair bond and then her forehead, and conducted 
her ; after his seventh step, Min-Psi, the second 
son, acted in like manner ; but when he rose on 
inptoe (being, as the world knows, two years 
younger than his sister, Lao-Lo, then almost nine), 
she bit the tip of his ear, not mth her teeiii 
indeed, but with her lips. The Emperor, who sur- 
veyed his beautiful progeny with intense delight, 
was indulgent to this ftnlt, and beckoning to mo, 
said, "I am to blame, Tsing-Ti I Intheflfth year 
of her age, I did the very same to Lao-Lo : but,” 
reoovering himself, "it was not in tho hall of 
audience. Come along, come along, I may do tho 
same again in tho little library, and before thee, 
for Lao-Lo is the light of my eyes, and makes it 
sweeter to be a father than on emperor. I have 
sent for my children,” continued his majesty, 
“that they may be amused by thy narrative ; for 
nothing is so delightful to the youthflil mind ns 
voyages. But pi^ee do not relate to them any 
act of intolerance or inhumanity. The young 
should not be habituated to hear or see what is 
offensive to our nature and derogatory to the 
beneficence of our God. Surely oB the absurdiUcs 
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of tlioBO miBchiovous pricBts arc not InBopnrabl; 
mixed up with blood and bile. Follow mo ; for 
the children must bo very duU when there are 
only books about them." 

Suddenly the Emperor stopped, and made ^ 
sign to me to look toward the pond. Lao-Lo was 
standing with her arm upon the golden balustrade 
and looking at Min-Psi, who, from time to time, 
gave her a pearl or two, which he was detaching, 
with all the force and a^ty of his teeth, from the 
border of her silver sash. No sooner had he suc- 
ceeded, than she threw it to the fish. Those which 
swallowed one she called “ sweet creatures,” and 
those which detected the fraud “ cunning old man- 
darins.” When the baits were exhausted, and 
Min-Psi shook his head at the melancholy ques- 
tion, "are there no morel” theEmperor drew back 
softly, and said to mo, “We must give her time to 
smoothen her sash, and take care not to see it.” 
Perhaps the same kindness moved Po-Kien and 
Eao-Pa to begin a game at chess, not opposite 
each other, but both with the back toward the 
pond. Po-Eien once or twice moved an eye in 
that direction, and Smiled ; but Bao-Pa told him 
he might smile when he had won, and never 
glanced from the chess-board. At tho sound of 
the Emperor’s feet they both arose and turned 
toward him. Min-Psi did not como quite oppo- 
site. I saw one ear, the left, and it was crimson, 
although it was not the ear that Lao-Do had 
pinched with her rubies. He held down his head 
a little j and Lao-Lo struck his hand with her 
sash, saying, " I wonder what in the world can 
over make Min-Psi look as if ho had been in mis- 
chief.” His ear grew more transparent. Lao-Lo 
asked her hither's permission to give him three 
kisses; only three. The request was granted; 
but Min-Psi ran behind me, and laughed at her 
vain attempts. As they were rather rough and 
boisterous with my robe, the Emperor said, “ Lao- 
Lo I do not you romomber that you are in the 
presence df a mandarin 1 ” “ Oh papa ! there are 
several not far off ; are there not, Min-Psi 1” said 
the child, "but is anyone so good as Tsing-Ti isl 
It is impossible not to admire his beautiful dress, 
now wo ore in a part of the palace where we may 
admire anything we like.” The Emperor seated 
himself, a^ waving his hand, the children bowed 
gracefully. He waved his hand a second time, 
and Po-!^en made two steps toward Bao-Pa, who 
made likewise two steps toward him. Ho then 
made another step, slightly bending ; tho princess 
had no other steps to make, but inclined her head 
somewhat lower, so that her hand came forward a 
little.' The imperial prince supported her arm 
above the wrist, and she was seated. Mjn-Psi too 
performed with equal grace end gravity the same 
duties toward Lao-Lo, who looked os diffident os 
if she had never seen him until then. He, being 
the younger, bowed twice before her, which salute 
she retm-ned by opening her hand each time. On 
this occasion her brow.come a little forward, and, 
as was required by the ceremonial, much to Min- 
Psi’s contentment, her lips were quite closed. He 


then bowed twice to Baio-Pa, on whom it was not 
incumbont to open her hand, but merely to make 
a like movement with her fen. Her beautiful lips 
parted for a moment to compensate him for tho 
difference, and her eyes looked tenderly upon the 
courtly child. 

There are many, in the Celestial Empire itself, 
to whom these statutes of the imperial court 
ore unknown, although they have regulated 
the movements of each successive dynasty three 
thousand years. Henoe that polish which is 
proof against contact ; henoe that lofty 'urbanity 
in ov^ member of it which separates them 
iridely from all other potentates ; hence that gen- 
tleness and obliging demeanour which render 
domestic offence impossible, and throw additional 
charms over every affection and every endearment. 
No unkind, no unpleasant word ever was uttered 
in these chmbers; where the wisdom of royalty, 
receiving fresh tributes in almost every century 
from inborn sages, has given form and substance 
to friirer Imogery than poets and visionaries have 
dreamed. No duties ore so punotiiions as to bt 
troublesome to a well-regulated' mind, which 
always finds complacency and satis&ction in exd- 
cuti^ perfectly the most complex and difficult; 
while rudeness can never do enough for its grati- 
fication, and grows continually more uneasy and 
untoward. I say these things, because what I am 
writing may, peradventure, bo carried by ships 
into lands where such reflections have seldom 
fiillon, and where scratohos and buffets are thought 
more natural than com-tesies and caresses. 

I related to the imperial children much of what 
I had seen in the several countries of my voyage. 
“But do tell them a few tricks of tho sorcerer,” 
said his mqjcsty, “ and what are called tho mys- 
teries.” Accordingly I began. Their laughter 
was intenupted by questions, and their questions 
by laughter ; for both wore permitted in the small 
library. One absurdity struck Po-Eicn particu- 
larly; it related to numerals. The princesses sate 
irith their eyelids raised, perhaps in doubt of my 
correctness, either as to judgment or to fact : 
Min-Fsi counted his finger^ fimt on one hand and- 
then on the other, and looked Wd at me; I 
fended he was uneasy. Po-Kien asked me whe- 
therthe English toobelieved in this, being thought 
such good accountants. My reply was, that, 
"Although they had rejected, in great measure, 
the practice of Christianity, yet they retained the 
dogmas ; and this among the rest.” 

“ 1 wonder then,” said he, “ that the merriiants 
of Canton do not often sell their tobacco for opium, 
and a pound for a quintal, since they appear to bo 
ignorant both of substances and numbers. I 'do 
net wonder they ore so cheated by those who ma- 
nage their, affairs at home as we hear' they are.” 

"Methinks,” said his mqjesiy, "they must 
nevertheless have some calcnlatorB among them, 
else how could they become such good astrono- 
mers I " 

"I haveheard,” said Lao-Lo, "that these astro- 
nomers pick up stars every day like coekle-sheUs. 
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Toll H8 aliout good Tsing-Ti 1 eon H bo trnol flod by rcmbiding tlwm of tbotr bnngor, and was 
what can thoy do with so manyl must not they assured, 
laavo tliom whore they find thorn 1 oro they not " Thhisuottiiotimo.’' 

all in the a^l " In foot, Uie English ni-o religiously, not to say 

“ Excepting somo few,” said Min-Pa, " that fell snporstitiously, scnrpnloua in that ono matter, and 
into the canals.” perhaps tho rathor for having rigootod ail other 

His majesty the Emperor was gradtonsly pleased kinds of religion : and the higher orders seem to 
to inquire of mo whether the English retained the be more so than tho lower. The bishops and 
same eonfidence as formerly injudicial astronomy, chancellors sit watching for tho auspicious hour, 

I acknowledged my ignorance of the fact, whether and have watched for it above half a century ; 
they wore staidonary in that science, or bad latterly and although they declare they are tired of sitting 
made any improvements in it. _ and watching, and it would do tboh* hearts good 

« Oertain it is," said I, “ that, under the gui- if they could see it, yet, in their honesty and for- 
danceof the stars,' they are steod^t in their obser- beoronoe, they never have pretended or hinted 
vance of lucky days." that the disooveiy was made by them. Such 

“ It is only grown-up men that aver see unlucky patience and modesty aro unexampled, 
ones,” said Min-Psl," unless it rains." _ Stihperor, Dost then verily tMnk, Tring-Ti, 

A soft vibration of a gong was audible in the that these ohancellors and bishops are in earnest 1 
corridor. The children rose from their seats, Temg-TL They appear so. I never heard of 
performing the some ceremonies as before, each anyone among them caught stealing on the river, 
saving, in turn, after a pause, or riding off rvith another's horse or ass, or setting 

" Kay Tsing-Tl be blessed with health and fire to houses for plunder, or infesting the high* 
happiness I” _ _ _ road. 

Then they kissed the hand of thoir impeiial EmpeeoT. Calm and moral as they ore, I per- 
Ihthcr, and requested ho would grant them an oeive that much more lying and shufiUng is 
appetite for tboir pilaw; which bis mi^esty most required and praciasod in tboir government than 
graciously coueedod. in mine. England is all morcautlle, from the 

"Go on, Tsing-Ti,” said his mty'esiy, "about pinnnolo of tho Tomplo to tiro sawor of tho Ex* 
tho observations of tho ostronomorB in the IVUto ebango. Our doalors may bo as tbiovish os tboirs : 
Island.” our mandarins, prnisod bo God, are bettor. Al- 

Tsing-dH. There ie aeoroely on hour in the though they feel at seasons a superfioial itch for 
twenty-four of any day throughout tho twelve- Inoro, they ore not blotelied and buhood with its 
month, on which I liavo not requested, from the poetilence : they do not load their chUdron to bo 
wisoat men I know among them, the solution of fod out of tho platters of the poor, nor make tho 
my doubts on thcolo^cal topics. The answer was (fitizons, who have idols of their o^m, worship 
Invariably, thehs, and pay for it. 

" Thh iB not the time for it." 

i_ . 1 _ His majesty then rose from his soot, wiped his 

Turmng ever ma^newpapara... a strange im- 

proper name I for the editors eaU one another rogue, ' ^ 

turncoat, &c., which is no news ot all, and report voumh AunnsKm 

speeches made in parliament, the purport of wUch 

is kuomx bofotohaAid) lit boing tto ciutom tliird aiidienoo appeal^ to iiavo been 

for everv man to oorry wia mind into the house, shorter than the first, but in fact was longer by 
and his money out . . . much. The imperial children asked me such a 

Emperor. Tdng-Til Taing-Til put the hyphen variety of queationB, which I think it unnecessary 
to thy parenthesiB ; thou art giving me a rather to repeat, and mode such a variety of remarks on 
long elucidation of what is no news ul alt answers, that the hour allotted for their pas- 

Taing-TL I received the same deolaraHon firom time in' tho small library wore insensibly away, 
the political leaders as from the theologioal. They puzzled me, os children often do, and made 
'When a rsfonn of any abuse was proposed, no me wish they would have turned thrii inquiries 
denial of its existence, none of its multlpUclty, toward the sea, or toward men and maimers, or 
none of its wng ni tiidB , none.of its intensity, was toward anything intelligiblo and instrnetive. His 
resorted to : the olpeetion was, insjesiy too puzzled me almost as much as they 

did* 

..TWaisnotthetlmetoroouBlderinglt” 

Were the people qulet,it was a strong subsidiary I worded me amply for every toil and perplexity, 
were they turbulent, it was a stronger; were they The first words he uttered were, that he admired 
'between both, it was the very worst season of oU my judgment and ingenuity, in passing through 
to agitate the question. so many lanes and turning so many oomera, with- 

'Were the people in a state of ikmine, and were out a rip or a soil on my garment. He was grar 
a rednotion advised in the national expenditure, ciouBly pleased to add, that he would never have 
whether of sums voted for raee-horsea or brilliants, allowed any other than myself to display before 
fbr pensions or services of plate, the adviser was his children such fantastic mysteries; that, how- 
CounteivadviBed not to render the people dissatis- ever, .1 had gone far enough into them to disgust 
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on ingenuous mind \riih ihMr darkness 'and dou- 
blings, and to render a lover of truth well contented 
with Oie simple institutions of his fore&thers. 

"My chil(hen,” said his majesty, " wUi (1iiiiig.iTi 
to persecute oven the persecutor, but wlii blow 
away both his fury and his fraudulence. illhe 
phUoBopher whom my house respeota and vene- 
rates, Eong-Pu-lTsi, is never misunderstood by the 
attentive student of his doctrines ; there is no con- 
tradiction in them, no exoction of impossibililaes, 
nothing above our nature, nothing beiow it. IFhe 
most vehement of Ms exhortations is to industiy 
and concord, the severest of his denunciations is 
against the self-tormentor, vice. He entreats us 
to give justice and hindneas a fair trial as eonduo- 
trcsses to happiness, and oniy to abandon them 
when they piay us fldse. He assures us that every 
hour of our existence is fwouiablo to the sowing w 
the gathering of some fi-uit; and that sleep and 
repose are salutoty repasts, to be enjoyed at stated 
times, and not to be long indulged nor frequently 
repeated. He is too honourable to hold out bribes, 
too gentle to hold out threats; he says only, 
'satisfy your eonacience; and you will sat!^ 
your Hod.’ But- antecedently to the satis&ction 
of this eonacience, he takes care to look into it 
minutely, to see that it bangs commodiously and 
lightly on the breast, that all its parts be sound, 
and Ml its contents in order, that it be not con- 
tracted, nor covered with cobwebs, nor crawled 
over with centipedes and tarantulas.” 

Bmperor. lorn so well satisfied with thyprudence 
and delicacy, 0 Tsing-'fi, in the explanation of 
things iudicrous and ferocious, that I do not only 
grant unto thy&ther, Nun-Pek, who iBdead,atltle 
of nobility, making him mandarin of the first class, 
but likewise the same to thy grandfather who died 
long before ; so much hast thou merited from me; 
and BO much have they merited who begat thee. 
Thy grandfather's name 1 well remember -was . . 

Tting-Ti. Peh-Hun; mayit please your mnjestyl 

Emperor. 'Who else could have been the grand- 
jfhther of Tring-Tit Prom this moment he has 
yellow slippera on bis feet, and ho makes but one 
prostration in my presence. And now inform me 
in what manner do the kings of the 'White Island 
mark the deserts of their subjects. 

I bowed my head several times before the 
throne, to collect from my memory as much of 
this matter as was deposited withb it. At last 
I said, 

" 0 Emperor I light of the East I since nobody 
in England is fond of talking of another’s deserts, 
here my store of intelligence is scanty; and the 
king of the country seems to have found himself 
in the some penury. Per it is not the custom of 
his mandarins to approach him with such narra- 
tions; and none ore proposed to his mty'esty as 
worthy of advancement to high offices, or even 
of bearing such titles as exalt them a span above 
the common class of Mtizens, unless they have 
sl^ many or rained many ; such are soldiers and 
lawyers.” 

Emperor. Ho quiethr ornament of his country. 


none whom fiiture ages will venerate, must raise 
up his head in his own) la this tl^ meaning? 
He may irrigate the garden of genius ; he may 
delight in the fruits that will grow from it ; he 
may anticipate with transport &o day when his 
enemy’s children, united with his own, shall re- 
pose under the free he has planted ; ' glory never 
breaks in upon his labour; applause never dis- 
turbs his meditations I Is that the state of. Eng- 
land? Tell me ; how could these lawyers find 
admittance to the king? Have they nothing to 
do in their tribunals? 'Will nobody employ them? 

Taing-TL Hot only do they find admittanoe, 
but they como near enough his person to throw 
some sacred dust in his eyes out of certain ancient 
parchments. When they have done this, they tie 
his hands behind him, loosing him only when he 
has given them titles for themselves and children, 
who ore also created giuat lawyers under the 
royM signet. 

Emperor. Art thou mad, Tting-Ti? 

Tarng-Ti. I thought I was ; but tho madness, 
I was glad to find, was merely reflected. 

Emperor. Tho kings of England do this? they 
reward the children for being begotten by Mover 
follows? and never for making them? How in- 
deed may we believe that the soles of their feet 
are opposed to the soles of ours. Didst thou tell 
me they delegate to their servants tho granting 
of distinctions to worthless men ? 

Tsing-Ti. Too true, in eleven instances out of 
the dozen. 

Emperor. Well then may the English be colled 
regicides ; for he who lowers the kingly character 
spills the. most predous blood of Us king. Qo 
homo ! I must ponder on these subjects. Methinks 
I have caught thy old sea-MckncBS, my head turns 
round so, and everything seems so disproportioned 
and confosed. 

ririH aunmaos. 

On my return the following day, his majesiy 
took my sleeve between the tips of his impeiiM 
thumb and finger, and said blondiy, " Thou, being 
in tby heart a Ohristian, shalt now enter more 
deeply with me on that religion. Albeit, I see 
nothing but a quagmire in it, bearing unwhole- 
some weeds on d.e suiface, and unfiithomable mud 
within. Another swarm of insects hath recently 
been hatched on it, some of which, my manda- 
rins Inform me, have been blown over into Can- 
ton. They style themselves Ooodmeumaongera. 
By the accounts I have received of them, they 
resemble a jar of tamarinds with little pulp and 
no sugar. I apprehend they will do sm^ credit 
to their master in heaven.” 

Temg-QH. 'Whose blessed name, 0 Emperor 1 he 
praised for ever. He came before the arrogant, 
firm in meekness. He said, "Abstain from 
violence, abstain from fraud: he continent^ be 
pure, be patient : love one another.” 

Efmperor. How happy would men be univer- 
sally, if they observed these precepts! ' Life would 

bring few wishes, death few fens. We should 
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como aud'go, joonud as oliildiran. outer and Icavo 
a gardon, ontoidng it to ploy in and IcaAring it to 
sloop. Aina I they do not toU to oam roposo at 
tho day’s ond: but tlio whole occupation of thoir 
exiatonco is to make tho last hour soliidtanB and 
rcatloBB. 

Wo aro ftienda, Tsing-Ti I for wc both have 
listened to tho words of wisdom, and in youth, 
and togetbor. Bcaolloctions such os those imilo 
tho'high and tho humble, and make benevolence 
grow up oven where the soil is sterile. Sterile it 
is not with thoe ; but yielding a hundred-foIA 
Come then freely to me ovory doy, as thou wert 
wont formerly, and let us exchange, what atone 
con make both of us the richer, our tWghta and 
knowledge. Thou hast travelled a&r, and art 
master of many things which none have laid 
before me, I will turn them over, partly for 
onAomiy and partly for acquisition, like those 
who enter tho house of the jeweller. 

I am wearied with the inconsistencies and 
shocked at the irreligion of the islanders. At 
some future time 1 may perhaps have leisure 
and patience to examine them more mdnutoly. 
At present I am more desirous to take a view of 
their litorature. My father of blessed memory 
planted poetry in their island ; does it flonAshl 
Tsiwj-'lH. from tho speoimons I purohosed, it 
appears to mo, 0 Bmporor I that the English may 
become poets, and reach nearer to tho perfootion 
of the Ohlnose than any people of the Wostj for 
I ohservQ that a greater number of thoir veracB 
ond in monosyllahlda. 

Emperor. Wood I aro they arrived at that! 
Bring mo to-morrow a few of tho least heavy 
from among thy yolnmos, and snob os by thoir 
nature may, with skilful commonts, bo the most 
inteUiglhlo to me. At the same time thou wilt 
he able to render me some account of those who 
read their verses at tiie king's bodside. 

Taiiug-TL His majesty is a sound eleopor; none 
are (tolled In. 

Emperor. At his table then. 

Taing-Ti. None recite veraes there. Tho fic- 
tions of poetry are not exactly those which find 
tho readiest admittance into the palaces of the 
West. The ornaments of style and composition 
ore thought in England to denote a vacant mind. 
If flowers exhale their fragrance from a silver 
vase, the English doubt at once whether It is 
sUrer. Thoir princes ate no cultivators of poetry 
and eloquence ; which is the more remarkable, 
as they ore fiincieis of old porcelain, and can dis- 
tingnishand estimate it almost as correctly os cur 
best dealers. They ate likewise so jndicious in 
paintings, that they invariably buy from Dutoh 
artiste such pieces as hear the nearest affinity to 
ours. 

Emperor. Then, by degrees, Tsing-Ti, their 
naUs will lengthen and thrii fret contract. We 
shall be all one people, os the oldest sages have 
foretold. 

Tsing-Ti. Alas, sire ! the youngest wfll never 
I live to see that day. No sovran in England ever 


eonvoi'Bod an hour together with poet or philoso- 
pher j many for days and nights with gamesters 
and other pickpockets, ospociiilly tho king new 
reigning. 

Emperor. I have hoard some such reports : I 
have also hoard that there are fewer of like 
chavaotcr in tho island than on tho continent, 

Teing-Ti. The Bnglisli, although they have 
lost their religion, are still in many of thoir 
dealings tho most honest and abstinent people in 
the world. ■ I have -walked by tho side of a <siual 
in tho vicinity of tho capital, and I have soon 
rats, oats, dogs, very delicate sucking kittens, 
and the tenderost plumpest puppies, and oven fine 
long snakes, green and yoUaw, of several pounds 
each, enough to give on appetite to an opium- 
eater at day-break, I have seen them, sire, 
killed upon the banks, mthout a man or a woman 
or a child to guard them ; and I have -waited in 
vam, for hours together, in the hope of making 
a contract for a quota of tho stock, the proprietor 
never appearing. In some iustences It h^ hap- 
l that they remained there until they rotted. 
Is tho fertility of soil, and the scantiness of 
population in proportion to it. Even frogs are 
uegloctod as articles of luxury. I have noticed 
some lying dead by tho side of ditches, having 
boon stoned by peasants, who would have boon 
banished to tho extremity of tho earth for attempt- 
ing to kill a graidvorouB bird, or for stealing a 
sour apple. 

Emperor. Do tho English offer up sour apples 
in soorifice! do they Worship birds! 

Taing-Ti. In public, no : what they may do 
privately, in the present state of religion among 
them, it is difficult for a travollor to ascortain. 
Certainly they think diffhrontly on those subjects 
from what wo road in tho history of more anciont 
nations which worshippedbruto animals. These 
selected for preservation tho creatures that bene- 
fited tho husbandman, by devouring tho reptiles 
and insects, or by rendering hhn some other good 
service. The English nobles preserve foxes, that 
kill his lambs ; hares, pheasants, partridges, that 
consume his corn ; and, instead of remunerating 
him for exterminating the pests of agrioulture, 
confiscate his property, condemn him to die of 
famine, or, when the sentence is mildest, remove 
him for ever from that land which ho has 
enriched .-with the sweat of his brow. 

Empavr. Tsing-Ti I it was in a moment of 
irritation, it 'was when the rebels had sorely 
vexed me, that I was mslioious enough to think 
of sending such Christians as these among the 
Tartars. 

Taing-Ti. On the imperial footstool I lay the 
few pieces of poetry I have collected in England. 
Wishing to procure some specimens of elegant 
handwriting, 1 went to my tshor and intreated his 
recommendation. It was not particularly for his 
honesty that I selected him, hut heeause 1 had 
found him the most acute reasouer I had met with. 
Hy first acquaintauoe'was contracted with him by 
desiring him to mend a, rent in my dress. It 
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apponrod to me tliat his charge was ezorhitant, fore on all heneiiaes, which have hot regularl;- 
and I asked him whether he did not think the paid it, there exists a just debt of the arrears, 
same. This statement was sabmitted to the considei'- 

" Certainly I do,” replied he. atiott of the king’s ministersj and farthermore 

" But, my ftien4 the price of a new vest would that parliament should be colled upon to enforce 
not exceed this demand.” it. The ministers, who courted the people where 

"OertainlynoV’replied he, with equal calmness, the courtship was uncostly, were' very disdainful 
" To cut the thing short, as we taUors ore fond against the author of the proposal, and declared 
of doing,” said he before I could go on, it is an that ho was no better than a robber, 
easier matter to make than to mend : try at a Mmperor, Could that be their real objection to 
speech, tiy at a teacup, try at a wife." him 5 

"Excuse me,” answered I, "we may have trisds Tnng-K. They declared Mm a robber who 
enough in this world without that;” and gave would plunder their relatives of their possessions, 
him the sum demanded. He told me to take and their children of their inheritance, 
his arm (a strange unwieldy [custom of the Emperor. Perhaps he was as they said; for 
English), and conducted mo into an alley, where robbers are clear-sighted, os we find in cats, rats, 

I found a middle-aged man, in a grey coat, em- weasels, and the like. And it is not probable 
ployed in transcribing what ho told us wore that there should be in the country any notorious 
sermons. one quite unknown to them. 

Emperor. Hold, Tsing-Ti I 'What species of Tsing-Ti. It was found, on examination, that 
poetry may that be 1 he had only robbed himself; to which they, reco- 

Teing-Ti. None whatever, 0 Emperor ! but voting their courtesy, said he was very welcome, 
religious exliortations, religious explanations, or Emperor. I do not wonder that they are loth 
religious damnations, for they all come under to alienate the rich possessions of the crown, 
these three heads. which it appears they sharo, under the pretext of 

Emperor. And pretty bulky heads too. religion. 

Tsing-Ti. The grey-coated man was sedulous Tsing-Ti. Thia is not the pretext : the pretext 
in transcribing thorn from printed books, into a is, that they con not in their consciences bear to 
book covered with black. He told me that no hear of organic changes. Such is the expression : 
other colour was serviceable in church (church I am unable to divine what it means, 
means pagod), and that it would be shameful for Emperor. Tsing-Ti I is it then so long since 
a prcodier, expositor, exhorter, or damnor, to thou leftest thy country? hast thou quite forgotten 
preach another man's words without making it thy music? Dost not thou remember that the 
appear that they were his own. He was to receive organ creaks and grunts, when the foot presses 
a dollar for each sermon, from a priest who had the pedal and the wind has no direction? But 
threb livings. organic changes, as the affected focls call them. 

Emperor. Tslug-Ti 1 do tho rogues protend to require skilful hands ; if they have not them, let 
have found out the Elixir ? Three livings t one them get up and give the seat to those who have, 
man hold three livings/ Have I any horse that Tsing-Ti. Sire I tho instrument is a noble one. 
can oat in any three of my stables at a time ? Oliildren and madmen have played upon it, and' 
Have I any that can carry me along three roads its treasure of rich tones lies within it still. Not 
at once?' It is difiicaltfor the best and wisest a pipe is impaired; not a key is loosened; hut 
man to perform his duty of exhortation and there are impudent idlers, who insist on putting 
admonition to the near and to the feiv: how their hats and gloves on it; and the audlmce, 
then shall he perform it to the distant and the ere long, will throw them over the rails of tho 
many? gallery. 

Tsing-Ti. Those about the king have sons and Emperor. That were violent : let them promote 
brothers, of whom it is easier to make priests them, by an elevation of the foot, quietly down- 
thon to make poets, and who would rather receive stairs, and break no bones, 
twenty thousand golden pieces annually, thou the Thy estimate of the sacerdotal domains, and 

two-hundredth part only. royalties annexed to them, must he erroneous. 

Emperor. If this immense wealth belongs to Teing-Ti. May it please your m^esty 1 on this 
certain families, as appears to he the case, yet the subject my information, 1 venture to affirm, is- 
king might command them to expend a. portion both ample and correct.' There are yet remaining 
of it on canals and rbads, or, if there ore any poor in the 'White and the Green Island, a dozen of 
in tho country, on the poor. priests each of whom reoeives a larger sum than 

Tsing-Ti. A tenth of the produce of the land, all the poets and philosophers of hothunited have 
and of all the money spent on it in manure and received in two thousand years. ' 
cultm-e (for these are consideredos nothing by the Emperor. Prodigious I computing that one 

priesthood), is paid annually to the successors of thousand years have produced one philosopher 
the Chriai^ns. Out of which tenth, ondentiy, and one poet. 

a fourth 'was set apart by the Christiana fot the Temg-Ti. A priest of the first order, on wMch 
maintenance of the poor. No law whatever has it is not incumbent either to preach or sing, 
alienated this portion firom its destination. There- either to pray or curse, receives on emolument of 
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'wMcli the anionnt !b greater than the consolidated 
pay of a thousand soldiersj composing the king's 
body-guard. 

Emperor. Did thoy tell thoo this 1 
Tsing-K. Thoy did. 

Emperor. And dost thou hcliero it ? 

Tdng-Ti. I do. 

Emperor. Then, Tsing-Ti, then hast belief 
enough for both of us. It is not usually a kind 
of dust that travoUcrs are apt to gather. There 
is, on the eontrary, much attrition of it, in gene- 
ral, unless the irheels are guarded and' greased. 

But 'vrhat is the business then of these prieatsl 
Teing-TL Chiefly to lay their hands, tlrrough 
a sack, on a row of children's heads, to keep them 
firm and steady in the new foith. 

Emperor. I doubt whether, when the hand is 
taken off, the heads do not rise up again, like the 
keys of the organ we talked about, and retain as 
little of the music. He must very soon have the 
same to do over again. 

Teing-Ti. No, no, no; that would spoil ail. 
Emperor. This is incomprohensiblo ; the salaiy 
incre^blc. I am afiroid, Tsing-Ti, thou hast 
set thy iiico against the priests, for no better rea- 
son than becauBO thou couldst not find thy fhTOu- 
rito ChiisUanity among them. In what manner, 
out of what funds, and by whom, ore they remu- 
nerated 1 For to suppose the stout fittmer -will 
let them carry off his tenth sheaf, would bo silly, 
let the fanner be as loomed as ho may in theology, 
and as zealous to promote the study of it. Come, 
tell me this, and ^low them thehr deserts. 

Teing-Ti. 0 my Emperor 1 I do indeed, -ffifii 
all hun^ty, stiU adhere to that humane and pure 
religion ; and I may peradrenture be disappointed 
and displeased at ^ding its place mode desolate, 
its image thrown down, and what 'was erected 
for its support rendered the instrument of its 
destruction. 

The priests of the estahliahment whioh. has 
been suhslituted for it, are not rewarded in pro- 
portion to their learning, their 'virtues, their zeal, 
or the proficienoy of those whom they instruct. 
Emperor. Bad I bad I bad I how thenl 
Teing-Ti. In proportion to the fertility of the 
land around them. 

Emperor. There spoke the honest man, the true 
sage, the genuine Tslng-Ti. I approve of this dis- 
pensation labour should be thus remunerated. 
Sueh an example, set by on order of men who are 
not always the most industrious in mind or body, 
must produce an admirable effect on the people. 

Teing-Ti. They labour not, hut punish the 
labour of others by severe and unrelenting exac- 
tion. In proportion as the farmer works, he pays 
the priest. In proportion to the one's indusiiy 
rise the means of the' other's idleness. Whether 
the English believe fertility to spring. fi:om the 
sacerdotal presence, I have never aseertainGd. 
Some, I apprehend, ore doubters. But this scep- 
tdcism is become more dangerous than any merely 
on theological points. The performer has 'waiuner 
partisans than the composer of the music, of which 


truly bho theme is lost among fugues and varia- 
tions. I would not however strip tlio better sort 
of the priests of tlioir dosorts, or call them all 
idlers. Many are far from it, and tho eortli owes 
tiiem a portion of hor fruits. I myself have aeon 
them diligent in clearing the fields of birds and 
vermin : I have seen several on horseback . . . 

Emperor. Priests I priests on horseback 1 

Teing-Ti. In that posture, 0 my Emperor I have 
I seen them ; and, farthormore, in piu-suit of wild 
animals. 

Emperor. Conscientious men I tliose at least 
would earn their stipends. 

' Teing-Ti. Even the fox hath not escaped their 
scrutiny. Some, I am told, ore not affald of 
handling a gun, and have been known to kill 
birds upon 'wing, at the distance of many paces. 

Emperor. Cormorants are vast and heavy bids 
but are they so tame in the north 1 and kites and 
hawks do they fly like ours i Well, if tho priests 
actually perform these things, they are more use- 
ful than I fancied. These must be of a different 
sect fi:om those who despoil the fiumor. 

Teing-Ti. The very same. 

Emperor. Ah Tsing-Ti I ah my friend I thou 
art shrewd, thou art obsorvative ; but either thou 
host confounded two objects, or thiuo eyes aronot 
long enough to comprehend at once tho oxtro- 
mitios of these strange creatures, -which vary so 
widely in their parts. 

[Thus spoke tho Emperor, and it was my duty to 
bo in tiro wrong]. 

Emperor. I toll thee plainly, 0 Tsing-Ti I that 
I was puzzled how to sow dipsensions among the 
Tartar tribes, unless I could introdnoo Christianity 
among them. But thy discourse hath convihood 
me' that, weakened os it is in -virulence, enough 
of it remains in Europe to servo my purposes, if 
th^ should rise up again in arms. It will be 
worth my while to order a cargo by the next East 
India fleet. 1 will breathe upon these trouble- 
some marauders such a blast from that quarter, 
as shall cover and hide for ever the names of Rhu- 
Li-Changand Chin-Ei-Se-Ean.* What on advan- 
tage to our Celestial Empire, not only to abolish all 
combination and concord from the tents of our 
enemy, but likewise to decimate his cavalry, his 
curds, and whey; to throw the soldier out of the 
Blirrup, and toss the priest into it I Thou shalt 
ind-ulge in thy own fancies, and none shall ever 
molest thee, for thou art kind and quiet. Chris- 
tianity makes such men even better than they 
were before. like -wine, it brings out every 
humour. The ferocious it renders more ferocious, 
the exacting moiu exacting, the hypocritical more 
hypocritical, the austere more austere ; and it 
lays more gracefully on the gentle breast the 
folded hands of devotion. Such are the observa- 
tions of our forefhthers on the Jesuits and thmr 
disriples, whose religion (they pretended) was 
founded on Christianity. I know not whether, 
in theirs, there -were more than four things whioh 
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diverged from it : tliey lied, they eotight riohea, 
they poraecuted, and they murdered. Theae are 
the principal divergences from the ordinanees of 
Christ ; several others were proved against them, 
but rather as private men than as a publio body, 
and prevalent in other religions to nearly the same 
extent. I never could discover hoiv long the 
Christian continued in any part of Europe. In 
Asia the habits and inslutuUons of men are of 
much longer diuation : there, in one extremely 
small part indeed, we know from good authority, 
it existed (we can not say flourished) about six 
centuries.' Every other had lasted longer, and 
that which succeeded it has continued double 
the time, and with much less deviation. 

THng-Ti. Tet a purer law was never laid 
down, gentler maxima never inoulcated, better 
example never given. 

Smperor. How then could the religion pass 
away so soon) 

TAng-Ti. Eor those very reasons. Bcllgions 
may differ, but priests are similar in all countries. 
They will have blood, they will have mystories, 
they will have money ; they will threats, they 
will persecute, they command. 

Mmpefor. Hot here. 

Taiwg-Ti. Por which reason the empire has 
lasted long; fathers, and princes who resemble 
them, are respected ; and the nation, though sur- 
rounded by barbarians, by predatory and warlike 
tribes, hasei^oyod more peace and prosperity than 
any other. Industry and quiet, charity and hospi- 
tality, cleanly and frugal habits, are always in 
exact proportion to the poverty and paucity of { 
the priesthood. tFhis is the only Important truth 
1 have learned with certainty in my travels. 

Ewperw. Strange indeed I that neither Eng- 
lish nor Americana have betrayed the secret, 
that Christianity was extirpated from among 
them. 

Taing-Ti. ffhe establishment or abolition of a 
religion, is a lees matter in the view of an Ame- 
rican, than the sowing of a corn-field, or the 
killing of a snake. The Enghsh have better rea- 
sons for their silence. The Christian priests had 
rich possoBsiona ; people stiU dress and read and 
preach like thm, and call themselves by the name, 
and drag any man into a court of justice who says 
they are not Chriatiana. They hold the lands of 
the ancient priests on this tenure ; whioh priests, 
before they were ejected, made a joke of the voca- 
tion, as they called thefr trade ; but ejection is a 
bitter antidote to jocularity. 

Emperev. I do not wonder that those who occupy 
the places of the priests, and dress and apeak like 
them, should be angry at being called by any other 
name than that under which they hold their pro- 
perly : my wonder is, why the conditions should 
have been imposed, since the nation has no taste 
for any partirie of the old religion. 

Tamg-TL There are some occasionB on which 
it is thou^t decorous to relax a little in the per 
tinad^ of adherence to the name. Eor instance, 
they do not expeot you to call them by it, and are 


almost angry if you do, when they are dancing or 
chinking or dicing, or riding in pursuit of foxes, 
or occupied in tire humaner recreation of unap- 
propriated girls, of which there ore as many in 
the streets of London, os we hear there ore of dogs 
unappropriated in Stamboul. 

Emperor. Well governed and abundant country 
must be Turkey, wherein even the poor eon see 
dogs about the streets, and yet abstain from 
filching a cutlet or an ear. 

Taing-Ti. The dogs must be very old and thin, 
or the Turks must fear that poison has been ^ven 
them by the Franks ; for human forbearance 
hath its limits, and Hunger hears neither tllemah 
nor Eadi. 

Emperor. As thou didst not travel for beyond 
the limits of London, which, according to the 
map laid at the feet of my fhther by Mak ArTni, 
the mandarin, occupies only a small portion of 
the British isles . , but first, is that true i 

Taing-Ti, Perfectly. 

Emperor. I ask the question, because a French- 
man would persuade my minister, in the name of 
I Eis Most Christian H^csty, that altiicmgb Lon- 
^ don is nearly the whole of Biitain, and encroaches 
I far upon Ireland, yet it might be contained in the 
I court-yard of His Most C^lstlan Majesty, Lu Is 
the Eighteenth. 

Taing-Ti. Ho, nor in his belly, capacious as ho 
was, and worthy of reigning. But the French 
have ahvays undervalued the English, since the 
English conquered and rendered them tributary : 
and the Englishman has always looked up to the 
Frenchman, since he threw the Frenchman down 
and tied his wrists behind him. 

Emperor. I was about to ask thee whether thou 
f»t quite certain, 0 Tsing-Ti, that some latent 
spark of Christianity may not possibly be found 
under the ashes, in the remoter peris of the 
country. 

Taing-Ti. I have heard it, and do believe it. 

Emperor. Imaginest thou that thou const com- 
putate, by approximation, the number of Ohris- 
tians now existing in the world i 

Taiaig-Ti IbelievethenumberofOhristiansinthe 
world is about the some as the number of Parsees. 
These two religions are the purest in existence. 
That of the Parsees was always good, always rigo- 
rously observed ; and those who followed it were 
always temperate, hospitable, and veracioua It 
does not appear that the followers of the Ohristian 
were remarkable for these qualities, first or last ; 
yet certainly they were much better than those 
who have succeeded to their houses and dresses, 
and who (in England at least) seize for their own 
use what the OMstian priests gave partly to the 
infirm, partly to the poor, partly to the traveller, 
and partly to the stranger. Before I had heard of 
the revolution in religion, my heart bounded at 
the pleasure I expected to communicate, in taking 
a frugal repast with a minister of Clu^i. I de- 
sired the captain, who was much myfriend, to con- 
duct me, not mentioning to him the purport of my 
visit, and happy to hear that he must return when 
k3 
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be had knocked at the door for me, I being nn- chapel, to knock nnile every year into the altars 
willing to trouble the reUgions man with a aecond throughout the country, ond to lay thoir mloB 
guest, who was neither poor nor a stranger in tho stontty, and occasionally their hammors, on the 
land. A female of pleasurable aapect opened the hacks of those people who would over-curiously 
door, and complimented me bn my fecility in the try whether the said altars arc upright, and wluit 
language, and examined my dress not less atten- timboi' they are made of. The carpentei's ore at 
tively with her hands than her eyes. Her master once the greatest chatterers and the greatest 
heard her, and cried “'What the devil does that rogues in the whole community, and enjoy the 
fallow want t ” looking at me all the while. privilege of exemption from tho payment of thoir 

" I am come," said I, “ to break bread with tliee, debts, 

0 minister of Christ I " BSmperw. From what province are they 1 

"Thee!" cried he, with anger and disdain : for Tsing-Ti. From all: every city sends to tho 
in England and Fiance eveiy man must be ad- old chapel, for the king's ser^oo, those whom the 
dressed as four or five ; in other parts of Europe, citizens ai'e afraid to trust for mutton and beef, or 
as a young lady. He took me violently by the to leave . too near their wives and daughters, 
collar and threw me out of the house ; and a few making each one promise he will furnish them 
minutes afterword amove civil peiBon come up to with mdls and chips, and little reflecting that 
,mo, deshing me to follow him, and to answer for for every nail they must give an iron-mine, and 
myself before a justice of the peace. My heart for every chip a forest. At last the king's mo- 
■ again bounded ; what delightful words, justice / jesty chose a proper follow to superintend his bu- 
peacel I told him I had no complaint to make, siness. A clamorous old ringleader, who worked 
“ Como along,” said he ; and I rejoiced at his upstairs, was desired to walk down. He begged, 
earnestness. 1 was brought before a member of with tears in his oyes, permission to stay half an 
parliament, whose father (I heard) was as famous hour longer, and spent it in picking up pins on 
for flogging hoys, as the member is for torturing tho floor. Unbending his hack from this laho- 
men. He heard me ^vithont deigning to answer ; rious flinction, ho groanod heavily, went home, 
and said to my conductor, and prevailed on his wife, after a long entreaty, to 

" Hake the fellow to tho treadmill.” promiso him two shoop-tails to sit upon, as ho had 

I do not regret myinabilityto give an account of been used to a cushion of wool. His wife bought 
this place, since it appears to be a place of punish- only one sheep-toil, apprising him tliati, cutting 
ment. At the door 1 met my captsin, who was it cleverly through tho middle, it would servo tho 
introducing another inmate for theft, He asked purpose of two. Ho tlirow up his eyes to heaven, 
me what I was doing there. I replied that 1 be- and thanked Qod for inspiring her to save tho 
lieved I was about to have the honour of dining family from min, when his thoughts were dls- 
there with a member of the church, and a mcm- traoted by his tribulations. Carponlcrs, who 
her of the parliament ; the dignity of the latter formerly were criers in tho courts, were clamorous 
having been imparted to me on the road. Afrcr in their assembly. An old soldier walked among 
some explanation from me in the presence of the I them with the look of an eagle: ho made no 
(miller, he prevailed on that worthy tradesman to I reply, but (it is reported) he opened a drawer, 
allow me a choir in his parlour, and,' in about an and showed them a Peruvian glue, admirable 
hour, returned with on elderly man, also a mem- for sticking lips together : the very sight of 
ber of parliament, who heard me in my defence, it draws them close. He has promised to all 
and laughed heartily. In fine, 1 was conSrained those who work under him a continuance of 
to order my dinner in another place, having first thidr wages, but threatens tho refractory with 
thanked the captain, and expressed a wish that dismissal. 

we might meet again. Emperor. I fiinoied the English wereintroot- 

“Net here, I hope, Mr. Psing-Pir’ said my able and courageous, 
friend: “I Ukedancingupon my owndock better iPstBp-Pt. To others. Dogs know that dogs 
than upon yon foUow's.” He shook my hand, and have sharp teeth, and that calves have flat ones, 
went away ; I never saw him after. The man who has the purse in his own fist, has 

Emperor. 1 wonder the King of England does the sword in his servant's, 
not introduce a few specimens of better precepts Emperor. Proverbs, 0 Tsing-Ti 1 prove one 
and better religions. If he has never heard of man wise, but rarely make another so. Expe- 
ouis, and those of Thibet, there arc some very ricnce, adversity, and affliction. Impress divine 
excelleut in his own dombdons of Indio. lessons deeply. 

Tmng-Ti. The people about his late majesty Tsing-Ti. Then the English are the most 
frightened him ; tolling him that, if he pulled learned people upon earth. Those they have con- 
down an altar at the extremity of his kingdom, quered leave the table of the conquerors without 
his throne would foil at the same moment, and bread and salt upon it; those they have protected 
that he would fracture a thigh at the least. This strip off them tho last shirt ; and, while they rit 
was whispered to me ; so was what shall follow, and scratch their shoulders, they agree to praise 
Being corpulent, as becomes, his station, ho in letters of gold, and om monuments of marble, 
i greatly dreaded a broken thigh, and paid seve- the wisdom of such as > misguided, and the inte- 
ral .Carpenters, whom ho maintained in an old grify of such as ruined them. 
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'' Emperor. I nm curioTja of any fl'eah and eorkin 
iufomation, about a country -wMcb appears to be 
separated from others more iridely in character 
than in locality. May we not surmise, that a 
&agmont of a star hath dropped, with two or three 
of its inhabitants, on this port of our globe 1 
Tamg-Ti. Highly probable. Even, yet there 
appears a strange disinclination in the English to 
associate with those of other regions. Their 
ncighbonrs meet a foreigner with a smile and a 
salutation : the English withdraw from him star' 
ing and frowning, os if the fright of the fall wore 
recent, and the intent of the stranger worse than 
nnoertain. The rest of the Europeans ^vo indi- 
cations of good will or good manners, by on em- 
brace, or on interchange of the hand, or by inser- 
tion of their noses into that portion of the hair 
which grows between the ear and the chin, and 
which, being to them what the interior of the tail 
is to dogs, they nourish for that purpose. You 
must bruise an Englishman's face into the figure 
and dimeusionB of a football, ere he con discern 
. to his satisfaction that he ought to recognise you 
as a friend. To this obliquity and porversity I 
must attribute it, that every ordinance of Jesus 
Christ hath been cost aside by him, having first 
ascertained the fact, that every one hath been 
thus rejected, on the authority of a public 
‘ preacher. He sat in a sort of tub or barrel, over 
which was suspended by a chain (not without 
some support from the hinder part of the barrel) 
the cover of a wine-press, at the height of about 
two feet above his head. He smiled at his audi- 
tors ; called them his brothers, though there were 
before liiin mom of the female sex than of the 
male; and assured them that, according to the 
Booh of Olad Tidings, tho greator part of them 
must inevitably go to the devil, and gnash their 
teeth eternally. Upon which, he and his audience 
began to sing and ogle ; and I saw among them 
several eels, of teeth which 1 thought too pretty 
for their destination ; and several mouths, on the 
contrary, which never could pay the penalty de- 
nounced. A young person sat beside me best- 
ing time, but beating it where it was impossible 
she should hear it, and seeming to provoke an ac- 
companiment. A sallow man under the preacher, 
a man with watery eyes, not unlike a duck’s in 
form and colour, and with nostrils opening and 
shutting, and with a mouth semicircular in frunt, 
and drawn upward at the comers, caught me by 
the elbow as I left the temple, and told me the 
labourer was worthy of his hire. I did not com- 
prehend his meaning, and perhaps might have 
stared at him for on explanation, when an agricul- 
turist came up between us, to whom I bowed, and 
said, " Ho moans you.” The agriculturist made 
me no answer, but said to the other, " He looks 
like a Dutch sailor in his holiday suit.” And 
turning to mo, "Mastej, I say, tip him five shil- 
lings ; he comes but once a quarter, and damns 
the parish, he and his parson, at a reasonable 


rate." Then winlung, " If you sleep at tho Qroeh 
Dragon, ho will sea that your bed is warmed to 
your wish, and sing you a stave at the opening of 
the service.” In fiict, such was tlie good man's 
gratitude, he brought me his daughter at duskj 
which is often done in London, although not so 
often, we may suppose, as in the time of the 
Christians. I wish the young wpman had pro- 
fited by the fhther’s example, and had rather 
asked for money than run off with it. 

The love of the generous man expands and dis- 
plays itself in the sunshine of his liboi-ality,- the 
love of the wise man reposes in the shade of his 
discretion. Neither of those was left to my choice; 
and, 0 Emperor I friend of my youth I I lost at 
once my money, my watch, and my silk trousers. 

Emperor. I con hail and rain and overflood 
with money; watches I have many as stars are in 
the firmament; and with silk 1 can array the 
earth, and cover the billows of the ocean. Money 
take thou from my coffers with both hands. Take 
forty-four robes from my. closet, called the closet 
of ambergris, all worn by tho members of my im-r 
perial house, some by the bravest and most an- 
cient of our anoestora, and many flowered with 
voi'ses and proverbs. Take Ukewiso what watches 
thou needest and approvest, from the wall of any 
edifice in my gardens, in most of which there are 
hundreds to relieve the tiresomeness we suffer 
from the rude obstreperance of the birds in 
spring. 

Tsvag-Ti. 0 Emperor! friend of my youth I 
one watch suffices, and bo it any one pl^ and 
good. In tho vestments I would make a selection; 
not taking what tho bravest or most ancient of 
our Emperors haveWnctified, nor much regarding 
the literature impressed on th em, which lam afraid 
the moths may have divided into somewhat too 
minute paragraphs, and dramatised with unne- 
cessary inteijectiona. 

Emperor. Thou shalt then have forty-four 
newer : twenly-two of them fiowered with gold, 
sixteen hung with pearls, and six interwoven with 
my other’s verses. 

THng-Ti. These six will never wear out : the 
others too will preserve through many ages the 
odour of my gratitude, and the richer fragrance 
of my prince's love. 

Emperor. It is much to be regretted that the, 
better religion of the English was little, durable. 

!rmnp-Ti.Eoligions, like teas, suffer by passbig, 
the salt water. 

Emperor. Kong-Eu-Tsi wrote not this. 

Tsmg-Ti. He wrote it not. 

Emperor. Write it thou on the blank leaf at, 
the termination of his sayings, in that.copy which 
my ancestor, Chow-Hi, of blessed memory,' 
bought at the expense of a rice-ground in Wong- 
Wa, and of the teorcup called Chang-Ohong, trans- 
parent and thin as a white rose-leaf, though a 
soldier’s span in diameter, and little short, of a 
lawyer’s ; and so smooth, that (it is written in our 
chronicles) flies have broken their legs in attempt- 
ing to oUinb it. , 
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Tiing-Ti, They must havo been young ones, or 
very decrepit. 

Emperor. The chronioles of my’anoestors do 
not eommemorata that particular, nor ofibr a con- 
jecture at tlieir ages. 

Tsing- K. History is much improved of late, and 
chiefly by the sedulity of the English. In Eng- 
land -we should have Imowu. all about it, to a day, 
and some duels would have been fought, and 
mauy calumnies and curses dealt reciprocally in 
the outset. Eor although their denominations in 
hostility ore much longer and much more ponde- 
rous than ours, they cast them with great dexte- 
rity and velocity. The English historians are 
double-handed. 

Emperor. So ore ours. 

Teimg-Ti. But thdra'jkeep one hand for his- 
tory, the other for controversy ; the one being 
blackened with ink, the other with gunpowder. 
Their &vourite words anciently were saint and 
hero ; the present in fiishlon are rogue and rebel. 
One of their kings ordered the bones of his 
flither's enemies to be disinterred, long after their 
burial. This monarch seems to unite more suf- 
frages from the modern historians than any other, 
and their works relating to his reign are emiched 
with more sermons, and pleadings, and opinions 
of counsel, and dcposltiona of witnesses. 

Emperor. Such hiaterias, with their depositions, 
must be as unsavoury as the oldest street in Can- 
ton ; and, with their sermons and pleadings and 
opinions, must be equally long and crooked. 

Teing-Ti. The English, like the ants, follow 
one another in a' regular line, through wet and 
dry, their leaders choosing in preference those 
places which have a pungent odour. 

Emperor. Nay, nay, Tsing-Til thou disUkest 
them for disappointing thee in thy fevourite reli- 
gion. 

Tsing-Ti. Certainly I do not like them the 
better for it : but I love my country and my em- 
peror the more when I return and see the tolera- 
tion of every sect and creed. What a strange 
institution is prevalent in Europe ! Christianity 
is known and confessed to be so excellent and 
divine a thing, that no mnn is permitted at once 
to be a Christian and to call himself so. He 
may take which division he likes ; hemay praoEse 
the ordinances of Christ without assuming the 
name, or ho may assume the name on conation 
that he abstain tom the ordinances. However, 
it is whispered that several whole families aie 
privileged, and neither deny that they ore Chris- 
tians, nor abstain with any rigour from the duties 
enjoined. I was but a year in the country : I say 
only what I have heard. Often that which is 
beautiful at a distance, loses its effect as we ap- 
proach it. The cloud whereon the departing sun 
pours his treasures, which he invests with purple 
and gold, and appears to leave as a representative 
not unworthy of himself; fills us with gladness, 
pure and chastened, tom the horizon ; but is the 
mountain it hath rested on less dreary and less 
sterile the day after 1 I was a Christian when I 


quitted my native land : I return to my native 
land, and am a Christian. My tears fell abun- 
dantly, genially, sweetly, on first reading the ser- 
mon of the blessed l^acher to his disciples. 
How I wished to press my brow upon the herbs 
below him, in the midst of that faithful and frater- 
nal multitude I How I wishod to humble it, even 
unto the insects, and so quiet my heart for ever 
by its just abasement I 

When I had resided a short time in England, I 
began to suspect that some few sentences were 
Interpolated by Act of Forlioment; such as, 

'* If imy man will sue thee at law, and take away thy 
coat, 1st Mm have Ihy eloek atSD.” 

And again, speaking, of prisons, 

“Thou Shalt by no means oomo out thenoetlll thou host 
paid tho uttermost torthlng.” 

I saw several poor soldiers in the streets, who 
had been in Egypt about the time (I suspeot) when 
ChristiBnity was breathing her lost. They were 
holy men, but somewhat more addicted to the 
ancient part of the Bible than to the newer, calling 
often upon God to confound and damn this person 
and that. However they had observed with punc- 
tuality the hardest of the more recent command- 
ments; which is, 

*■ If thine oyo offhnd thee, pluolc It out and onot It from 
tlieo ; for It is prolltable for thoo that one of thy mombors 
should porlsh, and not that tliy whole body should bo 
cost Into hall. And if thy right hand oObnd thoo, out 
It off and oast It from thoo.*’ 

Tho precept is plain; tlio reasons, I imagine, 
arc parliamentary. However, there wore many 
who thought them quite sufficient, and who not 
only cut off the hand but tho arm likewise. Won- 
derful in how short a timo so complete a change 
was effected ! 

I myself did not aim precipitately at this 
perfection, but, in order to be well received in 
the country, I greatly wished the favour of a 
blow on the right cheek. Unfortunately I got 
several on the left before I succeeded. At last 1 
was so happy as to make the acquisition of a most 
hearty cuff under the socket of the right eye, 
giving me all those vague colours which we Ohi- 
nese reduce into regular features, or into strange 
postures of the body, by means of glasses. As 
soon as I knew positively whether my head was 
remaining on my neck or not, I turned my left 
cheek for the testimony of my faith. The assail- 
ant cursed me and kicked me; the by-standers, 
instead of calling me Christian, called me Turk 
and Malay; and, instead of humble and modest, 
the most impudent dog and devil thqy had ever 
set eyes upon. I fell on my knees, and praised 
God, rince at last I had been admitted into so 
pure and pious a country, that even this action 
was deemed oiTogant and immodest. Seeing a 
Jew on my retmui (as I soon found he was) who 
had seveml things to sell, I asked of him whether 
he had any medicine good for the conturion of my 
cheek-bone. 

“Come along- with me,” said he. 
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YTo entered an alley; he unlocked a doorinthe 
narrovoBt part of it, and oonductcd mo to the 
summit of the house. His irife and children ran 
out to meet him ; and a little girl had caught him 
by the hand beforo any of the party saw that a 
stranger tfbs beliind; for the stairB were narrow 
and dark. The exuberance of pleasure was re- 
pressed, The little girl did not loose her lather’s 
hand, nor did the mother draw her back, although 
she held her by the arm. The little girl looked 
steadfiatly at me, and then loosed her other’s 
hand, and turned her back toward me, and placed 
her finger, I conjecture, to her eye. But the 
mother was excusing her dress, and her ignorance 
how ro receive such a personage, when the child, 
impauent that her signs were ineffectual, cried, 
" 0 mother I can not you see how he is bruised I" 

The words had scarcely escaped her lips, before 
the father brought a white Uquid in a teacup, and 
sail oalmly, “l^chol I put down your hands &om 
above your head, and neither grieve nor wonder, 
but help.” I imagine I had been detained on the 
outside of the door, until several things were re- 
moved from the crowded and small apartment, in 
vhioh the air had by no means ail the benefit it 
might have had from its olevafian. When I 
entered it and came fully into the light, every face, 
excepting the husband’s, expressed the most tender 
pity. Bachol hod scarcely touched mo with the 
cooling remedy, ore she said sho was suro she hurt 
■ me. The little girl said to me, "lot mo do it,” 

/ and " It does not hurt at all. Soo I I have put 
some on the same place in my orvn cheek,” and 
thenwliisporcd in the mother’s oar, "con not you 
encouroge Ivim better 1 does he cryl" 

Then escaped me those words, 0 my Emperor 
and friend I those which nover before fell from 
me, and which I do believe ore original, "Tea, a 
wise man may marry." 

The husband did not confine his inquiri^ to 
the cause of what he called the quarrel ; and on 
my saying that I never could have expected so 
little of commiseration, so little of assistance, from 
Ohristians, "Why not,” cried ha abruptly. “Are 
Turks more cruel 1” "I can not speak of the 
Turks,” said I, “ but I could wish that so pure and 
so pious a sect as the Chtistians were humsner.” 

I then began to ask questions in my tom; cer- 
tainly not, whether he was among the professing 
or the acting; but how long ago it was forbidden 
that the same person should be both? He began 
to feel my head, unceremoniously, in places where 
there were no bruises, and thought it would bo 
better for me to lose alittle blood, as on ugly blow 
might be unlucky to the brain. The wife made 
signs to him, but could not stop him ; and her 
anxiety that he should desist, only urged him to 
explain and defend himself. The little girl slipped 
away ! ■ 

“We children of Abraham,” sold he, “ have our 
law and keep it ; while every year some new fnn- 
gus, whiter or blacker, more innocent or more 
poisonous, springs from the scatterings of the old 
dunglull, forked up and littered and trimmed 
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■within the walls of Home. Persecution has not 
shaken us nor our fathers ; we hold fost by their 
robes, and are burnt or stoned together." 

The wife lifted up her hands, and said nothing ; 
but a boy, about five years old, seeing her 
hands lifted up, knelt under them and asked her 
blessing : she gave it, slicdding tears over him. 
The husband too himself -was moved; for no- 
thing rouses the soul like another’s patient suf- 
ferinjg. He likewise was moved ; but loss with 
tenderness than indignation. 

“ They have burned, yes,” cried he, “they have 
brnmed even such as thou art, 0 my Abel 1 ” 

Here he entered into historioai factsi, so hor- 
rible and atrocious, that the princes of , Europe 
thought it expedient to unite, and to exert their 
utmost anthority, in order that two of the perpe- 
trators might he kept on their thrones, against 
the reolomation of their subjects; these two 
having repeatedly committed peijuiy, imd re- 
peatedly attempted parricide. 

Emperor. And the other kings aided and as- 
sisted them I 

Tsmg-Ti. All, all ; never were they unanimous 
before. Those kings, it is reported, are of differ- 
ent sects; yet they most formally agreed, and 
most solemnly protested, that parrioide and per- 
jury are legitimate in princes. In England there 
are some who donbt it, but they are deemed 
shallow and insufficient ; and though indeed they 
think more rigidly than tiie rest, they ore esUed 
free-thxnkera. 

Emperor. High compliment I 

Tsing-Ti. Ear otherwise in the opinion of the 
people ; the word fiterof ia the only word mote 
odious. 

Emperor. Tsing-TiJ Tsing-Til art thou quite 
sure that this contusion may not have jolted and 
confounded and estranged thy memory! for, 
although men change their religion, or lose their 
principles, a reminiscence of right and -wrong 
must remain. That any should voluntarily lay 
impediments on the operation of their minds, is 
really incredible ; that they should hate you for 
smoothenlng the -way before them, and for leaving 
it open, con only be attributed to the worst de- 
pravity, or to insanity the most irremediable, 

Temg-TL Things less enormous maybe more 
easily forgotten. The blow on my cheek-bone 
rather improved than impaired nay memory ; at 
least supplying it -with another fact for its store- 
house. . 

Emperor. I would more willingly hear again of 
the Jew than of the princes: he seems much 
honester and much ■wiser. The distance in rank 
between us is the same, therefore the same -would 
be my sympathy -with them, os -with him, if they 
deserved it. -I can, however, show no counte- 
nance to such execrabla -wretches as those who 
nof only held alliance -with peqnrers and parri- 
cides,, but who abstained fiiom bringing them to 
punishment. Indifferent and heedless am I 
what religion they profess or hold- Some is 
requisite; since - imbedle men (and. such ore 
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those princes) cep. only leam moralily under the 
ro'd of fear. 

'Psmg-Ti. Tho English, treat theirs as the 
Malays we see in China treat their serpents, first 
drawing their teeth, then teaching them to dance 
to one certain tune. Bui these serpents, when- 
ever they get loose, make off toward other ser- 
pents and join them, forgetting tho wrist and 
tahor, and preferring any holes and brambles to 
the level well-brushed ground upon which they 
received their education. 

When' I pressed tho Jew to join mo and become 
a Christian, he declared he had no aversion to 
the' precepts of Christ, who had given a strong 
testimony for his nation. 

“ I am sorry that, by the laws of the land,” 
said ho, " so hiunane and devoted a creature was 
condemned to death. But the laivs of our land, 
in this instance, wore not more rigorous than the 
laws of others. Tho public men endured him 
longer than the public men of any other country 
in the world would endure one who excited so 
pertinaciously the populace against them. Scribe^ 
publieans, pWlsees, arc for ever in his month, 
mixed with much bitterness. What government 
could go on regularly and secuioly in the midst 
of mobs and invectives i Yet he received for 
many years far less molestation than he gave. 
These scribes, these publicans,. these pharisees, 
were the richest, the most powerful, and the most 
enlightened men in the country. . Call the judges, 
and the bishops, and the secretaries of state in 
England, by such names ; point, them out for 
hatred, for abhorrence, for indignation, in the 
same manner; and your personal liberty, instead 
of remaining three or four years, would .not be 
left you, my Mend, so many mornings.” 

This is true ; and I attempted to orade it : for, 
though many men like truth, there is always 
something they like better. Yiotoiy is so sweet 
a thing, we not only shed words but blood for it; 
just as the wild men did in the first ages on 
record. 

“ Where I” cried I, with an air of triumph (for 
on escape is often one), “ where does Jesus Christ 
bear testimony in your fiivour) he often bears it 
against you.” 

Ho replied calmly, “In these plain words: 
‘ Think not I am come to destroy tho Law or the 
Prophets : I am not come to destroy, but to fiilfill : 
for verily I say unto you, till heaven and earth 
pass, one jot or one tittle shall in nowise pass finm 
the law, till all be fulfilled.' ” 

He confounded me : I thanked him and his 
wife for thefar courtesy, .and, not knowing what to 
do with my fingers, wrapped up in a piece of 
coarse paper a ring, taken from my little one, 
and requested' the good Sachel to give the 
contents to her daughter, when she happened to 
have a cough. I escaped the formulary of accep- 
tance or ro&sal which she might have employed 
hod she discovered them. 

Every day showed me the vestiges of a religion 
in. mins. The Teacher and his disciples and 


apostles taught not only tho justied but the ne- 
cessity of enjoying all thurgs in common : and 
those who disobeyed, were doolared guilty of tho 
crime against the Holy Ghost. 

Emperor. In the name of wonder, what crime 
can that be % 

Taing-Ti. One indeed not very clear in its 
nature, but manifest enough in its effocts.. Those 
who sinned against it were instantly stricken 
dead, particularly in that said article concerning 
the commurdty of goods. Ho other crime what- 
ever was punished so summarily, or rvitb such 
severity, as the holding back a partiele of pro- 
perty. And yet perhaps the warier might rea- 
sonably have had some scruples and perplexities 
about it, seemg that one Judas Iscariot, a special 
knave, who betrayed the Teacher to cruci^on, 
had been the treasurer.* 

Women were forbidden to attend the churches 
in fine clothes. The women of England, at the 
present day, turn up their noses at anyone vho 
does not put on her best upon the Sundsy; 
and the principal part of the service seems to 
be a most rigid oxamination how fin* this neces- 
sary compliment is paid to tho anti-christioa 
priest. 

The Teacher orders men to pray little, and in 
private, t One who had porseouted him, and af- 
terward came over to his party, one Saul or Paul, 
could not in his conscionce let him have his own 
way in everything, and told people to pray pub- 
Iloly. The day of my arrival in London, I wished 
to accommodate myself to the habits of idle nation, 
and having rood in my Bible, " If any bo merry, 
let him sing Psahns,” and thinking that a pecu- 
liarity of pronunciation is disguised more easily 
in ringing than in talking, I began to sing Psalms 
through the streets. The populace pelted mo ; 
the women cried, “ scandalous I” the boys, “ let us 
have some fun I" and proof was made upon mo with 
many eggs, even after I had declared I could per- 
form no miracles with them, and had plainly 
proved I could neither catch one in my month, 
nor restore to life the chicken that had long ago 
died within it. An anti-christian priest of great 
austerity, with legs like a fiomingo’s, asked me 
Whether I was not ashamed of my profimeness, in 
ringmg Psalms along the pubUc walks 1 Another, 
who 'was called his chaplain, and rode 'with him 
in his coach, cried, “ My lord, drive on ! Coach- 
man, drive on I Send the son of a .... to 
Bedlam." Extensive as are the commercial re- 
lations of the English, I was astonished that a 
I chaplain, which means the priest that prays for 
another (none of consideration performing for 
himself so menial on office), shonld (never having 
visited Chma) have known so much of my mother, 
and should designate by so coarse an appellation 
the concubine of a prince. After a time, I ac- 
quired the intelligenee, that no woman in England 
is exempt firom it who foims an alliance, unsanc- 
tioned by marriage, with any except the king. 


* 1 John, xll. 


t Matthew)., v. 6. 
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Tho Indy in that cose is styled the Mng’e/awmnte, 
or, more properly, his mistress, having the ap- 
pointment of his ambassadors and his bishops, the 
stocking of his fish-ponds, and the formation of his 
ministry. In foot, she ^one has the care of his 
dignity and of his comforts and of his conscience, 
and may tickle his ribs and make him laugh, 
vrithout being hanged for it. 

Umperor. ftodigious privilege I in a country 
where two hundred other ofiences ore subject to 
that punishment. 

Tsing-Ti, 'i'he heads of the law bend before 
her, the gravest of them and the most religious, 
even those who would punish with death the 
adultery of a queen. 

Emperor. Tsing-Ti ! Tslng-Ti I that blow 
upon the cheek-bone I those rotten eggs I that 
flamingo perch 1 that odd-dignity emblazoned on 
thy mother I surely they have wasped thee 1 The 
lowest in the land may be guilty of such baseness, 
the highest maybe guilty of such cruelty; but 
even crimes have their classes and their lines 
betwixt: the worst man in. the worst nation of 
the earth never could be guilty at once cf crimes 
so dlfierent. What freezeth may burn, what 
bumeth may freeze, but not at one moment. 
Thou hast indeed had some reason for displea- 
sure ; but how much greater wouldst thou feel, 0 
Tsing-Ti I if thou earnest from it on the thorns 
along the precipice of fidsohood. No, my friend, 
thy words wei-e always true ; and wlmt is there, 
or should there be incredible, of a nation where 
justice is more costly than violence, and religion 
more rapacious than theft I I would hear farther 
upon this, and what thou host to say in defence 
of Saul or Paul, who gave on ordinance in conti'o- 
diotlon to his master's. He must have put 
strong weapons into the hands of the anti- 
christians. 

Tsing-Ti. I can not understand the anti-chris- 
tians at all, and the Ohriatians n6t much better. 
These last extolled him highly, but perhaps at 
the time when they thought of becoming anti- 
chriatiana, as giving a sanction to disobedience 
and perseoutiou. He had many strange by-ways 
of doing things. For instance now ; Satan is 
god of blasphemy: he stands opposite to the 
Ci'eator. 

Emperor. Why does the Creator let the rogue 
stand opposite 1 

Tsing-Ti. I know not : he does however, stand 
eternally in that position, and breathes fire and 
defiance at him, dividing the universe with him, 
taking the richer and more beautiful to his am. 
share. Finding the wife of the unhappy man in 
whose house I lodged ill-humoured and sullen, 
though much addicted to her Bible, I repeated to 
her from it, 

" Let the woman learn in silence with all sub- 
jection." 

She stared at me ; and when, to make her easy, 
I would have given her the kiss of peace, as com- 
manded us, she cried, “ Ton canting hound I I 
\will give you a cuff in the muzzle 1” It come 
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almost too quick for a promise. Nor did it end 
here. The husband, who was present, said, 
“ Moster Orange-face, your pocket shall sweat for 
this," and took mo to Bow Street, so called from 
tho numbers of fiishionable men resorting there, 
and hawing to the magistrate. A pickpocket 
was before him, who, while ha raised one hand to 
heaven in protestation of his innocence, robbed 
me with the other of all the money I carried for 
my acquittal. 

Emperor. How then didst thou escape 1 Thy 
tituation was deplorable. 

Tsing-Ti. I was in prison three days. 

Emperor. My mandarin? by what law 1 

Tsing-TL I can not say by what law : I con only 
say it was for preaching tho clearest text of Paul, 
and for practising the best ceremony of the church. 
A short' time afterward, I sat at table one day 
■with a young lady of exquisite beauty, and of 
equal modesty. Her motW had invited me to 
dinner for my love of the Bible. The gentleman 
who sat next to me on the right hand (his lady 
'was on the left), observing me very diffident in 
my conversation -with her, wished to give me a 
little more courage, by entering with me into the 
concerns of his ftmily. 

" Angelica,” said he after a while, " has an 
independent and ample fortune ; and yet I ivill 
dare to say before her that I married her for love. 
She 'Will not flattor mo by making the same con- 
fession.” Angelica blushed and looked happy; 
and said her mother bad wished her to marry 
again, and she had thought it her duty to comply. 
I found she was in her twentieth year, and had 
one daughter by her first husband, dead about 
eighteen months. This information was given 
me the following day by the mother, in whose 
face I looked earnestly as she spoke. " lYhat 1" 
cried I, " unhappy woman ! did you acquiesce 
in it? did you sanction it? did you -wi^ it?” 
“ "Why not?” said she. "And docs your Angelica 
read the Bible? and dares she take a second hus- 
band in spite of Timothy and Paul? "having 
damnation because she ^th cast ofif her first 
fmth.”* Enmring that the English are superior to 
other nations in a species of 'wit denominated 
gaming, and that they consider it a particular act 
of politeness toward a stranger, I suspected they 
were beginning to initiate me in some of its cere- 
monies, and I resolved to make further inquiries of 
the mother ; and the more, ns both exclomaiaon 
and text were intercepted by an elderly gentleman 
in an arm-chair, who shook tho loose skin of his 
cheeks at me, and told me, some questions were 
to be asked, and some not. Therefore, when 
she and I were alone, I did not repeat the passage, 
but showed it in the book. She replied gravely 
and circuitously. 

" Mister Tsing-Ti . . pardon me . . perhaps I 
ought to address you as Sir Tsing-Ti . . for 1 
can never thiidc a person of your appearance, 
moving in on elevat^ sphere . . 


* Paul Ppt, i. is. 
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Emperor. What I like a parrot in a gold wire- pillow where another head had rested, ho was 
eage from the ceiling 1 Well, go on. liberal in lotting men eat what they like, although 

Tsing-TL . . would be long without a reeom- he hud agreed with the other companions of the 
mendation to his majesly, tliat he might be Teacher that nobody should eat strangled animals 
graciously pleased to confer on you the dignity or thoir blood. The diviner part of his oha- 
of knighthood or baronetcy. raeter (for what is most diiforont from ours may 

Emperor. My eyes are as long and narrow as even in him be called the diviner) was tolemtion 
most men% thanks be to God I yet I con not and forgiveness.” 

slip them into the erovices of thy disoouise. Pro- Bmpe>-or. Did the Christians at any time ob- 
ceod. serve this law 1 

Teing-Ti. "For his miyesty,” eontinued sho, Teirtg-Ti. Never; not even the apostles. Saint 
" is growing old, poor man 1 and takes nothing Paul prayed God to execute vengeance for him : 
in hand so often as the sword ; and when ho is and Saint Peter used the sword, which God corn- 
tired. of making knights, ho makes a baronet mandod should be sheathed for evor, and used it 
or two, in order to laugh and get a good digea- with much intemperance and little provocation, 
tion, by discussing the merila and genealogies Wo believe that the Holy Spirit was always pro- 
of the new-created.” sent in thdr councils ; and nothing is more diffi- 

Emperor. New created! Hast thou eaten cult for us than to reconcile the precept of Paul 
opium! Tsing-Ti, continue. with the decision of the rest, and the action of 

Teing-Ti. She apologised, and protested she Peter with the command of his master, 
did not mean to insinuate that anyone could Emperor. In other words, with the inspiration 
make merry with mine, the worst Chinese fami- of what you Christians call the Holy Ghost. In- 
lies being older than the best English. deed I do think you must strain hard to bring 

Emperor. I must smell thy breath, Tsing-Ti. them close. 

I fear thou host acquired bad habits ; no ; no ; 'I'svtig-Ti. It perplexes us. 
upon my fiiith I I am satisfied. Conclude the Emperor. The more fools you. There arc many 
story. things of which it is shameful to be ignorant ; and 

Taiiig-Ti. At last I brought the lady to the more at which it is shamefiil to bo porplexed. 
point; and finding her sincere in her belief, and Did thy eating these moats evor hurt thy sto- 
eitromaly angry to prove it, I went through the mach! 
whole passage, word for word. It puzzled her ; Tsing-TH. Never. 

she could only say, " The vapostles very often Emperor. Did thy eating them ever hurt thy 
dif&r apparently . , apparea&y, Sir Tdngl for. neighbour's! 

nobody in his sensea ivUl presume to say they Teing-Ti. Fountain of wisdom 1 how could it ! 

do really. Indeed the words sometimes are widely Emperor. Did thy eating them ever make 

at variance : but so are the passages in the finest thee wish to partake of human flesh ! 
music; and without them the composer would Teing-Ti. Horrible! Surely not. 
lose all pretence to harmony.” Draw then thy own conclusion. Pro- 

I looked at the elderly gentleman, who had duced it on anymanone of these efihets, him should 
entered the room in the midst of our conversation ; my finger bid abstain. 

he took a pinch of snuff and offered me one. I . Teing-Ti. The old Christians slipped aside 

frequently have observed in others, although I and feasted heartily on a noosed hare or block 

never co^d experience it in myself, that snuff, as pudding. 

compounded in Europe, hath wonderful properties. Emperor. What! even the old ones! 

Sometimes it matures a reply, as straw does apples ; Teing-Ti. Alas I even they, for the most-part, 

again it turns an argument to a witticism, or a ^ Emperor. Tell mo no more about these dis- 
wiiiicism to on argument ; and I have known agreements, but rather how the oral doctrines of 
even a rap on the box-lid bring over and convince i£e Teacher himself were taken, 
a whole party. The elderly gentleman, when he Teing-Ti. There is one of them which I appre- 

had offered me his snuff-box, and I had taken a hend was never believed in, since a community of 
pinch in a manner to give him a good opinion of goods, was aboliahod. “It is easier for a cornel (or 
me, drew his chair still closer, and, surveying both cable) to pass through the eye of a needle, than 
my face and my body, seemed to ugnify that he for a rich man to enter into ^e kingdom of God.” 
thought me not unfit for the reception of reason. If this bo true, and what is God’s word must be. 
Placing his hand with extreme gentleness on my the softest bed that ever rich man died on, sup- 
wrist, ho said in an under-tone, “ Our religion is posing him a true believer, was more excruciat- 
to us what your gum-elastic is to you. It is ing to him than if he were corded up within a 
rounder or longer, thinner or thicker, darker or sack of vipers. 

lighter, as you leave it or pull it : we rub out Emperor. Thou sayost well ; but who believes, 
whatever we will with it, and, although some dirt or ever believed it ! 
is left upon it, wo em^oy it agarn and again. , Teing-Ti. All Christiana. 

There is much demand for it in the market. No Hrapeiw. Do not wonder then that Christianity 
wonder I Severe as the apostle was to the young has existed so short a time; so much shorter than 
widow, in prohibiting her to dry her tears on the any religion upon record. 
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Tsing-Ti, 0 Emperor 1 my light and leader I 
there ore acute and wary men in Europe Trho can 
penetrate through all our ol:yectiona and explain 
all our dUQoulties. I heard it reported of an old 
lady, one of the last Chriationa left in England, 
that she ate aome hemlock in miatoke for celery, 
her eyes being too dull and her vinegar too sharp 
for the diacorery. Bho told her children and 
grandchildren not to fear for her, since, among 
the aigns of those Yrho believe, it is vrritten that 
"they shall take up serpents; and that if they 
drink any deadly tWg it shall not hurt them." 
A quarter of on hour after this exhortaHon she 
died in excruciating agoniea. IDhe priest who 
attended her in her malady, caught her last breath 
and requested his bishop to remove his inquietude. 
IThe bishop ansmred, 

“ The matter is easy. She did not drink the 
deadly thing; she ate it” 

"My Lord, suppose it had been a liquid . . 
Qod forbid I should doubt or question, but is it 
certain ... so very oertain, I would sayf" 

" Her Mth might have staggered, during its 
operation, and then could not save her. The 
slightest doubt, the slightest fear, forfeits the re- 
ward.” 

" But, my Lord, we may take up serpents.” 

" " Tou are no such fool; Saint Matthew soys you 
may take them up ; but whore does he say they 
won't hite you 1 Brother Qrimstonc I the greatest 
of follies is, for old people to play young tricks ; 
and the greatest of sins is, to tempt Qod. Ex- 
hort your parishioners, as they value their salva- 
tion, never to tempt him in this way." 

I myself went to the learned expositor, and 
consulted him. 

Umperar. So then thou wouldst cling to Christi- 
anity after the loss of thy watch and silk trousers . 

Taing-Ti. I would ; Imorving that my emperor 
loves a man with a religion as well as a man with- 
out, and hath no partiality for a mandarin because 
he eateth of the same dish, but would quite os 
willingly see him dip his fingers into another. 

Umperor. Rightly said : kings ond emperors 
should think so. 

Tamg-Ti. The disialler, who gains his liveli- 
hood by his distillery, may be displeased if a 
basketful of yellow Bliss be brought to him for a 
basketful of white, and may throw the lilies and 
the basket at the bearer, in much anger ; but the 
possessor of a spacious garden, in which ore clus- 
ters of liBes, both white and yellow, finds a plea- 
sure in the smell of the one and in the colour of 
the other, and loves to see a portion of that variety 
which the Creator’s hand implanted. 

MTtiperor. Thou speakest well. Emperors 
should have wide eyes and broad nostrils, and 
should never turn the divertity of things to their 
displeasure ; all being God’s, and they his guests, 
invited te partake and to enjoy the entertainment, 
and not to derange and discompose it. Thou 
rememberest my fiither’s verses : 

^ The narrow mind le the dlsoontented one. 

There la pleaeme In wisdom, there is wisdom in pleasure. 


If thou findost no honey In tliy oslie, 

Put thy oake into honey with thlno own right-hand, 

Nor think it dcdled thcrehy." 

About what didst thou consult the expositor 1 

Taing-'JH. Being a mandarin, and possessing 
no mean inheritance, the cornel or cable, of which 
I spoke, boro heavily upon mo. The expositor is 
one of the richest men in the kingdom, and moves 
lightly under it. 

Mnperor. He must have laughed at thee. 

Tsing-Ti. Hot a muscle in his cheek was altered. 
He received mo, and heard my questiongraciously ; 
andhe rang the bell with his own haad,audordered 
his servant to show me the door, bowed to me, 
and even gave me a piece of silver called a shil- 
ling. Whether my pride was raised too high by 
so refined a piece of comtesy, as his insinuation 
that a man of exalted rank or philosophical cha- 
I'oeter should be deemed incapable of finding the 
door himself, or whether it was to contend with 
him in liberality, when I kissed the shilling and 
deposited it in my' bosom, I presented to him a 
broad piece of gold, elaborately worked with many 
figures, in a ease of ivory, carved by an artifloer 
of skiU, He begged my pardon, and actually 
pushed away the present. I ktssod his hand and 
wept upon it; the true Christian’s I the humble 
man's I Declining my gold and ivory, he entreated 
me to bo seated, and asked me how he could 
serve me, with more than Asiatic poBteness. In 
vain I besought him again oud again to accept tiro 
tribute of his slave, and to shower ou me the dew 
of wisdom. Ho was inexorable as to the offering, 
hut appeared to he very well pleased with my 
expressions. I had soon discovered that those 
which Christ used, and received, wore now thought 
unfit for the lowest of his ministers, even for such 
as sweep the temples and riug the bells, and were 
not only obsolete, but offensive. Tho expositor 
said ho could perceivo 1 was a person of distinc- 
tion, and must have moved in the highest circles. 

Bmperor. Again I what const thou meant Do 
the principal men educate their chlldi-cn with 
parrots and monkeys and squirrels and marmo- 
sets t Hast thou translated those words cor- 
rectly I • 

Tsing-Ti. Quite correctly. 

Emperor. The strangest expression I ever heard 
in my life-time I So then really those short coats, 
and buttoned yosis, and cases of all kinds, were 
invented te give them in some measure tlm ad- 
vantages of animals. I would rather see gold-fish 
in glass globes. Surely it is only when they are 
very young ; only to teach them kindness toward 
these creatures, held by them in captivily. Wdl, 
the idea is not so irrational as it appeared at 
first. 

Tsmg-Ti. Whatever may formerly have been 
the custom of the country, the expression, I be- 
Beve, is metaphorical at present. The bishop 
himself was said nniversally to move in the higher 
oirolea; yet I could see neither globe nor cage in 
his house, nor any hook in the c^lng. His lord- 
ship said he would attempt to solve my question 
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according to his poor abilities, if tbe best scbolars 
-were nnanimouB on the signification of the text. 

I answered that it seemed plain enough. ' 

"By no means,” replied he; " some translate 
idle Hebrew word by camel, some by cable." 

“ Either will do,” said I. 

. "Gtod forbid,” cried his lordship, “that we 
should be indifferent or lukewarm on the condi- 
tions of onr etemai bliss I Whenever the passage 
is clear, we will discourse again upon it. Every- 
thing is not yet manifested : let ua wait in 
patience.” 

As ho sighed, and appeared to he much ont of 
spirits, I thought it indecorous to press him Lu- 
ther, and took my leave. On the morrow I saw 
bim going to court ; but there ware so many ser- 
vants about him, and the dresses stood out so 
with golden lace and embroidery, he could not 
well see me : otherwise I would have requested to 
be present at the sacrifice he was about to offer ; 
his dress being purple,, to hide the blood, and bis 
shiit-sleevoB ^ing tucked up in readiness. The 
cable or camel, whichever it was, made me uneasy ; 
and I continued in agitation for several days. At 
last 1 saw another anti-christion, who loudly pro- 
fessed Ohrisiianity from a table in afield, and who 
familiarly asked questions, and winked and 
laughed and told stories, and advised his audi- 
ence to laugh on that day, because after two or 
three more they would, with few exceptions, be 
burned to eternity. Ho then cried, “Answer 
me ; answer me : or ask me, and I will be the 
answerer.” 

- Although I thought his reason for laughing 
in some degree inoondumve, I was persuaded he 
had better in store on other points. 

“Sir,” said I, and there was instantaneously a 
univer^ silence, “ Sir, permit an ignorant man 
to ask one question.” 

“Babe!” onsweredhe blandly, “comeandsuck” 
I then related to him my vidt, my inquiry, and 
the reply. 

"Tough chewing I hard digestion I camel or 
cable," cried he to the crowd. " So, in Ood's very 
teeth, he dares call a camel a cable I Look I my 
brethren, is here the cable or the camell" opening 
the hook. They all groaned. "I could have 
taught the wilful man Wter,” said be, “but the 
Lord has taken the words of wisdom bom above 
bis tongue, and has put them under; and they 
are as uneasy to him os an ear of barley would bo. 
There they are, and he makes a wry face over 'em, 
and con never get ’em out.” 

An elderly lady, firesh, fat, with flowers in her 
hormet, and some few pimples in her face, seemed 
much affected; and cried, “What shall I do to be 
saved!” 

“Sister,” said tbe preacher, “ let our brother 
Dick (I would say Ihchard) support your head 
upon his bosom, now that he has alighted from 
behind the carriage. Hide not, 0 sister, your 
head therein, as one unworthy; hnt turn yonr 
face hitherward, as one yearning for the truth. 
There is no cure so easy for any malady as for the 


disease of wealth. Ton may scratch it off with a 
nail, and it returns no more, although it leave a 
little BorenoBS in the plooe. How to the text. 
Camel is the word ; and none but camel for mo I 
Suppose there were a drove of ’em : do yon believe 
that onr Lord, if ho pleases, con not moke a drove 
of ’em . . a drove, 1 say, hunohed and mounted 
and laden, pass, not in line, but in squadron, 
through the finest needle yon ever bought at 
Whitechapel 1 And if he pleases, will he not 
do it! And, if he pleases, will not the rich man 
enter the kingdom of Heaven ! Sister Hattom I 
he of good faith I The words ore, nc% mam ; not 
neb womam. And oven rich men may lay aside 
what is onerous and dangcrons in riches, entrust- 
ing them to the servants of the Lord, who watch, 
and pray.” “0 rogue and vagabond I” I was 
ready to exclaim, “ though indeed thou art not 
red-legged, thy claw and thy craw ore the some as 
the flamingo's.” 

Among my acquaintance was a barrister, who 
belonged to neither of the sects, and evaded 
my inquiries, by saying they did not belong to 
his profession. Wishing to pay him a compli- 
ment, I studied the law with assiduity, and felt 
great satisfaction when I had seventy-four ques- 
tions for him, on difficult points in the Euglisli 
jurisprudence. I had often called on him, and 
he was out, which I ceased to regret, on finding 
the catalogue of my interrogatories swell out so 
copiously. At last I caught him on tire slalroase, 
and gave him my pocket-book. “A fiaw in the 
second word I "ciiod he, “^glishjurispnidencel" 
Ha took out the remaining inch of pencil and 
wrote statmtes. " Of these we hove plenty,” said 
he, “ of that nothing. Honest Tsing I your studies 
have lain elsewhere since your arrival; other- 
wise this neat pocket-hook of yours, instead of the 
seventy-four questions, which fill only four pages, 
would have others drawn ont over diaradea and 
sonnets and dresses for ike season; and this deli- 
cate green binding would look as if it were covered 
with ants, by hol^g its share of your little block 
letters; and even this fine steel clasp would he 
displaced to make room.” "Can yon speak thus 
lightly," said I, "on such imperfections in your 
profession!” "Dear Tsing," said he, smilmg, 
"yon have sometimes emiched me with a pro- 
verb : I hare but one of my own, and will give it 
yon freely. ‘ On the imp^ection of law is built 
the perfection of lawyers.’ 1 could not sat, drink, 
nor deep, without ’em : they are my fish, flesh, and 
fowl; they are my bread, wine, and fiiel; they are 
my theatre, friends, and concubines. Leap into 
my carriage with me; I am going to Maidstone; 
I will open to yon some new commentariea on our 
religion” . . 

“ Will yon indeed!" cried I .. . 

“ Indeed will I,” said he; "and what is more, 
I will introduce yon at a ball.” 

I had .never seen an English donee ; the amuse- 
ment is forbidden by law, to the poorer and 
imddUng classes, and I arrived in London when 
the richer and gayer were departing. It was now 


EMPEROE. OE CHIKA AITD TSING-TI. 


Midsnsuucr. Great was my surprise, as we 
approached the town of Maidstone, at seeing a 
procession, aeoompanied by speanueu and an- 
nounced by tinunpcts. After it there came In a 
carriage, drawn by four horses, an old. man with 
a pinkish face, not unlike veal dy-blown and 
putrescent. He wore over each shoulder the tail 
either of an Angola goat or Cashmere sheep, of 
which the upper extremity was fiiatened on his 
head. Whether a port had been eonsumed by 
time, or rubbed away by the eoniage, I know 
not ; but it was neatly mended by a piece of 
black silk, about the size of that which is applied 
to a part less visible, when it suffers by riding, 
ifho rest of the person was covered with a scarlet 
robe. 1 asked my companion who it could be t 
"The judge,” ho answered. 

" Judge of whati How can he be a judge of 
anything, who wears a thick scarlet vesture in 
the middle of July, and perhaps all his other 
cases under it! Kay, he has fur upon it, two 
polma thick !” 

" friend Taing I” replied he, " neither our laws 
nor the dresses of those who decide on them are 
changed according to the times and seasons. 
What was, is ; and it must be, because it was.” 

1 attended the court of justice three consecutive 
days, and could not but admire the patience and 
ingenuity of the rulers, to rid the country from all 
remains of Christianity. Hot an edict or sentence 
but ran counter to it. Some were punished for 
disobeying the Bible ; othera for obeying. 
Emperor. Great impartiality I 
Taing-Ti. The very men who wore to pronounce 
on the guilt or innocence of others, began to fit 
themselves for it by breaking the law of Christ 
He says, "iSfroeor not at all." They all swore; 
twelve of them : every witness swore. Several ’ 
offenders were brought forward in their chains, I 
for striking and stealing. 

jBmperor. Properly enough ; and punished, no 
doubt 

Tvirng-Tu Certainly ; but with somewhat less 
severity than othera for capturing wild animals, < 
birds, and fishes. 

Emperor. They were idle fellows, 

Tsing-Ti. Some had caught so many that they 
could not be called idle : it was their trade. I 
suspect they were treated with the greater seve- 
rily for following the law of Christ. 

Emperor. Ibaw 1 what 1 these rogues I 
Tsing-Ti. Christ ordered men never to reap, 
never to sow, because the fowls did neither. 

Emperor. Tsbig-Til Ilovethee'frommysoul; 
but beware ; let no man utter this in China. 

Tsing-Ti. He ordered men to take no thought 
of what they put on ; and indeed not to clothe at 
all ; assuring them that Gbd would clothe them, 
as he clothed the grass of the field;, and would 
much rather clothe them than the grass.* Inters 
pretaiian of what is commanded is less censurable 
in its strictness than in its laxity. Those who 
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obeyed God’s word undoubtingly; those who 
obeyed it to the letter ; those who obeyed it both 
because it was his, and because be bad conde- 
scended to give bis reasons for their obedience, 
in the bii'ds namely and the grass ; were strange^ 
persecuted. 1 saw a man tortured for taking os 
little core as the grass did about his raiment ; 
and 1 am assured, if he had gone into a corn-field, 
and had satisfied bis necessities as the birds satisfy 
theirs, his religion would have led him into 
greater difficulties. On the whole there wei'e 
about fifty criminals. Most were condemned, 
like this believer, to the torture, by means of wire 
twisted about hempen ropes, and employed as 
scourges : ten were hanged. The bells rang mer- 
rily ; and the ladies danced all night. I thought 
they had looked prettier in the morning. 

There was another court open, wherein few 
causes were decided. My friend assured me, that 
several being civil, would last for years. 

“Howl” exclaimed I, “and thirty men to^ 
tui-ed, and ten hanged, at one sitting I" 

Emperor. I hope the Ring of England hangs 
gratia. 

Tsing-Ti. To my shame be it spoken, I did not 
ask. ' The English ore fiu- from explicit in their 
elucidation. I inquired how it happened that, 
having wholly rqjected Ohristionity, and being 
ashamed of following the plainest and easiest 
oi-dinances of Christ, they are almost unanunoas 
in calling themselves Christians ) . Most of those 
present were angry at the question ; some asked 
me whati meant; others swore they would make 
me explain, forgetting that I came for expla- 
nation. The gentler and more moderate said I 
quite mistook the spirit of Ohiistionify; that it 
altered its form and features as was required by 
the time or the people ; that it was no less easy 
in its operation than saluiary in its effect. 

" I am quite convincod it is,” cried I j “ and it 
being BO easy to abstiun from wax, from strifh, and 
from evU-speaking, it is grievous that these 
unequivocal commands of the Teacher axe dis- 
obeyod by the most consoientiouB of his foUowers.” 

The man is a Methodist ; the man is mad ; the 
man is more knave than fool; the man is a 
Jesuit; the man is a radical; were the opinions 
formed upon me. 

Emperor, Of these expressions there axe some 
requiring elucidation : we Arill have it another 
time. Eor the present let mo assure thee, 0 
friend of my youth I that, among the reasons of 
my affection for thee, is this. Whereas many who 
change thoir religion, are proud of displaying the 
fresh plumage, and zealous to bring others after 
them, and noisy and quarrelsome against those 
who stay behind ; thou didst long conceal thy 
discovery of antiquated impostures, long worship 
in secret^ thy purer Go d, long permit thy parents 
(best of all in thee I) to imagine thy faith unalter- 
ably like theirs, and lookedst not upon their idols 
with abhorrence or with disdain. 

Tsing-Ti. My emperor I my friend! my father! 
I would not make unea^ the last yeeis of any- 
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ono who loved moj no, not oven to be thought I am much to bo blamed for interruptuig you in 
by future ages the moat acute, the most eloquent, your devotions.” 


the most philosophical of monhind. 


suvsHTH AuninKca 


The last was a most graciously long audience. 


"Co^iettol Ca 2 ipanl" cried ho. 

I drew out my purse, thiuMng his animation 
was anger, and that no concession of mine could 
appease him, or induce Iiim to remain a day longer 
in my service. I was soon mideceived. 


Every day the Emperor my master was pleased "Eccellenzal” said he, “ I can neither pray nor 
to demand my attendance. But the discourses he swear in any but the older languages ; do excuse 
now condescended to hold with me were usually me I" 

on subjects not at ell coimected with my travels. “Proceed,” said I, "not in swaai-ing, but in 
Sudde^y one morning he stopped me in the praying.” 

walk qf cassowaries; and holding my arm, said “As your excellency commands,” replied he, 
condescendingly, "at the same time I can receive and execute 

“I forgot, 0 Tsing-Til to question thee about your lordship’s wishes." He recommenced his 
thy ten days’ visit to Frcnchland. It can . not prayers, and in the midst of a sentence (as it 
much interest me, seeing that he who was called appeared by his abruptness), “but your excel- 
the cleverest among them, was caught in a finy lenoy has forgotten the orders.” “ Ho, Yan !” 
by the most ignorant and stupid of the Tartar said I, “ when your oration is completed.” Ho 
tribes, and that he never had acquired the Icnow- went on with a few syllables more, looking at me 
ledge how a man may eventually die by Aost or all the while. “Command me, EcceUenza Singal 
famine. As for religion, it produced such evil we are losing our time. The devil is in mo if I 
fruits in Frenchlond, it was wisely done to root it can not say my prayers and hoar my master too.” 
up, provided they bad levelled the ground about He then went on with a little more, and stopped 
it, and made it fit for something better.” suddenly. 1 turned and left the room, but heard. 

Perceiving that his majesty had paused, and as I was passing through the door, the words, 
waited for an answer, my first words were these ; “ Ah poor heretic I he knows nothing of religion 1“ 
Tsing-Ti. Imperfect as is my acquaintance Van was however the moat ingeniotis and the 
with the language of that country, and short my most accomplishod man aboard, private or ofiicor. 
residence in it, 1 fear to offer any opinion on what Beside his knowledge of three languages, he 
I hoard or saw. Although 1 carried with me the played on two instruments of music, and ho could 
advantage of introductory letters, both from my pray fluently in a languago which not oven tlio 
friend the poet, whose manuscript I purchased, captain understood, nor Yan either, nor porhaps 
and from my friend the lawyer, and did derive all his idols. My jfriend the lawyer hod taken a great 
the benefit I expected from them, my observations fancy to him, and declared to me he was the 
are unsatisfiiotoiy to myself : what must they be quickest fellow he bad ever met with. His clerk 
then to the clearer and more searcdiing sight of likewise, who happened to be fond of music, 
your mt^esty I offered to teach him shorthand, if Yon in return 

Hmperor. More tolerable '. we never let things would bestow on him a few lessons. Yon was 
puzzle us at all, nor interest us much. Bo go on, indefiitigable, and told me that, when he lost 
Tsing-Ti, from thy emborkment. the honour of serving me, he would become a 

Tsing-TL Of my two servants ono was on professor of short-hand, and make " a deafening, 
Englishman, the other a native of Malta, a small stn^ying, overwhelming fortune.” “ Those En- 
isled in a great lake, conquered by the English glish,” said he, "who have no talents, got on very 
from the French. He entered at that time the well, but those who have any, know not what to 
maritime service of England, and served aboard do with them. They sit in a comer and mope, 
the ship which landed me there. He understood while the others eat the sausage.” 
three languages, the French, the English, and the Your mi^esty is too gracious in listening to such 

Italian : he could elao write le^b^. He was a recitals, but really all I con relate is owing to my 
pagan, but not strict nor superstitioua. This I servant. He wrote down in short-hand whatever 
discovered soon after he entered my house ; for passed in Frenchland, and on board the vessel 
whilo he was on shipboard I knew not of what which conveyed ns thither. And perhaps in this 
religion he was, or whetlier ho was of any. The passage there occurred as much to interest a 
hour I entered my apartments I had occadon to hearer, as during our residence the whole ten 
call for something, and I found him with an idol days on the continent. The two fhotions in 
in his hand, and saying a prayer. He tossed the England retain their ancient appellations, having 
idol down, and cried out in the midst of the interchanged principles. A 'Whig and a Tory, as 
prayer, " Eccomi, ecceUemal” Understanding they are called, were on board; probably there 
not a syllable, I thought he was angry, and had were many; but these two held on argument, of 
reason for it ; so 1 said, which I have the honour of laying a copy at the 

“ Yan ! (such being his name among the sailora, feet of your msyesly. 
although athome(?fo-Faii-JYi-Pa'3'f’)Sto*)Yan,I Emperor, No, no, you have laid enough and a 

superfluity before my feet already, and I doubt 

* Gicvonni Battista. whether I shall ever get through it: for things 
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that ai-Q laid before royal feet seldom mount 
much liigher. Take it up again and read away, 
Tsing-Ti. What I mayoatoh of it, is all oloar 
gain, and 1 can afford to lose the rest without 
repining. 

Tsing-Ti (jmds.) " Whig. Shall a king of 
Bngland be as intolerant os a monk of Soasofcr- 
rato I Shall he mthhold &om Englishmen and 
Irishmen what he has bestowed on Bremeners 
andHanoyeriansi We fear danger, it seems, to 
our laws, from the erent of a Catholio majority 
in| our parliament, 'fhe Catholics will never 
constitute a tenth of it, rookoning both houses. 
Nothing but coercion keeps them together. Brave 
and honest and irise men are Catholics, because 
they are persecuted for it, and because it would 
be cowar^ce and baseness (and therefore folly) 
to recede before aggression. Where there are 
sounder creeds and more liberal institutions, 
Catholicism may long be a party cry, but can not 
long be a religion. It i^l retain as little of its 
old signification as Whig or Tory. Gentlemen 
will dizain an authority which rests upon equi- 
vocation and prevarication, which is convicted of 
ffauda and fallacies, and which insists that false- 
hood is requisite to ensure the concord and tran- 
quilliiy of nations. The fever is kept up by shut- 
ting the door. Open it, and the suWer will walk 
out with you, epjoy the same prospects, and en- 
gage in the some interests and pursuits. While 
the Catholics are in a state of pupilage, tho priests 
will continue to lead them : no longer. Perform 
the act of justice they demand, and what differ- 
ence in any groat political question can divide { 
the Catholic from the Protestant 1 Can the Pope 
persuade tho Irish to hazard their houses when 
we have mode them comibrtable 1 Hold nothing 
back from any man that is his; and least of all 
m'ge as a reason for it, that you hold it back now 
because yon have been holding it back many 
years. Be strictly just end impartial, and the 
priest may poison Us affections and paralyse his 
intellect, but will never shake off his allegiance 
to legitimate authority. Construct the Catholic 
church in Ireland as you find it constructed in 
Prance and Germany; and then, if the Pope 
ffaudulently enters if^ end stands at the door 
and threatens, seize him wherever he may run, 
and punish him severely for his impudence. No 
power in these days woidd interfere in his behalf; 
for however some may resist the oppremTig, none 
can stand up against the avenging arm of Britain. 
We have given proofs of it, age after age, and I 
trust we need not whisper in the gallery of the 
Yatican what we proclaimed so lately ffom the 
summit of Montmartre. 

"'Targ. The "Whigs have inherently so little of 
liberality, that ano&er party has carried off the 
title. Englishmen have been deprived of the 
elective ftanchise; and by whomi by "Whigs. 
Yotem may give directions, may give orders, to 
representatives; but representatives can neither 
give orders nor directions to voters. How much 
less then are we to suppose that they shall, in law 


or reason, sign a mandate for the extinction of os 
many os they please, in order to become, not tho 
representatives and executors, but the arbiters 
and rulers of the rest I Bepresontation can not 
bo changed or modified in tliis manner while a 
constitution is standing. When a constitution is 
thrown down, and another is about to be erected, 
the people may then draw narrower boundaries 
for the exercise of its power, in the hope (rational 
or irrational) of being more peaceable and 
secure. 

“ Whig. But we drew wider. 

“ Tory. You excluded some, and made a dis- 
tinction in ffanchises. It is a solemn and a sacred 
thing to draw a new line for the poTimria of a 
state. When septennial Parliaments were decreed 
by you Whigs in place of triennial, I wonder that 
not a jurist, not a demagogue, told the populace 
that Parliament had inherently no authority for 
it. I wonder that all the counties and all tho 
boroughs in the kingdom did not recall their 
betrayers, and insist on tho preservation of their 
franchises. This invBsion, this utter overthrow 
of the English constitution, was tho work of our 
enemies, the Whigs. Whenever they have among 
them an honest sentiment, they borrow it; and 
when they have done what they want with it,' 
they throw it oside. Paction in other oonntiies 
has come forward in a fiercer and more formidable 
attitude ; none ever growled so long and felt so 
little anger ; none ever grovelled so low and ex- 
pected so little benefit; none ever wagged its 
toil so winningly and earned so little confidence. 

“ Whig. It is idle to spccubite on the irreme- 
diable, or to censure tho measures of the . extinct : 
beside, we were talking not of curtailment hut of 
concession. 

" Tory. Tho coronation-oath opposes it. 

“ Whig. Parliament, that can place clauses and 
inabilities before kings, con cortoinlyremove them. 
Some have indeed b^ mad enough to deny the 
right of the English people to check or regulate 
the royal prerogative ; but nobody was ever mad 
enough to deny the right of removing an impe- 
diment to the exercise of the royal benefioence. 

If I exact an oath from you for my security, I may 
absolve you from it when I feel secure without it. 

“ Tory. Kings may have their somples. 

“ Whig. Some people ivish they had more. | 
But when the scruples are about our safety, if we | 
feel perfectly safe, and they persist in telling us 
we con have no such feeling uMess we are insane, ' 
they grossly wrong and insult us. 

" Tory. Harsh words 1 vary harsh words 1 

" Whig, Words are made harsh by what they 
ibll on. The ground gives the fruit its flavour, 

" Tory. Excuse me, hut yon are a very young 
man, sir I and although I am well aware that your 
merits quite eorrespond with your reputation, yet, 
pray excuse me I I can not think the opinions you 
have delivered are altogether your own ; certainly 
the language and the manner are not ; £>r, really 
and truly, my dear sir, the last sentences, in my 
humble opinion, were somewhat short and cap- 
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lions, and not quite BO applionUe to the subjoel thoBcj'ipofliisconntiymanltothscliild. Monlilce 
ns a doBO consistent reasonei' might dosira. those support irars, and men like GrenTille boget 
" Whig, I i-esign them to your discretion, being them, 
unable to ascertain the author j and conscleniiQttaly “Tory. Kot a irord against that immortal 

believing they were mine. If wiser men have man, if you please, sh I I'his eoat is his gift, 
delivered them, they must appeal worth your con- and his principles keep it upon my shoulders, 
sidoration ; if unwiser, what am I to think of Yom* economists, the most radical of them, will 
arguments, thus urged by reasoncra of less ability inform you that, not money, but the rapid oiron- 
than my own, and yet such as you, so acute in lationof money, is wealth. How what man ever 
ratiocination and so superior to sophistry, can made it circulate so rapidly! All the steam- 
not grapple with and dare not meet 1 engines that ever were brought into action would 

“ Tory. Any ihir plain question, any inielligible hardly move such quantities of the precious metals 
proportion I But young birds take long flights, with such velocity. England is Bngiond yet. 
and there is no coming up with them. If there " Whig. In maps and histories. AAerherstmg. 
wore nothing to flght for but creeds, everybody gles and triumphs, she is like her soldiers in the 
would hold his private one quietly : but the field of 'Waterloo, slumberous from exhaustion. 
Catholic priest is soured at the sight of old The battles of Marlborough were followed by fkr 
steeples above new sounding-boards, and stamps different effects. The nation was only the more 
for his own again. alert for ita exertions : generous sentiments pre- 

*• Whig, I would not have ventured on the vailed over sordid, public over sdflsh : the Tory 
remark. Should it he jusi^ people may perhaps, showed that he was a gentleman, and the Whig 
and before twenty years ore over our heads, hang that he was ready to hocome one. 
the cat on this side of the door and the dog on “ Tory, Whore are all these promises of hist 
the other, and end their difference with one “ Whig. Partially, if but partially, ftilfllled. 
atring. Como, we have been drng^g onr net long 

" Tory. God forbid I But better twenty years enough over weeds and shallows : lot us oach pull 
hence than new. May 1 never live to see the in our end of the cord, and aee what we have 
day when we concede an iota to the people of caught. 

Ireland 1 We have given them too much already. “ Tory. Admirable proposal I The dohatos of 
“Wltig. Certainly j if you never intended to parties always end in t^monner, either by word 
give more. If on showed your fears then, your or deed. 

iijustice now, yonr ohstinaciy and porverseness “ Whig. My meaning is different, 
ever. It is wiser to give freely than by force, and " Tory. My version is best, 
better to eaU forth thefr gratitude than their “ Wlrig. Perhaps it may be : you have many 
strength. adherents. All things in this world have two 

" Tory. We must treat them like brawn : we sides and various aspects. Sensihlo men, after 
must keep them long over the fire, turn them Cut fair disoussion, come into one another’s terms at 
slowly, and bind them tight, or we can never slice last. Position gives colour to men as to oamclcons. 
them regularly and neatly. Those on the treasury-bench are of a fine spring- 

“ Whig. We may pay dear for the ordinary, green; those on the opposite are rather blue.” 
Ho nation is likely to rely on the probity of Thus terminated the disoussion ; and Van,. 
Prance, after her ingratitude and felsehood to striking his thigh, cried out in his own language, 
every cdly on the continent; to Spain, to Italy, "CorbezajU! Sant-Antonio I I thought wa Imd 
to Poland. Hevertheless there is none that rogues in Malta.” 
would not receive from her all the oasistance it 

oonld, conriatently with ita own independence, moniH audishoh. 

At present, for a time at least, she makes no trial 

of strength by the tenacity of bondage, but would Hiam^esty could understand so much of the 

rather win, apparently, the affections of her sub- foregoing debate (interrupting it often to ask me 
jects than control the consciences. for expianations) oa made his royal countenance 

“ Tory, She will soon aee her error, if she goes gleam with smiles. When they fairly had sub- 
much ferther, and, let us hope, correct it : other- sided, he sold compassionately, 
wise we must have another war against her in "I pity a people that has always a thief at each 

support of our constitution. Per such principles pocket, and is doomed at once to hear their 
spread like oil upon water, and are inflammable blusterings and to snfl’er their spoliations. The 
as . oil upon fire. Praneo may diaeover to her only respite is, when the left-hand thief is . taking 
coat that we retain both our principles and our the right-hand thief's place. Let me- hear no 
courage. _ more about them ; but rather ssy aomething of 

" yWg. Our principles, I trust, are out of your descent on Prenohland.” 
danger ; and, in case of invasion, our courage too Tsing-Ti. It was happy, most happy. Ho 
would be auflicient. But as onr wars have usually sooner had I landed than I had the good fortune 
been conducted, if every man in Bogland had as to save the life of a fellow-creature. In the city 
much couruge and as much strength as Samson, of CalaiB there are many women who, for various 
it would avail ns little, unless we had in addition ofi’ences, are eondomned to carry on their heads 
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pyramidal towora of nearly the aamo height as is kept in snoli a ATrotohod condition aaths road 
themsoives. The Prenoh have invented, ivith from CaliuB to Paris. The poorest states in 
Avonderful Ingenuity, a process by Avhich linen is Europe would ho ashamed of such a communi- 
tempered to the hiirdness of stool. Of such linen cation of villago irith village. I hod been um 
are these pyramidal towers constructed. Rushing dressed nt Calais by the king’s officers ; I was 
toward me, under the weight of one, the unfortu- undressed again nt the barrier of Paris,” ' \ 

■nate creature tripped. I sprang fonvnrd hi' time "I did not expect such an honour would be paid 
to save her ; otherwise a swing-gate of the mate- to my subject,” said his majesty the Emperor, 
rial, which swing-gate is oallod a turning "ns his undressing by the king’s orvn officers.” 
under the chin as sire stumbled, must inevitably " It rvas not intended,” said 1, “ as any peculiar 
have cut the head off. My first impulse was to mark of favour; for the same undressing was per- 
nm into a church and render thairka to the formed by the same agents on the persons of 
Almighty for the interposition of his providence, several men and women." 

But the woman, in an ecstasy Of joy, kissed me “Howl” exclaimed his mfyjesty. 
again and -sgain, twirled me ronnd,-and danced a ” Under pretext,” replied I, " of examining the 
religious dance;, in which, to the best of my dresses, -lest anything contraband should be con- 
ability, I joined. The people of this city are cealed within them, but in reality to extort money 
devout. Inhumerablc parties were instontiy from the men and blushes &om the feraales. A 
formed' about UB,'and.therfficioings at so signal blush in Prenchlond is a rarity, and must be 
a deliver were loud and universal, Indeed, now imported. I never saw one on any nntive fiiee j 
I speak Of loudness, I never was five minutes, but then I visited only the capital and some 
from, sunrise until sunsel) in anyplace so solitary, smaller cities, and remained there only ten days, 
that some loud voiee, human or animal, did. not Travellers are apt to form too hasty condusions : 
reach me t ’-yet several times I was alhr from cities, I would avoid it. Yet surely if bins W were either 
and, as I thought, from habitations. When the inhcrentortratisfei'able,8omemuBthavemadetheir 
people sing,- they sing to the utmost pitch of their appearance at the theatre. The brothel and the 
voices; the children ciy and scream and despali' slaughtor-honso seem to unite their forces to sup- 
as loudly; the dogs themselves thjnk growling port the Parisian stage; Civilisation and humanity 
lost time, and unworthy of their courage, and stand aghast before it; Honour is travestied and 
bark vociferously. I Avondered to find the women derided. Without any knowledge of the language, 
in Calais of darker complcxion- than ours in Con- I might have been mistaken in the dialogue, but 
ton ; not only the condemned, and otiroi's exposed fortunately Tan Ni procured the pieces in priht, 
to hard labour, but 'nearly all-. The population and translated them Into English. He hjmself 
in general Of tills proAdneo is much uglier than was greatly shocked at the scches of solfiahnoss 
any I visited in my travels. The men forcing and dishonesty which signalised the principal 
their Arives and daughters to live- exposed to the personages in the drama. Those however were 
sun, and to work hard, may account for the applauded by both sexes. Ho sought relief in his 
hroAynnesB and the urrinklos of the skin, but I devotions, and went to perform them in the prln-^ 
am unable to form any conjecture on what causes cipal ohurch. No sooner had be begun his prayers^ 
the hideousness of their features. 'My servant than two young men, who had been walking up 
cried out at three who ogled him, “ 0 my SAveet and down the cWch, the one with a smoll monk^ 
MarziorPaoIina j are these spetta^i of the same on hia shoulder, the other udth a popdle-dog half- 
yiasta that -thou art 1” and, erossing himself, spat sheared, stepped heforehim,- and remarked inmora 
upon the ground. He then, ran into every trim than a whisper, that, being an Italian, he miisil 
of admiration for the beauties of Italy. "There,” certainly have assassinated somebody, otherwise 
Bsldhe, “they are what Domine-Dio made them; on the right side of forty he never oould have' 
natural, liberal, BAreet-iempered, and sincere. In fallen into such imbecility and decrepitude. Tan 
Italy they let you see what they ore ; in England Ni hearing the Avord aisassin applied to him, critd, 
they wish to make you -fimey what they ought to ‘ Stay there. Excellencies, ■ and, by Oosimo and 
be. CapriciousnesB Avill not permit f/iem to be Damiano I when I have sold another five av6- 
tender; and tenderness will not permit ours to mariaa, I Trill give you soap to lather youn face^ 
be capricious ; ours are mutable Avithont im- Trith.' He hurried through th^, and spinning 
modesty, and love you again for letting them on his legs, criedj ' Now, ' Exe'ellencieB, -ybu 
go free.” porkers^ this being holy church; come dut, and' 

"I would have driven him array Arith stripes," meet a gallsnt man, who Trill moke tripe of-.ypn.^ 
said the Emperor, "if he had given- me such a - "He came up close to them, so- close that the 
description of women ... so for off. We must monkey sprang upon -his head. 'Whathor hd 
think no more about them, for we have not here feared a,bite or was startled at the suddennesstof 
the castellated saint of Calais to preserve our the action, he strii'ek the animsl off; and-.tiie 
eqmpoise. ■ I am anxious to find thee safe at the poodle, not haT-ing formed' any filenddiip -Arith fi; 
capital of the country.” " seized it, shook it by the throal^ and 'tossed it into' 

‘ "-Glad Tvas- I, -0 my Bmperorl to- reach it.’ the side'apertura of the confehaion;il.'_Tim Ni 
Eve^ bone in my body was in pain, as if dis- was struck -with 'horror, and excHumed, " StenoTT 
Ibcated, Nb phblio road in England -or China what yon have done 1 -0 -Sahia .Oisola! -Sahia 
. vox. 11 . . ' 1 ■ 
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Apolloniiii I 1 am. diaembo^rdled wltli deapcTnUosi I 
That Hourvy animal will die in the conleasional I 

0 Giean-Maiia I and tiie aainaedo of a father, 
whoever he is, has taken away the key; Gieau- 
Maiia I ’ The two young men, who had been 
storming and lamenting, now burst forth into 
immoderate laughter. Rinding that, in despite 
of his displeasure, the young men continued in 
their irrisory mood, Van Ni admonished them a 
second time, and with greater aeriouBnesa. 

“‘EsceUencicsl’ said he, 'how is this) Is it 
convenient to turn into mockery a gallant man t 
and before the saints ? Holy Virgin I if you make 
any more of those verses at Gio-Von-Ni-ParTi-Sta, 

1 ^1 show you what you shall see, and you wUl 
favour mo by letting me hear what you feel. What I 
again I Hind me 1 1 have killed mts ns good 
meat as your Ezcclicncies, and where your Excol- 
lencics (pest on such porkery I) dared not come . . . 
on board a British ship, you culliona I Remem- 
ber now the words of Gio-Van-Ni-Pa-Ti-Sta, and 
bear himrespect another time. Cospettol Signori I 
you go laughing on. If you mil only stop out of 
this church, where I would not commit a ^ro- 
posito, by the martyrs I you shall laugh in laugh 
minore, and shako and quaver to my instrument. 
Eh 1 Eh I Eh I but hear another word. I have 
tossed over the fli'O better omelets than your Ex- 
coUencios. And now you know who I am,’ 

" The young persons screamed aloiid mth merri- 
ment, and left the ohuroh. 

"Van returned to mo with tears in his eyes, re- 
lated the wholo occurrence, and begged leave to 
run into another church and make confession. 
‘Tender two towers,' said he, 'are solid as 
Haltaand Qozzo; butBomlne-Hio guard me from 
ever walhlug under them or within reach of th^ 
shadows I That cursed monkey wiU have died in 
&B confessional I NoarmeanreaohdowntohimI 
Santa Verginel A pretty stoiyto bo told up there 
in Faradiso I Was the ihnlt mine i Did I throw 
him ini I ask ye aU,aU: have ye the faces to say 
it i 0 Misericordia I . . I wish I were Mrly out 
of the country, after this ; particularly if, before I 
go, I could meet those two gentlemen who caused 
BO much heart-breaking and scandal. Son Cris- 
tofanol’ 

"He continued quite uneasy for several days: at 
last be found a mastor, who was going into Italy ; 
but ho dcelacod bisresoluiuon to continue with me 
until my departure, although ho should lose his 
place. Hy regard for him would not allow this, 
I rewarded his serrices more largely than he ex- 
pected, and his tears fell together with his kisses 
on my hand. I reminded him of his resolution to 
moke that stupendous fortune by hie short-hand. 
‘Nmpmsi I non pemsi I laaciamifare / ’ said he, 
confident and contented. 

"I was resolved to visit the temple so calamitous 
to him. It was fuR of people; but before the 
altar 1 could discern two figures kneeling in rich 
dresses. The one was a man witli a face like a 
horse’s, the. other was a woman with a face like a 
wolf’s. ' I thought they had come thither to offer 


up prayers and supplications that thdr ancient 
visages might bo restored to them, with any other 
feature of lost humanity which their dresses might 
conceal. No su.eh thing. They were tiro heirs to 
too crown ; and the female was prostrate before 
her favourite idol, to entreat she might Imve a 
child. The idol, I was told, only promised her a 
man, and did not perform even that. On the very 
next day was the horrible rebellion which drove 
the reigning dynasiy out of Erenehlond. No rc^ 
past was brought me at the usual hour, nor indeed 
hod I any appetite for it. But toward the same 
hour on the day following I grew hungry,, and 
was about to ring the bell for the waiter, when 
Van entered the room and threw his arms about 
my neck. 

" ‘ Heavens be praised !’ cried he. 

"Iwos greatly movedat his affection, and assured 
him I rejoiced in his safety as heartily os he le- 
joiced in mine. 

“ ‘ Ke ! Ke I’ said he, ' that is oil well j but what 
do you think, Eccellenza Ringat the monkey is 
alive and safe i The confcssicnal pure and holy I 
Besiiacdal how it moved my entrails.’ 

"Van had been presont in the midst of the cat: 
nago, and heard a laugh elose to him. Active as 
he was in the combat, he tnrnod his. eye to that 
quarter, and saw the two young men fighting most 
valiantly. He bowod to them, and tiiey cheered 
him. The fire of their opponents now began to 
slacken, and they come -up to him and ^ook him 
by the hand. , 

" ‘ ExeollenoieB I' said he, ' I boor you no ill-will, 
for a eShnstian has no inalioe in his heart, but you 
and that monkey have put my soul in perU, and 
it is right you should Imow it. , The money that 
ugly beast used to cost you in feeding him, ought 
to go to the priest.’ 

'"I could not find a more legitimate hen-,’ said 
the owner; ‘but he may moke his own wiU yet.’ 

“‘HoUvesthenl heUvesP oriedVanNi. ‘The 
saints be praised I I shall not want your money 
for masses, should the worst hefell me.’ 

“VanNi, knowing my state of inanition, ran to 
the nearest cook’s shop for a dish of meat, telling 
me that his master had eseaped from Paris, and 
had left a note, the purport of which was, 
that he would write to him again when he had 
found a place of safety in Switzeriand or Tyrol. 
On this day 1 did not perceive any difference 
in the cookery, and although I did perceive it 
the day following, I said nothing. However at 
lost I remarked it ; whereupon VanNi said, ‘Eo- 
cellenza I I quite forgot to teR you that he who 
was pamphleteer and gazetteer, and critic and 
oook, la now become, or about to become, piimo 
! minister.' ” 

IVhen I bad recited so much of my narrative 
to bis mi^esty the Emperor, be laid Ids imperial 
hand heidgnly on my shoulder, saying, 

“ 0 Tting-Ti 1 the occidental world orientalises 
rapi41y. Anything farther about this dexterous 
lucky slave 1". 

", little more,” answered. I. , "On his-elevor 
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tion a PariBian' poet wrote some complimentary 
vorBca; but tlio ancient idiom of tlm Prenob 
language, which ho cboao, is beyond my compre- 
hension : permit me thci'cfore to lay before the 
footstool of your Majesty the scroll containing 
them. 

D!o sodea, anlmoae, dlo TUierai ! 

Tontua quum fueria domi fbrlaquQ« 
nU denlque natione cretus 
0,1111^ jflOGDtia,' qua) mluuta, verbla 
(NOati) m&gnlUois aolct vooare *, 
bloj quum ala patra major la ouUnd 
(Neo pater tamen inflmua ooquorum) 

Cur, tanto ingenlo imiot mallgoi, 

Te GalU vQolteut tul Goquinum 9 
Qiuare te ininunnt Itfl, 0 Tblerai ? 

His miyosty the Smperoi cast his eye on them 
as they were lying on. the carpet, and said gravely, 
" IFhe characters are European, but several of 
the words I discover to bear a close affinity to ilie 
Eobolsk Tartar.” 

His nuyesty is an etymologist, 

“ 1 have been thinking,” said his majesty the 
Emperor, “ how that anoient Frenoh reaembles 
the loftier language imdei the ri^g.suu. . I re- 
gret that thou hodst not leisure to acquire some 
knowledge both of the ancient and the modem.” 

"I regret it also, my Emperor," said Ij 
" not because the nations of Europe agree to 
converse iln the modem as being ceuM, but 
because lb coutslna our Eahles, told in a manner 
far more delightfiil than with ns. No language 
In Europe is said to ho so scanty or so inhar- 
monious : hut, there being so lltlle room in it, 
you con not get out of your ivay. Precision is its 
merit. As in England the belief of Christianity 
is allowed to one sect and the profession to 
another, so in Pi-enchland the written language 
is one thing, another the spoken. Thci’e is how- , 
ever a faint rimHitude, which may he discovered ' 
pven by a learner. I took hut seven lessons, yet i 
could peroeive it when it was carefhUy pointed i 
out. iCy teacher was an impostor, who wished 
to keep me long under his hands. ITot contented ^ 
with asserting that the authors of Erenchlaud 
are superior to the best of England, of Italy, <£' 
Cennany, of Spidn, and that the language is softer 
and more flexible than the Eussian and the' 
Swedish, he attempted to persuade me that et, 
est,ei, ecu, oien, ais, oii, aix, and many more, had 
all the same sound. This was evidently to save 
his trouble, and to make me ridiculed. .” 

" That oounot be a language," said tho Empe- 
ror, " ofwhicb the sounds are reduciblete no rules; 
nnless as we apply the term when we say the 
Imffuage of birds and beasts. Letters and syflor 
hies were not made to he thrown away or spit out 
Every sign, every symbol, denotes one thing, and 
only one. The same Anger of a direction-past can 
not show twenty roada Having now the advantage 
of thy servant again, I hope thou eqjoyedst by his 
means the opportunity of conversing with the 
learned, and greatly more to thy comfort thou 
if thou hadst been under the guidance of a teacher 
so nuBchievous and malicious." 


ur 

” Yes," answered 1, " tho moment my fears 
abated, I was conducted to visit a few of thorn, 
ooriyiilg with mo my lottei-s of introduction. I 
had uono for sciontifle men, of whom there are 
several in Paris of tho first eminence. 'Works 
of genius, apart flom science, there ore few, and, 
by what I heard, of quite another order. There 
ai'o however two jeoets of some distinction ; one 
raises the enthusiasm of the vivacious and the 
liberal by the energy of his songs, the other is 
more in esteem with the devout, which compen- 
sates for ths wont of vigour and originality. I 
thought I conid not condliate tho lover of liberty 
more readily than by comparing its triumph at 
the provions day with its snppresrion under the 
iron hand of Kapoleon. 'He abolished your 
republic, he devised a cateehism for your children, 
by which unquestioning and blind obedience was 
inculcated ; he forged the glorious arms of your 
patriots and defenders into cboiuB long and strong 
enough to hold everlastingly in thraldom all their 
future progeny.’ , . 'Sit down, sir,’ sold the poet, 
' and hold your tongue. Don’t repeat in this 
house the eastern dream of an opium-eater. Wo 
are warm with theunsetting glory of Prance.’ 

"Perceiving that I had given offence, and sus- 
pecting that I had mistaken the house, I returned 
home, and, when his sposoli was interpreted to 
me, I looked in my dictionary for tho word ghry. 
I found it oftou meant the glitter that painters 
ipnt over the heads of idols; and this was truly 
its most iutolUgihle and its most common accep- 
I tatiott. Know^ to a certainty that the devonlor 
poet was attached to the king of tho last week, I 
condoled with him on the disaster of a monarch 
so pious and unfortunate. Ho bowed. The only 
comfort I could offer liiui was, that talents hud 
never lost their value in Pronohland, through all 
the vlciasitudcB of tlurty years; and that scarcely 
Prussia or Eussla was more admirable for the ad- 
vancement of literary men. .He bowed, and 
answered in an undertone of voice, ' I really do 
not pretend to know anything of those people ; I 
only know that our honses are degraded at every 
step that his miy osty has been constrained to take. 
All ranks and orders are confounded, and the 
high sense of honour which was poouliai to 
Preuchland, and which formerly made the meanest 
Franchman’s heait leap impatiently out . of his 
bosom, lies prostrate and half-extinct.’ 

"I thought I had been listening to a Montmo- 
rency (French for old noble); but on inquiry I 
found I had not been guilty of that mistake. 

" Out of respeotto the auedont nobility, such at 
least I presume is the motive, many young per- 
sons in. that country, whether of tho comml^riat 
or the. coach-office, ore grave and taciturn when 
privileges or privations are mentioned. They 
draw tfoemselves up into the stifihess and concen- 
tration of mummies, and from their swathiuga 
and cases stare us. into stone. These however 
are civil and distant; and perhaps their distanoe 
is the best part of thdr dvillty. Another eet is 
less tolerable ; it assiimea the name of Totmg 
lS 
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Franee. WEdtevcsr <m be coucehed of insoleuee I do eeeure you, bo is os boneet a mim. as bia 
aad audacUy is put iuto daily pToctice by these father, aud fartbermore, bas Icomod the- saoret 
troubloeame aud restleas barbariaue. I could not of keeping a wiser bead on bia sbouldera He 
refrain from making the remark to a gentleman has the shrewdness of Bichelieu, the suppleness 
of philosophioal cost, who came to yisit me, add- of Mozarin ; all tbeir mpaqity, ,all Ibeir pertins/- 
ing, that surely all the abuses of the extinct nobi- city; the arrogance of botli, the yanity of neitheiv 
lity, with all the . absurdity and iujustiee of its Whatever there is about him tells for something; 
hereditarinesB, were less intolerable. and we must pay its yalue to the uttermost. His 

" ^ The older creation of the nobility,’ said be, royal foot rests so assuredly on well-beaten and 
'like the older of animals lately discoyered by levelled Fi-once, that the telescope with which he 
' the geolofdsts, is more ill-constructed and ill- looks leisurely on the world around him is not 
&yonred than the recenter; so that it pleased shaken a hair's breadth. I will answer for him, 
Ood to put an end to it, and to try such other there is no potentate in Europe whom he has not 
forms os might bo convenient to carry his designs already convinced of his loyalty and good inten- 
into execuiaon. But either is, as you say, better tions; and when you return to China you will 
than this ditch-spawn.' find that he has offered your Emperor to asEdst 

. <‘EindinghimacalmandTeaaonableman,Iven- him in patting down the refractory spirit of the 
tured to congratulate him on the near prospect TartarB, being well in harmony with his brother 
of peace and tranquillity in his country, and on the Emperor of Eussia, who is equally ready to 
the enthusiasm his new king excited. He bowed exert his kind offices to the same effect.’ " 
to me, and answered. Emperor. It is unhandsome to sue for such 

. " 'We have at last a chance of it. (These forty generosity until the time of need, or to take every 
years past we have had our Goddesses of Liberty, word to the letter. 

Goddesses of Season, Goddesses of Theophilan- Tsing-Ti. I was not aware of tho existence 
thrdpy. Goddesses of War, screaming and pulling of snoh a sect os Young Eronce, until I wds 
caps in the Place de la Concorde. We have had shoved off the pavement by a stripling, who 
white feathers, red feathers, eagle's feathers, cock's was troubled with a hairy mole on the nether 
feathers, and at last no feathers at all.. We have lip. Hot being his father, the misfortune oould 
gone khogloss, brcochless, lawless, and constitu- nohow be attributed to me. 1 had acquired 
tionless : we can not be well less at present. We enough of the language to enable me to ask him 
have gone booted into every drawing-room on the to what dignitary I had the honour of surrendering 
continent, and our spurs have tom off every my station, “ I represent the Yovmp Eraiux" 
flounce and train. Finally, we put them on our- cried he. 

solves, and swaggered about for a while with I bowed profoundly, and was constrained to 
much theatrical effect. One unlucky day the answer in English, for my French failed me at so 
first actor, who never could walk straight nor see long a breath. "1 shall be most happy in the 
three ineW before him, caught his own long- opportuiuty of congratulating the Young France 
tailed robe with his spur, aud being an impetuous on her having learned by heart the first lesson of 
man, gave such a plunge that it fhli off his shoul- politenesa’’ 

dens, and left the whole of him as bare as the He imsed his arm to strike me; but a German, 
back of my hand. The inferior actors were scon- of about the same age, who happened to be pass- 
dalised at the diagraec brought ou the profession, ing at the time, said to him calmly, " Eemember, 
hut no one bad the dexterity or presenoe of mind sir, we have fired at the same academy, and my 
to pick up the long-toiled robe. At last it was ball usually went nearer the bull's eye.” 
claimed by a fat man, who drew it across his Young France recovered at once his memoiy 
belly, and made the ends meet as well as ho and his temper, I returned home in pciturbar 
could ; hat much was wanting. When he died, tion; for, 0 my Emperor 1 1 have not yet outlived 
the priests seized upon it, and ent it up in pieces all my passions. God has been pleased to grant 
to put under their wine-cups. But you were me a lively consciousness of my existence, hy 
speaking of our happy aequisitien. Depend upon implanting in me deeply the fear of loring it. 
it, the present king is no such a novice in the My servant was not alone when I entered. In 
trade as some about him would persuade him. bis walk homeward, hearing his native tongue'in 
He is fitter to govern us than auy man we have the streets, he accosted the speakers *. " Exceilen- 
seen for two centuries. He wUi never have’ a ciesl" cried he. "We are no excellencies; we 
minister who is not taken from the ranks ; never ore exiles,” answered one of them. " The better I 
a man of genius, never an honest man; but se- the better 1” said honest warm-hearted Van Hi. 
condary and plausible. The reason is, that "I dare invite you then to my house. Gome 
whenever they displease him, their removal will along; pardon me if I walk before you.”, 
only render him more popular. Added to which. Hearing voices in my apartment, I halted 
it is always gratb^ng to the populace, and by no at the door, and caught what I was afterward 
means offensive to the middle classes, to see low told were these words, which Yon Hi wrote 
people raised. In one word, Louis-Fhilippe is down: "We have no right to complain of our foiv 
the only person of ancient fimtily in France who tune, young or old. Was not Tasso chained to his 
may not justly be reproached with degeneracy, bed-postl Was not. he .half-starved in the house 
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of Cardinal Soipione 1 Waa not he driven out of 
itl Was not he defrauded of his am. cottage! 
Would his 'best friend lend him tho'fewcroTOS 
Trhioh, he said, might save him from starvation 
and distraction! Princes, you see, did much 
against him.; bpt not all. The manly breast con 
bear any blow unless from the hand it cherished." 
Ho -who iras listening nmv struck his forehead, 
and groaned aloud. ‘"Tis there I” cried he, 
"and that blow reaches me in this chamber." 
"I,” said tlie exhorter and comforter, "I can 
only pity you then. No balm grows in those 
deserts ; no dew falls there I Alas, my friend I 
if only persecuted, genius were pouring forth his 
lamentation, I could soar above him and bring 
him airs from heaven. I would point up to Dante 
in the skies. Was not Dante an- ezila! was not 
Dante in danger of being burnt alive ! was not 
that sentence passed against him! A republic 
did it; his own republic. Italy la beautiful yet, 
and once was glorious ; but the nurse of genius 
is older than ^e. Brought up and fostered in 
the soft clime of Syracuse, she breathed her last 
in the pelm-groves of the Ptolemies.” 

I took advantage of this pause, and instantly 
•told my servant to be seated again and to call 
his friends. "Bccellenza !" said he, "how is it 
possible! how is it possible I can be so wanting to 
my duty ! These gentlemen ore my countrymen, 
and in tribulation." 

Meanwhile they were standing, and making 
many apologies. 

"Persons of your worth and misfortunes pain 
me more than sufficiently," siud I, "without the 
'trouble you are inking in these explanations." 

"I invited them to my house, EcceUenzal” 
said Van NL " Now, Signori I do not servants 
in Italy always use the expression, mp house! We 


should think it more presumptuous to saiy our 
house; because it would seem to indicate that 
we placed ourselves on an equality ■with our 
mastei's.” They acknowledged that tlio expres- 
sion was universal in their country, and had only 
to regret that, by its misrepresentation it had 
caused mo such an inconvenience. 

1 could not but compare their manners 'with 
the French, very greatly to their advantage, and 
fancied that even the English might leam some- 
thing from them. Certainly the islanders are 
thick-rinded and rather sour. 

No persusdon of mine could induce the exiles 
to remain. They fancied I was an Englishman 
from the East Indies, and hoped I -would exert 
my influence for the delivery of their country. 

"If my master were an Englishman, he would 
feel it his duty," said Van Ni ; "for Englishmen 
threw you, botmd hand and foot, among the dogs.” 

His mqjesty the Emperor asked me whether 
the Italians were not from that country which 
pretended to the monopoly of religion. I -was 
not quite sure, and told him so. 

"I have a suspicion,” said his mivies-iy, "that 
the old sorcerer lay somewhere thereabout." 

I believe he was near the mark ; but my me- 
moi'y failed me. He then asked about the causes 
of the insurrection and revolution in Frenohland. 
My reply ivaa, that the king had been persuaded 
by his courtier's to take away some things which 
he bad given ; and his people said that he had 
^ven them what 'was theirs before; that it was 
an brdignity to offer it at first; that it was a 
defiance to seize it again; and that he had no 
right to stand above the laws. 

“ It is the glory of princes,” said his majesty the 
Emperor, “to stand the foremost under them." 


PHILIP II. AND DONA JUANA COELHO. 


Juana. Condescend, 0 my king ! to hear me. 

PkxLip. By what means. Dona Juana,, have you 
obtained this admission to my presence! 

Juana. Sire, by right of my sex and my mis- 
fortunes. 

FhiLip. And what misfortune of yoprs, pray, 
madam, is it in my power to remove or alleviate ! 

Juana. All mine, 0 most puissant monarch I 
and nearly all the heaviest that exist on earth ; 
the providenee of God having placed the larger 
port of the kno-wn world under the sceptre or the 
influence of your majesty. . 

PhUip. And the more entering port, no doubt. 
God, and his mother, and the blessed saints, have 
exalted me to my station, that 1 may bring chas- 
tisement on the perverse and rebeUious, and ward 
it off from the dutiful and obedient. I have notv 
little leisure : to the point then. 

Juma. 0 rite I my husband has offended ; I 
know not how. 

PhUip. Nor should you. His offence is against 
the state. 


Juana.. He has been secretary many years to 
your mqjesty; and in tunes and ciroumstances 
the most trying, he has ever been a faithful vassal. 
The riches ho possesses flowed in great measure 
from royal bounty; none from treason, none from 
peculation, none from abuse of power. . 

Philip. Enow you bis steps, his thoughts! 

Juana. I have always shared them. 

PhUip, Al-ways ! no madam. Let me tell you, 
he aspires too high.' 

Juama. 0 sire I that is a generous fault, the 
fiiult of every one who loves glory, of every true 
Spaniard, and, above all, of Antonio Perez. 

PhUip, 'VThen did he flrst begin to look so 
loftily ! 

Juana. When first, he aspired to serve your 
majesty. 

Philip. Has he no gratitude, no sense of duty, 
no feeling of nothingness, as becomes a subject! 
I made him what he is. Tell me no more I en- 
riobed him; that is little: beside, I know not 
that I did it ; and I could only -wish to have done 
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it, that 1 might nndo it. 1 con not remember that 
ho has had anything from me beyond the salary 
of his offlcca j butthoao-who accept my money for 
any services wonld just ns readily accept it from 
my enemies. They cai'e no more from whose hand 
it comes, than whose effigy it boars. 

Juana. He had enough and abundantly from 
his offices ; nor indeed was ho without a patri- 
mony, nor I without a dower. 

PhUip. He should have minded his basineas; 
he should have taken example from Scorodo. 

Jvxtna. Siro, it becomes not me to express 
astonishment, or even to foci it, in the august 
presence. 

Philip. Somotliing very like astonishment pro- 
duces good cffocts occasionally. Madam, would 
yon wish further audience 1 
Juana. Too graciously vouchsafed me ! Sire I 
Antonio Fores, my husband, is accused of being 
privy to the assassination . . . 

Philip. Unmannerly, ill-featured expression ! 
Juana. Of his colleague Scovodo. I come to 
intreat, on the part of his iamily and of mine, that 
he may be brought to trial speedily and openly. 
If your mivjesty will indulge us with this further 
act of royal clemency and fevour, 1 engage that a 
ci'imc BO detestable, a crime fr'om which the natui'e 
of Don Antonio is abhorrent, shall be removed 
for ever from our house. 

Philip. At my good pleasure 1 may confront 
him with Ms accomplices. 

Jmna. Alas I alas I who are the guilty 1 
Philip. 'Whol who I (Aside,) Suspicious, auda- 
cious woman I Some have suspected those about 
the Princess of Evoli, and have watched her. 

Juana. Kind soul I may never harm be&U her 
from their wUes I Beauty, that should fill the 
world with light and happiness, brings only evil 
spirits into it, and is b^hted by malignity and 
grief. Who upon earth could see the Princess of 
Evoli, and not be softened 1 
Philip. Thehgured; the insulted. 

Juana. Alas! even she then serves the pur- 
poses of the envious. Prom the plant that gives 
honey to the bee, the spider and wasp draw 
poison. 

Philip. You know the lady very intimately. 
Juana. She honours mo with her notice. 
Philip. Sho honours your husband too with 
her notice, does sho notl 
Juana. Most highly. 

Philip. Then, mudm, by the saints, ho dies I 
Juana. O sire ! recall tho threat I 
Philip. We never threaten; wo sentence. 
Juana. He is innocent! By the beloved of 


Qod I by tho Pountnln of Truth and Purity 1 ho is 
innocent I 

Philip. And she too I and sho too I marvel of 
virtue I A brazen breast would split with laughter. 
Sho 1 Evoli I Evoli 1 

Juana. Is as innocent as he. 0 sire! this 
beautiful and gentle lady . . . 

Philip. Ay, ay, very gentle ; she brings men’s 
heads to the scaffold if they have ever lain in 
her lap. 

Juana. Tho uneuspicious, generous princess . ; 
Philip. Killed tho poor fool Scovedo. 

Juana. Pardon me, siro ! she hardly knew him, 
and bore no ill-will toward him. 

Philip. Nor toward Perez; at worst, not very 
spiteful. Bead secretaries and doad rats should 
drive off living ones. He was useful to me, I 
mean Scovedo, even when alive ; I can not afford 
one liko him every day. Do yon hear. Dona 
duanai 

Juana. Perfectly, sire. 

Philip. And understand! 

Juana. As well as I dare. 

Philip. Could you live in privacy, with your 
accomplishments and your beauty i 
Juana. Alas! I wish it had always been my loti 
Philip. I may promote you to 'that enviable 
situation. 

Juana. My husband, now he has lost tho coun- 
tenance of your majesty, would retreat ivith mo 
from the world. 

Philip. It is not in open places that serponts 
hatch their eggs. God protects mo ; I must pro- 
tect the state ; Perez is unworthy of you. 

Juana. Sire, if I thought him so, I would try 
to make him worthy. 

Philip. There are offences that women can not 
pardon. 

Juana. Then they should retire, and learn how. 
Philip. That insolent and ungratefid man 
wrongs and despises you. He too, among the 
rest, piusumes to love tho Princess of Evoli. 
Juana. Who does notl 

Philip. Who shall dare 1 Perez, I 'tell you 
agmn, has declared his audacious passion to her ! 

Juana., Then God forgive him his impetuosity 
and sinfulness ! If she rejected liim, he is punished. 

Philip. If! . . if! Do you pretend, do you 
imagine, she would listen to one like him % Do you 
reason about it ; do you calculate on it ; do you 
sigh and weep at it, as if in your spite and stupi- 
dity you could believe it! By the blood of tte 
martyrs, I will drain tho lost drop of that traitor’s I 
Off! unclasp my knee ! I con not wait for the 
words in your throat I 


STEELE AND ADDISON. 


161 


STEELE AND ADDISON. 


Addison. Dick I I am come to remonstTate 
with you on those unlucky habits which have 
been so detrimental to your health and fortune. 

Stede. Many thanks^ Mr. Addison ; but really 
my fortune is not much improved by your arrest- 
ing me for the hundred pounds; nor is my health, 
if spirits are an indication of it, on seeing my 
fhmiture sold by auction to raise the money. 

Addison. Pooh, pooh, Dick I what furaiture 
had you about the house 1 

Btede. At least I had the aim-chair, of which 
you never before hod dispossessed me longer than 
the evening; and happy should I have been to 
eqjoy your company in it again and again, if you 
hod 1(A it me. 

Addison. We will contrive to hire another. 

I do aasm'e you, my dear Dick, I have really felt 
for you. 

iKeefe. I only wish, my kind friend, you had 
not put out your fedem quite so far, nor exactly 
in ibis direction; and that my poor wife bad 
received an hour's notice; she might have carried 
a few trinkets to some neighbour. She wanted 
her salts ; and the bailiff thanked her for the bot- 
tle that contained them, telling her the gold head 
of it ivas worth pretty nearly half-a-gninca. 

Addison. Lady Steele then wanted her smoU- 
ing-bottle 1 Dear me I the weather, I apprehend, 
is about to change. Have you any symptoms of 
your old gout I 

Steele. My health has been long on tho decline, 
you know. 

Addison. Too well I know it, my dear friend, 
and I hinted it as delicately os I could. Nothing 
on earth beside tins consideration should have 
induced me to pursue a measure in appearance so 
unfriendly. You must grow more temperate . . 
you really must. 

Steele. Mr. Addison, you did not speak so 
gravely and so firmly when we used to meet at 
'WllTs. You always drank os much as 1 did, and ' 
often invited and pressed me to continue, when I 
was weary, sleepy, and sick. 

Addison. You thought so, because you wore 
drunk. Indeed, at my own house I have some- 
times asked you to take another glass, in compli- 
ance with the rules of society and hospitality. 

Steele. Once, it is true, you did it at your house ; 
the only time 1 ever had an invitation to dine in 
it. The Countess was never fond of the wit that 
smells of wine ; her husband could once endure it. 

Addison. We eould talk more freely, you know, 
at the tavern. There we have dined together 
some hundred times. 

Stede. Most days, for many years. 

Addison. Ah Dick I Since we first met there, 
several of our friends are gone off the stage. 

Stede. And some are still aeUng. 

' Addison, Eorbear, my dear friend, to joke and 
smile at infirmities or vices. Many have departed 


from ns, in consequence, I apprehend, of indul- , 
ging in tho bottle I When passions arc excited, 
when reason is disturbed, whon reputation is sul- 
lied, when fortune is squandered, and when health 
is lost by it, a retreat is sounded in vain. Some 
can not hear it, others will not profit by It, 

Stede. I must do you the justice to declare, 
that I never saw any other ofbet of hard drink- 
ing upon you, than to make you more circumspect 
and silent. 

Addison. If ever I urged you, in the warmth 
of my heart, to transgress tho bounds of sobriety, 
I entreat you, as a Christian, to forgive me. 

Stede. Most mUingly, most cordially. 

AddUaihi I feel confident that you will think 
of me, apeak of me, and write of me, as you have 
ever done, without a diminulion of esteem. We 
ai'e feeble creatures ; we want one another’s aid 
and assistance ; a want ordained by Providence, 
to show us at once our insufficiency and our 
strength. Wo must not abandon our friends 
from slight motives, nor let our passions bo our 
interpreters in their own cause. Consistency is 
not more requisite to tho sound Christian, then to 
the accomplished politician. 

Stede. I am inconsistent in my resolutioiu of 
improvement . . no man ever was more so ; but 
my attachments have a norvo in them neither to 
be deadened by ill treatment nor loosened by 
Indulgonce. A man grievously wounded, knows 
by the acuteness of the pabr that a spirit of vitOr. 
lity is yet in him. I know that I retain my 
fldendship for you by what you have made me 
suffer. 

Addison. Entirely for your own good, I do pro- 
test, if you could see it. 

Steele. Alas I all our sufferings ore so; the 
only mischief is, that we have no organs for 
perceiving it. 

Addison, You reason well, my worthy sir ; and 
relying on your kindness in my favour (for every 
man has enemies, and those mostly who serve 
thefr friends best) I soy, Dick, on those considera- 
tions, sinco you never hroko your word with me, 
and since I am certain you would he sorry it wore 
known that only four-score pounds’ worth conld 
be found in the house, I renounce for tho present 
the twenty yet wanting. Do not heat about for 
an answer ; say not one word ; fiirewell. 

Stede. Ah 1 could not that cold heart,* often 
and long as 1 reposed on it, bring mo to my 
senses I I have indeed been drunken; but it is 
hard to awaken in such heaviness as this of mine 
is. I shared his poverty with him ; I never aimed 
to share his prosperily. Well, well; I can not 


* Doubts are now entortalned wbetber the oharaotsr of 
Addison Is fairly represented by Pope and Johnson. It Is 
better to make thie etatemont than to' omit a Cenveetation 
in this edition wliioli hod appeared elsewhera 
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Break old ImWts. I lovo myglaaa; I love Addi- temper, irith measurely ourla and antithetieal 
son. Bach, will partake in. killing mo. Why top-knots, like his style ; the ealmeat poet, the 
can not I see him again in the arm-chair, his right moat quiet patriot ; dear Addison I drunk, deliho- 
hand upon his heart under the fawn-coloured rate, moral, sentimental, foaming oyer witli truth 
waistcoat, his hrow erect and clear as his and yh*tuc, with tenderness and.hdend^p, and 
conaoience j his wig eyen and composed as his only the worse in one ru£9o for the 'wine. 


DANTE AND BEATRICE. 


Dante. When you saw me profoundly pierced 
with loye, and reddening and trembling, did it 
become you, did it become you, you whom I 
haye always called (he moat gentle Bice, to Join in 
the heartless laughter of those girls around you I 
Answer me. Reply unhesitatingly. Requires it 
BO long a space for dissimulation and duplicity 1 
Pardon ! pardon I pardon ! Hy scuaes have left 
me : my heart being gone, they follow. 

Beatrice. Childish maul pursuing the. impos- 
sible. . 

Dante. And was it this you laughed atl We 
can not touch the hem at God's garment; yet we 
fall at his feet and weep. 

Beatrice. But weep not, gentle Dante I fidl not 
before the weakest of Ids creatures, willing to 
comfart,unabletorelieyeyoa. Con^deralittle. Is 
Jaughter at all times the signal or the precursor 
of derision 1 I smiled, let me ayow it, from the 
pride I felt in your preference of me ; and if 1 
laughed, it was to conceal my sentiments. Did 
you neyor coyer sweet fruit with worthless loaveal 
Come, do not drop again so soon so faint a smile. 

I win not hays you graye, nor yery serlpua I piiy 
you ; I must not loye you : if I might, I would. 

Dante. Tet how much loye is due to me, 0 
Bice, who have loyed you, as yon well remember, 
eyeu from your tenth year.' But it is reported, 
and your words confirm it, that you wa going to j 
be married. ! 

Beatrice. If so, and If 1 could haye laughed at 
that, and if my laughter could Jiave estranged you 
from mo, would you blame me 1 

Dante, Tell mo tho truth. 

Beatrice. The report is general. 

Dante. The truth ! tho troth I Tell me, Bice. 

Beatrice. Marriages, it is said, are made in 
heayen. 

Dante. Is heaven then under the paternal 
roof! 

Beatrice. It has been to me hitherto. 

Dante. And now you seek it elsewhere. 

Beatrice. 1 seek it not. The wiser choose for 
tho weaker. Nay, do not sigh so. What would 
you haye, my graye peusiye Dante 1 What can 
Idol 

Dante. Lore me. 

Beatrice. I ahrays did. 

Dante. Love met 0 .bliss of heayen ! 

Beatrice. Bo, no, no ! Porhear ! Hen's kisses 
ore always mischieyous and hurtful; eveiybody 
says it. If you truly loved me, you would never 
think of doing so. 

Dante. Nor even this ! 


Beatrice. Ton forget that you ore no longer a 
hoy;. and that it is not thought proper at your 
time of life to continue the arm at aU about the 
mist. Beside, I think yon would better not put 
your head against my bosom ; it beats too much 
to be pleasant to yon. Wby do you wish iti why 
fancy it con do yon any good t It grows no cooler : 
it se^s to grow even hotter. 0 1 how it bums 1 
Go,' go‘; it hurts me too : it strn^les, it aches, it 
sobs. Thank yon, my gentle friend, for removing 
your brow away ; your hair is very tUck and long; 
and it began to heat me more than you oan 
imagine. While it was there, I could not see 
your free so well, nor talk with you so quietly. 

Dante. 0 1 when shall wo talk quietly in 
future? 

Beatrice. When I am married. I shall often 
come to virit my ihther. He has always boon 
solitary since my mother's death, which happened 
in my infancy, long before you know mo. < 

Darite. How can he endure the solitude of his 
house when you have left it? 

Beatrice. The very question ,I asked him. 

Dante. Ton did not then wish to . , to . . go 
aivay? 

Beatrice. Ah no 1 It is sad to bo an outcast at 
fifteen. 

Dante. An outcast? 

Beatrice. Eorced to leave a home. 

Dante. Pob another? 

Beatrice. Childhood can never have a second. 

Dante. But childhood is now over. 

Beatrice. I wonder who was so malicious as to 
t^ my fother that ? Ho wanted me to ho married 
a whole year ago. 

Dante. And, Bicc, you hesitated ? 

Beatrice. No ; I only ivept. Ho is a dear good 
lather. I never disobeyed him hut in those wicked 
tears; and they ran the faster the more he^repre- 
hended them. 

Dante. Say, who is tho happy youth? ^ 

Beatrice. I know not who ought to he happy if 
yon ore not. 

Dante. I? 

Beatrice. Surely you deserve all happiness. 

Dante. Happiness! any happiness is denied 
me. Ah, hours of ohildhood I bright hours J what 
fragrant blossoms ye unfold t what bitter fruits to 
ripen 1 

Beatrice. Now can not yon continue to sit 
under that old fig-tree at the corner of the garden? 
It is always delightful to me to think of it. 

' Dante. Ag ain yon snule ; I wish I could smile 
too. 
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, Beatrice, Ton we*e usually more grave tlian I, 
although very often, two years ago, you told me 
I ^vas the graver. Perhaps 1 .woa then indeed ; 
and perhaps I ought to he now : hut really 1 must 
smile at the recollection, and make you smile 
with me., 

Daivte. Itooollection of what in particular! 

Beabice. Of your ignorance that a flg-trec is 
the brittlest of trees, especially when it is in leaf; 
and moreover of your tumble, when your head was 
just above the wall, and your hand (with the 
verses in it) on the very coping-stone. Nobody 
suspected that I went every day to the bottom of 
our garden, to hear you ropeat your poetry on tlie 
other side ; nobody but yourself : you soon found 
me out. But on that occasion I thought you 
might have been hurt ; and I clambered np our 
high peach-tree in the grass-plot nearest the place; 
and thence 1 saw Messer Dante, with his white 
sleeve reddened by the iig-juice, and the seeds 
sticking to it pertinaciously, and Messer, blushing, 
and trying to conceal his calamity, and still hold- 
ing the verses. They were all about me. 

DanU. Never shall any verse of minehe uttered 
from my lips, or from the lips of others, without 
the memoriai of Bice. 

Beatrice. Sweet Dante 1 in the puriiy of your 
soul shall Bice live ; as (we are told by the goat- 
herds and foresters) poor creatures have been 
found preserved in the serene and lofty regions of 
the Alps, many years after the breath of life had 
loft them. Already you rival Guido Cavaloante 
and Cinb da Pistoja : you must attempt, nor per- 
haps shall it be vainly, to surpass them in 
celebrity. 

Dante. If ever I am above them . . and I must 
be . , I know already what angel's hand will have 
helped ms up the ladder. Beatrice, I vow to 
heaven, shall stand higher than Selvaggin, high 
and glorious and immortal as that name vrill be. 
You have given me joy and sorrow ; for the worst 
of these (I will not say the least) I mil confer 
on you all the generations of our Italy, all the 
ages of our world. But first (alas, from me you 
must not have it !) may happiness, long happiness, 
attehd'you i 

Beatrice. Ah I those, words rend your bosom I 
why should they! 

Dante. I could go away contented, or almost 
contented, were I sure of - it. Hope is nearly as 
strong as despair, and greatly more pertinacious 
and enduring. You have made me see clearly 
that yon never can be mine in this world : .but at 
the some time, 0 Beatrice, you have made me see 
quite as clearly that you may and must be mine 
in another. I am older than you ; precedency is 
given to age, and not to worthiness, in bur way to 
heaven. I will watch over you ; I will pray for 
you when I am nearer to God, and puriSed from 
the stains of earth' and mortality. . He will per- 
mit me to behold you, lovely as when I left you. 
Angels in vaiu should call me onward. 

Beatrice. Hush, sweetest Dante! hush! 

. Dante. It is there, where I shall have caught 


the first glbnpso of you agoin, that I wish nil my 
portion of Paradise to bo assigned me ; and there, 
if far below you, yet within the sight of you, to 
establish my perdurable abode. 

Beatrice. Is this piety! Is this wisdom! O 
Dante I And may not 1 be called away first! 

Dante. Alas I alas I how many small feet have 
swept off the early dew of life, leaving the path 
black behind them i But to think that you should 
go before me I It almost sends me forward on my 
way, to receive and welcome you. If indeed, 0 
Beatrice, such should be God's- immutable -vrill, 
sometimes look down on me when the song to 
Him is suspended. Oh I look often on mo with 
prayer and pity ; for there all prayers are aeoepted, 
and all pity is devoid of pain. Way are you 
silent! > - 

Beatrice. It is very sinful not to love all crea- 
tures in the world. But is it true, 0 Dante I that 
we always love those the most who make us the 
most unhappy! 

DaTtfs. The remark, I fear, is just. . 

Beatrice. Then, unless the Yiigin be pleased to 
change my inolinations, 1 shall begin at last to 
love my betrothed;, for already, the very idea of 
him renders me sad, wearisome, and comfortless; 
Yesterday he sent me a bunch of violets. 'When 
I took them up, delighted as I felt at that 
sweetest of odours, which you and I once inhaled 
together . . 

Dante. And only once. 

Beatrice. Ton know why. Be quiet now, and 
hear me. I dropped the posy; for around it, 
hidden by various kinds of foliage, was twined the 
bridal necklace of pearls. 0 Dante I how worth- 
less are the finest of them (and there are many 
fine ones) in comparison with those little pebbles, 
some ofwbich (for perhaps 1 mayaothave gathered 
up all) may be stfil lying under .the peach-tree, 
and some (do I blush to say it!) under the fig. 
Tell me not who threw these, nor for what. But 
you know you were always thoughtful, and some- 
times reading, sometimes writing, and sometimes 
forgetting me, while I waited to see the crimson 
cap, and the two bay-lpaves I fastened in it, rise 
above the garden-wall. Btow silently you are lis- 
tening, if yon do listen I 

Dante. Oh! could mythoughis incessantly and 
eternally dwell among these recollections, undia- 
turbed by any other voice , . undistractedbyany 
other presence I Soon must they abide with me 
alone, and be repeated by none but me . . repeated 
in the apeents. of apguish and .despair I Why 
could you not have held in the sod home of your 
heart that necklace and those violets ! 

Beatrice. My Dante I we must all obey . . I 
iny father, you yom: God. He will never abandon 
you. 

Dante. I have ever sung, and will for everting, 
the most'gloriouB of His works : and' yet, 0 Bice! 
He abandons me. He casts me off; and Houses 
your hand for this infliction, 

. Beatrice. Men travel fhr and wide, and see many 
on whom to fix or transfer their afibetions; but 
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^rc moidauB bare ucitlior the power nor the will. 
Casting our eyes on the ground, wo walk along the 
straight and narrow road prescribed for us; and, 
doing thus, wo avoid in great measure the thorns 
and entanglements of life. Wo know wo are per- 
forming our duty ; and the fruit of this knowiedgo 
is contentment. Season after season, day after day, 
you have made me serious, pensive, meditative, 
and almost ivise. Being so little a girl, I was 
proud that you, so much taller, should lean on my 
shoulder to overlook my work. And greatly more 
proud was I when in time you taught me sevcr^ 
Latin words, and then whole sentenees, hoth in 
prose and verse, pasting a strip of paper over, or 
obscuring tvlth impenetrable ink, those passages 
in the poets which were beyond my comprehen- 
sion, and might perplex me. But proudest of all 
was I when you began to reason with mo. What 
will now bo my pride if you are convinced by the 
first arguments I ever have opposed to you ; or 
if you only take them up and try if they are 
applieablo. Certainly do I know (indeed, indeed 
1 do) that even the patience to consider them will 
make you happier. Will it not then make me 
so i I entertain no other wish. Is not this true 
level 

BanU. Ah yea I the truest, thepurest, the least 
perishable, but not the sweetost. Here ore the rue 
and hyssop ; hut whore, the rose I 

Beoiriec. Wicked must he whatever torments 
you : and will you let love do it? Love is the 
gentlest and kindest breath of Qod. Are yon 
willing that the tempter should intercept it, and 
respire it polluted into your ear? Do not make 
mo hesitate to pray to the Tirgin for you, nor 
tremble lest she look down on you with a reproach- 
ful pity. To her dlono, 0 Dante I dare I confide 
all my thoughts. Lessen not my confidence in 
my only refi^. 

Dante. Qod annihilate a power so criminal I 
0, could my love flow into your breast wlthhersl 
It should flow ivith equal purily, 

Beatrice. Yen have stored my little mind with 
many thoughts ; dear because they ore yours, and 
because they arc virtuous. May 1 not, 0 my 
Dante I bring some of them hack again to your 
bosom; as the Oontadina lots do^m the string 
firom the cottage-beam in winter, and culls a few 
hunches of the soundest for the master of the 
vineyard? You have not given me glory that 
the world should shudder at its eclipse. To prove 
that I am worthy of the smallest part of it, I must 
obey God; and, under God, my father. Surely 


the voice of Heaven comes to us audibly from a 
parent's lips. You will ho great, and, what is above 
all greatness, good. 

Dante. Sightly and wisely, my sweet Beatrice, 
have you spoken in this estimate. Greatness is 
to goodness what gravel is to porphyry ; the one 
is a moveable accumulation, swept along the sur- 
face of the earth ; the other stands fixt and solid 
and alone, above the violence of war and of the tem- 
pest ; above alt that is residuous of a wasted- 
world. Little men build up great ones ; hut the 
snow colossus soon molts ; the good stand under 
the eye of Qod ; find therefore stand. - 

Beairice. How yon are calm and reasonable,- 
listen to Bice. Yon must marry. 

Damie. Marry? 

Beatrice. Unless you do, how can we meet again | 
unreservedly? Worse, worse than ever I loan 
not hear to see those large heavy tears following 
one another, heavy and slow as nuns at the foneral 
of a sister. Como, I -will kiss off one, if you -will 
promise me faithfully to abed no more. Be tran- 
quil, he tranquil ; only hear reason. There are 
many who know you ; and all who know you must 
love you. Don’t you hear me? Why turn aside? 
and why go fiirtlier off? I wUl have that hand. 

It fovista about as if it hated its confinement. 
Perverse and peevlah oreatime I you have no more 
reason to bo sorry than I have ; and yon have 
many to tho contrary which I have not. Being 
a man, you are at liberty to admire a variety, and 
to make a choice. Is that no comfort to you ? 

DoaUe. 

BIO this tosoin oeosc to grieve ? 

Bid these eyes fresh ohjscts sea ? ' 

IVbete 'e the comfort to helieve 
None might oooe havo rlraU'd me ? 
tViiat I my freedom to reeelvo f 
Brolcen hoarts. ore they the free ? 

For another can I live 
When I may not Uro for thee ? 

Beatrice. I will never he fond of you again if 
yon are so violent. Wehavebeen togethertoolong, 
and we may he noticed. 

Dante. Is this our last meeting? If it is . . and 
that it is, my heart has told me . . yon will not, 
surely you irill not refuse . . 

Beatrice. Dante ! Dante I they make the heart 
sad after ; do not -wish it. But prayers . . 0, how 
much better are they I how mu^ quieter and 
lighter they render it ! They carry it up to heaven 
with them ; and those we love ora left behind no 
longer. 


SOUTHEY AND LANDOE. 

SBCOVO CONVSASATIOK. 


Southey. As wo are walking on, and before we 
open our Milton again, wo may digress a little in 
the direction of those poets who have risen np 
from under him, and of severai who seem to have 
never had him in sight. 


Landor. We. will, if you please : and I hope 
you may not find me impatient to attain- the 
object of our walk. However, let me eonfesa to 
you, at starting, that 1 disapprove of modds, even 
of the most excellent. Fatilts may ho avoided, 
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oapeoially if they are pointed out to tho inexpe- 
rienced in' BucUliriglit examples os Milton: and 
teachers in schools and colleges would do well to 
bring them forwna'd, ins tend of inculcating a<n indie- 
criminate admiration. But every man's mind, if 
tlief e is enough of it, hoe its peculiar bent. Milton 
may be imitated, and has been, where he is stiff, 
where ho is inverted, where he is pcdontlcj and 
probably those men we take for mockers were 
unconscious of tlieir mockery. But who can teach, 
or w^o is to be taught, his riohnesB, or his tender- 
ness, or his streng& 1 The closer an inferior poet 
comes to a great model, the more disposod am I 
to sweep him out of my way. 

Southey. Yet yon repeat with enthusiasm the 
Latin poetry of Bobert Smith, an imitator of 
Icicretius. 

Landor. I do ; for Lucretius himseif has no- 
where written such a continuity of admirable 
poetry. He is the only modem Latin poet who 
has composed three sentences together worth 
reading; and indeed, since Ovid, no ancient has 
done it. I ought to bear great ill-will toward him; 
for he drove me from ike path of poetry 1 had 
chosen, and I crept into a lower. What a wondei'ful 
thing it is, that the most exuberant and bril- 
liant wit, and the purest poetry in the course 
ofcighteencenturieB,ehoald have flowed &om two 
brothers I 

SouOiey. We must see through many ages 
before wo seo through our own distinctly 
Eew among the best judges, and oven among 
those who desired to judge dispassionately and 
impartially, have beheld their contemporaries 
in those proportions in which they appeared a 
century later. The ancients have greatly the 
advantage over us. Scarcely con any man believe 
that one whom he has seen in coat and cravat, 
can posMbly be so great as one who wore a chlamys 
and a toga. Those alone look gigantic whom 
Time " mdto aero sepait," or whom childish 
minds, for the amusement of other minds more 
cluldish, have lifted upon stilts. Hotlung is 
thought so rash as to mention a modem 'with an 
ancient: but when both are ancient, the last- 
comer often stands first. The present form one 
-clnstex', the post another. We are petulant if 
some of the existing have pushed by too near 
us : but we walk up composedly to tho post, with 
all our prejudices behind us. We compare them 
leisurely one with another, and feel a pleasure in 
contributing to render them a plenary, however a 
tardy, juaiice. In the fervour of our zeal we 
often exceed it; which we never ore found doing 
with our contemporaries, unless in malice to one 
better than the rest. Some of our popular and 
most celebrated authors ore employed by the 
booksellers to cry up the wares on hand or forth- 
coming, partly for money and partly for payment 
in kiM. 'Without such management the best 
literary production is liable to moulder on the 
shelf. 

Landor. A wealthy man buUds an ample man- 
sion, well proportioned in all its parts, well stored 


with tho noblest models of antiquity ; extensive 
vales and do'wns and forests stmteh away from it 
in evoiy dirootion ; but tho ' stranger must of 
necessity pass it by, unless a dependent is sta- 
tioned at a convenient lodgo to admit and show 
him in. Such, you have given mo to understand, 
is become the state of our Utorature. The bustlers 
who rise into notice by playing at leap-foog over 
one another’s shoulders, will disappear when the 
game is over ; and no game is shorter. But was 
not Milton himself kept beyond the paling 1 
Hevertheloas, how many toupees audroguelaures, 
and other odd things with odd names, have 
fluttered among the jays in the cherry orchard, 
while we tremble to touch with the finger’s end 
his grave close-buttoned gaberdine! He wns 
called Strange and singular long before he 'was 
acknowledged to be great : so, be sure, was Shak- 
speare; so, be sure, was Bacon; and so were aU 
tire rest, in tho order of desoent. Yon are too 
generous to mgret that your liberal praise of 
Wordsworth was seized upon 'with avidiiy by his 
adirrirers, not oirly to win others to their party, 
but also to depress your merits. Hor will you 
triumph over ikeir folly in confounding what is 
pitiful with -what is admirable in him ; rather 
will yon smile, and, without a suspicion of malice, 
find the cleverest of these good people standing 
on his low jointutool witha riender piece of waver- 
ing tape in his hand, measuring him with Milton 
back to back. There is as much difference between 
them as there is between a celandine and an 
ilex. The one lies at full length and full breadth 
along the ground; the o&or rises up, stiff, 
strong, lofty, beautifhl in the play of its slenderer 
branches, overshadowing with the infinitude 
of its grandeur. 

Southey. You 'will be callod to account as 
resentful; and not for yourself, which yon never 
have been thought, but for another ; a graver 
fault in the estimation of moat. 

Landor. 1 do not remember that resentment 
has ever made me commit an iqjustice, Instead 
of acrimony, it usually takes the fom of ridicule ; 
and the sun absorbs whatovor is noxious in the 
vapour. 

Sov/they. You think me mild and patient; 
yet 1 have found it difficult to disengage fi-om 
my teeth the clammy and bitter heaviness of 
some rotten nuts with which my Edinhmgh 
hosts have regaled me; and you little know 
how tiresome it is to wheeze over the chaff 
and thistle-beards in the chiuky manger of 
Hallam. 

Landor. We ore excellent Protestants in assert- 
ing the liberty of private judgment on all the 
mysteries of poetry, denying the exerdse of a 
decretal to any one man, however intelligent and 
enlightened, but assuming it for a littie party 
of our o'wn, 'with self inike.oluHr. A journalist 
who con trip up a slippery minister, fimoies him- 
self able 'to pull down the loftiest poet -or the 
soundest critic: It is omuaihg to see the labotira 
of -Idlliput. 
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SouOiey, I hate tasted the contents of etery tion, of the five after "else muts." ' If the deeds 
hin, down to idle giuge^heer of Brougham. The he relates arc 

halwoe of oriticlsm is not yet fixed to any beam Abne lunoto, theus/h in leeret done, 

in the public ivarehouses that offer it, but is held annecesaaiy to say that they are 

Lwndof. Authors should never be soon by SovJhey. Satan, in his speech, seems to have 
authors, and little by other people. The Dalai cftaglit hoarseness and rheumatism since we met 
Lama is a God to the imagination, a child to the Isst. What a verse is 
sight: and a poet is much the soma; only that ThlBls>ny8onl)olovea,ln]ilni, amplossed. 

the child excites no vehemence, while the pcet would not have injured it to have made it 
is stated and faggoted by his surrounding bra- English, by writing "in him 1 am pleased.’’ It 
thren : all from pure love, however ; partly for would only have continued a sadly dull one. 

himself, partlr for truth. When it was a matter i , j , 

^ Ofmany a plMsant Tealrn .. ond province ttirfe, 

of wonder how Keats, who was ignorant of tub Holy Qhoot, aid the power of the Highest. T.llO. 
Greek, could have written his Hyperion, Shelley, tj i ..v • -i. j, .. • j.,. i. i 

whom envy never touched, gave as a reason, " be- 

cause ho Jay a Greek.” Wordsworth, being asked “ ^'^tituds of thoughts at once awaken^ in 
his opinion of the same poem, called it scofflngly, fh ^ consider what ftom within I 

"a pretty piece of paganism." Tot he himself, feel myself and hesr,’ &o. But the passage has 
in the host verses lio ever ivroto, and beautiful ^ P®®*’ ®®®“ 1»®®®“«® 

ones they are, reverts to the powerful influence of interesting on that account, 
the pagan creed. Bat to Yangnlsh by wisdom hellish wiloa , 

SmSie;/. How many who write fiercely or con- It is difiicult so to modulate o'ur English verse as 
temptuously against us, not knowing us at ail, to render this endurable to tho ear. The first 
would, if some accident or whim had never pushed line in tho Oeruealeimne lAherata begins with a 
them in the wrong dh-ection, write path as much double trochee Canto I'armB. The word “ Svt " 
sadsfactian to themselves a sonnet full of tears ia too feeble for the troohee to turnon. We come 
and tenderness on our death I In. the long voyage presently to such verses as we shall never see 
we both of ns may soon expect to make, &e little again out of this poem. 

shell-fish will stick to our keels, and retard us And he sUll on wss led, hut with saoh thoughts ' 

one knot in the thousand. But while we are Acoompouied, of things past and to oome, 

here, let us step aside, and stand dose by the walls Bodged jn Me breast, aimett mieht recommend 

of the old hoiJos,makingroomfor the swell-mob Sees mifted. a^ere cSotort 

of authors to pass by, with their puffiness of With them from hllss to the hottomless deep. 

phraseology, their german silver ornaments, their mi,i,!.j„,rtvlic 

bossy and iU-aoldered sentences, .their little and , v« *v v , ... 

Ught parlour-faggotsoftrim philosophy, andtheir Withthemftom | Miss to the bottemleas | deep. 

topheavy boskets of false language, &lBe criticism, , Heheforohadset 

fltul Moo Tnnraln o ' Among the prime In splendonr, uow deposed, 

ana laiM mOTOls. Hjectod, empWnf, gased, unpltlod, slumn’d, 
JjftHuOVn Our 91LQ'W8 11&V6 u06U 6Cft]T6(L QUU A gpeotftolB 0^ Xttia 09* Of BCOTOg &0» Vs413i 

hardened with the red-hot implements of Byron ' j 
and by way of lefieshment we are now standing ^ ahomd be ima. 

up to the middle in the marsh, ATe are told Which they who aok’d have seldom Mndwriee* 
that the highly-seasoned is unwholesome; and we *>ot Imown. 

have taken in good earnest to clammy rye-bread. To avoid the jingle, which perhaps ho prefenud, 
boiled turnips, and scrag of mutton. If there is he might hove written " as wiU" hut how prosaic ! 
nobody who now can guide us through the glades Lwndw- Tho only tolerable part of lie first 
in the Forest of Arden, let us hail the first book ore the six closing lines, and these are the 
who wUl conduct us safely to the gates of Lud- more acceptable because they ore the closing ones, 
low Castle. But we . have . other reasons left Southey. Tho second hook opens inanspicionsly. 
on hand. For going through the Paradise Tho devil himself was never so unlike the devil os 
Regained how many days’ indulgence will you these versos aro unlike verses. 


With fbemfirom | bliss to the hottomlsss | deop. 

He heforo had set 

Among the prime In splendour, uow deposed, 
HJected, empUeit, gened, unpitled, shimn’d, 

A speotaole of ruin or of Boom, he. T. 41S. 


Wlilch they who ask’d have seldom mderetoog, 
And, not well underetood, aagood not known. 


grant met 

SouBiey, There are some beautiful passages, os 
you know, although not numerous. As the poem 
is much shorter than the other, I will spare you 
the annoyance of uncovering its nakedness. I 


Andrew and Simon, /amour o/ter knoam, 

With others though in holy writ not named. 

How missing him, &o. 

Plain Ssbermen, no grentor men them salt. 

Landor. I do not believe that anything short of 


remember to hare heard you. say that your ear your friendship would induce me to read- a third 
would he better pleased, and your understanding time during my life the Paradise Segained ; and 
equally, if there had been a pause at the close of I nowfeelmymisfortune and imprudence in having 
the fourth verse. given to rarions friends this poem and many 

. Landor. True ; the three following are useless others, in which I had marked with a pencil the 
and heavy. I would also make another defalca- faults and heauUes. The dead level Isy wide 
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and without a iingar-paat : the higliost ohjacts 
appearad, inth few axceptiona, no higher or 
mora ornamental than hnlmsheB. We ahail spend 
hut little time in repeating all the passages where 
they occurj and It ^rill be a great relief to us, 

. Inyention, energy, and grandeur of design, the 
three great requisites to constitute a great poet, 
and which no poet since Milton hath united, are 
wanting here. Call the design a grand one, if 
you wUl; you can not however call it Ilia. 
Wherever there are thought, imagination, and 
energy, grace invariably follows; otherwise the 
colossus would be without its radiance, and we j 
should sail by with wander and astonishment, and I 
gather no roses and gaze at no images on the I 
sunny isle. j 

Southey. Shakspeore, whom you not only prefer 
to every other poet, but think he contains more 
poetry and more wisdom than all the rest united, 
is surely less grand in his designs than several. 

Hander. To the eye. But Othello was loftier 
than the citadel of ih-oyj and what a Pwradiee 

■ fell before him ! Let us descend ; for from < 
OOietlo we must descend, whatever road we take ; 
let us look at Jidivs Ooaar. Ho man over over- 
come'suoh diffloultics, or produced by his life and 
death such a change in the world we inhabit. | 
But that also is a grand design which displays the I 
interior workings of the world within us, and 
where we see the imperishable and unalleiable 
passions depleted alfresco on a lofty dome. Out 
other dramatists painted only on the shambles, 
and rapresented what they found there ; blood 
and garbage. We leave them a few paces beliind 
us, and step over the gutter into the green-market. 
There are however men rising up among us 
endowed with exquislteness of taste and intensity 
of thought. At no time have there been so many 
who write well in so many ways. 

Southey, Have you taken breath 1 and are you 
ready to go on wi& me 1 

■ Landw. More than ready; alert. Por we see 
before us a longer continuation of good poetry 
than wo shall find again throughout the whole 
poem, beginning at verse 166,. and terminating at 1 
22t. In ' these however there are some bad 
verses, such as > 

Araong CaughtetB otmen thelMiestfouad, 

And mode Um bow to tbe gods of bis wires. ' 

■ T. 180 , 

Cast wanton eyge on tbe daughters of men, 
is false’grammar; "thou east for thou castedst." 
I find the same fault where I am as much sur- 
prised to find it, in SheUey. 

Thou lorest, but ne'er knew lore's sad satiety. 
Shelley in his Cend has overcome the greatest 
difficulty that ever was overcome in poetry, al- 
though he has not risen to the greatest elevation. 
He possesses less vigour. tW Byron, and less com- 
, mand of language than .Keats ; but 1 would rather 
have written his , 

" Music, when soft voices die," 

than all that Beaumont and Pletcher ever wrote. 


togethorwith all of theh contemporaries, excepting 
Shakspearo. 

Southey. ■ It is wonderfal that Milton should 
praise the continence of Alexander as well as of 
Scipio. ' Few conquerors had leism'e fiir more 
excesses, or indulged in greater, than Alexander. 
He wss reserved on one remarkable ocooslon : we 
hear of only one. Seipio, a much better man, and 
temperate in all things, would have been detested, 
even in Borne, if he ^ad committed that crime 
from which tbe forbearance is foolishly celebrated 
as bis chief virtue. 

Ton will mot refuse your approbation to another 
long paseage beginning at verse 260, and ending 
at 800: But dttho conclusion of them, where thd 
devil says that " beauty stands in the .admiration 
only of weak minds,” he savours a little of the 
Puritan. Milton was somotimes angry with her, 
hut never had she a more devoted or a more 
discerning admirer. For these forty good verses, 
you will luflfdon. 

After forty doys’ fasting had rematntd. 

Lastdor. VeiymuchlikethoprogresBof Milton 
himself in this ytfunery, I remember your de- 
scription of the cookery in Portugal and Spain, 
whieh my own experience most bitterly confirmed i 
but I never met with a bonilo "gris-amber-. 
steamed.” This certainly was reserved for the 
devil’s own cookery. Our Savionr, I think, might 
have fiisted another forty days before he oonld have 
stomached thia dainty ; and the devil, if he had 
bad his wits about biha, might have known as 
much. 

Southey. 1 have a verse in readiness which' 
may serve as a napkin to it. 

And wltb those words his temptation pursued, 

where it would have been very easy to have ren- 
dered it less disagreeable to the ear by a trans- 
position. 

And bis temptation with these words penned. 

I am a&aid you will object to a redundant hesvl- 
ness in, - 

Qet richei first . . get wealflk . . and treaiun beab t 

\ and no authority will reconcile you to roll-oalls of 
I proper names, such as 

Launoelot or FeUlas or Pellenoie, 
and 

Qulnttus, Wabriolns, CuriUB, Bcgulus, 
or again, to such a verse as 

Not dlfflouli. If thou hearken to me. 

T. 461, ' 

To him who wears the regal diadem 

is quite superfluous, and'odds nothing to the-har- 
mony. Verses 472, 473, 474, 476, and 476, have 
;the same cesiiro. (^s, I believe, has never been 
remarked, and yet is the most remarkable thing in 
all Milton’s poetry. 

It is wondOifiil that any oritie should he so 
stupid as a dozen or two of them have proved 
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tliomaelves to be, in applying the last veraea of for hhnaolf. The young man modestly and 
this second book to Christina of Sweden. timidly thanked Iiim for hia goodness, and on- 

To awe a kingdom lath lesn thought treated his lordship to exoroiso his own disere- 

Greater nnd nobler done, and to lay down tion. With a Tolloy of oatha, of which he was at 

Par more magnanimous, than to assume. all times prodigal, but more ospoelally in the 

ftiehei are needless then, &c, preaence of a clergyman, he cried alond, “ Put 

Whether he had imtten this before or after the this pon, sir, at the side of ono or other." Hesi- 
abdioation of Kichard Cromwell, they are equally tation was now impossible. The candidate placed 
applicable to him. He did retire not only from it without looking whore : it happoned to he at 
aowranty hut from riebes. Christina took with i^eaefice of small value. Thurlow slapped his 
her to Rome prodigious wealth, and impoverished hand upon the table, and roared, “ByQod, you 

Sweden by the pension she exacted. were within an ace of the best living in my 

The last lines are intolerably haisb : gift « 

<l/isitl»ttorffliH’d. ilondor. Hear the end. 

It may have been written “ often a great relief nis daughter, aonghtby many prowest knights. 


to the ear, and no detriment to the sense or 
expression. We never noticed hia core in avoid- 
ing such a mggedness in verse 401, 

Whoso pains have earn'd fbe/ar-fet spoil. 


Both Faynim and the peers of Charlemagne. 
$ouOiey. It would be difficult to extract, even 
from this poem, so many schoolboy’s verses toge- 
ther. The preoeding, which also ore verbose, ore 


He employed "iar-fet" instead of “isa-fdaUd" more spirited, and the illustration of one 
not only becausa the latter is in oonversational force by the display of another, and whioh the 
use, but because no sound is baiBher than poet tells us is less, exhibits but small dia- 
“fetelidi" and especially before two. sequent crimination in tlie oritie who extols it. To praise 
consonants, followed by such words as a fenlt is worse than to commit one. I know not 

Otai." It is curious that he did not prefer “where- Whether any snob eritie has pointed pnt for admi- 
withj" both because a verse ending in "ffiat" rationthe''pZas«o/tele8cqpe,"hywhichthoTempter 
followed by one ending in "quite,", and heoause might hove showmBome to our Saviour, v.42,, 
“that" also begins the next. I doubt whether Book 4. But we must not pass over lines nearer 
you will be satisfied with the first verse I have the commencement, v. 10. 
marked Id, the third book. But oe a man who bod boon matohless held 

Fmmthatplaakla.pCat.nameakr.gam. 

Zandor. The troohea in “placid” iS' feeble stmwiUba tempting him who foils him stiii. 
there, and "mech reganZ” conveys no now idea to illustration, but exactly what 

"yjlacttiocpect." Presently we coma to. . Satan had been doing. 

Mme.ofterthTO,^iaBtiaaroiBeaaries, Zcmdor. The Devil grows veiy diy in the 

And wagon, ftanght with Uten.li, of war. desert, where he discourses 

And here, if you could find any pleasure in a of Aondemloks old and new, with those 

triumph over the petulance and frowordness of gumaRi.dFetlpatettok., andtheaeot 
a weak adveiaaiy, you might laugh at poor Hal- Eplourean, and the Btolok .avere, 
lam, who cites the following as among the noble Southey. It is piteous to find the simplicity of 
passages of Milton ; the Gospel overlaid and deformed by the. scholastic 

Boch foioes met not, nor w loWo a camp, ar^mentation of our Saviour, and by the pleasure 

'When Agiican. with all hia nocthern poweia he appears to take in. holding a long conversatlou 

Besieged Atbrocca, as romanecc Ml, With the Adversary. 

Nottherrfereamimort 

^ f 0 . Qf ]Eno;v]ng what I aupht. He who reoeivea 

Southey. How very like Addison, when his Light from ahoro, from the fountain of light, 

milk was turned to whey. I wish I could believe What a verso v. 28T, &c. I A dissertation from our 
that the applaudors of this poem were sincere, Saviour, delivered to the Devil in the manner our 
since it is impossible to think thorn judlciouBj poet has delivered it, was the only thing wanting 
their quotations, and especially Hallam’s, having to his punishment; and he catches it at last, 
been selected from several of the weakest parts y ggg 

when bettor wore close before them; but we have ‘ ’ Darkness now m. 

strong evidence that the opinion was given in Aa daylight sank, and hiongkt in Itnoering night, 

the spirit of contradiction, and from the habit of Her ahadowy offaprlng. 

hostility to what is eminent. I would bo chari- This is equally had poetry and had philosophy : 
table : Hallam may have hit upon the ploco by the Darkness rieing and bringing in the Right 
hazard ; he may have been in the situatiop of a Zoicerrngy when he adds, 
young candidate for preferment in the church, Viuahstantiaihoth, 

who was recommended to the Chancellor Thur- Frivatlon mere of light.. . andaJamiSay. 

low. After much contemptuousness and fere- How I privation of its absence ? He wipes away 
city, the chancellor throwing open on the table with a single stroke of the brush two veiy indis- 
. his Book qf Livinge, commanded him to choose anct and ill-drawn figures, ; 
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. Lmdor, ' 

Our BuvIout mcdc and urlih mtrauiled mind, 
^tor his ali7^aunt, tho* kwHed tore, 

How “ hurried sore,” if with unH'ouMed miail % 
Hungiw and cold, beloolc him to bla rest. 


purpose to substitute their lord. But by what 
Ingenuity eoa we erect into a verse v. 597 i 
In tbe bosom of bliss and Ughtof light. 

Li 61S and 014 we And rhyme. 

Landor. The angels seem to have lost their 


I should have been quite satisfied with a quarter J^oices since they left Paradise. Their denuneia- 


, Darkness now rose; 

Our Saviour meek betook him to his rost. 

Such dmplicity would be tho more grateful and 
the more effective in preceding that part of 


tions against Satan are very angry, but very 
weak. 

Ibee and thy legions ; yelling they shall fly 
And teg to hide them in a herd of ewine, 

Lest he oommond them down into the deep, 
Bound, and to torment sent before tbelr time. 


Paradise Regained which is tho most sublimely Surely they had been tormented long before, 
pathetic. It would be idle to remark the pro- ^he close of the poem is extremely languid, 
priety of accentuation on coMconree, and almost as however much it has been commended for its 
idle to notice that in verse 420 is simulicitv. 


Idle to notice that m verse 420 is simplicity. 

Thou only etoodel unshaken ; Stndheg. 

and in v, 425, He* unobasrved, 

Thou mist unnppnllsd. Jonie, to his moflier’s bouse, prfrats return’d. 

But to stand, as I said before, is to remain, or to , CbwSseivjedandjjnB^; home and his "mnt/ier’a 
i«, in Milton, Mowing the ItaUan. Never was F® , . 

the elequenee of poetry so set forth by words and 

numbers in any lan^age os in tihip poriod. Par- , ® ^ Pon'adue Rtgavn^, doubtful and 

don the inferr^ and AeiiwA hesitat^ as he hod been in the constmetion of 

T i * 1 1 . ^ At -i-is’i.M t Ik Pftroaise Xfost. In coxnpoBmg^ a poem, or any 

liifflmftlghortfl and lidlldifarleB round aai. ^ * « • x* ixt ^i. 'x ^ 

■ Environed theu: Bomohowrd,8omeyoird.flomaaliri6kt. Smagmation, oltbonghit may bo 

6qfuq bout at tlieo their flery datUi tohiii tAou woll and proper to lay down a plan^ I doubt 

Satst unappaUed in calm and tinUss peace* whether any author of any durable work has con- 

The idea of sittinpis in itself more beautiful than 

of standing or lying doivn, hut our Saviour is y®"^etber they do or not, ihon 

they will hnng out before you the fed copies, or 
^ ' ?„ 1 4 painters will admit you into the (secret of 

“““ oomposing or of laying on their eolonra. I con- 
' , ““P’ . , fesB to you that a few detached thonghte and 

he could disturb, but not appall him, as he him- Images have always been the beginnings of my 
self says in verse 487. works. Harrow slips have risen up, more or 

SouAcj/. It ia tbougbt by Joseph Warton fewer, above tbe Surfece. Those gradually 
and some others, that, whore the Devil says, became larger and more consolidated : firesh- 
Then hear, 0 Son of Davie, virgin-horn, ness and verdure first covered one part, then 

For Son of God to mo la yet ta doubt, ko. another; then plants of firmer and of higher 

he speaks aarcastioaUy in the word virginAioni, srnwth, however scanluly, took their places, then 
But the Devil is not so had a rbetoriciiui as to attended tbmr roots and branches ; and among 
turn round so suddonly irom tbe ironical to the f hem and round about them in a little while you 
seiioua. He aoknowledgcs the mirado of tho yhnrsdf, and as many more as I desired, found 
Hativity; he pretends to doubt its Divinity. places for study and for recreation. 

So aaylug ha caught him up. and toiChoui wing ^tummgtoPamdisgHepatned. If aleopinthe 

Qfhippogrift tore through tho olr ouhllmoi nottiD^ Of a ptirsc Is lot down, it losoB tho mon^ 

o , , . , n . i 1 . . that is in it; BO a poem by laxity drops the weight 

Satan M.given good proof that lus wmg was ofiteoontonk Intheaniialbody.nStoulynOTes 
more than a match for a kppogrif’s; and if he a^djuleosare neeessaiy, but also contin^y and 
bed borrowed a hippognf ’s for the ocemon he oohedon. Milton is caught sleeping ato his 
could have made no use of it, Mom he had her- Paradise Loft, and 4e leek of his 

row^the hippognf too, and rode before orbeliJnd is shomofi’; but here and there a pro- 

®"' ‘™' minent muscle swoUa out from the vast mass of 

.Ov«r the wUdemess oud o'er the plain. the collapsed. 

Two better verses follow; but the temple of Sbuthej/. TheSflMn«o»Aff(»ti8fe8,nowhe&reu8,is 
Jerusalem eould never have appeared less languid, hut it may he charged with almost &e 

Topt with geiden epiret. heaviest &ult of a poem, or indeed of any compo- 

So Satan fdi i and straight a flezy giohd sition^ particularly tbo dramatic^ which iSy there is 

Of angels rafuu soil of wing dew nigh, insufficient coherency, or dependence of part on 

WhoonthelrpIumyvanarecelvedft.«.*e/T. Let ns not complain that, whUevta took at 

He means our Saviour, not Satan. In any Samson and hear his voiee, we ore forced to think 
ancient we should manage a little the dvetus life- of Milton, of his blindness, of his abandonment, 
rarum, and, for the wretched words, "himsqft," with os deep a commiseration. If we by open the 
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fow faults 'oOverdd by his traasiiendaJit exeallen- 
oios, we ,foel confident tliat none are more willing 
(or would be more acceptable were he present) to 
pay him homage. . I retain all my admiration 
of his poetry; yon all yours, not only of his 
poetry, but of his BentoentB on many grave 
Bubyects. . 

' Zandor.' I do ; but I should be reluctant to see 
disturbed the order and courBC of things, by altera- 
tions at present unnecessary, or by attempts at 
what might bo impracticable. When an ei^ can 
no longer be borne manfully and honestly and 
decorously, then down with It, and put something 
better in its place. Meanwhile girard strenuously 
against such evil. The vigilant will seldom be 
construed to vengeance. 

SouOiey, Simple os is the plan of this drama, 
there are prettinesses in it which would he for 
from druamental anywhere. Milton is much more 
exuberant in them than Ovid himself, who cer- 
tainly would never havo been so commended by 
Quinotilion for tho Medea, had he written 

Where I, aiitlenner ohaln'd, aesroe freely draw 

The air Imprlaoned slao. V. 7. 

But into what sublimity he soon ascends i 

Aek Ihr this great dellrerer now, and find him 

filyoleae In Qaaa at tho mill with alavee. 

Zandor, My copy is printed as you read it; 
but there ought to be commas after eyelMs, after ' 
Gasai and after mtU, Generally our printers 
or writers put three commas where one would 
do ; hut here the grief of Samson is aggravated 
at every member of the sentence. Surely it must 
have been the resolution of Milton to render his 
choruBCB as inharmonious as ho &ncied the Greek 
wore, or would be, without the accompaniments of 
instrument, accentuation, and chaunts ; otherwise 
how cat! we account for " abandoned, end by Mm- 
a^f given over; in elavieh habit, Honied weeds, 
over-eaom and soiled. Or do my eyes misrepre- 
sent ? Can this be he, that heroic, Sial renowned, 
irreeislCble Samson I" 

SouOiey. We ore soon compensated, regretting 
only that the chorus talks ot " Chalybian tem- 
pered steel 'I in the beginning, and then informs 
ns of his exploit with the jaw-hone, 

la Ramath-leohii/amour t« thit day, 

It would he strange indeed if such a victory os 
was never won before, were forgotten in twenly 
years, or thereabout. 

Southey. Fassing Milton’s oversights, we next 
notice his systematio defects. Fondness fori 
Euripides made him too didactic when action 
was required. Perhaps the French drama kept 
Viim in countenance, although he seems to have 
paid little attention to it, compaisiively. 

. Zander. The French drama contains some of 
the finest didactic poetry in the world, and is 
peculiarly adapted both to direct tho reason and 
to control the passions. It is a well-lighted saloon 
of graceful eloquenee,. where the sword-knot is 
appended by the hand of Beauty, and where the 
mnfif-box is composed of such brUliaats os, after 


a peace or ti-eaty, kings bestow on diplomatists. 
Whenever I read a French alexandrine, I fancy 
I receive a box on the ear in the middle of it, and 
another at the end, sufficient, if not to pain, to 
weary mo intolerably, and to make the book drop 
out of my hand. Molibre and La Fontaino onn 
alone by their homoeopathy revive me. Such is 
the power of united wit and ivisdom, iti ages 
the most desperate I These men, with Montaigne 
and Qhan'on, will survive existing customs, and 
probably existing creeds. Millions irill be capti- 
vated by them, when the eloquence of Bossuot 
himself shall interest extremely few. Yet the 
charms of language are less liable to be dissipated 
by time than the sentences of wisdom. WhUe the 
incondite volumes of more profound philosophers 
are no longet in existence, scarcely one of writers 
who enjoyed m a high degree the ^ of eloquence/ 
is altogether lost. Among the Athenians there 
ora indeed some, but in general they wore worth- 
less men, squabbling on worthless matters ; we 
have little to regret, excepting of Fhocion and 
of Pericles. If we turn to Borne, we retain all the 
best of Oicerb ; and we patiently and almost indif- 
ferently hear that nothing is to bo found of Mar- 
cus Antonins or Horteusius ; for tho eloquence of 
the bar is, and ought always to be, secondary. 

I SouOiey.- Ton were remarking that our poet 
paid little attention to tbo French drama. In- 
deed in his preface he takes no notice of it what- 
Ehever, not even os regards the plot, in which 
consists] its chief excellence, or perhaps I should 
say tether its superiority. He hrids &e opinion 
that "a plot, whether intricate or explicit is 
nothing but such economy or disposition of the 
fable, as may stand best with veririmilitude and 
decorum.” Surely the French tragedians have 
observed this doctrine attentively. 

Zander. It has rarely happened that dramatic 
events have followed one another in their natural 
order. The most remarkable instance of it is in 
the King (Edipus of Sophocles. But Bacine is 
in general the most skilful of the tragedians, with 
little energy and less invention. I wish .Hilton 
had abstained from calling/' .Slsehylus, Sophocles, 
and Bnripides, the three tragic poets nneqnailed 
yet by any;" hecanse it may leave a suspicion that 
ho foncied be, essentially undramatic, could equal 
them, and hod now done it; and because it ex- 
hibits him SB a detractor from Shqkspeare, I am 
as sorry to find him in this condition as I should 
\ have been to find him in a fit of the gout, or 
i treading on a noil with naked foot in his blind- 
luess. ' ■ ' 

Southey. Unfortunately it is impossible to ex- 
culpate Urn ; for you'mnst have remarked where, 
a few sentences above, are these exptesrions.' 
“This is mentioned to vindioate Item the snrnU 
esteem, or rather ir^amy, whioh in the aectmnt of 
many, it undergoes at this day, with other com- 
mon interludes ; happening through the poet's 
error bf intermixing comiek rihjf tragick eitd' 
neea and graivity; or intermixing trivial and 
vulgar- persons, which, by alt judicious, hath- 
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been ootmted absurdj and biouglit in wltliout 
discretion, corruptly to gratify the people." 

Larvior. It may be questioned whether the 
people in the reign of Elizabeth, or indeed the 
queen herself, would have been contented with a 
^oma without a smach: of the indecent or the 
ludicrous. .They had alihe been accustomed to 
scenes of ribaldry and of bloodshed ; and the 
palace opened on one wing to the brothel, on the 
other to the shambles. The clowps of Shahspeare 
are still admired by not the vulgar only. 

Southey. The more the pity. Let them appear 
in their proper places. But a picture by Morland 
or Erank Hals ought never to break a scries of 
frescoes by the hand of Baphaol, or of senatorial 
portraits animated by the sun of Titian. Thore is 
much to be regrettedin, and (since wo are alone I 
will say it) a Uttle which might without loss or 
injury be rejected, from, the treasury of Shaks- 
peare. 

Zandor. It is difficult to sweep away anything 
and not to sweep away gold-dust with it t but viler 
dust lies thick in some places. The grave Milton 
too has oobwobs hengpug on his workshop, 
which a high broom, in a steady hand, may reach 
without doing mischief. But let c^dren and 
short men, and unwary ones, stand out of the 
way. 

SowOiey. Becessary warning I for nothing else 
occasions so general satisfaction as the triumph of a 
weak mind over a stronger. And this often hap- 
pens ; for the sutures of a giant’s armour are most 
penetrable from below. Surely no poet is so 
deeply pathetic os the one before us, and nowhere 
more than in those verses which begin at the six- 
taeth and end with the eighty-fifth. There is 
much fine peotry after this j and perhaps the pro- 
lixity is very rational m a man so afflicted, but 
the composition is the worse for it. Samson 
could have known nothing of the interhinw cava ; 
nor could be ever have thought about the light of 
the soul, and of the soul.being aU in every part 

Zandor. Beminiscences of many sad fictions 
have already burst upon the poet, but instead of 
overwhelming him, th^ have endued him with 
redoubled might and majesty. Yersos worthier' 
of a sovran poet, sentiments worthier of a pure, 
indomitable, inflexible, republican, never imued 
from the human heart, than these referring to 
the army, in the lost effort made to rescue the 
English nation from disgrace and servitude. 

Had Judah that day Joined, oi one whole trlho, 

They had hy this posseat the towen of Oath, 

And lorded over them whom now they eerve. 

But what more oft In nations grown comipt 
And by their vices brought to scrvltade. 

Than to love bondage more than liberty. 

Bondage with esse than strenuous liberty, 

And to despise or envy or suspect 
'Whom God hath of his spemol Ihvonr rais'd 
As their deliverer ! If he ought begin. 

Bow frequent to desert him 1 and at last 
To beop Ingratitude on worthiest deeds i 

Southey. I shall be sorry to damp your enthu- 
siasm, in however dight a degree, by pursuing our 
von, tr. 


original plan in tlie detection of blemishes. Eyes 
the least olear-sightcd could easily perceive one in 
'Sac of such doctrine never was there sohool 
But tile heart of the fool. 

And no man therein dootor hut himseil 'V. 399. 
They could discern hero nothing but the quaint 
coneeit; and it never occurred to them that the 
chorus knew nothing of schools and doctors. A 
line above, there is an expression not English- 
Bor “ who believe not the existence of God,” 

IVho tMtOt not Ood at OIL V. 995. 

And is it captious to say that, when Manoah’s locks 
are called "white as down,” whiteness is no 
characteristic of down t Perhaps yon 'will be pro- 
piilatod by the number of words in our days 
equally accented on the first, syllable, which in 
this drama the great poet, with ell his authority, 
has stamped on the second; such as irnpiUea, 
edict, coniriry, preseiipt, the substantive cont^, 
instinct, <!rystalli?ie,pret&c(. 

ZanioT. I wish we had preserved thqm all in 
that good condition, excepting the substantive 
conteet, which ought to follow the lead of "con- 
gueet” But " now we have got to tho -worst, let us 
keep to thewoist,”is the sound conservative maxim 
of the day. 

Southey. I perceive you adhere to your doctrine 
in the termination of AristoteZes. 

Zandor. If we were to say AristotZe, why not 
ThemisZoeZe, EmpeeZoeZe, and PericZe.i^ Here, 
too, nealth has always a hyphen before it, quite 
unnecessarily. Prom nealh comes nef/ier, which 
reminds me that it would be better spelt, os it was 
fcrmerly, mthe. 

But go on ; wo con do no good yet. 

Smdiey. 

That invineibh Samnn, for renowned. T. 341. 
Here, unless we place tho accent on the thfrd 
syllable, the verse assumes another form, and such 
as is used only in tho ludicrous or light poetiy, 
scanned thus ; 

That Invin | olble Bam | eon, Ao. 

There is great eloquence and pathos in the speech 
ofManoah: hntthe “scorpion’s tail beJiind," in 
V. S66, is inapposite. Perhaps my remark is nn- 
worthy of your notice ; hut, as you are reading 
on, yon seem to ponder on somothisg which is 
worthy. 

Zantkr. How very mnch would literature have 
lost, if this marvellously great and admirable man 
had omitted the various references to himself and 
his contemporaries. He hod grown calmer at the 
close of life, and saw in Cromwell as a fiiult what 
be had seen before as' a necessity or a virtuA 
The indignities offered to tho sepulohie and re- 
mains of the greatest of English sovrans by the 
most ignominious, made the tears of Hilton gush 
from ^ darken^ ^es, and extorted from his 
generous and grateful heart this exolamation : 

Aloa I* methlnks wben Qod hath ohosm One 
To worthiest deedfi if he through orr 

Be diould not bo o'erwheiiUi and as a thrall 
, Suhjeot him to BO foul indignities* 

Be it but fw honour*B sake of former 

M 
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How Biipremdy grand is the dose of Samson's verso would ho Letter and more regular by the 


^39 WB know what 1 b meant by which is necessary. 

Hewstthemmauyaaatai , giant Harapha is not expeoted' 

n. , j .sAviiri «A+ fllflv to talk ^visely : but ho never would have said to 

bntthe eacpression ib absurd ; he could not aiay 

the slain. We also may object to ThouItnowstiuBnow, 

Tlio use of fitroogest wluos Xfthtni at all art ktioum ; much I hnyo heard 

And Btnmgest drlnka Of thy prodigious strength. Y. 1031. 

knowing that wines were the " strongest drinks” A pretty dear evidence of his being somoivhat 
in those times ; perhaps they might have been knoivn. 

made stronger by the infusion of herbs ai^ spices. blaok en6hiuitments» some mogf clan's art. 

Yon will again be rBuroa^^°to doubt of that. But what glorious linos from 

of thoso verses in winch the poet represents his j ean not say so much of these: 

/avtm /inwi/lvf-sATl 1/ null. v 


of ihoso verses in which the poet repreaenta hia 
own condition. V. 690. 

All othmviss to mo my thoughts portend, Ao. 

In verses 729 and 781, the worda aMrm and 
addrest are inelegant. „ 

And words addrtst scorn Into tesrs dissolved, 

Wotting tho borders of her silken veil i 
But now sgein she laaket addrcii to speak. 

In V. 734, 

Wkioh to Iiaye united, without excuse, 

I oaonot hut acknowledge. 


Have they not sword-plnyors and every sort 
Of gymnio oi'tleta, wrestlers, riders, runners, 
duggleta and dancers, antlos, mnmmers, mimics 7 

Ho, certainly not ; the jugglers and the dancers 
they prohahly had, but none of the rest. Mum- 
mera are said to derive their appdlation from the 
word mum. I rather think mum came eorrupted 
from them. Mmmmer in reality is mvms, TVe 
know how frequently tho letter r has obtained an 


1 oonnoc out SCKnovriOUgc, \ 1 n., 1,1 .. 1 

, , , , ,, undue place at the end of words. The English 

the comma should be expn 0^ ninmmers were men who noted, without speaking, 

tho sentence is ambiguona And m W6, ' wtat tomimo. Therem-e many thin^ wind 

arm^ ia m my “ “Xinv ^ mW between this place and y. 1666. 

as the Eroneh have, for thia word, altbongh many , 

use it ignoranUy, as MUton does inadvertently, *“ ‘"o ^ 

V. 934. Thy/afr onp and warbling charms. There were no arohes in the time of Samson : hut 

1 1 . xi. 1 II ■ _ .. the mantion of the two pillars in tlie centre makes 

or the warhllng alone, might belong to any other « »>““>”• 

enchantress, any of hia own or of a proceding age. It is Milton's practice to make vowels syllnhioally 
mnee we know, that in aU iimoB certain herbs and weak either coslosce with or yield to others, 
certain incantations were used by sorceresses. In no place hut at the end of a verse would 
The chorus in this tragedy is not always ooncili- he protract glorioua into a trisyllahle. Tho 
ating and assnaging. Merer was anything more atmetnro of his versification was founded on the 
bitter against the female sex than the vorsea from Italian, in which io and ia in some words ore 
1010 to 1060. The invectives of Euripides arenever monoayliahles in ail plaoes hut the last. V. 1666, 
the outpourings of the chorus, and their venom Among fby slain self-IciU'd, 

is cold as hemlock: those of Milton ore hot and Not wnifngiy, hut tangled in tho fold 
corrosive nooecclty, whose law in death oonjoined 

coiros ve. jjimgjitQrBa jj, number more 

It Is not -clrtne, wisdom, valonr, wit, Iban all thy life baUi slain before. 

KCS i™ CM «?roVTOTri’n“^r*' extremely from the Athenian dra- 

But what it la. Is hud to eey, matists in neglecting the beauty of his chorusaes. 

Harder to hU, Here tho third line is among his usually hod 

Which way MSTw mm refer ft : alexandrines ; and there is not only a dehifity of 

, . . ,, , verse woula be bettor, and the sense too, "without 

Merer ^ portry or prose, written tjjg "slaughtered" is 


worse than this The heg^ o the second inneees^n; te tho ;;rxi. Se7on, the 

lineisuntraoj the oondu»on is tautotepcal. In chorus talks about the pheenix. Mowthephc^nlx, 
the thud it IS needless to infom us that what is ^^though oriental, wai placed in the orient by 
nottohegaiuedisnottohomhented; ormthe the Greeks. If thephm^ " m second Jmows^ 
fourth, that what is hwd to say u hwd to 7ti« ; jj probable it knows " no third." All this non- 
itreally isa newtocoveiythatitishaxdei^ prated whUe Samson is lying dead be- 

Where is the .distmction in the idea he would ^ n^ poem, and 

present of soyiBflr and Mffwiflr ? However, we will the characters of Samson and Delilah L tfrawn 
not « mnalng sit” on these di7 thorns. ^ 

ISS;tegaJM^h'^em«'^inyoil.Ao; V T 

® _ chiei personage, one central light. Homer has 

This ia a very ugly mis-shapen alexandrine. Tho not in the lli^ nor has Milton in the Paradise 
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LoO, noT bas Sliabspeare in Berenil of Ua best 
tragedies, We find it in Eaoine, in the great 
ComeiUe, in the greater Sohiller. In Calderon, 
and the other dramatists of Spain, it rarely is 
TPanting; hut their principal delight ie in what 
wo call, plot or intrigue, in plainer English (and 
very like it) intricacy and trick. Hurd, after saying 
of the Samaoa Agonistea, that "it is, as might 
he expected, a masterpiece,” tucks up his lawn 
sleeve and displays his slender wrist ^[ainst 
Lowth. Nothing was ever equal to his cool 
effrontery when he says, " This critic, and dll 
suAh, are greatly out in their judgments,” &o, 
He might have profited, both in oriticiem 
and in style, by reading Lowth more attentively 
and patiently. In which caso he never would 
have written oal in, nor ohliged to sueli free- 
doms, nor twenty more such strange things. 
Lowth was against the chorus: Hurd says, “It 
will be constantly wanting to recllfy the wrong 
conclusions of the audience." Would it not be 
quite as advisable to drop carefiilly a few drops of 
laudanum on a lump of sugar, to lull the excite- 
ment of the snfierors by the tragedy 1 The chorus 
in Milton comes well provided with this narcotic. 
Yoltslro wrote on opera, and intended it for a 
serious one, on the some subject. He decorated 
it with chorusses sung to Venus and Adonis, and 
ropresented Samson more gaUanlly Eronch than 
either. Ho polled down the temple on the stage, 
and cried, 

*' ra rCpacC ma honte, etj’ezplrs on valnquenr I” 

And yet V oltnire was often a gracefiil poet, and 
sometimes a judicious critic. It may be vain 
and useless to propose for imitation tho chief 
excellences of a great author, such being the 
gift of transcendent genius, and not an acqui- 
sition to bo obtained by study or labour; but 
it is only in great authors that defects are me- 
morable when pointed out, and unsuspected until 
they are distinctly. For which reason I think 
it probable that at no distant time I may publish 
your remarks, if you consent to it 

Boidheg. It is well known in what spirit I made 
them i and as you have objected to few, if any, I 
leave them at your discretion. Let us now pass 
on to Lyeidas. It appears to me, that Warton is 
less judicious than usual, in his censure of 
Shatter your leaves before the meUowing year. 

I find in his note, " Tho mdhwing year could 
not affect the leaves of the laurel, the myrtle, and 
the ivy, which last is characterised before as never 
sere.” The ivy sheds its leaves in the proper 
season, though never all at once, and sevend hang 
on the stem longer than a year. In v. 88, 

But now my oar'prooseds 
And listens to the herald of the sea. 

Does the oar listen 1 

. Blind months that sooroe themselyes know how to hold 
A sheep-hook. T. 119. 

Now although mouths and bellies may designate 
the possessors or bearers, yet surely the Uind 


mcrnffi holding a shepherd's crook is a fitter re- 
presentation of the shepherd's dog than of the 
shepherd. V. 146, may ho not have written tho 
ghming vlolot) not Indeed well; hut better than 
glowing. 

y. 194. Ay mo I while thee tho ihoret and sounding eeas 
Wash far away. 

Surely the shores did not. 

V. 1790. And hears the tnexprenive nuptial song 

In the blest kingdoms tneeh of Joy and lovo. 

What con bo the meaning t 

Lander. It is to be regretted, not so much that 
Milton has adopted the language and sceneiy and 
mythology of the ancients, as that ho confounds 
the real simple field-shepherds with the mitrod 
shepherds of Bt. Paul’s Ohurohyard and West- 
minster Abbey, and ties the two-handed sword 
ogainst the crook. I have less olpeotion to the 
luxury spread out before me, than to be treated 
with goose and mince-pie on the same plate. 

No poetry so harmonious had ever been written 
in our language; but in the same firee metre both 
Tasso and Quarini had captivated the ear of Italy. 
In regard to poetry, the Lyadas will hardly hear 
a comparison with the AUegro and Penseroso. 
Many of the ideas in both are taken from Beau- 
mont and Fletcher, from Baleigh and Marlowe, 
and from a poem in the first edition of Burton's 
Mdandiely. Each of these has many beaurics; 
but there ore couplets in Milton’s worih them all. 
We must, however, do what we set about. If wo 
I see the Faun walk lamely, we must look at his 
foot, find the thorn, and extract it. 
j Southey. There are those who defend, in the 
first verses, the matrimonial, or other less legiti- 
mate alliance, of Cerierus tadli Midnight ; but I 
have too much regard for Mdancholy to subscribe 
to the filiation, especially as it might exclude 
her presently from the nunnery, whither she is 
invited as pensive, devout, and pure. The union 
of Erebus and Night is much spoken of in pooticol 
circles, and we have authority for announdng 
it to the public; but Midnight, like Cetierus, 
is a misnomer. We have occasionally heard, in 
objurgation, a man called a son of a dog, on the 
mother’s side; but never was there goddess of 
that parentage. You are pleased to find Milton 
writing pindit instead of pinched. 

Landor. OortEunly; fi>r there never existed the 
word “ pinehed,” and never can exist the word 
pinch'd.” In the same verse he writes sed for 
said. We have both of these, and we should keep 
them diligently. The pronunciation is always 
sed, excepting in rhyme. For the some reason 
we should retain agen as well as again. 

What a cloud of absurdities has been whiffed 
against me, by no unlearned men, about the 
C'cRtiereoftonof Tookeandlohnsonl Their own 
petty conceits rise up between their eyes and the 
volume they ore negligently reading, and utterly 
obscure or confound it irretrievably. One would 
represent me as attempting to undermine our 
native tongue ; another as modernising ; a third 
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as anttquating it. Whoifias I am- trying to un- 
derprop, not to undormino: I am trying to stop 
tho man-millinor at Ma ungainly 'work of trim- 
ming and flouncing: I am trying to ahowliow 
gracofiil is our Qngliali, not in its stiff deoropi- 
tudo, not in its riotoua luxuriance, liut in its hda 
mid-lifo. I would moke bad. imters follow good 
ones, and good -writers accord with themselTes. 

If all can not be reduced into order, is that any 
reosqn why nothing should be done toward it 1 
If languages arid men too are imperfect, mu^ we 
never make an effort to bring them a few steps 
nearer to what is preferable! If we And on the 
road a man who has Mien from his horse, and 
who has three bones dislocated, must we refuse 
him our aid because one is quite broken! It is 
by people who answer in the affirmative to these 
questions, or seem to answer so, it is by such 
writers that our language for tlio last half-century 
has Mien more rapidly into corruption and de- 
composition than any other ever spoken among 
men. The worst losses are not always those 
which ore soonest felt, but those which are felt 
too late. 

SovJOuy. I should have adopted all your sug- 
gestions in orthography, if I were not certain that 
my bookseller would protest against it as ruinous. 
If you go no ffirther than to write compeU and 
foretell, the compositor ■wUl correct your over- 
sight ; yet surely there should he some rign that 
the last syllable of thoso verbs ought to he spelt 
differently, ns they are pronounced differently, 
ffom thrM and level, 

Lamdar, Let us run back to our plantain. But 
a bishop stands in the -way ; a biriiop no other 
than Hurd, who says that " Milton sho-ws his 
judgment in celebraling Shakspeare’s comedies 
rather than his tragedies.” Fity he did not live 
earlier I he would have served among the mum- 
mers both for bishop and fool. 'We now come 'to 
tho Penaeroao, in which title there are many who 
doubt the propriety of the spelling. Marsand, 
an editor of Petrarca, has defended &e poet, who 
used equally jienarera and peneero. The mode Is 
more peculMly LomborA The Milanese and 
Comascs invariably say penair. Tet it is wond<»- 
ful how, at so short a distance, and professing to 
speak the same language, they differ in many 
expresrions. Tho wonder ceases with those who 
have remded long in the country, and are curious 
about such matters, when they discover that at 
two gates of MUan two languages are spoken. 
The same thing occurs in Florence itself, where a 
street la inhaffited by the Camaldolese, whose 
language is as little understood by learned 
academicians as that of Dante himself. Beyond 
the eastern gates a monring’s -walk, you come 
into Yarlunga, a pastoral district, in which the 
people speak difihrentiy from both. I have always 
found a great pleasure in collecting the leaves 
and roots of these phonetic simples, especially in 
hUl-countries. Hothing so conoiUates many, and 
particularly the uneducated, as to ask and receive 
I Insixuction from them, I have not h^taied to 


collect it ' from swinoliords and Fra Diavolo : I 
should, liavo looked for it in voia among univorsi- 
tioB and professors. 

Sovtliey. Turning back to tlie AUegro, I find an 
amusing note, convoying tho surprising intelli- 
gence, all tho way from Oxford, that eglantine 
means really the dog-rose, and that both dog-rose 
and lumegmcUe (for which Milton mistook it), 

" are often gro-wing against the side or loads of 
a house.” Thus says Mr. Thomas Worton. I 
wish he had also told us in what quarter of tho 
world a house has aides without wads of some 
kind or other. But it really is strange that Mil- 
ton should , have misajiplied the word, at a time 
when botany was became the fiivourite study. I 
do not recollect whether Oowley had yet -written 
his Latin poems on the appearances and qualities 
of plants. What are you smiling at! 

Landor, Our old field of battle, where Milton 

Calls up him who left untold 
The story of Oambusoon bold. 

Ohaucer, like Shakspeare, like Homer, like Mil- 
ton, nice every great poet that ever lived, derived 
from open sources the slender origin of his im- 
mortal works. Imagination is not a mere work- 
shop of images, groat and small, os there are 
many who would represent it; but sometimes 
thmghta also are imagined before they oro felt, 
and descend from the brain into the bosom. 
Young-poets imagine feelings to which in reality 
they are strangers. 

Savdiey. Copy them rather. 

Lamdor. Hot entirely. The copybook acts on 
the imagination. Unless they felt the truth or 
the veririmilitude, it could not take possession 
of them. Both feelings and images fly fr-om dis- 
tant coverts into their little field, -wi&out then- 
consoiousnesB whence they come, and rear young 
ones there which ore properly their own. Ohat- 
terton hath shown as much imagination in tho 
Brisbnoe Tragedie, as in that animated allegory 
which begins. 

When Freedom dreete In hlood-stnln’d vesta, 

Feats is the most imaginative of our poets, after 
Chaucer, Spenser, Shakspeare, and Milton.' 

Southey, I am glad you admit my favourite, 
Spenser, 

Landor, He is my favourite too, if you admit 
the expression -without the signification of prece- 
dency. I do not think him equal to Chaucer even 
in imagination, and he appears to me very inferior 
to him in all other points, excepting harmony. 
Here the miscarriage is in Chaucer’s age, not in 
Chaucer, many of whose verses are highly heau- 
tiful, but never (m in Spenser) one whole period. 
I love the geniality of his temperature; no 
straining, no effort, no storm, no fuiy. His vivid 
thoughts burst their -way to us through the 
coarsest integuments of language. 

The heart is the creator of the poetical world ; 
only the atmosphere is bom the britin. Do' I 
then undervalue imagination! Ko indeed ; but I 
fiiid imagination where others never look for lit: 
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In ehai'aetei’ multiform yet consistent. . Chaucer 
first united the turo glorious realms of Italy and 
England. Bhakspeare came after, and subjected 
the irhole universe to his dominion. But he 
mounted the highest steps of his throne under 
those blond ski^ which hod warmed the conge- 
nial breasts of Chaucer and Boceaccio. 

T^ powers of imagination are but slender 
when it can invent only shadowy appearances ,■ 
much greater are requisite to make an inert and 
infflgnificont atom grow up into greatness; to 
give it form, life, mobility, and intellect. Spenser 
hath accomplished tlic one ; Shakspeare and Chau- 
cer the otlter. Pope and Dryden have displayed 
a little of it in their Baiirea. In passing, let me 
express my msh that writers who compare them 
in generalities, and who lean mostly toward the 
stronger, would attempt to trim the balance, by 
placing Pope among our best critics on poetry, 
while Diyden is knee-deep below John Dennis. 
You do not like either: I road both with plea- 
sure,' so long as they keep to the couplet. But St, 
Gear’s musio-book is interlined with epigrams, 
and Alexandei^s Penst smells of gin at second- 
hand, with true Briton fiddlers fiill of native 
talent in the orchestra. 

Smithey. Dryden says, "It were an easy matter 
to produce some ilumanda of Chaucer's verses 
which are lame for want of half, and sometimes a 
whole foot, mMeh no pronunciation can make 
otherwise.” 

Zandor. Certainly no pronunoiation but the 
proper one can do it. 

Sau&ey. On the oppo^te quarter, comparing 
him with Boccaccio, he says, “He has refined on 
the Italian, and has mended his stories in his way 
of telling. Our countryman carries weight, and 
yet wins the race at disadvantage.” | 

Lamdor. Cert^ly our brisk and vigorous poet 
conies with him no weight in criticism. I 

SottOiey. Vivacity and shrewd sense ore Dry- ; 
den’s characteristics, with quickness of percep- 
tioii rather than accuracy of remark, and con- 
sequently a facility rather than a fidelity of 
expression. 

'We are coming to our last days if, according 
to the prophet Joel, "blood and fire and pillars 
of smoke” are signs of them. Again to Milton 
and the Pemeroso, 

V.BO. 'WliatworUa, orwbatvBstTcglonB. 

Are not vast regions includdd in vmrMs? In 
119, 120, 121, 122, the same rhymes ore repeated. 

Thus, night, oft see me in thy pals oaieer, 

is the only verse of ten syllables, and should be 
reduced to the ranks. You always have strongly 
objected to epithets which desigmtte dresses and 
decoration ; of which epithets, it must be acknow- 
ledged, .both Milton and Shakspeare ore unrea- 
sonably fond. CiwZsnited, fromnoed, kerchefi, 
come dose together. I suspect they ivill find os 
little fitvour in your eyes os embroidered, trimmed, 
and gilded. 

Lmdor, I am fond of gilding, not .in our 
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poetry, but in our apartments, whei'O it gives a 
sunniness greatly wanted by the climate. Pindar 
oud Virgil arc profuse of gold, but they reject the 
gilded. 

SouSiey. I have counted ninety-three lines in 
Milton where gold is used, and only four where 
gilded is. ' A question is raised wheikeryiale, in , 
To walk the studloue ololsteta pale, 

is substantive or adjective. What is your 
opinion 1 

Zandor. That it is an adjeoilve. Milton was 
very Italian, as you know, in his custom of adding 
a second epithet after the substantive, where one 
had preceded it. The Wartona followed him. 
Yet Thomas Warton would read in this verse the 
substantive, giving as his reason that our poet is 
fond of the singular. , In the present word there 
is nothing extraordinary in finding it thus. Wo 
oommonly say within the pah of the church, of 
the law, &c. But pale is ah epithet to which 
Milton is very partial! Just before, ho has writ- 
ten “pah career," and we shall presently see the 
“ paleeyed priesb." 

Southey. 

With aatick plllora mossy-proof. 

The Wartons are fond of repeating in their poetry 
the woid maseyproof : in my opinion an inele- 
gant one, and, if a compound, compounded bodlj. 
It seems more applicable to castles, whose mas- 
aiveness gave proqf of resistance. Aniick was 
probably spelt aMdse by the author, who dis- 
dained to follow the feshlon in antique, Pindar 
ricque, &o., affected by Cowley and others, who 
had been, or would be thought to have been, 
domiciliated with Charles II. be France. 

Zandor. Whenever 1 come to the end of these 
poems, or either of them, it is always with a sigh 
of regret. We will pass by the Arcades, of which 
the little that is good is copied from Shakspeare. 

SodOiey. Nevertheless we may consider it os a 
nebula, wliich was not without its efiiideney in 
forming the star of Cornua. This Mash is modelled 
on ono&er by George Feele. Two brothers wan- 
der in search of a sister enthralled by a magician. 
They call aloud her name, and Echo repeats it, as 
here in Comus. Much also has been taken firom 
Puteonus, who borrowed at once the best and the 
worst of his poem bom Philostratus. In the third 
verse I find apirita a dissyllable, which is unusual 
in Milton. 

Zandor. I can account for his monosyllabic 
sound by his fondness of imitating the Italian 
apirto. But you yourself are addicted to these 
quavers, if you will permit me the use of the 
word here; and I find ^irit, peril, too., occupying 
no longer a time than if the second vowel were 
wanting. I do not approve of the apposition in 

Tlio nodding torroiar of whose shady hrows. V, 4 ?. 

Before which I find 

Sea-glit Isles 

That, like totich and viufaiu gems inlay 
The utiadorntd bourn of the deep. 
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HttW can a bosom be umdmuKd which already is 
Maid with gems 1 

SaoOiey. You will object no lass strongly to 
Sounds and seas with all tholr finny drore, 

aouTida being parts of seas, 

Laador. There are yet grarer foults. Where 
did tiie young lady ever hear or loam such ex- 
pressions as ''Swilled msolenoe”! 

Tho^rejr-hiMklffil Even, 

Like a sad Totnrlst in patmor'i ueel, 

Bose fiom ths hindmost uheets cl Phoehus’ wain. 

Here is IVe a manifest fismale, with her own pro- 
per hood upon her headj taking the other parts 
of mole attire, and rietag (by good luck) ftem 
under a waggon- wheel. But nothing in Hilton, 
and scarcely anything in Cowley, is viler than 
rase, O IMeoUh night, 

Why should’st thou, hut for aame/elimiwa end, 

In thy aarUJanlem thus close up tho stsra 

It must have been a capacious darh-larUem that 
held them all. 

That Natnis hung In hoavsn, and fill’d thsit lamps 
With everlastlug^oll. 

Hardly so bad ; but very bod is 

Doos n Stthts aloud 

Turn torth her silver lining on tho night ? 

A greater and more momentous Ihult is, that 
three soliloquies come in snccession ibr about 240 
lines together. 

What time the laboured ox 
In hlB loose traces from the funew oama 
And the swlnkt hedger at his supper eat. 

These are hhuned hy Warton, hut blamed iu the 
wrong place. The young lady, being in the wood, ] 
could have seen nothing of os or hedger, and was 
unlikely to have mode any previous observations 
on their work-hours. But in the summer, and 
this was in summer, neither the ox nor the h^ger 
ore at work : that the ploughman always qniia it 
at noon, os Warton says he does, is untrue. 
Whan he quits it at noon, it is for his dinner. 
Oiay says ; 

The ploughman homeward plods his weaiy way. 

He may do that, hut certainly not at the season 
when. 

The beetle wheels her drony flight. 

Nevertheless the stricture is capUous,* for ike 
ploughman may return from tho field, although 
not from ploughing; andplougAmun may he ac- 
cepted for any agiuuultarer. Oertainiy sueh must 
have been Virgil’s meaning when ho wrote 
Qftos durue orator 
Ohaervona nldo Impluraesdetraxlt. 

Tor ploughing, in Italy more especially, is never 
the labour in June, when the nightingnlo’s young 
ate hatched. Gray's verse la a good one, which is 
more than can ho said of Vrrgjl’s. 

BweetEobol sweetest nymph I thatUveeiunseeu 
Jp-fflUnlhyolry shell! 

The hahitalion is better adapted to an oyster than 


to Beho. Wo must however go on and look 
after tiro young gentlemon. Oomua says : 

I saw thorn under a green mantling vine 
riuehlngrlpeolnsters, See. 

It is much to bo regretted that the banks of tho 
Severn in our days present no such faoilitifla. Ton 
would find some difficulty in teaching the readers 
of poetry to i-end metrically the exquisite verses 
which follow. What would they make of 

And ns 1 1 past I | wershipt it ! 

These are the true times; and they are quite 
unintelligible to those who divide our verses into 
iambics, with what ih^ call licences. 

Southey. We have found the two brothers ; and 
never were two young gentlemen in stififer 
donhlete. 

Unmiffie, ye faint stars, Ae. 

The elder, although "as smooth as Hebe’s his 
unrazor'd lip,” tallm not only like a man, but liko 
a philosopher of much experience. 

What need a man foretoU his date of grlet Aa 
How should he know that 

Beouty, like the fair Beaperion tree, 

Lsden with blooming gold, had need the guord 
Of dregon watoh with usonohonted eye 
To save hor blossoms and defend her fruity &a. 

Landor. We nowcome to a place where we have 
only tho choice of a oontradlction or a nonsense. 

She pluma her feathers and lets grow her wings. 

There is no sense in pkaimig a plume. Beyond a 
doubt Milton wrote prunes, and subsequently it 
was printed plumes to avoid what appeared a con- 
trariety. And a contrariety it would be if the 
word prune were to be taken in no other sonse 
than the gardener's. We suppose it must 
mean to cut elurrter: hut its real signification is 
to irim, whidh is usnally done by that process. 
Milton here means to smoalhm and pui in order; 
prine is better. Among the strange unoecoun^ 
able expressions which, within our memoiy, or a 
little earlier, were carried down, like shingle by a 
sudden torrent, over our language, con you tell 
me what writer firat wrote " uvUdden tears i“ 

Southey. No indeed. The phrase is certainly a 
curiosity, although no rariiy. I wish some logi- 
oian or (it being beyond the reach of any) soma 
metaphysdeisn would attempt to render ns an 
acountof It Milton has never used mtfdilsn, 
where it really would be significant, and only once 
unhid. Oan you go forward with this “Elder 
Brother” 1 

Landor. Let ns try. I wish he would turn off 
his "liveried angels,” v. 455, and would say nothing 
about lust. How could he have learned that 
lust 

By unchaste looks, loose gestures, and foul talk, 

But most by lewd and lavish act of sin, Ao. 

Can yon tell me what wolves are " stahled wolves.” 
V. 534. 

SovOtey. Not exactly. But here is another 
verse of the same construction as you remarked 
before: 

And earth's base bnllC on stubbla But come, let's on. 
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TliiB was done by oboiee^ aot by necessity. He 
miglit have omitted the BvJt, and have satisfied 
the herd bovine and poroine, Jnst below ore two 
others in which three syllables ore iuoluded in the 
time of two. 

BatfoTtIiatdamn'dmagIalan,lethlmbeglrt, bo. Y.SOS. 
HiiFpleaiuidhydtae,orallttieiiionBtrouBfarma,fta. T.SOS. 
And again 

And otumble all thy sinews. Why, prithes, shepherd, 

V. SIS 

Landor. Yon have crept unsoiled from 

Under the tooty flag of Aoheion. T. 000. 

And you may add many dozens more of similar 
verses, if you think it worth your while to go back 
for them. In v. 610, 1 find " yet” redundant. 

1 love thy eouroga yet, and hold emprise. 
Commentators and critics boggle sadly a little 
farther on 

But In another oountry, os ho said. 

Bore a bright golden flower ; hut not In this soil. 

On which hear T. Warton. “ Milton, notwith- 
standing his singular skill in music, appears to 
havohadaverybadeor.” Warton was celebrated in 
his time for his great ability in raising a laugh in 
the common-room. He has here shown a capa- 
city more extensive in that faculty. Two or three 
honest men have run to Milton’s assistance, and 
have applied a remedy to his oar : they would 
help him to mend the verse. In fact, it is a hod 
one : he never wrote it so. The word 6ul is use- 
less in the second line, and comes with the worn 
grace after the But in the preceding. They who 
can discover faults in versification wWe there ore 
none but of their own imagining, have hdlcd to 
notice v. 666. 

Why are you I vsjtt, lafly, ( why flo you ) frown. ' 
How, this in reality is inadmissihlo, being of a 
metro quite different from the rest. It is dacty- 
lic; and consequently, although the number of 
syliahlesisjuBt, the number of feet is defective. 
But Milton, in reciting it, would bring it hack to 
the order he had established. He would read it 
Why are yCu vSxtf 

And then in afavdtering and falling accent, and 
in the tender trochee, 

liSdy I why flo yOu frOwn ? 

There are some who in a few years con learn all 
the harmony of Milton ; thore ore others who 
must go into another state of existence for this 
felicity. 

Sowthey. I am affoid I am about to check for a 
moment your enthusiasm, in bringing you 
To those budgo doetm of the Stolo/hr, 
whom Oomus is holding in derision. 

Lmdor. Certainly it is odd enough to find him 
in such company. It is the first rime either cynic 
or stoic ever put on fur, and it must he confessed 
it little becomes them. We are told that, v. 727, 
And lire lUce Nature’s bastards, not her sons, 
is token from the Bible. Whencesoever it may 
he token, the expression is fitulty ; for a son may 


be a bastard, and quite as surely a bastard may be 
a son, Inv. 782, "tho unsought diamonds” are 
iU-plaeed j and we are told that Doetoia Warhnr- 
ton and Newton called these four lines “exceed- 
ing ohildish.” They are so, for all that. I won- I 
der none of the fraternity had his fingers at liberty 
to count the syllables in v. 763. 

If you let r slip time, like a negleotefl rose, Ao. 

I wish he hod cast away the yet in v. 746. 

Think what i and be advised ; you are but young yet. 

Not only is j/et an explerive, andmakes the verse 
inharmonious, but the syllables yming and yet 
coming together would of themselves he intoler- 
able anywhere. What a magnificent passage t 
how little poetry in any language ie compatahle to 
this, which closes tthe lady’s reply, 

Thouactnotfltto hear thyself oonrlnoed. Vr. 703—709. 

This is worthy of Shakspeare himself in liis highest 
mood, and is unattainod and unattainable by any 
other poet. What a transport of enthusiasm I 
what a burst of harmony I He who writes one 
sentence equal to this, will have Tcaohed a higher 
rank in poetry than any has done since this was 
written. 

Southey. I thought it would he diffloolt to con- 
fine you to censure, aa we first proposed. The 
anger and wit of Comus effciwesce into fiatness, 
one dashed upon the other. 

ComBp no more ; 

Thin Is mere xnorsl babblo, and direofe 
Againtt the canon lawe of our /oun&atimy 

He rolls out from the “ cynic tub” to put on cap 
and gown. The laughter of Milton soon assumed 
a wry puritanical cast. Bven while he had tho 
molle he wanted the/oesfum, in all its ports and 
qualities. It is hard upon Milton, and harder 
still upon inferior poets, that every expression of 
his used by a predecessor should be noted os bor- 
rowed or stolen. Here in v, 822 

Will hatbo the diooping spirits In delight 
is traced to several, and might he tmeed to more, 
Chaucer, in whose songs it is more beanrifiil than 
elsewhere, ivrites, 

HIb harto bathed in a both of blisses 
Probably he took the idea from the bath of 
knights. 'You could never have seen Chaucer, 
nor the rest, when you wrote those verses at 
Bughy on Godiva : you drew them out of the 
Sguare Pool, and asaimilated them to the tran- 
quillity of prayer, auch a tranquillity os is the 
^ect of prayer on the boyish mind, when it has 
any effect at all. 

Landor. I have expunged many thoughts for 
their close resemblance to what others had writ- 
ten whose works I never saw unril after. But all 
thinking men must think, all imaginative men 
must imagine, many things in common, althongh 
they differ. Some abhor what others embrace ; 
but the thought strikes them equally. With 
some an idea is produotive, with others it lies 
inert. I have rerigned and abandoned msny 
things because 1 nnreaspnably doubted my legiti- 
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mato claiin to thom, and many more beoaueo I strain than even tlie best of Eonte’s, iDho great 
boliovod I liad enough substance in the house poet is sometimes roeumbent, but never languid ; 
’without them, and that the retention might raise often unadorned, I ivish I could honestly say not 
a clamour in my court-yard. I do not look very often inelegant. But -what noble odes (for such 
sharply after the poachers on my property. One we must consider them) are the eighth, the ilf- 
of your neighbours has broken down a shell in my teenth,theBlEteenth,the seventeenth, and above all 
grotto, and a town, gentleman has lamed a rabbit the eighteenth, ifhera is a mild and serene sub- 
hi my 'warren ; hearUly -welcome both. Do not limiiy in the nineteenth. In the twentieth there 
shut your book, we have time left for the rest. is the festivity of Horace, 'with a due observanoe 
jSiOwthe;/. Wrlna in person is now before us. of Ms precept, applicable metaphorically, 

Johnson talksabsurdiy, not ontiielcmgn^^ BtapUtimyrtoumnaaiaboreB. , 

for wMoh ho has reason, but m saying that “ it is r 

of no use, because it is Mso, and tiierefore nnsuit- This is among the few English poems wMch are 
able to a good being.’' Warton answers this oh- quits classical, according to our nations, as the 
jection with great propriety. It may be added Greeks and Bomana have impressed them. It is 
that things in themselves very fhlse are very true pleasing to find Milton, in his later days, thus 
in poetry, and produce not only delight, hnt bene- disposed to dheerfiilneaa and con-viviality. iChere 
flciM moral effects. This is an inatanco. The are climates of the earth, it is said, in wMcii a 
part before us is copied from Bletcher's FaMifvl -warm aeaaon Intervenes between autumn and 
Shxphesrdm. The Spirit, in his thanksgiving to winter. Such a season came to reanimate, not 
Sabrina for liberating the lady, is extremely -worm the earth itself, but what -was highest upon it. 
in good wishes. After the aspiration, A few of Milton’s Sonnets are extremely bad : 

May tby lofty head be crown’d the rest ni-e excellent. Among all Shakspeare’a 

-With many e tower and torruce round, not a single one is very admhuble, and few sink 

he adds, very low. They are hot and pothery: there is 

And boro and ibore, ihp tanki vtpon, much coudenaation, little delicacy; like raapberty- 

IVitb grovoe of myrib and olnnamon. jjjn -without cream, -Without oruat, -without bread, 

It would have been more reasonable to have to break its -visoi^ty. But I would i-ather sit 
said, down to one of them again, tlion to a slrlug of 

I And here and there aome fine fat geese, Such musty sausages aa are exposed in our streets 

And duokUnga waiting for green peas. ■ at the present dull season, tet ns bo reverent ; 
The ooEolusion is admirable, though it must but only where reverenoe is duo, even in Milton 
be acknowledged that the piece is undiamatic. and in Bhakapeare. It is a privilege to be near 
Johnson makes on unanswerable objection to the enough to thom to see their &ults ; never ore we 
prologue ; hut be must have lost all the senses likely to abuse it. Those in Mgh station, who 
that are affected by poetry when he calls the whole have the folly and the impudence to look down on 
drama teffiouaipmti'uctiw. There is indeed here us, possess none such. Silks perish as the silk- 
end there prolixity; yet refreshing springs hurst worms have perished : kings os their carpets and 
.out profiisoly in every part of the wordy -wilder- canopies. IHiero are objects too gi-eat for these 
ness. We ore now at the Sownets. I know your anin^eules of the paJaoe to see well and wholly, 
dislike of this composition. Do you doubt that the most &tuous of the 

Iiondor. In English ; not in Italian ; but Mil- Georges, wMchever it -was, thought himself New- 
ton has ennobled it in our tongue, and has ton’s superior 1 or that any minister, any peer of 
trlvialised it in that. He who is deficient in read!- parliament, held the philosopher so high as the 
ness of language, is half a fool in -writing, and aasayer of the mint! Was it not always in a 
more than Wf in conversation. Ideas fix them- grated hole, among bars and bullion, that they 
selves about the tongue, and fall to the ground saw whatever they could see of Ms di^tyi was 
when they are in want of that support. Unhap- it ever among the interminable worlds he brought 
pily Italian poetry in the age of Milton was do-wn for men to contemplate 1 Yet Newton stood 
almost at its worst, and. ho imitated what he incalculably more exalted above the gloiioua 
heard repeated or praised. It is better to say no multitude of stats and anns, than these ignorant 
more about it, or about his Psalms, when we come and irrecloimahle -wretches above the multitude of 
to them. . the street. Let every man hold this faith, and it 

SottOiey, Among his minor poems several ore will teach him what is lawful and right in veneror 
■worthless. _ tion; nmely, that there are divine beings and 

Landt/r, True; but if tboy had been lost, -we Immortal men on the one tide, mortal men and 
should be glad to have recovered them. Cmm- brute beasts on the other. The two parties stand 
well would not allow Lely to omit or diminish a compact; each stands separate; the diatonoe ia 
tingle wart upon his face ; yet there were many wide ; hut there is nothing in the interval, 
and groat ones. If you had found a treasure o WUl you go on, after a -minute or two, for I am 
gold and silvei-, and afterward in the same exca- inclined to silence i 

vation an urn in which only brass coins were Southey, Next to the Sonnets oome the Odes, 
contained, would you reject them i You will find written much earlier. One stanminthat On the 
I in his English Normeto some of a much higher . jlf or«fi7ip<j/'tfieA/at'ir%, hasbeenoftenadmired. 
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Wliat think ;ou of this stanza, the fourth)' hnt Lander. But caii anything bo ooncoiTod more 
the preceding and the following are beautiful too. exquisite than 
Lemdor. I think it incomparably the noblest Grove sud spiinj . 

piece of lyric poetry in any modem language I a>l “leii eolioes mild > 

am conTersant with; and I regret that so much of Tins totally withdraAvs us from regarding the 
the remainder throws up the bubbles and fofud strange superfetation just below, 
mud of the Italian. In the thirteenth what a The Cdreu/mcmcm, t. 6. 
rhyme is Tmrmony viiii symplumy t In the Mowmourn; endif eedrAorewlthuBtaiwar. 
eighteenth, Deadi of an Infant. It is never at a time when 

Swinges fho soaly iiorror of Us fbliei bdl. the feelings are most acute that the poet expresses 

... , , . . , , ... them : but sensibilliy and taste shrink alike, on 

I wish you wo^d unfold ike folded tail for me: oeeasions, fh)m wittidsms and whimsies. 

I do not like to meddle mth it. Here are too many ; but the two last stanzas are 

totftey. Better to rest on the fourth stanza, teantiful. Look at the note. Here axe sii 
and thou regard tosh b^utecs m the prccedmg eontaiaing 

and^ofollovmg. Beyond these, very to bey^^^^ spoetoena ofthe orthography you recommend, 
are the nmotoenth and twentieth. But why is „ . . . „ 

thp nriBBt untimely plucM, soon vnded, 

tne pnestiJ^frepati in the bud and vndsd in the spring, 

JjQiiwAyP* WuO feDiO’ffB j 1 'would not) UClfly yOll p P Krlgg f 

witli a remai'k on tlie modem spelling of what Pair oreaturo ! kiVd too soon l>y Death's sharp sUsg. 
Kiltou wrote hUtf and what some editors hare Agaliii 

turned into IMdj a word which could not exist g„jete lovely Bose I m ptecii before thy time. 
lU its Goutractioiij and never did exist m speeebp Fair worthy aftnua, not oon^usredg but hetr&id> 
even uneontracted. Yet they make Usid rhyme SmOiaj. The spoiling of MUton is not always 
with iOmt. Let mo remark again, on the word to be eopied, though it ia better on the whole 
unestpreasive, 116, used before in Lyddaa, v. 116, than any other writer’a. He continues to write 
and defended by the authority of Shakspeare. jiji and net. In what manner would he write 
{At You Like It. ■ Aet III., 82.) eighth, f If he omitted the 6ufll h there would be 

The fair, the choete, the uiies^rrHivseha. irregularity and confiiBiou. Beaidc, how would 

B . he continue) Would ha say the tent for the fenfA, 
This is quite as wrong as rentUest for irrena. and the tkirtent, /ourtent, Ac. 
mu, and oven more so. I suspeot it was used Landor. We have correoted and fixed a few 
by ShokspesiTe, who uses it only once, merely inconsiderate and random spelUngs, but we have 
to tnm into ridicule a fantastic euphiatm of the frequently taken the wrong and rejected the 
day. MUton, in his youth, was fond of aairii^ on right. Ho edition of ShakspoBie can be valuable 


odd things wherever he found them. 


And let the base of heaven's deep organ blow. y« ISO. 

. Landar. Ho; IwUlnot: I am too puritenieal From thy preUxed seat didst pert. Bt.n.v.sD. . 
in poetry for that. expression more than once in 

Sowdiey. The twenty-third, "And sullen Mo- MUton; surely one very unfit for grave subjects, 
ch,” ia grand, tmtU we eome to in his time as in onrs. 

, . . Let us, aittmg beneath the snn-dial, look at the 

The hrubsh gods of NUo, cu fait q n,. 

1^ and Osiris and the dog Anubis, hoste. P"™ 

. ...Tn-v V jBii.- i-i Cell on the liusy loaden-Btepplng Honra 

e jost OB wiiat » W e hove heard of nothing but Whose speed te but tho weary plumnet's pace, 

le ring of cymbals calling the grisly king. Wo _ , , , „ 

me to worse in twenty-six, a'tkongli tt® Hours may be the lazier for 

the lead about them, the plummet is the quicker 
So when the aim <n bed f.. u 

Curtain'd with oloudy red, 

Plllom Me shin, Ao. And glut thyself with what thy womb devours. 

And ail about the eouriip table It is iucredihle how many disgusting images Mil- 

BrighMorneit angels sit . . in order ssrviceable, ton indulges in, 

heywouldhethelessaemceoJtehybeingseated, Landar. In to age, md a century earUw, it 
id not the more so for beina ham^ o^ed_8trength. _ The G^es w absent from 


unless it strictly follows the first editors, who 
know and observed to orthography. 


loch,” ia grand, imtU we come to 

The hrntish gods of NUo, eu /att 
Ids and OslrlB and the dog Anubls, hoste. 

AafaO, OB what ) Wa have heard of nothing but 
the ring of cymbals caUing the grisly king. Wo 
come to worse in twenty-six. 

So when the sim in bed 
Curtain'd with oloudy red, 

PIBatesMe shin, Ao. 

And aU about the comUp table 
BrtghUxamal angels sit . , in order ssrviceable, 

They would he ike lessaemceohte by being seated, 
and not the more so for being hamest. 


TkePamcm. The five first verses of the sixth tto chamber of Bithyia. But tto poet would 
Btanza are good, and very acceptable after the ^Te defended his position with the hone of 

"letters where my tears have u'tw/rf a ■urawiisA ’ „„ , 

mto.” The two last verses axe guUty of such an ■ « PtemwgusarmatomlUteoomplent.- 

oirence as Cowley himself was never indicted for. Sovihey. 

The sixth stanza lies between two others full of Then long eternity shall g:^ our bliss. 

putrid oonceite, tike a large pearl which has ex- 'WitheniniHvicinaikiao, 

hausted its oyster, . meaning, widmcfed,' and . he mploya- the- somS 
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'vrord in. tiio some senBQ again in tiie Paradise thusiimlio ; after invontionj the greatest gnolildes 
Lost, How mneli more properly than as 'we are of all great poetry. 

now in the liahit of using it, calling men and On tlie Forces of Oonscmux. Milton is 
women, who never saw one another, individuals, among the least witty of mankind. He seldom 
and often employing it beyond the person ; for attempts a witticism unless he is angry ; and 
instance, " a man’s individual pleasure,” although then he stidos it by clenching his fist. His un- 
tho pleasure is divided with another or irith rhymed translation of Qids mvU& gradlis, is 
many. The last part, from " When everything,” beautiful for four lines only. Plain in thy neal- 
to the end, is magnificent. The word sincerdy ness is almost an equivoke ; neat in thy plainness 
bears its Latin signification. of attire would be nearer the mark. 

The next is. At a £io!emn ATusi'e. And 1 think Lamdor, Simplex munditiis does not mean 
you will agree with me that a sequence ef rhymes that, nor plain in thy " ornaments," as Warton 
never ran into such harmony as those at the con- thinks ; but, without any reference to ornaments, 
elusion, from “That wo on earth.” plain in attire- Mmdm mdiebrw (and from 

Lamdor. Excepting the commencement of mv/ndus mmditied) means the toilet ; and always 
Dryden’s Beligio Laid, where indeed the poetry wiU mean It, as long as the world lasts. We 
is of a much inferior order ; for the head of Dry- now oome upon the Psalms; so lot us close the 
den does not reach so high as to the loins of MUton. book. 

Southey. Ho, nor to the knees. We now come Sontdieg. Willingly ; for I am desirons of henr- 
to the Epitaph on the Marchioness of Wmehesier. ing yon say a little more about the Latin poetry 
He has often much injured this bcauiaflil metre by of Milton than you have said in your Lissertation. 
the prefix of a syllable which distorts every foot. Landor. Johnson gives his opinion more freely 
The entire change in the Allegro, to welcome than &vourably. It is wonderful that a critic, so 
Euphrosyrie, is admirably judicious. The flow severe in his censures on the absurdities and extra- 
in the poem before us is trochaic ; he turns it into vagancies of Cowley, should prefer the very worst 
the iambic, which is exactly its opposite. The of them to the gracefulness and simplicity of 
verses beginirlng Milton. His gracefulness he seldom loses; his 

The God that site at marriagefeast. aimpUcity he not ^ways reimns. But there is no 


verses beginirlng Milton. His gracefulness he seldom loses; his 

The God that site at marriagefeast. aimpUcity he not ^ways reimns. But there is no 

Latin verse of Cowley worth preseiyatron. Thomas 
are infinitely loss beautiful than Ovid’s. These, May indeed is an admirable imitator of Lucan; 
Hoattheirtavokiiigcanio. eo a o”®> that if in Lucan you find little 


Ho at tb^r Invokiiig came. 

Butwitbaecorooweli^iigiitedflame, poetry, in May you find nonc. But li!s versca 

, . , ^ , , . sound yr&M upon the anvil. It is surprising that 

boar a famt reaemmanee to Milton, who profoasedly imitated Ovid, should so 

Fax quo<ittQ qunm ienult laoriinoao etridiila fumo much more rftrdy hfive run mto oonoeits thun 

ITsque fttlt, nuUotque invenii molibut igna* when he had no such leader. His early Bnglish 

ifo morohioneBs, bnt now a queen. dressed to Christina in the name of Cromwell i it 

In TctcaMon Exmeise. « 

But m the second verse mcida steila violates tlio 
Bribing dumb from the ported door, metre: sUila icrentt would be more descriptive 

mcr. he had muUly two year, before. appUcablo. It now occura to me that he who 

What do you t.hinV of that 1 edited ttelastAin«oorfli’«i>tcfi(»!wy,callsCowlay 

Landor. Why, I think it would have been as poeUmm sceeuli sui facile princeps, and totally 
well if he had sat there still. In the 27th verse all mention of Shokspearo in the obituary 
ho uaes the noun substantive suspect for illustrions men. Among these be has placed 

and why not t I have already given my reasons only the most contemptible critics, who bore 
for its propriety. Erom 33 to 44 is agmn such a mdeed some relation to learning, but oven such 
series of couplets os yon will vainly look for in Poopl® m lord Cornwallis and lord Thurlow. 
any other poet. Egregious ass I above oil other asses by a good 

South&j. " On the Ens.” Hothing can bo more length 1 Ought a publication so neglii^nt 
ingenious. It was in such subjoots that the royal injudicious to he admitted into our public 
James took delight. I know not what tho Elvers schools, after the world has been ennehed hy the 
have to do with the present, but they ore very erudition of Eacciolati and Eurlonil Shall we 
refiieshing after coming out of the Schools. open the book again, and go straight on. 

The Epitaph on Sluihpeare is thought un- Soiiih^. If you please. But os you insist on 
worthy of Milton. I entertain a very dijfereni rue saying most about the English, I expect at 
opinion of it, considering it was the first poem he yu®r bands a compensation in the Latin, 
ever puhlishei Omit the two lines, Landor. I do not promise yon a compensation, 

„ , . a .... . but I will waste no time in obeying your wishes. 

Thou in our wondm and utontshment -u-iu™ i. 

Bast huUt thjsolf a Uve-long monument. "gid as the eharacter of Milton has 

been usaally represented to us, it is impossible 
and the remainder is vigorous, direct, and on- |to read his Elegies without admiration for his 
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warmtliof MondsMp, and hia eloquence lu ex- Semleapertue dens somldensquo caper 

preBslng it. Hia early love of Ovid, aa a master ia too much so. Elegy the sixth ia addressed to 
in poetry, is enthusiastic. Beodati. 


Non tnno lonlo qnidaunin oeBsleset Homero, 
Neve forot vloto lane Ubl piima, Maro 1 


Mitic tlbl eiuam non plono ventre ealntem, 
dun tu, dletento, /orte oarere petes. 


Jfem ia often used by the modems for negtie, very J observed m modem Latimats of the 

improperly. Although Tre hear much about they use mdiffereutly /orfe and 

the Metamorphoses and the Mneid being left in- fon'siiwtu Here is an example. For*te 

complete, we may reasonably doubt whether the ^ accident, without the implication of a doubt ; 
authors could have much improved them. There always implies one. Martial wrote bad 

is a deficiency of Rltin in the composition of both when he wrote Bi forsan. ^ Bunebonius 
poems j but eveiw part is elaborately worked out. fil^self writes questionably to D Oiwille '' Bcd forte 
Hotbing in Latin can excell the beauty of VirgU’s non est tanti.” It surely would be bettor to 
versification. Ovid’s at one moment has the written fortassev I should liave le^ won- 
fluency, at another the discontinuance, of mere forte in any modem Italian (ox- 

conversatlon. Sorrow, passionate, dignified, and Bombo, who always writes with as much 

deep, is never seen in the Metcurnorphosca os in Cicero or OsaBor), because .nut fwee, 

the Mneid ; nor in the JSneid is any eloquence so idiom, would prompt sedfortee 


sustained, any spirit so heroic, as in the contest 


Naso Corallsis mala oarmina miait ab ogris. 


hetwen Ajax cud Ulyaaec. But O^d frequently, ^ ^ hinsdf wna diacontcuted with them 

m other places, wants that gravity and potency n.iux 

in which Virgd rarely fails r declamation ia no be^UBO Iheyhad lMt then- playfrtoeas; but 
BubatUute for it. mton, in hia Latin veraea, o^y Mtbes in their ^dakon. I doubt whether 
often places words boghming with sc, st, sp, &e. f ®legiae varses that have boon widttm m 

_ .. *. ...9. T ' * JTf f r.nA T.n.T.m ]n.TinniAcrA nvAV R1TIIBA. n.vnTu-ni'r.n T.hA nnrklra 


before a dactyl, which is inadzuissiblo. 

Ah I quotleadlgofeetupulmiraoulafoiznas 
(tuffl posalt senium vcl roporare Jovis. 


the Latin language ever since, ore worth the books 
of them he sent from Fontus. Deducting one 
couplet from Joannes Secundus, I would strike 
the bargain. 

B1 modo saKcmt 


Ho such difficult a matter as he appears to ropre- 

sent it \ for Jupiter, to the very last, was much ^he s^tcith is here redundant ond contrary to 
given to such reparations. This elegy, with I^^^^ty. ^ . 

many slight faults, has great facility and spirit This elegy, I tMnk, is equable and 

of its own, and has caught move by running at the Pleasing, without any great Ihult or great beauty, 
side of Ovid and Tibullus. In the second elegy, Lasidor. In the seventh ho discloses the first 
alipes is a dactyl ; pes, simple or compound, is ®® 2 cts of love on him. Hero are two verses 
long. This poem is altogether unwortl^ of its ^ without the heart-ache ; 


author. The third ia on the death of Launcelot An- nt mlbl adbuo refagam queorobant lumlua nootom 

drewa, bishop of Winchester, It ia florid, puerile, matutinum BUBtinuoro jubar. 

and altogether deficient in pathos. The condn- Wo perceive at one moment the first indication 
sion is curious : of love and of blindness. Happy, bad the blind- 


Flebam turbatos CapbelelA pelllco eozonos ; ness been ss unreal as the love. Cupid is not 

faiia eontingant smnia tape exalted by a comparison with Paris and Hylas, 

Ovid baa aruresaed the same wish in tha Bome ”” ““Snifiod by tbe Paov 

, , ... - , , thian. He writes, as many did, uu^tOT'foTauc^oT' : 

words, but the aspiration was for somewhat very 

diasiuilartoabisWofWinobester. ThofouS ’'e’Y b^o^ veise is a^ 

!,{» TiooBfornec; nor is it tbe last time. But bore 

is an epistle to Thomas Young, hia preceptor, a ^ ^ 

man whose tenets were puritanical, but who en- 

couragedin bia scholar the love of poetry. Much Dwne moos tandem^ vermn nco demei furores \ 

of this piece is imitated from Ovid. There arc 

several thongjita which might have been omitted, i c«r had been gwL Subjoined to this 
md several expr^ons which might have been giggy ^re ten verses in which he regrets the 
improvei Eor instanee : .jjjjjp jia Tfasted in love. Probably it was on 

Namque etia ipse Dei radlante sub flpid. tutus, the day (for It could not have cost him mere) on 

nio tlM oustos ot pugil iUe ubL which be composed It. 

..... ....... SoutJiey» The series of these compositions ez*^ 

All the verses afer these oje magn^c^t. Ole uttfe more than so many exermaes in my- 
next IS on Spring; very infenor to its prods- thology. You have repeated to me aU that ia 
csBBors. jjj jjji; jjj n tong of enthusiasm 

Nam dolus ot cedes et vie, cum noote recessli jg maije jng fbinb better of them than I had ever 

Ncsgigauteumreimetao-esoclus. ^f ^ epign,^^ on 

How thick the faults lie here 1 But the invitation Leonora Baroni, has little merit ; the second, 
of the Earth to the Sun is quite Ovidian. which relates to Tasso, has much. 
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Lcmdor .- 1 wish' however that in the sixth lino 
ho hod ouhetituted iM .for eidm ; and not on 
aoconnt of the meti-e ; for eadem, becomoe a epon- 
deo, os in .yirgil’s " nno eodemque igni.” 

And which ends the ppem, is superfluous; 
if there must he aaj word it should be ei, which 
the metre rejects. The Scowm against Saima- 
sins are a miserable copy of Persius's heavy 
prologue to his midres; and moreover a copy at 
second-hand: for MSiage had imitated it in 
his inveclive against Mommor, whom he calls 
Gorgilius. He begins, 

QuIb ospedivlt p^ttaoo boo 

But Per»us’s and Minage’s at least are metrical, 
which Milton’s in one instance are not. The fifth 
foot should bo an iambic. In primaium we have 
a spondee. The lambica which follow, on Salma- 
siuB again, ore just as &ulty. They start with a 
fidse (Quantity, and go on stumbling inth tlio some 
inflimity. The epigram on More, the defender of 
Salmosius) is without wit ; the pun is very poor. 
The next piece, a fable of the Parmer and Master, 
is equally vapid. - But now comes the " Bellipo- 
tens Virgo,” of which rve often have spoken, but of 
which no one over spoke too highly. Cl^sldna 
was flighty and insane ; but it suited the policy 
of Oromwell to flatter a queen dlmost as vein as 
Elizabeth, who could BtUl command the veterans 
of Qustavus Adolphus. We will pass over the 
Greek versos; They are such as n'o boy of the 
sixth form would venture to show up in any of 
our public schdols; We have only one alcaic ode 
in the volume, and a very bad one it is. The 
canons of this metro were unknown in Milton’s 
time. But, versed as ho was in mythology, he 
never should have written 

Neo puppe liutrSescs CbaronUB 
Hoiribiiei iaraihri TecesBos. 

The good Doctor Goalyn was not rowed in that 
direction, nor conld any such place be diBcovered 
from the hark of Charon, from whom Dr. Goslyn 
had every right, os Tice-Ohancellar of the Dniver- 
sity, to expect civility and attention. 

iSbuthey, We come now to a longer poem, and in 
herolo verse, on the Ghmpouida' Plot. It appears 
to me to be even more Ovidian than the elegies. 
Monstrosus Typhoeas,Mavor<igena Quirinus, the 
Pope, and the mendicant friars, meet strangely. 
However, here thqy are,andnowcome Saint Peter 
and Bromius. 

Landor. 

Bio BoIub Insortla semper sedet ator oceltU. 
Though oceZZtes is often used for oeuhia, being a 
diminutive, it is, if not always a word of endear- 
ment, yet never applicable to what is toiriflc or 
heroic. In the one hundredth and sixty-third 
yeise the Pope is represented as declaring the 
Protestant religion to be the true one.' 

Et qnotauot fidel oalueia oupldlne vers. 

This poem, which ends poorly, is a wonderAil 
work for ahoy of seventeen, although much less 
so than Ohatterton’s Hnsfoiee Tmgedy and .tSlla, 


Soicdtey, I suspect yon ivill he less an admfror 
of the next, on ObUxm ProeuUs EUmaca, 

dul rox saoi'orum lllA fulstl In InsulA 
Ques notnoit Anguilla Umet, 
where he wishes Death wore dead. 

St impreeor necl nteim. 

Again, 

Sub regna fury] luctuosa Tortari 
Sediigue tuliterraneat. 

Landw, He never has descended before to such 
a bathos as this, whei'e he runs against the coming 
[ blackamoor in tbo dark. However, he recovers 
from the momentary stupe&ctlon, and there 
follow twenty magnificent verses, such . as 
Horace himself, who excells in this .metre, never 
wrote in it But the next, IPaimum non pail 
seniwn, is still more admirable. I irish only ho 
had omitted the third verse. 

Hfiu quAm peipBiuls errorlbus acta fatlsolt 

Avia mens homtnum, tenebTlaune Imniersa profundis 

(Edipodlonlam volvlt sub paotore noctem. 

Sublime as volvit sub pectore noetem is, the 
lumbering and ill-composed word, QSdipodio- 
niam, spoils it Beside, the sentence would go on 
very well, omitting the whole lino. Gray has 
much less vigour and animation in tho fragment 
of his philosophical poem. Bobert Smith alone 
has more : how much more I Enough to rival 
Lucretius in his noblest passages, and to deter the 
most asphiog fi'om - on attempt at Latin poetry. 
The next is also on a philosophical subject, and 
entitled Ee Idea Platonka gumadmodum Aris- 
toteles intdlexit. This is obscure. Aristoteles 
kneu), as others do, that Plato entertained the 
whimsy of God- working from an orchotypo ; but 
he himself was too sound and- solid for the admis- 
sion of such a notion. The first five verses ore 
highly poetical : the sixth is Cowleion. At the 
close he scourges Plato for playing the fool so 
extravagantly, and tells biTn either to recall the 
poets he has turned out of doors, or to go. out 
himself. There are people who look up in asto- 
nishment at this oTchetypus ffigas, fi:ightening 
God while he works at him. Milton has invested 
him with great dignity, and eUps only once into 
the poetical corruptions of the age. 

BouOiey. Lover as you are of Milton, how highly 
must yon be gratified by the poem he addresses to 
his&^erl 

Landor. I am happy, remote as we are, to 
think of the pleasure so good a father must have 
felt on this occasion, and how clearly he must 
have seen in prospective the glory of his eon. 

In the verses after the forty-second, - 

CBtinina Tcgoliis BpnlAB omurs solebant, 

Oum nondum liixuB vastegue immensa votBgo 
Jfota gala, at modloo fumabnt oana Lyao, 

Tam de more sedens fosta ad oonvlvla vatesf &o. 

I wish he had omitted the two intermediate lines, 
and had irritten, 

Catmxiia legales epiJas oniAio • 

Cum, de moroi &o. 

The fonr toward the condusion, 

. At tibi, dhoia pater, &a. 
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must have gratified the fiithor oa much almost hy Ltaidor. I find traces in Milton of nearly all 
the harmony as the sentiment. the host Latin poets, excepting liucretius. This 

■ /Shutficy. The seasons to Salsilli are a just and la singular; for there is in both of them a gene- 
equitable return for his quatrain ; for they are rous warmth and a contemptuous severity. I ad- 
flill of false quantities, without an iota of poetry, mire and love Lucretius. There is about him a 
Landor. But how gloriously he burst forth simple majesty, a calm and lofty scorn of every- 
again in all his splendour for Manso ; for Manso, thing pusillanimous and abject : and consistently 
who before had enjoyed the immortal honour of with this character, his poetry is masculine, plain, 
being the friend of Tasso. concentrated, and energetic. But since inven- 

Dlls dllcote aeaCK I te Jupiter lequus oportat tioa was precluded by the sul^eot, and glimpses of 

NoBcentomet mitlluetrarltlumlnePhoeiiaa, Imagination could be admitted through but few 

Atlantisque uepos ; Tieque mim nM charm ab oriu and narrow apertures, it 'is the insanity of enthu- 
DiltiuperiipoterUmagnc/avistepoeta. siasm to prefer his poetical powers to those of 

And the remainder of the poem is highly enthu- Tirgil, of Catullus, and of Ovid; in aU of whom 


siastic. What a glorious verse is, 

Fnmgam Saxonlans Britonum eub tnurte pbalangcs. 
SouOiey. I have often wondered that our poets, 


every port of what constitutes the true poet is 
muoh more largely displayed. The excellence of 
Lucretius is, that his ornaments are never out 


UVUbitfiU* X uoiVCWXuuAa tTUAAixaaau buoiu uux UUCbn* \ « .waiw 

and Milton more especially, should he the parti! ^ 

sans of the Britons rather than of the Saxons. 1 “.f P f ® 

do not add the Normans ; for very few of our *? ^ oo^ulation m 

poets are Norman by descent. The Britons seem frequenter of auction-rooms. He is playM 
to have bean a barbarous and treacherous race, “TSf’ 

inolined to drunkenness and quarrels. Was the J Mana NoveUa, T^ho at one mo- 

whole nation over worth this noble verso ofMUton? crossed herself and at the next tickled her 

It seems to come sounding over the iEgaan Sea, «<»apimon, by whi^ process they wero hoth put 
and not to have been modulated on' the W ^pon their speed at their prayers, and made veiy 


countiy of the Tiber, 


good and bappy. SmoJl na is ihe portioix of 


.La^lor. In his pkatoral on the lossof Diodati, ^^“7 cocrues to Milton item liis Latm 


entitled Spitaphium Damorda, there are many 
beautiful vei-ses : for instance, 

Ovlum quoqua tmdot, at illE 
btEreut, baquo suum oonrertunt orn magtstmin. 

The pause at nuerent, and the word also, show the 


poeky, there ore single sentences in it, ay, single 
images, worth all that our island had produced 
before. In all the volume of Buchanan I doubt 
whether you can discover a glimpse of poetry ; 
and few sparks fly off the anvil of May. 

There is a confidence of better days expressed 


great master. In "Viigil himself it is impossible in this closing poem. Enough is to be found in 
to find anythlug more scientific. Here, as in bis Latin to insure him a high rank and a last- 
LyddoSj mythologies are intermixed, and the ing name. It is however to he regretted that 
heroic hursts forth from the pastoral. Apollo lato in life he ran hack to the treasures of his 
could not for ever he disguised as the shepherd- youth, and estimated them with the fondneas of 
hoy of Admetus. that imdisceming age. No poet ever 'was sorry 

Supra caput Imbcrot Ennis that he abstained from early publication. But 

Trlste sonant, ./Vactaque agitata orepuieula tylva, Milton seems to have cherished his first efiiisions 

N(wi/7iey. This is finely expressed : but he found 'with undue partiality. Many things -written later 
the idea not untouched before. Gray, and others by him are unwort^ of preservation, espeoisUy 
have worked upon it since, ■ It may .he well to those which exhibit men who provoked him into 
say little on the PresentaHon of ffie poem to tite bitterness. Hafred, the most vulgar of vulgar- 
Bo^an Library, Strophes and antistrophes are isms, could never have belonged to his natural 
.here quite out of placo ; and on no occasion has character. Ho must have contracted the distem- 
any Latin poet so jumbled together the old me- per from theologians and critics. The scholar in 
trOT, Many of these are irregular and imperfect, his days "was half clown and half trooper, Ool- 
jonApteagonitusOreusa lege-Ufo could leave but few of its stains and 

is not a verse : avffumtm is not Latin. inorustakons on a m^ who had stept forward 

■F,. , SO soon mto the amenities of Italy, and had ean- 

Ettutdadabitsaisrsnoasi ^ familiarly with the most polished 

is defective in metre* This Pindaric ode to Bouse gentlemen of the most polished nation. 

.the librarian^ is indeed fuller of fiiulta than any BovSiey, In his attacks on SalmaBiua, and others 
other of , hu Latin compositions. He tells us more obscure^ he appears to have Yniat.alr»n his 
himself that he has admitted a spondee for the talent in supposing he 'was witty. 

.third foot in the phaleuclan versep because Caiul* Lcundova Is there a thuti in the world wise 
lus had done so in the second. He never wrote enough' to know whether he himself is witty or 
such had verses,. or gave such had reasons, all not, to the extent he ft^Tnp at} I douht whether 
his life before^ But beautiful^ and justly has he any question needs more self-ezamination* <Itis 
Bfdd, only the fooVs heart tli&t la' at rest upon. it. He 

Bi (luid meromur sana postoi'itns sclet. never hdw tho matter stands^ and feels con- 
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Mont he has only to stoop for it; Milton's dough, 
it must be acknowledged, is never the lighter 
for the bitter barm he kneads up with it. 

Sovihejj. The sabbath of his mind required 
no levities, no excursions or amnsemonts. But 
he was not ill-tempered. The worst-tempered 
men have often the greatest and readiest store of 
pleasantries. Milton, on all occasions indignant 
and wrathM at injustice, was unwilling to repress 
the signidcation of it when it was directed against 
himself. However, I can hardly think ho felt so 
much as he expresses ; but he seized on bad 
models in his resolution to show his soholarship. 
Disputants, and critics in particular, followed one I 
another with invectives; and he was thought to 
have given the most manifest proof of original 
genius who had invented a new form of reproach, 
1 doubt if Milton was so contented with his dia- 
comfiture of Satan, or even mth his creation of 
Bve, as with the overthrow of Salmatius under 
the loads of fetid brimstone he fulminated 
against him. 

It is fortunate we have been sitting quite alone 
while we detected the blemishes of a poet we both 
venerate. The malicious are always the most 
ready to bring forward an. aceuaation of malice : 
and. wo should ccrtaihly have been served, before 
long, with a writ pushed under the door. 

Landor. Are we not somewhat like two little 
heggar-boys, who, forgetting that they are in tat- 
ters, sit notiemg a few stains and rents in their 
&ther'a 'raiment') 

SovOiey. But they love Mm. 

Let UB now walk, homewaid. 'VVe leave behind 
us the Severn and the sea and the mountains ; 
and, if smaller things may he mentioned so sud- 
denly after greater, we leave behind us the sun- 
fUal, wMch marks, as we have been doing in 
regard to Milton, the course of the great lumi- 
nary by a slender line of shadow. 

Landor. After -witnessing his glorious ascen- 
mon, we are destined to lower our foreheads over 
the dreary hydropathy and flonelly voices of the 
swathed and sinewless. 

Southey. Do not ho over-sure that yon are come 


to the worst, even there. TTnloss you sign a eoiv 
tifioato of their health ond vlgonr, your windows 
and lamps may be broken by the misoMevous 
rabble below. 

Landor. Marauders will cook their greens and 
bacon, though they tear down cedar ponncla for 
the purpose. 

SovtJiey. There is an incessant chatterer, who 
has risen to the jBrst dignities of state, hy the 
some means as nearly all men rise now by; 
namely, opposition to whatever is dona or pro- 
jected by those invested with authority. Ho will 
never allow ns to contemplate greatness at our 
leisure : he will not allow ua indeed to look at it 
for a moment. Geeaax mnst be stript of his lau- 
rels and left bald; or some reding soldier, some 
insolent swaggerer, some stilted ruffian, thrust 
before Ms triumph. If he fights, he does not 
know how to use his sword ; if he speaks, he 
speaks vile Latin. I wonder that Cromwell fares 
no better; for he lived a hypocrite and he died a 
traitor. I should not recall to you this ridiculous 
man, to whom tho Lords have given the run qf 
the Some . . a man pushed off his chair by every 
party he joins, and enjoying all tho disgi'oces he 
inenrs . . were It not timt he has also, in the fulness 
of his impudence, raised his cracked voice and 
incondite language against Milton. 

Landor. I hope his dapple fellow-creatures in 
the lanes will he leas noisy and more modest as 
we pass along them homeward. 

Souffieij. ■Wretched as he is in composition, 
superficial as he is in all things, without a glim- 
mer of genius, or a grain of judgment, yet his 
abilities and acquirements raise him somewhat 
high above those more quiescent and nnsspiring 
ones, you call his fellow-creatures. 

Landor. The main difference is, that they are 
snbject to have their usual burdens laid upon 
them all tbeir lives, while bis of tbe woolsack is 
taken off for ever. Tho allusion struck mo fi:om 
the loudness and dissonance of his voice, the 
wUfuInosB and pcrveiseness of his disposition, and 
h'lB habitude of turning round on a sndden and 
kicking up behind. 


QUEEN ELIZABETH, CECIL, DUKE OP ANJOU, AND BE LA MOTTS FENELON. 


MimbeOi. You are only nineteen, M. D' Anjou ; 
I, as all the world knows, am bordering on tbirfy. 

La Matte (aside) Tbixty-nino, that is. (Pretty 
bordering). 

MisdheOi {continuing) If in fifteen or twenty 
years, sooner or later, I should haply lose a part 
of those personal charms which, for tho benefit of 
my people, God's providence hath so bountifully 
bestowed on me, and which your partial eye hath 
multiplied ; if they should wane, and their power 
over your gentle heart become fainter . . die I 
mnst; die of grief; the grievonaest of grief; the 
loss of your affection. 

Angou. Impossibls! Such charms porishl wane! 
decline I . in ffiteen or twenty years I 


La Motts {aside) They have aU been gone tho 
best part of tbe time, 

At^ou. Angelic vision I I am unworthy of 
them ; Earth may be so too. Death alone con 
deprive her of their radiance ; but tbe angels con 
be happy without them; and mankind hath not 
so sinned a second time as to deserve a deluge, 
a universal deluge of tears for wMch no ark hath 
been prorided. 

MkaMh {to Cecil.) He speaks well, rationally, 
religiously : but, Cecil I tbe inches are wanting, 

Anjou. A ffiw years are as unlikely to produce 
a change on that countenance of a seraph, as 
etemily is to prodnee it in nay passion. 

Elkabeth I can not but sniile at you, my sweet 
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couBln I But Buroly yon niock mo. Do my foa- Mizabetih. But tlio inolies 1 CooU I tlio iaohes I 

^ turos (wMoIi, alau I like my heart, were ever too Aiym. 1 perceive your Mujeaty has been corn- 

flexible) seem to yon so settled? paring my stature with my lord Burleigh's. I 

Anjou. Hot otbenrise .than as the stars above -wish indeed I resembled his lordship in. figure 
are settled in the firmament. and dignity. I would gladly he half an inch 

ElimbeCk Believe it or not believe it, I have taller, 
been more beantifiil. Elizabeth, Men never ai'e contented. You are 

La MoOie (aside.) No horetio will ever bo burnt between five and six feet high, 
for disputing the verily of that article. (Aside.) Eleven inohes from six though. 

Anjou, More beautiful BtlUl Ai^ou. If my bighth is unobiectionable, my 

Elizcdeth, Ay truly, two years ago. heart is quite at ease : for it has been certified to 

Anjou. Truth is powotM; but modesty is me that the surgeon can render my face as 
powerfullar. Here indeed Truth flies before her. smooth as . . 

Eor this uncourteous speech, thus extorted fbom EHzaheQi (aside.) The outside of an oyster- 
me, on my knees do I crave your pardon, 0 gra- shell. 

cious queen 1 0 empress of my heart 1 Anjou. And should he foil, should he pemd- 

MizdbeQu I increase in glory by that appli- venture, my beard in another year will overgftow 
cation. the marks. 

Anjou, I have always heard that the lefty of Elizabeth (to Cecil.) Such creatures are usually 
both sexes love the leas in stature, and that the bom with beards from oliin to eyebrow, and from 
beautiful are partial to the plain. eyebrow to nose. 

Am I plain? false traitor ! 1 could (YoAt^'ou.) Beards so comprehensive add more 
almost find it in my heart to beat you, for chang- to mqjesty thw to comeliness, 
ing your tone so suddenly. (To Cedi.) 'Fore Qad 1 Cecil, I would not have 

Ai^ou. That gracious glance could heal even him for a husband, were he ten inches taller, and 
wounds inflicted by the rack, and turn agonies into ten wider across the shoulders. To grati^my 
' ecstacies. I spake (alas too truly I) of myself, beloved people, on whom all my thoughts are 
Whatever are the graces which the world sees in bent, I must look narrowly to the succession, 
my person, I am shorter than several in the courU seeing that from my body must descend the issue 
of France and England. Indeed I never saw so of their future kings. We want the inches, Cecil I 
many personable men before, as I have aeon about we verily do want the inches. My father was a 
your Mt^eaty. portly man, Cecil I and my grandfather, albeit 

Elizabelh (aside.) He has caught some of liis spare, was wirily elastic. For reasons of state, I 
brother Henry's jealousy : maybe he hath spied at would never have my sister Mary’s widower. The 
Dudley; maybe he hath heard of the admiral and nation might possibly have been disappointed in 
. . the rest. the succession, and 1 should have wasted away 

Sir I my cousin I they ore well enough : thati^ among the bleeding hearts of my people. Bay 
they are well enough for grooms, and servitors something to the man, and let him go. Were 
about the house. there the inches . . but we most not press upon 

Anjou. Your Mqjesty is now looking at those that point, 
unfortunate holes and seams left all over my fiice OecU. May it please your Mqesty, ten or a 
by the small-pox. dozen in highth and breadth would cover a multi- 

Elizabelh. Dimples I dimples! hiding-places of tudeofsins, and almost atone for the moss. 


La Motte I did you not assure me that there is 
a surgeon in London who can remove them all? 


Elizabeth. At him upon that I 
I Anjou. I do perceive there are difficulties ; but 
I humbly trust that none of them are insur- 


La Motte, And most truly. I have conversed moimtable. 
with him myself, and have seen many whose fhees ElmbeOi. Excuse my maidenly sighs, sweet 
he hath put into repair. You would believe that cousin I 


the greater part had never hod a speok upon I 
them. 


La Motte (aside) No sighs of that description 
have escaped her since she was fourteen. The 


Elvscdeth. Touch your face ? would you lot him? first and last of them caught the soils of the High 
would you sufier him to alter one feature, one Admiral, and cast him on the breakers, 
component of feature, in that countenance ? Anjou. Those tender breathings, most gracious 

Anjou. My mother has insisted that it might lady, seem to arise from my breast, and to mur- 
be improved. mur on your lips; those beauteous lips which 

ElUxibeth. My dear sister the Queen Catarina may soften or shorten the thread of my destiny, 
is the wisest of queens and of women. A mother Elizabeth. Faith and troth, Cecil, this rogue 
so perspicacious might espy a defect, when another duke possesses a vast troasuiy of jewelled Ian- 
of equal perspicacity (if any such existed) could guage. The boy is weU. educated and hath much 
find none, disoemment. It would cost no ordinary poet half 

(To OeciL) What a monkey! How hideous! a day’s labour, and. the better part of his ten 
andhowvain! worstofaUI nails, to have devised what, our cousin hath spoken 

Cecil, His Highness hath much penetration. off-hand. 


Wtf IMAQINABY OOBYBBSATIONS. 


' {To 8W, my cousin I of all lie prineaB 

who have wooed me, none so well knows Uie 
avemies to my heart as yon do. 1 beseech you, 
urge me no further in this moment of my weak- 
ness. The woman who avoweth her love loaeth 
her lover. Forbear I 0 forbear 1 have patience I 
leave my wits to settle I Time, too clearly I per- 
ceive it, will only rivet my chains. 

La Motle {to Anjcni). He bath taken his leisure 
in -forging them, and hath left them brittle at last. 

ATt^cm {to La Motte). Forty-nine years! 'Women 
of that age havo bent doim their, speciaclos over 
the cradles of their great-grandchildren. In Ood's 
name. La Hotte I how much older do they ever 
grow? 

• ' MiecibeCk What did I overhear of children 1 
The Lord vouchsafe us whatever number of girls 
it may please his Dlvino Providence ! I would 
implore of it, in addition, only just two boys ; one 
for France, and one for Fnglond. 

La Motto. We can not be quite happy with 
fewer than four girls, may it please your majesty. 

Mizahefh. It pleaseth me well : and I see no 
difficulty in inserting so disoreet a prayer in our 
Litany. But why four! why font precisely 1 
La Mottc. May it please yonrmajestyl In order 
to represent thoir mother and the Qraces. In the 
first I have presumed to mention, the cardinal 
virtues have ^eady their represeniative. 

Cecil. M. Lc La Motte Fdnelon I her mi^eaty 
has been graolonsly plea8e4 to impose on me her 
royal command, that I should express her nuues- 
tys doop sorrow (mce she herself is incapable in 
liiis presence of expressly any sneh sentiment) 
at -the strange misadvenwe, the sad untoward 
demise, of so many Protestant lords and gentle- 
men, in his most Christian majesty’s good city of 
Paris, on the feast of St. Bartholomew last past. 
And her most gra(doas msyesty, in the tenderness 
of her royal heart, urged hy the orles and clamouis 
of her loving suljeets, would lemonstrato, how- 
ever blandly, thereupon. In order to pacify her 
people, who ace dearer to her than life, and in 
order that no delay whatever may be interposed 
to your forthcoming nuptials, her mqjesiy would 
fain insure your highness's compliance vrith the 
ostahlished religion of the realm ; andie ready to 
accept any -valid security, that your and her 
royal progeny (the fiiet-^rn and seeond-bom 
son especially} be educated in the some. The 
daughters, in course, follow the footsteps of the 
mother. 

Anjcm. My children can receive no better 
instructian than fi;om their most religious and 
accomplished mother. I am tolerant of ell reli- 
gions ; and to give a proof of it, I am going to 
fight W tho Protestants in the Low-Countries. 

ElizabeOi {to Deal). Bo not let him go -. ho will 
obtain great influence over them, and curtail our 
traffic and taxes. 

. {To Anjou). 0 Argon 1 Ar^on ! 0, my beloved 
Francis ! do you, must you, con you, leave us? 
My sobs ohoko me. Is vvar, is even glory, pte- 
ferahlb to love 1 Alas 1 alas I you can not answer 


me : yon know not what love is. 0 imperfobtion 
of speech I In the presence of Anjou to soparato 
war and glory I But when -will you vetm-n? 

Anjou. Boforo the end of next mouth at 
farthest. 

ElkdbeOi. What years, what ages, roll -within 
that period I My hoart is already on the ocean 
-with you, swelling more tumultuously. The 
danger I most dread is from the elements; no 
other enemy is great enough to hurt you. Only 
look from the -window I The waves are heating 
and roaring against our town of Sandwich, ready 
to engulf it. 

Anjou. Sweet lady I the sun is shining on the 
eighth of February as brightly as It ever shone 
on May before. But shines it not at this mo- 
ment on May? . . 

MkabeOi. Flatterer I deceiver! I am. ship- 
-wrecked and lost already. Adieu ! adieu ! . . . 
must I only say . . my cousin/ 

Anjou. She is gone . . Qod ho prused I why 
did not you tell me, Fbnclon ! what a hyena the 
creature is ? Her smile cured me at once of love- 
qualms. 

La Motte. She is not so amiss. BeoIIy she was 
well-looking no longer than aomo twenty years 
ago. But every woman has been several women 
if she hoe lived long. The English at tills hour 
call her handsome. 

Anjou. The English may be good bistorians; 
they are bad grammarians ; they confound the 
preterite and tho present. Boride, to call hei; 
otherwise, would coat the best among them his 
head. How many days ago is it that she chopped 
off the hand of the most eloquent and honest man 
in her universities, for diaappro-ving. of her in- 
tended marriage with me 1 and yet he pioiaed her 
and spoke affectianatefy. What prince, whether 
in modem -rimes or anciont, over inflicted so many 
and such atrocious pains and penalties, or ever 
expeoted such enormous sums in proportion to 
the ahiliiy of the people ? But in England the 
pack is well whipt in, and olwaya follows the first 
hound at full ory, muzzle to hoof. The English 
have belief for everything but religion : there 
they would run -wUd; wily a few good Catho- 
lics whimper and sit quiet. Englishman verily 
believe the queen loves them tenderly, while they 
sec one after another led.with the hMter round 
their necks up the ladder, some wanting their 
eoia, some their noses, and some their hands. 
Talk to me of St. Bartholomew’s day 1 The dead 
upon that day died whole. 

What stomachs have these islanders! The 
Lord High Admiral well deserved his commis- 
sion ; but be -was braver on land than at sea. 

La Motte. The English drink valiantly, and 
do not see clearly small defects in hcau-fy by bed- 
time. They ore hale, and deem it unmeet and 
unmanly to be squeomiah. . 

Anjou. So it appears, by what my brother told 
me, and' by wbat ^ ' we know) went against the 
grain with him. But he -was heir-apparent. If 
Dudley had been a gentleman hy descent, .Charles 


WINDHAM AND SHERIDAN. 


parlmps might not have ao taken to heart his 
precedency. 

La Matte. She has points about her. 

Anjou. Ay truly; too many. Were her noso 
hut awiy, sho might see to read through it. Then 
(mercy upon us I) those long narrow ferret's teeth, 
intersecting a fiiee of such proportions, that it is 
like a pared cucumber sot on end. And then these 
foxy eyelashes and eyebrows ! And those wild- 
fire eyes, equal in volubility to her tongue and 
her affections, and leering like a panther’s when 
it yaws. Gramercyl the fellow who pretends 
he can fill up the trenches and plt&Ua in my 
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face, may try his hand at hers; I never will. 
Sacro I tho skinny old goshawk, all talon and 
plumage. By St. Martin ! I would not have her 
. . no, not even to nail against my stable-door. 
I do not wonder that Dudley requires a couple of 
wives to take tho taste of this wormwood out of 
his mouth. My wonder is, that ho should have 
been at the trouble to murder the same number 
of handsome ones to make room for her. I 
myself would have done a good de!(l, perhaps as 
much, or nearly so, to got a kingdetm 1 but my 
charger could never overleap this bar. No, Da 
Mottel Imust be contentedwith the Netherlands. 


WINDHAM AND SHERIDAN. 


Windham. It is seldom, Mr. Sheridan, that we 
have met anywhere out of the House of Oommons 
these last two’years ; and I rqoice in the opportu- 
nity of expressing my admiration of your generous 
conduct, on an occasion in which the country at 
large, and I particularly as minister, was deeply 
interested. 

Sheridan. I am happy, sir, to be countenanced 
by your firvoutable opinion on any ; but I presume 
you now refer to my speech on the mutiny at the 
Nore. 

Windhum. Indeed I do : you stood nobly forth 
from your party. Never was behaviour more 
ignominious than tho behaviour of the Whigs has 
been, systematically, since tho commencement of 
the w. Whatever they could do or suggest to 
the detriment of their country, or to the advance- 
ment of France, they seized on with avidity. But 
you manfiilly came forward and apart from those 
traitors, declaring that insubordination should be 
reduced, and that rebellion should bo crushed. 
I heartily wish, and confidently hopo, that you 
will display the same energy and decision in the 
great measure of tho Union norv projected with 
Ireland. 

Sheridan. I have heard nothing about it, as 
likely to be carried speedily into execution. But 
the vast number of indigent and worthless people 
who have lately been mode Irish peers, might 
excite a suspicion that something of moment was 
in agitation. Many must be bought over again. 
Such men, for instance, as Eely Hutchinson, Lord 
Clonmel, Lord Clare, and other exhalations of the 
bog and dunghill, who have always in readiness 
for the service cf any Administration a menace, 
a defiance, and a pistol; such men will never be 
contented with the few fhonsands of income they 
have in various ways obtained; their demands 
will rise witii their serrices ; and unless the de- 
mands are satisfied, the petitioners will turn into 
patriots. In such a course is usually the begin- 
Aing or the termination of public men ; seldom 
both. The Irish have begun to leom arithmetic 
in the English school. Fortunes in this country 
have risen so high and so suddenly on the base 
of' politics, as to have attraoted the gaze and to 
have excited the .aspiration of Ireland. She sees 

VOl.. II. 


how tho Glrenvilles and Temples have always 
speculated on this grand Exchange. They have 
bought in and sold out with singular discretion. 
Hence a fhmily of small pretensions to antiquity, 
fiir from affluent until recently, has been some- 
what enriched at every generation. Lord Gren- 
jvillc, who reeeives forty thousand Bryear from 
I his tellership of the Exchequer, which in time of 
' peace brought him scarcely a tenth, was strenuous 
for war; while Pitt hung back, in suspense for a 
moment whether he should comply 'with the 
king's wishes or retiin from office. The Duke of 
Portland, as you know, stipulated for a renewal 
of the lease of Marybone Park, before he would 
join the ministry 'with his adherents. The value 
of this lease is calculated at two hundred thou- 
I sand. The Irish peers may feirly demand some- 
I thing handsome for tho surrender of their power 
I and patronage ; I should have added their digni- 
ties, had I not boen aware that either to laugh or 
to excite laughter, is, at times, unseasonable. 

Windham. The terms are not exactly known 
at present ; and indeed tho business is so oompll- 
cated, that doubts are beginning to arise whotiier 
the scheme 'will be practicable in the present year. 

Sheridan. Much depends on tho amount of 
secret service money the parliament 'will consent 
to vote. 

This union might be the greatest blessing that 
ever was conferred on Ireland.' But when I con- 
sider how unjustly, how harshly, how treache- 
rously, she has been treated by all administra- 
tions, my suspicions rise for above my hopes. It 
is rumoured that the conditions (which however 
there 'will be time enough to reconsider and. to 
modify) are less fhvourable than were granted 
to Sootlond ; and that what is, and always has 
been in every country under heaven, the mala 
object, is not to be conceded : I mean the reli- 
gion of the majority. On the abolition of epis- 
copacy in Scotland, its revenues were applied to 
the religious and moral education of the people, 
who renounced the old religion, rejected the 
formulary of the English, a^ chose another. 
Surely then in common justice, to say nothing 
of poliry, nothing of conciliation, those from 
whom churches and church-lands were token 
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away, having at least as fair a claim to such Wiridliam. There m-c gentlemen in the House 
things as those who never wore in possesdon of of Commons who insist that where a single man, 
thorn, should receive the plunder hack. In doing woman, or child, exists in any parish, thot parish 
this to the full extent, you would still do loss for should onjoy its pai'son, if Protestant. 

Ireland than was done for Scotland. Shendm. But there are many parishes in 

yfvndJwm. We have always been tender in which there is not a dnglo Protestant, man, 
touebing vested rights. woman, or child : however, as there is a steeple, 

Shridom. To my apprehension you were not and not only a steeple, hut a pulpit, no doubt 
very tender in your touch on the vestment of the there should also be a minister of religion for 
Irish Catholic ehm’ch. The vestment had indeed their benefit. If towns which contain aovoml 
too many folds and flounces about it, and, instead thousand inhabitants have no representative at 
of covering the brawny shoulders of twenty or all, there would be no worse hardship in fewer 
thiriy fiithers, might have been conveniently cut than one hundred having no established pastor, 
up for the shirts and shifts of as many hundred But this hardship might not he&Q them : for they 
children. But you never drew out solssaTS or might elect one ; and they might themselves pay 
measure for that purpose; you aniy stripped him proportionally to the service he renders; or 
the vesture off one fat fcUowto clap it on ono&er they might remove into a more convoniont and 
fatter. less contracted fellowship. The most pious and 

Windham. True enough. The bishop of Berry's serious of the BugUsh people are taught the doc- 
landed property extends, I hear, over a hundred trines of the Engli^ ohurtfli hyunendowedminis- 
and fifty thousand acres; and cottagers pay thirty ters. The followers of Wesley do not honker 
shUliugs a year for half acres, not the best, of after gowns and surplices; at least such gotms 
this very land. Suppose that at the terminaiion and surplices as mount the pulpit. Well-educated 
of the war, after hard cruises, hard battles, and young men of his persuasion ore always in readi- 
harder blockades, aU our admirals return homo, ness to accept the cure of souls. It is only the 
many with amputated limbs, many with incurable earnest and patient who are likely to file the old 
wounds, many (indeed most) tTllh broken or rust and new point ofl* the crucifix. The Wesley- 
impaired constituUons ; ralao -^e number of them ans may be too impetuous, heady, and fi;othy ,- hut 
to half a hundred ; and the cousoUdatod pay of a gutter that runs with rapidity is less unwholo- 
these half hundred great and glorious defenders some than a stagnant ditch. I feel that I lie 
of their country, wUl he less than the pay of one open to a charge of partiality in this recommen- 
chuTOhman. darion of the Metho^sts ; but I do assure you I 

^leridan. And it is painful to think of how am not about to join them : and I venture to 
much shorter date. hope that your smilo is not a smile of incredulity. 

Findtem. Have they no reason to complain of Findfiam. Be perfectly at ease. But serionsly; 

I such inequality I hare they no right to check and in turning out this aoid on such putridity, there 

correct it 1 would be a violent fermentation: tbore would 

All of what are called church lands belong be animosities and confiicts. However, wbat 
to the state, as the church itself docs; and harm, if there should hoi Turn out the weasel 
bishoprics hare, since the Befonnation, not only against the rat, and, at least while they ore fight- 
heen curtailed, but abolished. If ParliWent uan ing,' neither of them can conodo the rafters or 
take away a whole bishopric, it surely can take infest the larder. Your countrymen are a joyous 
away a moiety, especially that moiety which and light-hearted people, and run with alaority 
bishops care least about, the temporalities. Hriev- to festivals and ftirs. They would not so readily 
ons responsibility would be thus removed irom fall in -with Calvinism ; they are more disposed 
them. Ho longer a ueeessity to rise early and to fighting, frolic, and pardon, 
to sit down late, for the purpose of supplying the Sheridan. Prolie and pardon they would never 
indigent and afflicted : uo longer a solicitude in find among the Calvinists, who however in strict 
seeking out the faithful, merciful, discreet, and justice would amply make out the difference, with 
a(^ve almoner ; no longer the woridjy caro of fighting. 

laying aside the larger port of their revenues, in Windham. We will revert to the right which 
just and exact proportions, fbr ihmilles moro or all governments possess, of curtaiUng or abolish- 
loss numerous, for curates more or less laborious, ing the hire of their servants ; I ad^t it. The 
"for sick widows and young ehildren." question at last resolves itself into mere expe- 

In other parts of Europe to which the Eeforma- diency. If our government, after a war, reduces 
tion has extended, not only the religion but also the pay of its soldiers, and abolishes altogether the 
its emoluments have been revised and correetod., pay of its saflors, it may eonsiatently, justly, and 
Covommont in England should exeroise this legally, do the same in regard to the church 
authority where required. Where there are no, militant. Whether the pay arises from a turf or 
or only fow, communicants of the Anglican from a counter, uo matter, 
church in Ireland, it is expedient for them to Sheridan. Apply the prindple more especially 
remove to places where there are many. At all to freland. A nation has been misruled for- 
events I would maintain no church establishment above six centuries by its conqueror. The oon- 
for a leas number than a hundred adults. queror has derived the most powerful and efficient 
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aid &6m it, against all ids enemies, and irislics to By redudng the EngUah. Church in Ireland to 
derive more. To accomplish 'which, a sudden the same condition of wealth os the roformed 
thought strikes him, which never entered his churches of Germany; hy soiling all ohurch-lands 
head until now; that hy rendering it more there, and by devoting to iho religious and 
flourishing, ho renders it more efiectual in his moral education of the people the whole proceeds, 
defence. Another sudden 'thought strikes him. in just proportion to the Papal and Protestant 
He remembers that, a century ago, he made a communicants, you would conciliate all far- 
compact of Union 'with another out-lying coun- sighted, all humane, all equitable men -through- 
try, and that both grew richer and happier out the islanA The lands held under the Cro^vn 
instantaneously. The out-lying country had might also be added. 

fought, and would fight again, for the establish- Windham. Now indeed you are a visionary, 
ment and maintenance of its religion. The con- Mr. Sheridan 1 You could sooner uproot the 
queror cares little about the matter, as far as God whole island fi'om the Atlantic, than tear from 
and consmence are concerned, but very much His Migesty an acre of the worst land in it. 
about the interests of some riotous idlers and rich Sheridan. I do believe in my conscience he 
absentees. -would rather lose the afihetian of half his subjects 

Ireland would be contented -with a less measure than the carcase of one fht sheep. I am infoi'med 
of justice than was meted out to Scotland : and that all his possessions in Ireland never yielded 
youmoy gain ten-fold as much by it. Scotland him five thousand aryeoi. Give him ten; and he 
has no important bays and harbours : Ireland has wUl chuckle at over-reaching you; and not you 
more than any country of the some extent. only, but his own heirs for ever ; as he chuckled 

Windham. More than Norway t when he cheated his eldest son of what he podk- 

Sheridan. Those of Nonvay are unimportant, eted in twenty years from Oomwoll, Lancashire, 
although capacious. Surrounded by barren rocks, and Wales. The crown-lands in Irriand, unpro- 
afibrdi^ no anchorage, there is neither traffic fitable at present, are large enough to support 
nor population. Ireland has better and more half a million subjects, reduced to poverty and 
than all Prance. What wars would not England starvation by his oppressive policy and ui\jnst 
engage in to wrest them from an enemy I wars. 

What a bustle in the last century about Dun- Windham. You have been suggesting two 
kirk I and in the century before about such a impracricabilities, however desirable, 
piilfrd hole as Galois I- A single act of beuefi- Sheridan. Ministers then hare been suggesting 
cence, of justice, of policy, of policy the most another, the Union. They may bring about an 
advantageous to ourselves, wotfld render those Act of Parliament called an Act of Union ; but 
noble bays and harbours ours for over, guarded they will bo necessitated to piece out their parch- 
at no expense to us, by as brave and loyal a ment with cartridge paper, 
nation as any upon earth. Can stubbornness Windham. Wo can have fighting enough on ' 
and stnpidity be imagined grosser, than in re- easier terms elsewhere. If the frmers of the 
fiising to curtail the superfluity of about eight Union are equitable and indulgent, Ireland in 
hundred inefficient drones, detested [in general half a oentury from its commencement may con- 
by -the minority of their neighbours, when it tribute ten n^ons a year to the notional revenue, 
would conciliate eight miUiona, and save the If they are.mqjust, not only will she contribute 
perpetual expenditure of a standing army to less t^nhBlftbatamount,bntshe will oblige the 
controll them. Government to keep up a standing army to 

WindJum. His Majesty is averse to concesrion. coerce her. Instead offunushing us -with a third 
Sheridan. His Meyesty -was averse to conccs- of our forces, she will paralyse a third of them 
sion to America : and into what disasters and and keep them sedentary, 
disgraces, unexperienced, unapprehended, un- Sheridan. Beside, she will become a temptation 
he^ of among ps until His Majesty’s reign, to Prance, and even to inferior Powers, to pro- 
did this pig-he^odnesa of His Mqjesty thrust us vokeus -with aggression and insult, shmvingthem 
do-wn 1 that one hand is ried up behind us. What a &rce 

Windham. By what I hear, there is also an- in the meanwhile is the diversionary talk about 
other t hing which may disincline the Irish from the abolition of the slave-trade 1 What insanity 
the Union, Not only -will the property of the to think of throwing down fifteen or twenty mil- 
Iiish Catholic Church be -withholden from its first lions to compass an impracticability, to consoli- 
desrinatlon, from which destination, I acknow- dato a dream I Half the money IMd out upon 
ledge, it was formbly and -violently tom away, Ireland, not in an unmanageable moss all at once, 
but a certain part of our own national debt but million by million, year after year, -would 
-will be Saddled on that people. within ten years render that country prosperoua 

Sheridan. What 1 when we lie on the debtor’s and contented : not ho-wever if you resolve to 
side, and they on the creditor’s f If Ireland were proscribeherreligion, to strip its ministers to the 
paid for her soldiers, in -the same proportion as we skin, and to parade before ^em and thriz corn- 
pay for the Hanoverians and Hessians and other municants, on their own ground, your greasy 
Germans, whata balance would she strike against pastors; mere boils and blotches ceverad with 
usl the vestments purloined from -their church. 
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■ WM3wm. Indaod it would bo well, and cer- 
tainly in expedient, to conciliate bo bruTO a people. 
Whon we are riohor we may encourage their agi’i- 
culture and their Asherios. 

Sltendcm. They want no other encouragement 
from you than equity and security. Let the 
people be contented; and tranquillity is nccea- 
sarily the reenlt. Let tiunquillity bo established, 
and speeulators will cover land and sea with 
English capital. 

Windluim. As politicians we may rqjoice in a 
religion which, wore the natives in easy ciroum- 
stanees, would be favourable to the Asherlas. 

Slimdan. At the present time there are 
millions of Boman Catholics in the country 
who never tasted fish. 

Windham, It must be acknowledged that little 
has boon hitlierto effected for the comforts of the 
people. The first man that ever made a move- 
ment to assist them was Lord Bacon. He would 
have ^von to them the same advantages of every 
kind as we ourselves enjoy. Humanity was never 
very urgent with him ; but his consummate wis- 
dom prompted to this counsel. I am afraid we 
must wait until we have men equally wise among 
us before the counsel is taken. 


MARY AND 

Jlfor^. BothweUI Bothwell I whatwould youhavel 
I con Wdly hoUeve my aeusea. It was wrong, it 
was very wrong indeed, to commit such an out- 
■rage. Ton forget my condition, my station, and 
what you owe me . . the oilegiance, the duty . . 

Batlmdl. Bay, nay, my gracious queen! I 
thought of nothing else oil our ride. What a 
sweet fresh colour it has given my royal mistress! 
0 1 could the ugly Elizabeth but see it ! 1 should 
hail you queen of England the next hour. 

Mary, How dare you call my cousin ugly? and 
to my &ce I And do you think she would give 
the crown of England to look at me ? 0 you silly 
man I But what can you mean ? 

Bo&iwell, 1 moon, she would burst and crack 
at it, like a dry and gnarly log of mountain-ash 
on a Christmas hearth. 

Mary. At mo ! at my colour ! I c.an not help 
laugliing at your absurdity, most wicked, flatter- 
ing, deceiving creature 1 

BotJaoell. I flatter ! I deceive I I never try to 
do what I am likely to foil in : hero I must : here 
all must. 

Mary, I wish you hod indeed fiiiled altogether. 

Bofhwell. So then, my royal dove! I did not 
quite? 

Mary, Impudent maul go away. 

Ah Bothwell 1 you are now a traitor after this. 
They would treat you like one. The laws call it 
abduction .. . and God knows what beside. 

Bothmll. Treat me like a traitor I me! the 
- truest man among them; Yea, if 1 would let 
. them, and this fair hand could sign it. 

Mwry, 0 heaven 1 Do not talk so; you make 


SIteridan. What hope then? No nation in 
Eiu-ope has treated the conquered so. iniquitously 
as the English have treated, the Irish. Wo must 
go back to Bparta and the Helots for a parallcll. 
But Sparta did not send out missionaries to 
cstabli^ her pure faith in other lands : Sparta 
did not piously curse her poorer citizens if they 
happened to enjoy one day in seven. We, having 
such advantages over her, may feci somewhat too 
confident of God’s, countenance and blessing,. and 
we may at last encroach and push his paUenco 
until he loudly cries out and curses us. 

Windhaim. 1 indulge in few golden dreams 
about the green island ; but cortainly.no country 
is capable of such improvement so easily effected. 

Sheridan. Henry the Eourth expressed a wish 
and indulged a hope to see the day, when every 
householder in Erance should have a pullet for 
dinner once Orweek : I only wish that every poor 
Irishman could add a duck annually to Ms house- 
hold. .Pig and duck (as Lord Oosticroagh would 
express it, if ho knoAV anytMng or oared anything 
about tho matter) play into one another's hands 
very nicely. Even tUs addition to the comforts 
of an Irish family is little to be expected from the 
framers of the Union. 


BOTHWELL. 

me very sad. I wUl never bo so cruel to you as 
you have been to mo. 

Bothwell. The laws too; the laws forsooth! 
Neither in our country, nor in any other, do the 
laws touch anything higher than iite collai' of tho 
most diminutive thief; and a lawyer is always at 
hand to change his coat and character with him 
for a groat. 

Mary. With what derision and seom you speak 
of laws and lawyers 1 You little know how vin- 
dictive they arc. 

Bothwell. Eaithl we ore not well acquainted; 
but I know enough of them to know that. 

Mary. Arc not you afraid? 

Bothwell. I tremble in the presence of miijesty 
and beauty. Where they are, there lies my law. 
I do confess I am afraid, and hugely ; for I feel 
hard knockings (there must surely be all the Pan- 
dects) where my heart was lately. 

Mary. You never had any heart, or you would 
not have treated me in this manner.' 

Bothwdl. You shall wanj^ nothing with me: 
you shall never pine after the past. 

Mary. Ah but I oh but I indeed, indeed, good 
Bothwell ! he was very handsome ; and you must 
acknowledge it .. if he had only been less cross 
and jealous and wayward and childish . . 

Bothwell. Too childish by half for yon, fair 
lady 1 and he was all those other little things 
beside. 

Mary. What is over is over 1 God for^ve you, 
bad man 1 Sinner I .serpent I it was all you. And 
yon dare smile I Shame upon ypu, varlpt 1 Yes; 
now you look as you should do. Nobody ought 
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to be more eontrite. Yon may speak again, if 
yon ivdll only speak to tlie purpose. Coma; no 
Tricked thoughts I I mean if yon vrill speak rea- 
sonably, But you really are a very, very Tvieked 
man indeed. 

Bo^iwSl. Happy the man who hears those 
blessed words I they grow but on soft sweat lips, 
iresh pouting from ardent pressure. 

Mary. If yon presumo to talk so, I will kill 
myself. Are you not ashamed 1 

BoUiwdl. Hy blushes quite consume me ; I feel 
my hair crackle on my head : my beard would 
bum my Angers. 

Mary. I will not laugh, sirrah I 

BoOiweli. Ho, my most gracious lady I in mercy 
stop half-way! that smile is quite sufficient. 

Mary. Do you fancy I am capable of smiling 1 
I am quite serious. You have earned me away, 
and now you have nothing to do but to take me 
back again. 

Bothwell. It would be dangerous: you have too 
many enemies. 

Mary. I do not mind them while you ore with 
mo. Am I wild 1 You have frightened me so I 
scarcely know what I say. 

. BotkweU. A part of your understanding, most 
gracious lady I seems at last to have fallen on mo. 

Mary. Whither now would you carry mol 
You know it is quite against my will : absolute 
downright force. 

B(AwM. Pardon, sweet lady I pardon my ex- 
cess of zeal and devotion, my unutterable . . 

Mary. Whatl 

BotliweU. Love. 

Mary. A subject’s is loyalty. Love indeed I 

BoOmeU. Let me perish, Wt not agoinat an 
iceberg. 

' Mary. Ah, bold cruel man I this is scoffing. 
Does it end so ! 

■ Bothwdl. Hay, never let it end so; never let 
it end at all; let one thing under heaven be 
etemaL 

Mary. As if I, so helpless a creature, could 
order it. 

' BodmeB,. What have the Powers above denied 
you? 

Mary. Happiness, innocence, peace. Ho, they 
did not deny them. BothweU I Bothwell 1 they 
were mine; were they not 1 

BothnM. And good things they are, no doubt; but 
there are other good things beside ; all which you 
possess, and these too. These should not always 
bo shut up in the casket. Where there are peace 
and happiness, there is sure to be Innocence ; for 
what else can anyone wish 1 but those who con 
bring them into the hearts of others, and will nob 
1 never will call innocent. I do not remember 
that any liviug person has entreated me and met 
with a refusal. 

Mary. Ah! such men may be beloved, but con 
not love. What is that to mo 1 It is unbecoming 
in me to reason with a profligate, or to listen any 
longer. Yon have often run then into such 
courses? 
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BoiJmisO,. Alas! from my youth upward I have 
always boon liable to these paroxysms. 

Mary. Eor shame! I do not understand a 
single word of what you aro saying. Again I ask 
you, and I insist upon an answer, whither are you 
conducting mo ? 

BotJmeU. To freedom, to safety, to the protec- 
tion of a dutiful subject, to tlie burning heart of 
a gallant man. 

Mary. I am frightened out of my sensca at the 
mere mention of any such things. What can you 
possibly mean? I never know the like. I will 
not hear of it, you rebel I And you dare already . , 

BotTaedl. Bo yon look so stornly on mo, when 
yon yourself have reduced me to ^is eztremiiy ? 
And now, worse I worse ! do you deprive me of 
the lost breath, by turning away from me those 
eyes, tho bright unerring stars of my destiny? 

Ma/ry. If they had any power (but they have 
none I) I would strike you almost dead with them 
for that audacity? Again? 0 madman I madman! 
madman I 

Bodvadl. To mistake the lips for the hand! 
hallucination I 

Mary. How if you should (and you must !) bo 
overtaken ! 

BothweU. You would deliver mo up to death 
and ignominy? 

Mary. Our pure religion teaches us forgivoncss. 

BothweU. 

Then by my troth Is It pure and bright 
As a pewter plate fm a Baturdey night. 

Hera is a stave of my own to its honour and glory. 

Mary, You sing too? 

Bothwdl. Yes; but I am no tenor. 

Mary {aoide). Ah! sweet soul! thou* wert 
gentle, fond, and faithful ! 

1 Bothwell {catching (he last V!ord). Capital for 
I the faithful : and moreover it is the cleverest and 
roi'est religion in the world. Eew, even of the 
adventurously pious, so far interfere ivith tho 
attributes of the Almighty as to take pardon into 
their own liands . . unless for ofl'ences ogamst 
others. There indeed they find as little difficulty 
in practising os in preaching. 

Mary. 1 am quite edified at seeing you grow so 
serious. I once heard that you had abandoned 
the religion of your ancestors. 

Bothwell. I did not abandon it ; it dropped off 
me unaware. Now to provo my constancy, I never 
would take another. It is hard that a man Uko 
me should he accused of UTeligion, They may do 
anything with me they like, if they will only let 
me be quiet. I am long-suffering ; I never preach 
again. 

Mary. Well ; at least you have not Men into 
heresy? you oro not malignant? 

BoOiweU. By Jupiter 1 no; neither the one nor 
the other. Sweet gracioua lady] how could you 
suspect me? 

Mary. Because you men are so violent and so 
* TliInltingofBlziio. 
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fond of chunge. Ton -will navet Ueiw rsneoix; you RaldsometUrngvovydHrorant! you lanat not joke; 
will never do your duty. it vexes mo. 

JBoSiweU. By the stars aljovo 1 I vriU do mine BoOivseH. Tho warts will vanish under the royal 
beforo I over presume to pray again. touch. As for tho scar, 1 would not lose the scar 

Mary, And so, you dare to swear and laugh in for the crown of Scotland, in defeneo whereof I 
my presonco 1 I do really think, Bolhwoll, you fairly won it. 

are ono of the most impudent men I ever met Mary. 01 you are a very brave man, hut a very 
withal. bold ono. 

BoQojidl, Ah, my beloved lady I Illiterate and ignorant os I am, I 

Mary. Stop, stop 1 I shall not let you say that, would gladly learn from the best-informed and 
BoOiwdl. My moat gradous queen and mistress I most intellectual of God's creatures, where lies the 
Mary, You ore now, I believe, within the rules difference, 
and regulations . . that is, if you would not look Mary, I don’t know, I don’t know ; I am quite 
up to me in such a very odd way. Modest men bewildered. Move your baud off my knee. Do 
always look do^m on the eyelashes, not between not lay your cheek there, sir I 
them. 0 Bothwell! 1 am tired to death. IFake me 

BothweU. Happy the modest men, if they do. back 1 0 take me back 1 pray do 1 if you have 
Mary. There I now you look exactly as you any pity, 
should always. BoOmdl. Would your Highness ’he pleased to 

BotImieU. Faint as I am and sinking betwixt repose awhile, and remain by yourself in a chamber 
fear and love, I feel that, by thus taking my hand, np-stidrs i 

your Highness in part forgives and entirely pities Mary, I think it might do mo good, 
the most unfortunate of your servants. For surely Bothwell. May I order the trustiest of the hand- 
hois the moat unfortunate, who, having ventured maidens to attend your Highness I 
the most to seivo you, has ^ven you thereby the Mary. Yon moy. Go, go j I thought I desired 

moat offence. I do not say I hazarded my free- yon before not to look up at me in that manner, 
dom ; it was lost when I first beheld you : I do Thank you, gentle Bothwell I I did not speak 
not say I hazarded my life; I had none until too harshly, did 1 1 If I did, you may kiss my 
to-day : and who dares touch it on the altar where hand. 

I devote it. Lady I vonehaafo to hear me 1 Bothwell. If this scar and these warts (which 

Mary. What a rough hand you have, Bothwell I are fast disappearing, I perceive) are hocomo leas 
what a heavy onel and (holy Yirginl) what a foighiful to your Highness, might the humblest of 
vastly broad one; it would cover I don’t know your servitors crave permission to conduct your 
what I and what a briary bower of hair overuroh- Highness nigh unto the ohamher-doori 
ingiti Oorioual it is quite red all over; every- Mary. Ah me I where are my own women 1 
where but where there is this long sear; and these where are my ushers ? 

two ugly warts. Do I hurt yoni Bothwdl. Your Highness, in all your wrongs 

Bothwdl. My heart and every fibre feel it, but and straltB, has the appointment of one auper- 
can well hoar it numerary. 

Mary. Howmuch whiter the hack of the hand Mary. Be it so ; I can not help myself, as yon 

is, for a moment, by just passing two fingers over know ; and the blame Is all yours, 
it I lookl But really warts are fiightful things; Bothwell. When your i^hnoss is ready to 
and scars not much bettor. And yet there are receive the eerviees of the handmaiden, how may 
silly girls who, when they have nothing else to it please yonr Highnese that she shall iaoyr it t 
thtok about, could kiss them. Mary. Let her tap. twice with her knnokloa ; I 

BothweU. Ay, ay; hatbegirlsaselllyastheywill, can open the door myself . . orshemay. 

I never let them play sneh idle tricke with mo. BoOm^. My queen’e most gmeious commands 
Mary. I am glad to hear it : I fimeied yon had shall he duly executed. , 


TASSO AND CORNKLIA. 


Tasso. She is dead, Cornelia I she is dead! 

Oarndia. Torquato 1 my Torquato I after so 
many years of ecporatlon do I bond once more 
your beloved head to my embrace 1 \ 

Tasso. She is dead I 

Qomelia. Tendeieet of brothers 1 braveat and 
best and most unfortunate of men ! Wbat, in the 
name of heaven I so hoTrilders youl 

Tasso. Sister! sister! tister! I could not save 
her, 

Qomelia, Certainly it was a sad event; and 
they who are out of spirits may he ready to take 


it for an evil omen. At this season of the year 
the vintagers are joyous and negligent. 

Tasso. How ! what is this I 

Cornelia. The little girl was oru^ed, they say, 
by a wheel of the car laden with grapee, as die 
held out a handful of vine-leaves to one of the 
oxen. And did yon happen to he there just at 
the momontl 

Tasso, So then the little too can suffer ! the 
ignorant, the indigent, the unaspiring! Poor 
child 1 She was ^d-hearted, else never would 
caiamliy have hefiillen her. 
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Gomdia. 1 iriali you had not seen, the accident. i 

Tasso. I see it t H I saw it not. No other is ■ 
crushed irhere I am. The little girl died for her ^ 
Idndneas I Natural death I j 

Oomdia. Be calm, he composed, my brother I 

Tasso. You irould not require mo to he com- i 
posed or calm if you compreWded a thousandth f 
part of my sufferings. 1 

Oomdia, Peace I peace I ure know them all. 

Tasso. Who has dared to name them) Im- ' 
prlsonment, derision, madness. < 

Cornelia. Hush I sweet Torquato I If ever these ' 
existed, they are past. 

Tasso. You do think they are sufferings i ay? 

Oomdia. Too surely. 

Tasso, No, not too surely : I will not have that 
answer. They would have been; hut Leonora was 
then living. Unmanly as I am I did I complain : 
of them ? and while she was left me ? 

Oomdia. My own Torquato I is there no com- 
fort in a sister's love ? Is there no happiness hut 
I under the passions? Think, 0 my brother, how 
I many courts there are in Italy : are the princes 
more fortunato than you ? Which among them 
all loves truly, deeply, and virtuously? Among 
them all is there any one; for his genius, for his 
generosity, for his gentleness, ay, for his mere 
humanity, worthy to be beloved? 

Tasso. Princes I talk to me of princes I How 
much cross-grained wood a little gypsum covers I 
a little carmine quite beautifies I Wet your fore- 
finger with your spittle ; stick a broken gold-leaf on 
the sinciput ; clip off a beggar’s beard to make it 
tresses; Idas it; fall down before it; worship it. 
Are you not Irradiated by the light of its coun- 
tenance I Princes I princes I Italian princes ! 
Bates I What matters that costly carrion? Who 
thinks about it ? a paitse). She is dead ! 

She la dead 1 

Oomdia. Wo have not heard it here, 

Tasso. At Sorrento you hear nothing but the 
light surges of the sea, and the sweet sprinkles of 
the guitar. 

Oomdia,. Suppose the worst to be true. 

Tasso. Always, always. 

Oomdia. If she oeases, as then perhaps she must, 
to love and to lament you, think gratefully, con- 
tentedly, devoutly, that hor arms had olasped your 
neck before they were crossed upon her bosom, in 
that long sleep which you have rendered placid, 
and from which your harmonious voice shall once 
more awaken her. Yea, Torquato I her bosom had 
throbbed to yours, often and often, before tho 
organ-peal shook the fringes round the catafaic. 
Is not this much, from one so high, lo beautiful? 

Tasso. Much? yes; for abject mo. But I did 
BO love her I so love her ! 

Oomdia. Ah I let the tears fiow : she sends 
you that balm from heaven. 

Tasso. So love her did poor Tasso ! Blse, 0 Cor- 
nelia, it had indeed been much. I thought, 
in the timpUeity of my heart, that Cod was as great 
as an emperor, and could bestow and had bestowed 
on me as much as the German had conferred or 


could confer on his vassal. No part of my insanity 
was ever held in such ridiculo as tliis. And yet 
the idea cleaves to me strangely, and is liable 
to stick to my shroud. 

Oomdia. Woo betide the woman who bids you 
to forget that woman who has loved you : she sins 
against her sex. Leonora was unblameable. Never 
think ill of her for what you have suffered, 

Tasso. Think ill of her? I? I? I? No; those 
we love, we love for everything ; even for the pain 
they have given us. But she gave me none ; it 
was where she was not, that pain was. 

Oomdia, Surely, if love and sorrow are destined 
for eompanionship, there is no reason why the 
lost eomcr of the two should supersede the first. 

Tasso. Argue with me, and you cMvo mo into 
darkness. I sm easily persuaded and led on while 
no reasons ore throivn before me. 'With these you 
have made my temples throb again. Lust Heaven I 
dost thou grant ns fairer fields, and wider, for the 
whirlwind to lay waste? Dost thou build us up 
babitaUons above the street, above the palace, 
above the citadel, for tho Plague to enter and 
carouse in ? Has not my youth paid its dues, paid 
its penalties ? Can not our griefs come first, whUo 
we have strength to hear them? The fool I the 
fool I who thinks it a misfortune that his love is 
unrequited. Happier young man I look at the 
vioiete until thou drop asleep on them. Ah I hut 
thou must wake I 

Oomdia. 0 heavens I what must you have suf- 
fered 1 for a man’s heart is senBitive in proportion 
to it<) greatness. 

Tasso. And a woman’s? 

Oomdia. Alas ! 1 knew not ; but I tbink it can 
bo no other. Comfort thee, comfort thee, dear 
Torquato! 

Tasso. Then do not rest thy face upon my arm; 
it BO reminds me of her. And thy tears too I they 
melt me into her grave. 

Oomdia. Hoar you not her voice as it appeals 
' to you? saying to you, os tho priests around have 
been saying to Iter, Blessed soul I rest in peace I 

Tamo. I heard it not; and yet I am sure she 
said it. A thousand times has she repeated it, 
laying her hand on my heart to quiet it, timpie 
girl I She told it to rest in peace , . and she went 
from me ! Insatiable love I ever self-torturer, 
. never self-destroyer I the world, with all its weight 
I of miseries, can not crush thee, can not keep thee 
I down. Generally men’s tears, like the droppings 
. of esrtain springs, only harden and petrify what 
I they &11 on ; hut mine sank deep into a tender 
, heart, and were its very blood. Never will I 
believe she bas left me utterly. Oftentimes, and 
. long before her departure, I fancied we were in 
heaven together. 1 funded it in the fields, in the 
I gardens, in the palaoe, in the prison, 1 frnded it 
in the broad daylight, whan my eyes wore open, 
- when blessed spirits drew around me that golden 
, drde which one only of earth’s inhabitants could 
i enter. Oftentimes in my deep also I flmeied it ; 
I and sometimes in the intermediate state, in that 
• serenity which hreathes about the transported 
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Bonl, enjoying Its ptiro luvd por&ot rest, a span 
below the feet of tlio Immortal. 

Gmiielia, She has not left yon ; do not disturb 
her pooeo by thoao ropinings. 

lifVwso. She nrili bear Avith thorn. IThou knOAVost 
notArhat shoAroa, Oomolia; for lAvrote, to tlieo 
about her Avhile she seemed but human. In my 
hours of saduoss, not only her beautiM form, but 
her voiy A'oiee bont over mo. How girlish in the 
gi'aeefidnoBS of hor lofly form I how pliable in her 
majesty 1 Arhat composure at my petulsace and 
reproaches 1 what pity in hor reproofe I Like the 
air that angels breathe in the metropolitan temple 
of the Christian world, her soul at every season 
preserved one temperature. But it avos when she 
could and did love me 1 Unchanged must ever 
be the blessed one who hss leaned in fond security 
on the uuehangeahle. The puttering flame shoots 
upward, and is the glory that enciroles their brows 
Avheu they meet above. 

Cornelia. Indulge in these delightful thoughts, 
my Torquato I and heliove that yoirr love is and 
ought to be impeiishahle as your glory. Gene- 
rations of men move forward in endless procession 
to conseorate and commemorate both. Colour- 
grinders and gilders, year after year, ai-a horgsined 
Avith to refresh the crumbling monuments and 
tarnished dacoratlens of rude unregarded royalty, 
and to fiistentho nails that oi'amp the eroAVn upon 
its head. Meanwhile, in the laurels of my Tor- 
quato there Avill alAvays he one leaf above man's 
reach, above time’s AViath and hgury, Inscribed 
AVlth tbn name of Leonora. 

Tasso. 0 Jorosaleml I have not then sung in 
vain the Holy Sepulchre. 

Cornelia. After such devotion of your genius, 
you have undergone too many misfortunes. 

. Tasso. Oangcatnlate the man who has had 
many, and may have more. I have had, I have, 

I con have, one only. 

Oomdia, Life runs not smoothly at all seasons, 
oven Avith the happiest j but after along course, 
the rocks suhside, the views Aviden, and it floAva 
on more equably at the end. 

Tasso. Have the stars smooth surihcesl Ho, 
no ; but how they shine 1 

Cornelia. Capable of ihoAights so exalted, so 
flu above ^e earth Ave dAvell on, AVhy sufier any 
to depress and anguish you 1 

Tasso, Cornelia, Cornelia 1 the mind has Avlthin 
it temples and porticoes and palaces and towers; 
the mind has under it, ready for the course, steeds 
brighter than the sun ond stronger than the 
storm ; and beside them stand Aringod chariota, 
more in number than the Fsahnist hath attributed 
to the Almighty. The mind, I tell thee again, 
hath, its hundred gates, compared Avheroto the 
Theban are but a»51ow Arieketsj and nil those 
hundred gates can genius throw open. But there 
aiesomo that groan heavily on their hinges, and 
the hand of God alone can close them. 

Corndia. Torquato has throAm open those of 
his holy temple ; Torquato hath stood, anoihei' 
angel, at his tomb ; and am I tho sister of Tor- 


quato! Kiss me, my brother, and let my tears 
run only from my pride and joy I Brinees have 
bestowed knighthood on tho Avortliy and nnAvor- 
thy; thou hast oaUed forth those princes from 
their ranks, pushing back the arrogant and pi'e- 
sumptuouB of them like intrusive varlots, and con- 
ferring on the hettermost crovras and robes, 
imperishable and nnfhding. 

Tasso. I seem to live hack into those days. I feel 
the helmet on my head ; I Avavo the standm'd over 
it ; bravo men smile upon me ; beautiful maidens 
pull them gently hack by the scarf, and Anil not 
let them break my slumber, nor undrftAV the 
curtain. ComelioU^! , . . 

Cornelia. Well, my dear brother I wl^ do yon 
stop so suddenly in the midst of them? They 
are the pleasantest and best company, and they 
make you look quite happy and joyous. 

Tasso. ComeUolina, dost thou remember Ber- 
gamo? What city was ever so celebrated for 
honest and valiant men, in all classes, or for beau- 
tiful girls I There is hut one class of those : 
Beauty is above all ranks; the true Madonna, the 
patroness and bestower of felicity, the queen of 
heaven. 

Cornelia. Hnsh, Torquato, hudi ! talk not so. 
Tasso, What rivers, how sunshiny and revelling, 
are the Brembo and tho Serio I What a country 
the yalteilma I I went back to our fatlier's house, 
thinking to And thee again, my little sister; 
thinking to kiek away thy ball of yellow tilk os 
thou wast stooping for it, to make thee run after 
me and heat me. I woke early in the morning; 
thou wart grOAvn up and gone. AAfay to Sorrento : 
I knew the road : a few strides brought me back : 
here I am. To-morrow, my Cornelia, wo Avill 
Avaik together, asAve used to do, into the cool and 
quiet cavea on the shore; and we Avill catch the 
Uttlo breezes as they come in and go out again 
on the backs of the joound Araves. 

Cornelia. We Avill indeed to-morrow ; hnt hefoin 
Ave set ont we must take a few hours' rest, that we 
may enioy our ramble the better. 

Tam. Our Sorrentincs, I see, are groAvn rich 
and avaricious. They have uprooted the old pome- 
granate hedges, and have built high Avails to pro- 
hibit the wayfarer &om their vineyards. 

Comdia. I have a bosket of grapos flir you in 
the hook-room that overlooks our garden. 

Tasso. Does the old tAvisted sage-tree groAV still 
against tho AfindoAv! 

Cornelia. It harboured too many insects at 
last, and there avos alvrays a nest of scorpions in 
tho crevico. 

Tasso. 0 ! Avhat a prince of a sage-tree I And 
the well too, Avith its bnckot of shining metal, 
large enough for the largest cocomero* to cool in 
it for dinner. 

Cornelia. The weU, I assure you, is as cool as ever. 
Tasso. Delicious I delicious ! And tho stone- 
work round it, hearing no other marks of waste 
than my pmning-hook and dagger left behind? 


* AA'atcr-melan. 
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Oomdia. ITone whatever. 

Tasao. White in that place no longer i There 
has been time enough for it to become all of one 
colour ; grey, mossy, half-decayed. 

Comdia, jN'o, no ; not even the rope has wanted 
repair. 

Tasso. Who sings yonder I 

Oomdia. Enchanter 1 Ko sooner did you say 
the word eoaomero, than here comes a boy carry- 
ing one upon his head. 

Tasso. Listen I listen! 1 have read in some 
book or other those verses long ago. They are 
not unlike my Amistla. The very words I 

Comdia. Purifier of love, and humaniser of 
foroeityl how many, my Torquato, will your 
gentle thoughts make happy I 

Tasso. At this moment I almost think 1 am 
one among them.* 

Comdia. Be quite persuaded of it. Come, 
brother, come with me. You shall bathe your 
heated brow and weary limbs in the chamber of 
your ohildhood. It is thci-e wo are always the 
I most certain of repose. . The boy shall sing to 
' you those sweet versos; and we will reward him 
with a slice of his own finit. 

Tasso. He deserves it; cut it thick. 

Oomdia. Como then, my truant I Come along, 
my sweet smiling Torquato 1 

Tasso. The passago is darker than ever. Is 
this the way to the little court 1 Surely those are 
not the steps that lead down toward the bath t 
0 yes I we are right ; I smell the lemon-blossoms. 
Beware of the old wilding that bears them ; it 
may catch your veil ; it may scratch your fingers ! 
Pray, take care ; it has many thorns about it. 
And now, Leonora I you shall hear my last verses I 
Leon your ear a little toward me; for I must 
repeat them solUy under this low archway, else 

* Tho miseries of Tasso arose not only from the Imoglaa- 
tlon and the heart. In the metropolis of the Ohrlstian 
world, with many admirers end many patrons, bishops, I 
cardinals, princes, he was left destitute, and almost ' 
famished. These ore his own woide : '■ .^ppena In questo 
Btato ho oomprato due oiclonl ; e benohe lo sia stato quasi 
smprt iufermo, molte volte mi sono contentato dol ; manzo 
0 la mlnlstra dl latte o dl zucoa, guondo ho poluta aveme, 
ml e stata in vece dl dellzle.” In another port he says 
that he was unable to pay the oarrlaga of a parcel. No 
wonder; Ifbehadnotwborewithaltobuyenoughofzucca 
far a meal. Even had ho been In health end appetite, he 
might have satisfied his hunger with It for about fire far- 
things, and have left half for supper. Andnowa word on 
his insanity. Having boon so imprudent not only as to 
mohe it too evident in hla poetry that he was the lorer of 
Leonora, but also to signify (not very obscurely) that his 
love was rettuned, he much perplexed tho Duke of Fer- 
rara, who, with great dieeretion, euggeeted to htm the 
necessity of feigning madneea The lady's honour re- 
quired It from a brother ; and a tiuo lover, to oonrlnoetbe 
world, iTould emhraoe the piajeot with alm^ty. But there 
was no reason why the aeoliislon should be In a dungeon, 
or why exeroiaeond airshoiild bo Interdicted. This om^ty, 
and perhaps his nncertainty of Lconoia's oompassion/may 
well be imagined to have produced at last the m^fidy he 
hod feigned. But did Leonora loveTaesoaaa mm would 
he loved ? If we wish to do her honour, let v^ope It : 
for what greater glory can thoro he, than to ha^aatlmated 
at the full value so exalted a geniue, so e^tionate and 
eogoneiausaheaitl 
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others may hear them too. Ah I you press my 
hand once more. Drop it, drop it I or tho verses 
will sink into my breast again, and lie there 
silent t Ooodglrll 

Many, well I know, there are 
Beady In yam* Joye to ehare. 

And (I never blame It) you 
Are almost ae ready too. 

Bnt when comes the darker day. 

And those friends hare dropt away, 

Whioh is there among them all 
Yon should. If you could, recall? 

One who ^rlsely loves and well 
Hears and eharea the griefs you tell ; 

Elm you over call apart 

When the springs o’erflow the heart ; 

For you know that he alone 
Wlshea'tlioy were hut his own. 

Give, while those he may divide, 

Smiles to all the world beside. 

Cornelia. We are now in the fiill light of tho 
chamher ; can not you remember it, havuig looked 
so intently ail around? 

Tasso. 0 sister! Icould have slept another hour. 
You thought Dmnifid rest : why did you waken me 
so early? I could have slept another hour or longer. 
What a dream 1 But I am calm and happy. 

Oomdia. May you never more he otWwise ! 
Indeed, ho can not be whose last verses are such 
as those. 

Tasso. Have you written any ^ce that 
morning? 

Cornelia. What morning? 

Tasso. When you caught tho swallow in my 
eurtaina, and trod upon my knees in catching it, 
luckily with naked feet. The little girl of thii'- 
teen laughed at the outcry of her brofiior Torqua- 
tino, and sang without a blush her earliest lay. 

Comdia. I do not recollect it. 

Tasso. I do. 

Bondlnello! rondlnellol 
Tu sel nero, ma sol belle. 

Cosa f a so tu sel noro 7 
Bondlnello I sel 11 prlmleio 
Be' volanii, palpitant!, 

(E vl sono quantl quantl I) 

Mai tenuto a quosto petto, 

E perolb sol 11 mio diletto.’t 

Cornelia. Here is the cocomero ; it con not he 
more Insipid. Tiy it. 

Tasso. Where is the hoy who brought it? 
where is the hoy who sang my Aminta? Serve 
him first; ^vo him largely. Cut deeper; the 
knife is too short : deeper; mia hrava Comeliolina I 
quite through all the red, and into the middle of 
tho seeds. WeU done I 


* The author wrote the veises first in EngUab, hut ho 
found it easy to write them hatter in Italian ; they atnod 
In the text as below : they only do for a girl of thlrtcea : 
Swallow ! ewallow I though eo jetty 
Are your pinions, you am pretty i 
And what matter wero It though 
You were blocker than a orow ? 

Of tho many birds that fiy 
f And bow many pass me by 1 1 
You 'ro the first I ever prost. 

Of the many, to my bngsti 
Tborefore It Is very right 
You should be my own delight. 
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SOLON AND PISISTRATUS, 


PisiairaiiM. Hero ia a proof, Solon, if any wore 
'vranting, that eitlier my power is email or my 
iuclinaUon to aljuse it : you speak just as freely to 
me as formerly, and add unreaervedly, whick you 
never did before, the keenest sarcasms and the 
bitterest reproaches. Nven such a smile os thai^ 

BO expressive of incredulity and contempt, would 
arouse a desire of vengeance, difficult to controll, 
in any whom you could jusliy call impostor and 
usurper. 

Solon. I do you no iqjuatice, Pisiatratus, which 
I dionld do if I feared you. Neither your policy 
nor your temper, neither your early education nor 
the society you have since frequented, and whose 
power over the mind and afieotiona you can not 
at once throw off, would permit you to kill or 
imprison, or even to insult or hurt me. Such an 
action, you well know, would excite in the people 
of Athene as vehement a sensatien os your im- 
posture of the wounds, and you would lose your 
authority as rapidly as you acquired it. Ihis 
however, you also know, is not the consideration 
which hath induced me to approach you, and to 
entreat your return, whUo the path is yet open, to 
reason and humanity, 

Pisiatraius, What inhumanity, my ftiend, have 
I committed) 

SeXm. No deaths, no tortures, no imprison- 
ments, no stripes : but worse than these ; the 
conver^on of our species into a lower ; a crime 
which the poets never feigned, in the wild at- 
tempts of the OhtanB or others who rebelled 
against the gods, and against the order they esta- 
blished here below. 

Pisiatrattu. Why then should you feign it 
of me) 

Solon. I do not feign it ; and you yourself shall 
bear me wltncaa that no citizen is further removed 
horn falsehood, horn the perversion of truth I 7 
the heat of passion, than Solon. Choose between I 
the friendship of the wise and the adulation of the 
vulgar. Choose, do I say, Fisistratus ) no, you can 
not ; your choice is already made. Choose then 
between a city in the dust and a city flourishing. 
Piaiairaiua, How so) who could hesitate) 
Sdbm. If the souls of the citizens are debased, 
who cores whether its walls and houses bo still 
upright or thrown down ) When hee men become 
the property of one, when they ore brought to 
believe that their iuterests repose on him alone, 
and must arise from him, their best energies ore 
broken irreparably. IThey consider his will as the 
rule of their conduct, leading to emolument and 
dignity, securing &om spoliation, &om scorn, from 
contumely, from chaias, and seize this compendi- 
ous blessing (such they thinkdt) without exertion 
and without reflection. From which cause alone 
there are several ancient nations so abject, that 
they have not produced in many thousand years 
os many rational creatures as we have seen 


together rhuud one table in' the narrowest lane of 
Athens. 

Piaiaii'atua. Bui^ Solon, you yourself are an 
example, ill treated os you have been, that the 
levity of the Athenian people requires a guide 
and leader. 

j Solon. There are those who by their discourses 
i and conduct, inflate and push forward this levity, 

I that the guide and leader may bo called for ; and 
who then ofihr their kind services, modestly, and 
by means of friends, in pily to the weakness of 
their fellow-eirizens ; taking care not only of their 
frlllas, but also their little store of wisdom,- put- 
ting it out to interest where they see fii^ and 
directing how and where it shall be expended. 
Generous hearts I the Lacedemonians themselves, 
in the excess of thefr democracy, never were 
more zealous that com and oil should be thrown 
into the common stock, than these are that minds 
should, and that no one swell a single lino above 
another. Their own meanwhile are fully ade- 
quate to all necessary and useful purposes, and 
constitute them a superintending Providence over 
the rest. 

Pisialrahia, Solon, I did not think you so ad- 
dicted to derision ; you make me Join you. This 
in the latter port is a desoription of despotism ,* a 
monster of Asia, and not yet known even in the 
most uncivilised region of Burope. For the 
Thrarians and others, who- have ohleftoins, have 
no kings, much less despots. In speaking of 
them we use the word corriessly, not thinkh^ it 
worth our while to form names for such creatures, 
any more than to form collars and bracelets for 
them, or -rings (if they use them) for their ears 
and noses. 

Solon. Frepostcrous os this is, there are things 
more so, under our eyes : for instance, that the 
sound should become lame, the wise foolish, and 
this by no ofiliction of disease or age. You go 
further; and appear to wish that a man should 
become a child again ; for what is it else, when he 
hos governed himself, that he should go back to 
be governed by another) and for no better rea- 
son than because, as he is told, that other has 
been knocked down and stabbed. Incontrover- 
tible proofs of his strength, his prudence, and the 
love he has been capable of conefliaiang in those 
about him I 

Piaiah-aiua. Solon I it would bettor become the 
gravity of your age, the dignity of your character, 
and the office you assume of adviser, to address me 
with decorous and liberal moderation, and to treat 
me as you And me. 

Solon. So small a choice of words is left us, 
when we pass out of Atticism into barbarism, that 
I know not whether you, distingniBhed as yon are 
both for the abundance and the selection of them, 
would call yonraelf in preference king or 
The latter is usually the most violent, at least in 
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thQ beginning; the former the most pernioiona. men hath enjoyed so high a oharaotcr as you, in 
Tyrants, like rayena and vulturoa, arc solitary i irisdom and integrity. 

they either are swept ofli or languish and pine Solon. Either yon lie now, Pisistratua, or yon 
away, and leaye no brood in their places. Kings, lied when you abolished my institutions, 
as the origin of them is amid the swamps and Pisitlralus. They exist, and shall exist, I swear 
wildernesses, take deeper root, and germinate more to you. 

broadly in the loose and putrescent soil, and pro- SoUm. Yes, they exist like the letters in a burnt 
pagate their likenesses for several generations; a paper, which are looked down on &am curiosity, 
brood whieh (such is the power of habitude) does and just legible, while the last of the consuming 
not soem monstrous, oven to those whose com, fire is remaining, but they cramble at a touch, 
wine, and oil, it swallows up every day, and whose and indeed fly before it, weightless and inco- 
children it consumes in its &eaks and festivals, herent. 

I am ignorant under what number of them, at the Do you desire, Fisistratns, that your family shall 

present day, mankind in various countries lies inherit your anxieties t If you really feel none 
prostrate; just os ignorant as I am how many are yourself, which you never will persuade me, nor 
the desorts and caverns of the earth, or the eddies (I think) attempt it, still you may be much hap- 
and whirlpools of the sea ; but I should not be pier, much more secure and tranquil, by ceasing 
surprised to find it stated that, in Asia and Africa, to possess what you have acquired of late, provided 
there may be a dozen, greater or less. Europe you cense early ; for long possession of any pro- 
has never been amazed at such a pertent, cither perty makes us anxious to retain it, and insensible, 
in the most corrupted or the most uncivilised of if not to the cares it brings with it, at least to the 
her nations, as a hereditary chief in posaesaion of real cause of them. T^j^ts will never be per- 
absolute power. suaded that their alarms and sorrows, their per- 

PUisIraiiia, The first despots were tyrannical plexityandmelancholy,aretho product oftyranny: 
and cruel. they will not attribute a tittle of them to their 

Solan, And BO the last will be. This is wanting, own obstinacy and perverseness, but look for it 
■ on some occasions, to arouse a people from the all in another’s. They would move everything 
lethargy of servitude; and therefore Iwouldrather and be moved by nothing; and yet lighter 
see the cruellest usurper than the mildest king, things move them than any other particle of 
Under him men lose the dignity of their nature ; mankind. 

under the other they recover it. Pmitraius. You are talking, Solon, of mere 

Pisistratua. Hereditary kings too have been fools, 
dethroned. Sdon. The worst of fools, Fisistratus, are those 

Solon. Certainly ; for, besotted as those must who once had wisdom. Not to possess what is 
be who have endured them, some subject at last good is a misfortune; to throw it away is a folly ; 
hath had the hardihood and spirit to kick that bnt to change what wo know hath served ns, and 
fellow in the fiice and trample on him, who insists would servo us still, for what never has and never 
that the shoe must fit him because it fitted his can, for what on the contrary hath always been 
father and grond&ther, and that, if his foot will pernicious to the holder, is the action of anincor- 
not enter, he will pare and rasp it. rigible idiot. Observations on arbitrary power 

Pisistratua. The worst of wickedness is that of can never be made uscfhlly to its possessors, 
bearing hard on the unfortunate; and near it is There is not a foot-page about them at the bath 
that of running down the fortunate: yet these whose converse on this sulgect is not more rea- 
ore the two commonest occupations of man- sonable than mine would be. 1 could adduce no 
kind. Wo are despised if we are helpless; we argument which he would not controvert, by the 
are teased by petulance and tormented by re- magical words "practical things” and "present 
prehension if we are strong. One tribe of bar- times a shrug of the shoulder would overset 
barians would drag us into their own dry desarts, all that my meditaiions have taught me in half a 
and strip ns to the skin: another would pierce contnry of laborious inquiry and intense thought, 
ns irith arrows for being naked. What is to be "These are theories,” he would tell his master, 
done! "fit for Attica before the olive was sown among 

Nolon. Simpler men run into no such perplexi- ns. Old men must always have their way. Will 
ties. Your great wisdom, 0 Pisistratusl will their own grey beards never teach them ihat time 
enable you in some measure to defend your con- changes tl^gs 1” 

duct ; but your heart is the more vulnerable from One fortune hath ever befidlen those whom the 
its very greatness. indignant gods have cursed with despoUcal power; 

PiMstratua. I intend to exert the authority that to feed upon falsehood, to loath and sicken at 
is conferred on me by the people, in the mainte- tmth, to avoid the Mon^y, to discard the wise, to 
nance of your laws, knowing no better. suspect the honest, and to abominate the brave. 

Sohn. Better there may be, but you will render Like grubsjn rotten kernels, they coil up fbr safely 
worse necessary ; and would yon have it said here- in dark hollowness, and see nothing but death in 
after by those who read them, " Pisistratua was bursiing from it. Although they place violence 
less wise thuu golon 1 ” in the highest rank of dignities and virtaes, and 

Pisistratua, It must be said; for none among draw closely round their bodies those whose valour, 
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from the eontroto the extremities, should animate 
the state, yet they associate the most intimately 
rrlth singers, with huffodna, with tellers of tales, 
with prodigies of eating and drinking, with 
mountehanks, with diviners. Dhese captivate 
and enthrall their enfeebled and abject spirits; 
and the first cry that rouses them from their tor- 
por is the cry that demands their blood. Then 
would it appear by their countenances, that all 
they had scattered among thousands, had come 
secretly back again to its vast repositoty, and 
was issaing forth fi*om eveiy limb and feature, 
from every pore, &om every hair upon their 
heads. 

What is man at lost, 0 Fisistratus, when he is 
all ho hath ever wished to be! the fortunate, the 
powerful, the supremo 1 Life in its Mrest form 
(such he considers it) comes only to fiattor and 
deceive him. Disappointments take their tom, 
and harass him ; weslaiees and maladies cost him 
down : pleasures catch him again when ha rises 
from them, to misguide and blind and cany him 
away : ambition struggles with those pleasures, 
and only in struggling with them seems to be his 
friend ; they mar one another, and distract bim ; 
enemies encompass him ; associates desert him; 
rivalries thwart, persecutions haunt him ; another^ 
thoughts molest and injure him; his own do worse 
tlian join with them : and yet he shudders and 
shrinkB back at nothing so much as the creak- 
ing of that door by which alone there is any 
escape. 

Fisistratus I 0 Fisistratus I do we tire out the 
patience of mankind, do we prey upon our hearts, 
for this! Does B'ature crave it t Does Wisdom 
dictate it 1 Oan Fower avert it f Descend then 
from a precipice, it is difflcolt to stand, it is impos- 
sible to rq)ose on. Take the arm tbat would lead 
you and support yon back, and restore you to your 
friends and country. He who places himself fiir 
above them, is (any child might tell you) far from 
thorn. What on earth con be imagined so horrible 
and disheartening, as to live without ever seeing 
one oreature of the some spodes 1 Being a tyrant 
or despot, yon are in this calamity. Imprison- 
ment in a dungeon could not reduce you to it; 
fidae friends have done that for you which ene- 
mies could but attempt. If such is the harvest 
of their zeal, when they are unaated and alert, 
what is that which remains to be gathered in by 
you, when they are full and woaiy 1 BittomesB ; 
the bitterness of in&my! And how will you 
quench itl By swallowing the gall of self- 
reproach 1 

Let me pnt to yon a few questions, near to the 
point ; you will answer them, I am confident, easily 
and afifiibly. 

Fisistratus, have yon not felt yonisolf the hap- 
pier, when in the fulness of your heart, you have 
made a large ofifeiing to the gods 1 

JPisisiriUus. Solon, I am not impious ; I have 
made many such offerings to them, and havcolways 
been the Imppier. 

Sidon, Did they need your sacrifice 1 


Pisialrahia. They need nothing from us mortals; 
but I was happyintboporformaucoofwbat Ibave 
boon taught is my duty. 

Sdon. Piously, virtuously, and reasonably said, 
my friend. The gods did not indeed want your 
saorifloe : they, who give evoiything, can want 
nothing. The Athenians do want a sacrifioe from 
you ; they have an urgent necessity of something ; 
the necessity of that very thing which you have 
taken from them, and which it can cost you no- 
thing to replace. Ton have always been happier, 
you confess, in giving to the gods what you could 
have yourself used in your own house : believe 
me, you will not be less so in giving back to your 
fellow-citizens whdt yon have taken out of theira, 
and what you very well know they will seize when 
they can, together with your property and life. 
Ton have been taught, you tell me, tbat aaerifice 
to tbo goda is a duty : bo it so : but who taught 
you it 1 Was it a wiser man than you or 1 1 Or 
was it at a time of life when your reason was more 
mature than at present, or your interests better 
understood t No good man over gave anything 
’Without being the more happy for it, unless to 
the undeserving, nor ever took anything a;ray 
without being the less so. But hero is anxiety 
and suspicion, a fear of the strong, a subjection 
to tbo weak ; here is fawning, in order to be 
fiiwned on a^n,.,.as among sucking whelps half 
awake. He alone is the master of his fellow-mcn, 
who con instmot and improve them; while he 
who makes the people another thing from what it 
was, is master of that other thing, Wt not of the 
people. And supposing we could direct the city 
exactly as we would, is our greatness to be founded- 
on thisi A ditcher may do greater things : be 
may turn a torrent (a thing even mote turbid and 
more precipitate) by bis ditch I A sudden in- 
crease of power, like a sudden increase of blood, 
gives pleasure ; but the now excitement being 
once gratified, the pleasure ceases. 

I do not imagine the children of the powerful 
to he at any time more contented than the chil- 
dren of others, although I concede that the pow- 
erful themselves may be so for some moments, 
paying however very dearly for those moments, by 
more in quantity and in value. Give a stranger, 
who bos rendered you no service, four talents ; the 
suddenness of the gift surprises and delights him: 
take them away again, saying, " Excuse mo ; I 
intended them for your brother ; still, not wholly 
to disappoint you, I give you two.” What think 
yon; do you augment or dlmlnldi that man’s 
storo of happiness 1 

Pisiglratna. It must depend on his temper and 
character : but I think in nearly all inatancea you 
would diminish it. 

SoUm. Certainly. When we can not have what 
we expect, we are dissatisfied ; and what we have 
ceases to afford ns pleasure. We ore like infants ; 
deprive them of one toy, and they push the rest 
away, or break them, and turn their faces from 
you, crying inconsolably. 

If you desire an increase of happiness, do not 
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look fbt it, 0 PisistratuB, in an inoreaso of power. 
Follow tho laws of nature on the earth. Spread 
tlie seeds of it £ir and wide ; your crop shall he in 
proportion to your industiy and liberality. What 
you concentrate in yourself, you stifle j you pro- 
pagate what you communicate. 

Still silent i Who is at the door % 

Fisia^rcOuB. The boys. 

Sohn. Come, my little fugitives 1 turn back 
again hither ! come to me, Hippias and Hippar- 
chus I I wish you had entered earlier; that you 
might have witnessed my expostulation with your 
father, and that your tender age might have pro- 
duced upon him the effect my declining one has 
fliiled in. Children, you have lost your patri- 
mony. Start not, Pisistratus! I do not tell 
them that you have squandered it away : no, I 
will never teach them irreverence to their parent : 
aid me, I entreat you, to teach them reverence. 
Do not, while the thing is recoverable, deprive 
them of filial love, of a ffee city, of popular 
esteem, of congenial sports, of kind confidence, of 
that which all ages run in pursuit of, equals. 
Children seek those of the same age, men these 
of tho some condition, hfisfortunes come upon 
all : who can best ward them off) not those above 
us nor those below, but those on a level with our- 
selves. Toll me, Pisistratus, what arm hath ever 
raised up the pillow of a dying despot ) He hath 
loosened the bonds of nature : in no hour, and 
least of all in the last, can they be strengtWed 
and dra'im together. It is a custom, as you 
know, for you have not yet forgotten all our cus- 
toms, to conduct youths with us when we mark 
the boundaries of our lands, that they may give 
their testimony on any suit about them in time to 
come. Unfortunate boys! their testimony can 
not be reeoived : the landmarks are removed from 
thoir own inheritance by their own father. 
Armed men are placed in fiont of them for ever, 
and their pleasantest walks throughout life must 
be guarded by armed men. Who would endure 
it) one of the hardest things to which the cap- 
tive, or even the criminal, is condemned. The 
restrtunts which everyone would wish away, are 
eternally about them ; those which the best of us 
require through life, are removed from them on 
entering it. Their passions not only are uncon- 


trolled, but excited, fed, and flattered, by aU 
around, and mostly by their teachers. Do not 
expose them to worse monsters than the young 
Athenians were exposed to in tho time of Theseus. 
Never hath our eity, before or since, endured 
such oalamiiy, such ignominy. A king, a con- 
queror, on ii^nred and exasperated enemy, im- 
posed them ; shall a citizen, shall a beneficent 
man, shall a fhther, devise more cruel and moro 
shameful terms, and admit none but his own off- 
spring to fulfill them? That monster perhaps 
was firbulouB. 0 that these were so I and tiiat 
pride, injustice, lust, were tractable to any clue or 
conquerable by any courage, of despotism I 

Weak maul will sighing suffocate them) will 
holding down tho head confound them ! 

Hippies and Hipparchus i you are now the chil- 
dren of Solon, the orphans of Pisistratus. If I 
have any wisdom, it is tho wisdom of experience: 
it shall cost you nothing from me, from others 
much. I present to you a fruit which the gods 
themselves have fenced round, not only from the 
animals, but from most men ; one which I have 
nurtured and watched day and night for seventy 
years, reckoning firom the time when my letters 
and duties were first taught me ; a lovely, sweet, 
and wholesome fruit, my cluldTon, and which, 
like the ambrosia of the blessed in Olympus, 
grows by participation and enjoyment. 

You receive it attentively and gratefully : yonr 
father, who ought to know its vtiue, listens and 
rejects it. I am not angry with hum for this ; 
and, if I censure him before you, I bleme myself 
also in his presence. Too fteqnently have I re- 
peated my admonition ; I am throwing my time 
away . . I who have so little left me : I am con- 
sun^g my heart with sorrow . . when sorrow 
and solicitudes should have ceased . , and from 
whom) from him principally who will derive no 
good from it, and will suffer none to flow on 
others, not oven on those the dearest to him. 
Think, my children, how unwise a man is Solon, 
how h^d a man Pisistratus, how mistaken in both 
ore the Athenians. Study to avoid our errors, to 
con'ect our faults, and by simplicity of life, by 
moderation in your hopes and wishes, to set a 
purer and (grant it. Heaven I) a more stabile exam- 
ple than we have done. 
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Louis. M. Talleyrand I in common with ell my 
fiimily, all Prance, all Europe, I entertain the 
highest opinion of your abilitiea and integrity. 
You have convinced me that your heart, through- 
out the storms of the revolution, leaned constantly 
toward royalty ; and that you permitted and even 
encouraged the caresses of the usurper, -merely 
-that you might strangle the more certainly and 
the more eatily his new-born empire. After this, 
it is impossible to withhold my confidence from I 
you. 

TaUegmnd. ConsciouB of the ridicule his orro- 1 


gance and presumption would incur, the usurper 
attempted to silence and stifle it with other 
and &r different emotions. Half his cruelties 
wore perpetrated that his vanity might not be 
wounded; for scorn is superseded by horror. 
Whenever he committed an action or uttered a 
sentiment wliich would render him on olgect of 
derision, he instantly gave vent to another which 
paralysed by its enormous wickedness. He would 
extirpate a nation to extinguish a smile. No 
man .alive could deceive your Majesly : the ex- 
tremely few who would wi^ to do it, lie under 
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that vigilant and piercing eye, -which disoomad Louis. But the sovrain of his country . . would 
in perspectire from the gardens of Hartwell those the sovran suffer itl 

of the 'I'uileries and Versaillea, As joy arises TaUej/rand, ^as ! sire I Con&onted ivith such 
team calamity, so spring arises from the bosom of men, what are sovrans, when the peopic ore the 
winter, purely to receive your Majesty, inviting jud^sl Wellington can driU armies: Peter- 
the august descendant of their glorious founder borough could marshal nations, 
to adorn and animate them again with his bene- Louis, Thank Qod I we have no longer any 
fleent and gracious presence. The -waters mur- such pests on earth. The most consummate 
mur, in voices half-Bupprest, the reverential hymn general of our days (such is Wellington) sees 
of peace restored ; the woods how their heads . . . nothing one single inch beyond the field of battle; 

Louis, Talking of woods, I am apprehensive and he is so observant of discipline, that if I 
aU the game has been wofolly killed up in my ordered him to be fiogged in the presence of 
forests. the allied armies, he would not utter a com- 

TaU^/ramd. A ^gle year will replenish them, plaint nor shrug a shoulder ; he would only write 
Louis, Meanwhile 1 M. Talleyrand I mean- a despatch, 
while I TMeyrand. But his soldiers -would execute the 

Tcdleyrand. Honest and active and watchful Duke of Brunswick’s manifesto, and Paris would 
gamekeepers, in suffioient number, must be sink into her catacombs. Ho man so little be- 
sought ; and immediately. loved was ever so well obeyed : and there is not a 

. Louis. Alas I if the children of my nobility had man in England, of either party, citizen or soldier, 
been educated like the children of the English, who would not rather die than see him disgraced. 

I might have promoted some hundreds of them in His firmness, his moderation, his probity, place 
this department. But their talents lie totally him more opposite to Hapoleon than he stood in 
within the binding of their breviaries. Those of the field of Waterloo. These ore his loEy lines 
them who shoot, can shoot only with pistols; of Tones Tedras, whioh no enemy dares assail 
which accomplishment they acquired in England, throughout their whole extent, 
that they, might challenge, any of the Islanders Louh. M. Talleyraad I is it quite right to ex- 
Who shouid happen to look -with surprise or dia- tol an enemy and an Englishman in this manner? 
pleasure in their fiices, expecting to be notioed by Talleyrand, Pardon I Sire I I stand corrected, 
them -in Pans, for Eie little hospitalitiea the Forgive me a momentary fit of enthusiasm, in 
proud young gentlemen, and their prouder fiithers, favour of those qualKdes by which, although on 
were permitted to offer them in London and at Englishman’s, I am placed again in your M:yesty's 
their country scats. What we call reawmofsaKce, service. 

they caE graMtude, treating a recoheotor like a Louis. We -will now then go seriously to busi- 
debtor. This is a -wont of courtesy, a defect in ness. Wellington and the allied armies have 
civilisation, which it behoves us to supply. Our interrupted and occupied us. I will instantly 
memories are. as tenacious as theirs, and rather write, -with my o^m hand, to tho Marquis of 
more eclectic. Buckingham, desiring him to send me five hun- 

Since my return to my kingdom I have under- dred pheasant-eggs. I am restored to my throne, 
gone great indignities from this . unroflocting M. Talleyrand I but in what a condition I Hot a 
people. One Oanova, a sculptor at Borne, -visited pheasant on the table I I must throw myself on 
Palis in the namo of the Pope, and in quality of the mercy of foreigners, even for a pheasant 1 
his envoy, and insisted on the cession of those When I have -written my letter, I shall be ready 
statues and pictures which were brought into to converse with you on the business on which I 
France by the French armies. He began to re- desired your presence. [WWte>. 

movo them out of the Qallery : I told him I -would Here ; read it. Give me your opinion : is not 

never give my consent : he replied, he thought it the note a model? 

sufficient that he had Wellington’s. The^orc, Tcdleyrand. If the'charms of language could 
the next time Wellington presented himself at be copied, it would be. But what is intended for 
the Tuileriea, I tinned my bock upon him before delight may terminate in despair ; and there are 
the whole court. Let the English and their words which, unapproachable by distance and 
aUies be aware, that I owe my restoration not to sublimity, may wither the laurels on the most 
them, but partly to God and portly to Saint exalted of literary bro-ws. 

Louis. They and their armies are only brute Louis. There is grace in that expression of 
instruments in the hands of my progenitor and yours, M. Talleyrand I thero is really no incon- 
intorcessor. siderable grace m it. Seal my letter ; direct it 

Tdlieyrand. Fortunate, that tho conqueror of to the Marquis of Buckingham at Stowe. Wait : 
France bears no resemblance to the conqueror of open it again ; no, no : -write another in your o-wn 
Spain. |Feterborough (1 shudder at the idea) name ; instruct him how sure you ore it -will be 
would have ordered a file of soldiers to seat your agreeable to me, if he sends at the some time fifty 
Majesty in -your travelling carriage, and would or a hundred brace of the birds as -well as the 
have reinat^ed you at HartweU. The English eggs. At present I am desolate. My heart is 
people are so barbarous, that ho would have done tom, M. Tffileyrond ! it is almost plucked out of 
it not only -with impunity, but -with applause. my bosom. I have no other care, no other thought. 
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day or night, but the happiness of my people, 
The allies, trho haye most shamcfally ororlooM 
the destitution of my kitchen, seem resolved to 
turn a deaf oar to its cries eveimore; nay, even 
to render them shriller and shriller. The ahiee, 

I suspect, are resolved to execute the design of 
the mischievous Pitt. 

Talleyrand, Hay it please your Majesty to in- 
form me which of them; for ho formed a thousand, 
aU misohievous, but greatly more mischievous to 
England than to France. Eeaolved to seize the 
sword, in his drunkenness, he seized it by the 
edge, and struck at us with the hilt, until he 
broke it off, and until he himself was exhausted 
by loss of breath and of blood. We owe alike to 
him the energy of our armies, the bloody scaffolds 
of Public Safety, thoEeign of Terror, the empire 
of usurpation, and finally, as the calm is successor 
to the tempest, and sweet fiult to bitter kernel, 
the blessing of your Majesty’s restoration. Ex- 
cepting in this one event, he was misohievous to 
our country ; but in all events, and in all under- 
takings, he was pernicious to his own. No man 
ever brought into the world such enduring evil; 
few men such extensive. 

Zouia. His king ordered it, George the Third 
loved battles and blood. 

Tatteyrand. But he was prudent jnhis appetite 
for them. 

Lovia. He talked of peppering his people as I 
would talk of peppering a capon. 

TaJUyrand. Having split it. His subjects cut 
up by hiB subjects were only capers to his leg of 
mutton. From none of his palaces and parks 
was there any view so rural, so composing to his 
spirits, as the shambles. When these were not 
fresh, the gibbet would do. 

I wish better luck to the pheasant-eggs than 
befell Mr. Pitt's designs. Not one brought forth 
anything. 

Lcmia . ' No ; but he declared in the face of his 
parliament, and of Europe, that he would insist 
on indemnity for the past and security for the 
future. These were his words. Now, oil the 
money and other wealth the French armies levied 
in Spain, Portugal, Italy, and everywhere else, 
would scarcely be sufidcient for this indemnity. 

Talleyrand. England shall never receive fi;om 
us a tithe of that amount, 

Louis. A tithe of it 1 She may demand a 
quarter or a' third, and leave us wondering at 
her moderation and forbearance. 

TaUeyremd. The matter must be arranged im- 
mediately, before she has time for calculation or 
reflection. A new peace maddens England to 
the some paroxysm as a new war maddens France, 
She hath sent over hither for minister , . or rather 
her prime minister himself is come to transact all 
the business . , the most ignorant and most short- 
sighted man to be found in any station of any 
public office throughout the whole of Europe, He 
must be treated as her arbiter : we must talk to 
him of restoring her, of regenerating her, of pre- 
serving her, of guiding her, which (we must pro- 


test with our hands within our frills) he alone is 
capable of doing. Wo must enlarge on his gene- 
rosity (and generous he indeed is), and there is 
nothing he will not concede. 

Laws. But if they do not come over in a week, 
we shall lose the season, I ought to be eating a 
pheasant-poult by the middle of July. 0 1 but 
you were talking to me about the other matter, 
and perhaps the weightier of the two ; ay, cer- 
tainly. If this indemnity is paid to England, 
what becomes of our civil list, the dignity of my 
family and household! 

TaUeyrand. I do assure your Majesty, England 
shall never receive . . did 1 say a tithe 1 . . I say 
she shall never receive a fiftieih of what she ex- 
pended in the war against us. It would be out 
of all reason, and out of all custom in her to 
oxpeot it. Indeed it would place her in almost 
os good a condition as ourselves. Even if she 
were beaten she could hardly hope f/uti ; she never 
in the lost three centuries has demanded it' when 
she was victorious. Of all the sufferers by the 
war, we shall be the least. 

L(niia, The English ore calculatom and traders. 
Talleyrand. W'ildspeculators, gamblers in trade, 
who hazard more ventures tlian their books can 
register. It will take England some years to cast 
up the amount of her losses, 

Lome. But she, in common with her allies, will 
insist on our ce^g those provinces which my 
predecessor Louis the Fourteenth annexed to hie 
kingdom. Bo quite certain that nothing short of 
Alsace, Lorraine, and Franc Comtd, wBl satisfy 
the German princes. They must restore the 
German language in those prorinces; for lan- 
guages are the only true boundaries of nations, 
and there will always be dissension where there is 
differenco of tongue. We must bkewiso bo pre- 
pared to surrender tho remainder of the Nether- 
lands; not indeed to England, who refused them 
in the reign of Elizabeth ; she wants only Dun- 
kirk, and Dunkirk she will have. 

Talleyr<md, This seems reasonable ; for which 
reason it must never be. Diplomacy, when she 
yields to such simple arguments as plain reason 
urges against her, loses her office, her efficacy, and 
her name. 

Louie. I would, not surrender our conquests in 
Germany, if 1 could help it. 

Talleyrand. Nothing more easy. The Emperor 
Alexander may be persuaded that Gennany united 
and entire, as she would then become, must be a 
dangerous rival to Euaaia, 

l^ia. It appears to me that Poland will be 
more so, with her fi«o institutions. 

Talleyrand. There is only one statesman in the 
whole number of those assembled at Paris, who 
believes that her institutions will continue free; 
and he would rather they did not ; but he stipu- 
lates for it, to grotiQr and mystify the people of 
England. 

Louis. I see this dearly. I have a great mind 
to send Blacas over to Stowe, 1 can trust to him 
to look to the crates and coops, and to see that 
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the plioMonts liaVe enough of air and water, and 
that the goTemor of Chlais finds a conunodioua 
place for them to roost in, forbidding the drums 
to heat and disturb them, evening or morning. 
iChe next night, according to my calculation, they 
repose at hfontrouil. I must look at them Wore 
they ore lot loose. I can not well imogina why 
the public men employed by Bnglond ore usually, 
indeed constantly, so inferior in abilities to those 
of France, Prusma, Austria, and Busna. What 
say you, K. PaUeyrand? I do not mean about the 
pheasants j I mean about the envoys. 

TaUeyrand. It can only he that I have con- 
sidered the subject more frequently and attentivedy 
than suited the avocations of your Majesty, that the 
reason comes out before me clearly and distinctly. 
Phe prime ministers, in oil these countries, are in- 
dependent, anduncontrolled in the choice of agents. 
A prime minister in Fiance may perhaps bo will- 
ing to promote the interests of his own fhmilyj and 
hence ho may appoint from it one unworthy of 
the place. In regard to other families, ho cares 
little or nothing about them, knowing that hia 
power Uos m the palace, and not in the clah-reom. 
Whereas in England ho must conciliate the great 
famUieSjthe hereditary dependents of hia faction, 
whig or tory. Hence even the highest commands 
have been conferred on such ignorant and worth- 
less men as the Buke of York and the Bari of 
Chatham, although the minister was fiilly swtae 
that the honour of his nation was tandshed, and 
that its safety was in jeopardy, by such appoint- 
ments. JleanwhiLo he kept hia seat however, and 
fed from it his tame creatures in the cub. 

Lorn. Bo you apprehend any danger (talking 
of cubs) that my pheasants will be bruised against 
the wooden, bars, or suffer by searsioknessl I 
would not command my bishops to offer up public 
prayers against such contingencies : for people 
must never have positive evidence that the prayers 
of the church con possibly be Ineffeotual : and we 
can not pray for pheasants as we pray for fine 
weather, by the barometer. We must drop it. 
KTow go on with the others, if you have done with 
England. 

TaUeyrandr A sucoossion of intelligent men 
rules Prussia, Buasia, and Austria; hocauao these 
three axe economical, and must get their bread 
by creeping, day after day, through the hedges 
next to them, and by filching a sheaf or two, early 
and lato, om cottager or small fanner ; that is 
to say, from free states and petbyprinccs. Prussia, 
like a mongrel, would fly at the legs of Austria 
and Bussis, catching them with the sack upon 
their shoulders, unless they untied it and tossed 
a morsel to her. Those great powers take espe- 
cial care to impose a protective duty on intolloct; 
to let none enter the countiy, and none leave it, 
without a passport. Their diplomatists ore as 
clever and conciliatory aa those of England are 
ignorant and repulsive, who, while they offer an 
uncounted sum of secret-service money with the 
left hand, give a sounding slap on the face with 
the right. 


Louis, We, by adopting a contrary poUoy, gain 
more information, raise more respect, inspire more 
awe, and exoroise more authority. The weightiest 
of our dishursements are smiles and flatteries, 
with a ribbon and a cross at the end of them. 

But, between the Buke of York and the Earl 
of Chatham, I must confess, I And very, little 
difference. 

Talleyrand. Some, however. The one was only 
drunk all the evening and all the night; the 
other was only asleep all the day. The accumu- 
lated fogs of Walcdieren seemed to concentrate in 
his brain, pufidng out at intervals just suffloient 
to affect with typhus and blindness fenr thousand 
soldiers. A cake of powder rusted then' musket- 
pans, which they were too weak to open and wipe. 
Turning round upon their scanty and mouldy 
atraw, ^ey beheld their bayonets piled together 
against the green dripping wall of the chamber, 
which neither bayonet nor soldier was ever to 
leave again. 

Louis. We suffer by the presence of the allied 
armies in our capital: but we shall soon be 
avenged : for the English minister in another fort- 
night will return and remain at home. 

Talleyrand. England was once so infatuated as 
to give up Malta to. us, although fifty Gibialtars 
would bo of inferior valno to her. Napoleon 
laughed at her : she was angry ; she began to 
suspect she had been duped and befooled : and 
she broke her faith. 

Louis. For the flmt time, M. Talleyrand, and 
with a man who never had any. 

TaUeyrand. We shall now induce her to eva- 
cuate Sicily, in violation of her promises to the 
people of that island. Faith, having lost her 
virginity, braves public opinion, and never blushes 
more. 

Louis. Bicilyisthekoy to India, Egypt is the 
lock. 

Talleyrand, What, if I induce the minister to 
restore to us Pondicherry? 

Louis. M. Talleyrand I you have done great 
things, and without boasting. Whenever you do 
boast, lot it be that you will perform only the 
thing which is possible. The English know well 
enough what it is to allow us a near standing- 
place anywhere. If they permit a Frenchman to 
plant one foot in India, it will upset all Asia be- 
fore the other touches the ground. It behoves 
them to prohibit a single one of us from ever 
landing on those shores. Improbable as it is that 
a man uniting to the same degree os Hyder-AU 
did political and miUtory genius, will appear in 
the world again foroenturies ; most of the princes 
ore politic, some are brave, and perhaps no few 
ore credulous. While England is confiding in our 
loyalty, we might expatiate on her perfidy, and 
our tears fall copiously on the broken sceptre in 
the dust of Belhi. Ignorant and stupid as the 
king’s ministers may be, the East India Company 
is well-informed op its interests, and alert in 
maintaining them. I wonder that a republio so 
wealthy and so wise should be supported on the 
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bosom of royalty. Beliero me, ber inerobimts 
will take alarm, and arouse the nation, 

TaMeyrand, We must do all we have to do, 
while the nation is feasting and nnsober. It will 
awaken with sore eyes and stiff limbs. 

Zorns. Profuse as the English are, they will 
never cut the bottom of their purses. 

TaUsyraTid. They have already done it. When- 
ever I look toward the shores of England, I fimcy 
I descry the Dauaids there, toiling at the replen- 
ishment of their perforated vases, and all the 
Nereids leering and laughing at them in the 
mischievous fulneaB of their hearts. 

lends, Oertainly she can do me little harm at 
present, and for several years to come ; but wo 
must always have an eye upon her, and be ready 
to assert our superiority. 

Talleffrand. We feel it. In fifty years, by ab- 
staining from war, we may discharge our debt and 
replenish our arsenals. England will never shake 
off the heavy old man from her shoulders. Ove^ 
laden and morose, she will be palled in the hand 
she unremittingly holds up against Ireland. Proud 
and perverse, she runs into domestic warfare as 
blindly as Ertmce runs into foreign : and she re- 
fuses to her subject what she surrenders to her | 
enemy. 

Louis. Her whole policy tends to my security. 

TaUeuraud. We must now consider how your 
Kajesty may enjoy it at home, all the remainder 
of your reign. 

Londa. Indeed you must, M. Talleyrand I Be- 
tween you and me be it spoken, I trust but little 
my loyal people ; their loyalty being so ebullient, 
that It often overflows the vessel which should 
contain it, and is a perquisite of scouts and scul- 
lions. I do not wish to offend you; 

TdOeyrand, Beally I can see no other sure 
method of containing and controlling them, than 
by bastions and redoubts, the whole circuit of 
the city- 

Louis. M. Talleyrand I I will not doubt your 
^cerity : 1 am confident you have reserved the 
whole of it for -my service; and there are large 
arrears. But M. Talleyrand I such an attempt 


would be resisted by any people which had evci' 
heard of liberty, and much more by a people 
I which had ever dreamt of-enjoying It. ■ 

Talleyrand. Forts are built in all directions 
above Genoa. 

Lends. Tes; by her conqueror, not by her 
king. 

Talleyrand. Your Mejesly comes with both 
titles, and rules, like your great pi-ogenitor, 

“St par droit de con'ciiete et par dioit da salaaajice, " 

Lends. True ; my arms have subdued the rebel- 
lious; but not wi&out great firmness and- great 
valour on my parl« and some assistance (howevim 
tardy) on the part of my allies. Conquerors must 
conciliate: fatherly kings must offer digestible 
spoon-meat to thoir ill-oonditioned children. There 
would be sad screaming and kicking were I to 
swaddle mine in stone-work. No, M. Talleyrand ; 
if ever Paris is surrounded by fortifications to 
coerce the populace, it must be- the work of some 
democrat, some aspirant to supreme power, who 
resolves to maintain lt> exercising a domination 
too hazardous for legitimacy. I ^1 only scrape 
from the Chambers the effervescence ofsuperfiolal 
letters and of corrosive law. - - 

Tedleyrand. Sire I under all their governments 
the good people of Paris have submitted to the 
octroi. Now, all complaints, physical or political, 
arise from the stomach. Were it decorous in a 
subject to ask a question (however humbly) of his 
king, I would beg permission to inquire of your 
Mqjesty, in your wisdom, whether a bar across the 
shoulders is less endurable than a bar across the 
palate. Sfro I the French can bear anything now 
they have the honour of bowing before your 
Mqjosty. 

Louis. The compliment is in a slight degree (a 
very slight degree) ombigmous, and (accept in good 
part my criticism, M. Talleyrand) not turned with 
your usual grace. 

Announce it Sarny willand-pleasure that the 
Due de Blacas do superintend the dcbarcation 
of the pheasants ; and - 1 pray God, M. de Talley- 
rand, to have you in his holy keeping. - 
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.Aeip, And so, our fellow-slaveB are g^ven to 
contention on the scoro of dignify 1 
Shodope. 1 do not believe they ore much ad- 
dicted to contention: for, whenever the good 
Eanthus hears p signal of such misbehaviour,- he 
either brings a scourge into the midst of them, or 
sends our lady to scold them smartly for it, 

.^sop. Ad^able evidence against their pro- 
pensity 1 

Shodopf. I will not have you find them out so, 
nor laugh at them. 

JEsop. Seeing that tlie good Nonthus and qur 
lady ore equally fond of thee, and always visit thee 
bofh together, the girls, however envious, cannot 
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well or safely be hrrogani^ but must of necesrity 
yield the first place to thee, > 

Sliodope. They indeed are observant of the 
kindness thus bestowed upon me : yet theyafSict 
me by taunting me continually with what I am 
unable to deny. 

.^sop. If It is true, it ought little to trouble 
thee ; if untrue, lean 1 know, for I havp looked 
into nothing else of late, no evil can fhy heart 
have admitted : a sigh of .thine -before the Gods 
would remove the heaviest that could fidl on it 
Pray tell me what it may be, Come,l^e.coni^ous; 
be <heerfal. -I can easily pardon a smile if thou 
empleadest me of cariosity. 
e . 
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Thoy xomnrlc to mo that enemies or 
robbers took tlum forcibly &om tbelr parents . . 
and that . . and that . . . 

JHaop, Likely enough : rrhatthcnl lyhy desist 
ftoiu speaking 1 rrhy coyer thy fiice •with thy hair 
and bonds 1 Bhodopo I Bhodopel dostthoniyeep 
moreover? 

ShodojK. It is BO sure I 
JEsop, Vfaa the fault thine? 

.Skodape. 0 that it were . . if there was any. 

I ^aop. While it pains thee to tell it, keep thy 
silenoe : hat when utterance is a solace, then im- 
part it. 

Ehodape. They remind me (oh I who could have 
had the cruelty to relate it?) that my father, my 
own dear father . . . 

^top. Say not the rest : 1 know it : his day 
waa como. 

Bhodopa. Sold me, sold me. You start : you 
did not at the lightning, last night, norat the roll- 
ing sounds above. And do you, generous JUsop I j 
do you also call a misfortune a disgrace ? 

JEtop. If it is, I am among the most disgraceful 
of men. Bidst thou dearly love thy father? 

Skodape. All loredhim. So was reryfoadofi 
me. I 

SSup. And yet sold thee I sold thee to a* 
stranger I 

Shodope, He was the kindest of all kind fathers, 
nevertheless. Hine summers ago, you may have 
heard perhaps, there was a grievous famine in 
our land of Thrace. 

JEiop. I remember it perfectly. 

Mo^pe. 0 poor Alsop I and were you too 
famishing in your naUve Phrygia? 

The calamity extended beyond the nar- 
row sea that separates our countries. Hy appetite 
'ivas sharpened : but the appetite and the wite are 
equally set on the some grindstone. 

IQuidope. I wsfi then scarcely five years old: 
my mother died the year before : my &&er sighed 
at every funereal, but he sighed mote deeply at 
every bridal, song. Ho loved me because he loved 
her who bore me : and yet I made him sorrowful 
whether I cried or smiled. If ever I vexed him, 
it was because I would not play when he told me, 
but made him, by my weeping, weep again. 

JSsop. And yet he could endure to lose thee I 
he, thy father I Could any other? could any 
who lives on the fruits of earth, onduro it? 
0 age, that art incumbent over me I blessed be 
' thou ; thrice blessed I Hot that thou stillest the 
tumults of the heart, and promisest eternal calm, 
but that, prevented by thy beneficence, I never 
shall experience this only intolerable wretched- 
ness. 

Modape. Alas I alas I 

Slaop. Thou art now happy, and shonldst not 
utter tiiat useless exclamation. 

Modope. You said something angrily and 
vehemently when you stepped aside. Is it not 
enough that the handmaidens doubt the kind- 
ness of my father ? Must so virtuous and so wise 
a man as Aisop blame him also ? 


, Stop. Perhaps he is littio to bo biamed ; ceiv 
tainly he is much to be pitied. 

Bkodope. Kind heart I on which mine must 
never rest. 

S!iip. Best on it for comfort andfor counsel when 
they Ml thee : rest on it, as the Deities on the 
breast of mortals, to console and purify it. 

Shodope, Could I remove any sorrow from it, 
I should be contented. 

A?tqp. Then be so; and proceed in thy narrative. 
Shodope, Boar with me a littis yet. My 
thoughts have overpowered my words, and now 
themselves ore overpowered and scattered. 

Porty-sevon days ago (this is only the forty- 
eighth since I beheld you first) I was a child ; 1 
was ignorant, I was careless. 

S!top, If these qualiries are signs of childhood, 
the universe is a nursery. 

Shodope, Affliction, which makes many wiser, 
had no such effect on me. But reverence and 
love (why should I hesitate at the one avowai 
more than at the other 1) came over me, to ripen 
my understanding. 

j^eop. 0 Bhodope I we must loiter no longer 
apon this discourau. 

Shodope, Why not? 

Sieop, Pleasant is yonder bconfleld, seen over 
the high papyrus when it waves and bends ; 
deep-laden with the sweet heaviness of its odour 
is fhe listless air that palpitates dizzily above it ; 
but Death is lurking for the slumberer beneath 
its blossoms. 

Shodope, You must not love then! . . but may 
not I? 

Sleep. We will . . but . . . 

Shodope, Wei 0 sound that la to vibrate on 
my breast for ever I 0 hour I happier than all 
other hours since time began 1 0 graoious Qods 1 
who brought me into bondage I 
Seop, Be calm, be composed, be circumspect. 
We must hide our treasure that we may not 
lose it. 

Shodope, 1 do not think that you oan love me ; 
and I fear and tremble to hope so. Ah, yes ; you 
have said you did. But again you only look at 
me, and sigh as if you repented. 

JSeop. Fnworthy as I may be of thy fond 
regard, I am not unworthy of thy fiillest confi- 
dence : why distrust me ? 

Shodope, Hever will I . . never, never. To 
know that I possess your love, surpasses all other 
knowledge, dear os is oil that I receive from you. 
I Should be tired of my own voice if I heard it 
on aught beside ; and even'yours is less melodious 
in any other sound than Skodc^e. 

Ssop, Do such little girls leom to flatter ? 
Shodope, Teach me how to speak, since you 
could nob teach me how to be silent. 

Seop. Speak no longer of me, but of thyself; 
and only of things that never pain thea 
Shodope, Hothing can pain me now. 

Shop, Relate thy story then, from infancy. 
Shodope. I must hold your hand : I am ^aid 
of losing you again. 
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^sop. Now bogin. 'Wiy silent so long 1 
Bliodope. I have dropped sJl memoir of wliat 
is told by mo and what is untold. 

^aop. Bccollect a little. I con be patient with 
tbis band in mine. 

BJutdope. I am not certain that yonrs is any 
help to recollection. 

JEtsop, Shall I remoTS it 1 
BJuidope. 0 ! now 1 think I can recoil the whole 
story. What did you sayl did you ask any 
question! 

None, excepting what thou hast an- 
swered. 

JRhodope. Never shall I forget the morning 
when my &ther, titting in the coolest part of the 
house, exchanged his last measure of grain for a 
chlamys of scarlet cloth fringed with ^ver. He 
watched the merchant out of the door, and then 
looked wistfully into the com-cheet. I, who 
thought there was something worth seeing, looked 
in also, and, finding it empty, expressed my dis- 
appointment, not thinking however about the 
com. A &int and transient atnUe come over his 
countenance at the sight of mine. He unfolded 
the ehlamya, stretched it out with both hands 
before me, and then cost it over my shoulders. I 
looked down on the glittering fi'ingeand screamed 
with joy. Ha then went out; and I know not 
what fiowers he gathered, but he gathered many ; 
and some he placed in my bosom, and some in 
my hair. But I told him with captious pride, 
first that 1 could arrange them bettor, and again 
that I would have only the white. However, 
when ho had selected all the white, and I had 
placed a few of them according to my fancy, I 
told him (rising in my slipper) he might crorvn 
me with ihe remainder. The aplendoor ofmy| 
apparel gave me a sensation of authority. Soon 
as the flowers had taken their station on my head, | 
I expressed a dignified satisfaction at the taste 
displayed by my father, just as if I could have 
seen how they appeared! But he knew that I 
there was at least os much pleasure as pride in it, 
and perhaps we divided the latter (alas I not 
both) pretty equally. He now took me into the 
market-place, where a concourse of people was 
waiting for the purchase of alaves. Mmuhants 
came and looked at me; some commending, others 
disparaging ; but all agreeing that I was slender 
and delicate, that I could not live long, and that 
I should give much trouble. Mouy would have 
bought the chlamys, but there was something less 
saleable in the child and flowers. 

j^top. Hod thy features been coarse and thy 
voice raatic,they would all have patted thy cheelu 
and found no fault in thee. 

IStodope. As it was, everyone had bought 
exactly such another in timo past, and been a 
loser by it. At these speeches I perceived the 
flowers tremble slightly on my bosom, from my 
father’s agitation. AltWgh he scoffed at them, 
knowing my healthiness, he was troubled in- 
ternally, and said many short prayers, not very 
unlike imprecations, turning his head aside. 


Proud was I, prouder than ever, when at last 
several talents wore offered for me, and by the 
very man who in the beginning had underv^ued 
me the most, and prophesied the worst of mo. 
My ihther scowled at him, and refused the money. 
I thought ho was playing a game, and began to 
wonder what it could be, since I never had seen 
it played before. Then I fancied it might be 
some celebration because plenty iis.d returned to 
the city, insomuch that my father had bartered 
the last of the com he hoarded. I grew more 
and more delighted at the sport. But soon there 
advanced an elderly man, who said gravely. 

Thou hast stolen this child ; her vesture alone 
is worth above a hundred drachmas. Cony her 
home again to her parents, and do it directly, or 
Nemesis and the Eumcnides will overtake thee.” 
Knowing the estimation in which my flither hod 
always been holdehby bis fellow-citizens,! laughed 
again, and pinched his ear. He, although natu- 
rally choleric, burst forth into no resentment at 
these ’reproaohes, but said calmly, " I think I 
know thee by name, 0 guest I Surely thou art 
Xonthus the Samian. Beliver this child from 
famiac.” 

Again I laughed aloud and heartily; and, 
thinking it was now my part of the gome, I held 
out both my arms and protruded my whole body 
toward the stronger. He would not receive me 
from my father’s neck, but he asked me with 
benignity and solicitude if I was hungry: at 
which I laughed again, and more than ever : for 
it was early in the morning, soon after the first 
meal, and my father had nourished mo most 
carefiilly and plentifully in all the days of the 
famine. But Konthus, waiting for no answer, 
took out of a sack, which one of his slaves carried 
at his side, a cake of wheaten broad and a piece 
of honoy-comb, and gave them to me. I held the 
honey-comb to my father's mouth, thinking it 
the most of a dainty. He dashed it to the ground ; 
but, seizing the bread, he began to devour it fe- 
rociously. This also I thought was in play; and 
I clapped my hands at his distortions. But 
Zanthus looked on him like one afraid, and 
smote the cake from him, crying aloud, " Name 
the price.” My flither now placed me in his 
arms, namingr^ price much below what the other 
hod offered, saying, " The Qods are ovor with 
thee, 0 Kanthus I therefore to thee do I contign 
my child." But while Kanthus was counting out 
the silver, my flither seized tne cake again, which 
the slave had taken up and was about to replace 
in the wallet. His hunger was exasperated by 
the taste and the delay. Suddenly there arose 
much tumult. Taming round in tho old woman's 
bosom who hod received me from Kanthus, I saw 
my beloved flither stmggling on the ground, livid 
and speechless. The more violent my ctleit '^he 
more rapidly they hurried me away; and mnhy 
were soon between us. Little was I suspicious 
that he had BU&red the pangs of flunine long 
before ; alas I and. he had suffered them for me. 
Bo I weep, while I iqn telling you they ended 1 I 
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could not have cloeed his eyes ; I Avas too young ; between his Ups. I would not dissemble very 
Imt I might have lecoived Ms last breath j the long, but said, , ■ ? 

only comfort of an orphan’s bosom. Do you now “ Oomb, now you have wakenod me, you must 

think him blomeable, 0 ASsopi sing me asleep, again,, as you did wW I Avas 

Aqp. It was sublime humanity : it Avas for- little.” 
bearanoe ^d self-denial which even the immortal He smiled faintly at this, and, after some delay, 
gods have never shown us. He could endure to when he had Avalked up and doAvn tho chamber, 
perish by those torments which alone are both thus began ; 

acute apd slow : he could number the steps of “ I wUl sing to thee, ono song more, my wake- 
death and miss not one : but he could never see fbl Bhodope I my chirping bird I over Avhom is 
thy tears, nor let thee see his. 0 Aveakness above no mother’s wing I That it may lull thee asleep, 
aU fortitude 1 Glory to the man who rather bears I Arill celebrate no longer, as in the days of Avine 
a grief corroding his breast, than permits it to and plenteousness, the glory of htars, guiding in 
prowl beyond, and to prey on tho tender and their invisibly rapid onset the dappled steeds of 
compassionate. Women commiserate the brave, Bheesus. What host thou to do, my Uttle one, 
and men the beautiful. The dominion of Piiy Avith arrows tired of clustering in the quiver! 
has usually this extent, no Avlder. Thy father Avas HoAV.mneh quieter is thy pallet than the tents 
exposed to the obloquy not only of the malicious, which Avhitened the plain of SimSis ! ' What 
but also of the ignorant and thoughtless, who knowest thou about the river Eurotasi What 
condemn in tho unfortunate what they applaud knowest thou about its ancient palace, once trod- 
in the prosperous. There is no shame in poverty den by assembled Gods, and then polluted by the 
or in slavery, if avo neither make ourselves poor Phrygian f What knowest thou of perfidious 
by our improvidence nor slaves by our ven^ty. men or of sanguinary deeds 1 
The lowest and highest of the human race are “ Pardon- me, 0 goddess who presideat in 
sold ; moat of the intermediate are also slaves, but Oythera I I am not u'revorcnt to thee, but ever 
slaves.who bring no money in the market, grateful. May she upon whose brow I lay my 

Rhodt^e. Surely the great and powerful ore hand, praise and bless thee for evermore I 
never to be pmrehased : are they! "Ah yes I continue to holdup above the cover- 

^aap. It may bo a defect in my vision, but I let those fi-esh and rosy palms clospt together. ; 
can not see greatness on the earth. What they her benefits have descended on thy beauteous 
tell me is great and aspiring, to mo seems little head, my child I The Pates also hove Bung> beyond 
and emwling. Let me meet thy question with thy hearing, of pleasanter scenes than snow-fed 
another. What monarch gives his daughter for Hebrus; of . more than dim grottoes and sky- 
nothing ! Either he receives stone walla and un- bright Abaters. Even now a low murmAir swells 
willing cities in return, or he barters her for a upAVard to my ear : and not ii:om the; spindle 
parcel of epears and horses and horsemen, waving comes the sound, but from those who sing sloAvly 
aAvay from his declining and helpless ago yoimg over it, bending all three their tremulous heads 
joyous life, and trampling doAvn the freshest and together, I wish thou couldst hear it; for seldom 
the sweetest memories. Midas in the height are their voices so sweet. - Thy pillow intercepts 
of prosperity would have given his daughter to tho song perhaps : lie doAvn again, lie doAvn, my 
Lycaon, rather than to the gentlest, the most Bhodope I I Avill repeat what they are saying : 
virtuous, the most intelligent of his su^ects. Thy " ‘ Happier shult thou be, nor less glorious, than 

father threw wealth aside, and, placing thee under even she, the truly beloved, for whose return to 
the protection of Yirtuo, rose up from the house the distaff and the lyre the portals of Tsenarus 
of Pomine to partake in the fesdvals of the fieAV open. In the woody dells of lamarus, and 
gods. . when she bathed among the swans of Strymon, 

Beleose my neck, 0 Bhodope ! for I have other the Hymphs called her Euiydico. Thou - shalt 
questions to ask of thee abeut him. behold that fiiirest and that fondest one hereafter. 

Rhodope. To hoar thee eonverso on him in such But first thou must go unto the land of tire lotos, 
a manner, I con do even that. where famine never cometb, and Avhere alone the 

jRtop. Before the day of separation was he works of man ore immortal.’ 
never sorroAvful! did he never by tears or sUonee "0 my child! tho undeceiving Pates have 
reveal the secret of his soul ! uttered this. Other Powers have -visited me, and 

Rhodhpe. I was too infantine to perceive ox have strengthened my heart with dreams and 
imagine bis intention. The night before I be- .-visions. We shall meet again, my Bhodope I in 
came the slave of Xanthus, he sat on the edge 6f shady groves and verdant meadoAvs, and we shall 
my bod. I pretended to be asleep ; he moved sit by Re side of those Avho loved us.” 
array silently and softly. I saw him collect in the He was rising ; I threw my arms about his 
hollow of his hand the crumbs I had wasted oh neck, and, before I would let him -go, I mode him 
-the floor, and then eat them, and then look if any promise to place me, not by tiie dde,' but betAveen 
were remaining. I thought he did so out of them ; for I thought of her Avhq had left us. At 
fondness for me, remembering that, ■ even before that time there -were but two, 0 fBsop. 

-the famine, he had often swept up off the table You ponder.; you are about to reprove my 
the bread I had broken, and had made me put it assurance in having thus repeated my orm praises. 
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I would liavo omitted somo of tlio words, only that 
it might haro disturbed the measure and cadences, 
and have put me out. They M’o the very words 
my dearest father sang ; and they are the lost ; 
yet shame upon me I 'the nurse (the same who 
stood listening near, who attended me into this 
country) could remember them more perfectly: it 
is' from her I have learnt them since : she often 
sings them, even by herself. 

' ^sop. So shall ^hers. There is much both in 
them and in thee- to render them memorabie. 

Shodope. Who flatters nowl 


I JSmp. Flattery often runs beyond" Truth, in a 
huny to embrace her ; but not here. The dullest 
of mortals, seeing and hearing thee, could never 
mUinterpret the prophecy of tlie Fates. 

if, turning back, 1 could overpass the 'rale of 
years, and could stand on the mountain-top, and 
could look again for before me at the bright 
ascending morn, wo would ciyoy the prospect to- 
gether ; we would walk along the summit hand in 
hand, 0 Bhodope, and we would only sigh at last 
whbn we found ourselves below with others. 


ROMILLY AND 

BomW/H. Indeed, air, I can not but suspect that 
the agitation of this question on the abolition of 
the slave-trade, is countenanced by Mr. Pitt chiefly 
to divert the attention of the people from crying 
grievances nearer home. Our paupers are increas- 
ing daily both in number and in 'wretchedness; 
our workhouses, our hospitals, and our jails, ore 
crowded and overflowing ; our manufactories are 
almost as stifling os ^ave-ships, and more immoral ; 
apprentices, milliners, dressmakers, -work through- 
out the greater part of the night, and, at last dis- 
abled by toil, take the sorrowful refuge of the 
street. After so many have coldly repeated that 
vice leads to misery, is there no generous man 
who win proclaim aloud that, misery leads to 
vice? We all seo it every day: we warn the 
wretched too late : we are afraid of warning the 
aflluont too soon ; we are prodigal of reproaches 
that make the crushed heart bleed afresh: we 
think it indecorous to approach the obdurate one, 
and unsafe to touch it . . barbarous and dastardly 
as we ore. 

Wilheiforce. Postponing all these conddera- 
tions, not immediatdy applicable to the subject i 
on which, Mr. Romilly, I have taken the liberty to I 
knock at your door, I must assure you that my ^ 
friend Mr. Pitt is not only the most unbending 
and unchanging, but also the most sincere man 
living, 

BomUy. It is happy when we can think so of 
any, especially of one in power. 

■ Wilbeiforce. Do you doubt it I ' . . i 

BomMy, I never oppose, without reluctance, 
opinion to sentiment; or, when I can help a 
bad opinion to a good one. 

WWberfaree. 0 I if you know him as I do I 

Bonally. The thing is impossible. . . 

WBbeijbree. Why so? I should be proud to 
introduce you, 

BomSly. The pride would rest entirely apart 
from me. It may be that coarse metals ore loss 
flexible than flner ; certain it is that they do not 
well cohere. 

. Wilbeiforce. But on this occasion you invariably 
vote together. 

BomiUy. In the House of Commons. 

Wilbetforee. It is there we must draw up our j 
forces. 


WILBERPOROB. 

BomiUy. Do you never doubt, however slightly, 
and only on one occasion, tlie fldelity of your 
leader 1 

Wilbeiforce, Leader I Mr. Romilly ! leader I 
Humble os I am, the humblest indeed of that 
august assembly, on this question, on tills alone 
perhaps, yes, certainly on this alone, I am acknow- 
ledged, universally acknowledged, I know too well 
how unworthily, yet 1 do know, and Gkid has 
given mo strength and grace to declare it before 
men, that I, the weakest of his creatures, Uiert am 
leader. It is I, a band of withy, who bind giants : 
it is 1 who keep together on this ground the two 
rival parties : it is 1, a potter's vessel, who hold 
but across the Atlantic the cup of freedom and of 
fellowship. 

BomiUy, Certainly you have seconded with ad- 
mirable zeal the indefatigable Clarkson. Those 
who run with spirit and celerity have no breatli 
for words ; the whole is expended in action. 

WUberforce. Just so 'with me. However, 1 can 
spare a speech of a few hours every session, in ex- 
pounding the vexations and evils of slavery, and 
in sho'wing how opposite it is to Christianity. 

BomiUy. I am almost a believer in that doctrine. 

Wilbeiforte. Almost I 

BomiUy. I should be entirely, if many of the 
moat orthodox men in both Houses, including a i 
great part of the bishops, bad been assenters. I 

WUbetforce. Are they not 1 
. BomiUy. Apparently no. Otherwise they would 
never be absent when the question is discussed, | 
nor would they abstain team a petition to the 
Grown, that a practice so dangerous to salvation, 
so certain to bring down a curse on the country, 
be, 'With all expe&ent speed, abolished. 

. ITtf&e^or'ce. It is urmecessaiyfor mo to defend 
the conduct of my Right Reverend friends ; men 
of such piety as no other country hath exhibited; 
but permit me to remark, Mr. !^milly, that you 
yourself betray a lukewarmness in the cause, when 
you talk of expedient speed. Expedient indeed I 
Gracious Jesu I Ought such a crime to be tole- 
rated. for one hourl Are there no lightnings in 
heaven . . 

BomiUy. ' Probably tliere are : there were last 
snmmer. But I would rather see them purifying 
the air than scorching the earth before me. My 
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good Mr, 'Wilbarforoa I obatoitt, I beaeeoh you, 
from a Bpeciaa of eloquanca in urhioh Mr, Sheridan 
and Mr. Pitt excoll you, especially when it ia late 
in the evening; at that season suoh men ai'C 
nsually the moat pious, The lightnings of heaven 
fall aa firoquently on granaries os on slava-shipa 
It la bettor at all times to abstain from expostu- 
lating with Godj and more ospccially on tho 
lighteouanesa of his judgments and the delay of 
hia vengeance. 

WWietJorce. Mr. Homillyl Mr. Bomiily! the 
royal psalmist . . . 

RomUy. Vfas too often like other royal per- 
sonages, and, with much power of doing evil, was 
desirous of much more. Whonever we ore con- 
scious of such propensities, it would be wiser and 
more religious to implore of God to pardon than 
to promote them. 

Winier/oree. We must bow to authority in all 
things. 

RomiUy. So wo hoar : but we may be so much 
in the habit of bowing ns at last to be unable to 
stand upright. Beforo we begin at all, it ia useful 
to inquire what is authority. We are accustomed 
to mistake place and power for it. Now the Devil, 
on this earth at least, poBsesBos as much power as 
tho Deity, and more place, Unloas he did, we tell 
a manifest lie in every prayer and supplication. 
For we declare that we are, and always have been, 
miserable sinners, and that there is no truth in us. 

WUher/orce. Ah, my dear sh I you are no 
theolo^an, I see. Some of us, by the blessing of 
God, are Under grace; and, once under grace, we 
ore safe. But it ia not on this business I visit 
you. Here we may differ; but on tho Abolition 
we think alike. 

RmMy, I am not quite sure of that. 

WWiajirtce. Indeed I Then, pray, my dear air, 
correct your judgment. 

RomiUy. I have been doing it, to the beat of my 
ability, aU my life. 

WiBietforce. If you had only clung to the Gross, 
you would have been sure and stedfest from your 
very childhood, 

Nomi%. Alas I I see but one cross remaining 
on earth, and it is that of the unrepentant thief. 
What thousands of the most venomous wasps and 
hornets swarm about it, and light for its putre- 
Bcencies I Tho blessed one was pulled down long 
ago, indeed soon after its erection, in the scuffle 
of those who would sell the splinters. Great 
fortunes are daily made by it, and it maintains 
as many clerks and treosnrers as tho South-sea. 
The money-changers in the Temple of old did 
at least give change : ours bag the money and 
say call UMmiroia. 

WUbeiforee. Unholy as the gains may be, we 
must not meddle with vested rights and ancient 
institutions. 

RomiUy. Then, worthy Mr. Wilborforce, lot 
slavery continue; for certainly no institution is 
more ancient. In titis also am I to correct my 
judgment 1 

Wilberforce. Tho fact is too true. You were 


erroneous tliere only whore you differed from 
me on that subject, which I h^ examined atten- 
tively and minutely. 

RomUly. Namely, the Abolition. 

Wilberforce. Exactly so. 

RomiUy. The elearers of ground in the forests 
of America clear first the places round about the 
homestead. ' On this principle I would begin to 
emanoipatc and enlighten the suffering labourers 
in my own vicinity. Look at the draught-horses 
now passing under tho window. Tho first quar- 
ter of their lives was given to their growth : 
plentiful food came before painfiil service. They 
are ignorant of our vices, insensible of our affeo- 
tions : case is all in all to them ; and while they 
want it most, and while it is most profitable or 
promissory, to tlie master, they eqjoy it, 

Wiiberforce. We then put blinkers before their 
eyes, that nothing may make them swerve on 
the road. Here ia another act of humanity. 

RomiUy. If you attempt to put blinkers be- 
fore the intelleetual eye, yon only increase its 
obliquity. Give os much clear-sightedness as 
possible, ^vo reasonable leisure, or you never will 
conciliate affection to your institutions. Infliot on 
men tho labour and privations of brutes, and you 
impress on them the brutal character; render 
them rationally happy, and they are already on 
the highway to heaven. No man rationally happy 
will barter the possession he cqjoys fer the most 
brilliant theory: but the unhappy rvill dream of 
daggers until he clutches them. If your friend 
Mr. Pitt wishes to retard the revolutionary move- 
ment, he will not attempt to put the fetter on tho 
white man while you arc taking it off the black ; 
he will not bring forward a flogged soldiery to 
confront an enthusiastiusl. one ; he will not dis- 
play to the vigorous sons of starving yeomen 
the sight of twenty ferm-houses rising up from 
the ruins of one chdteait. Peace is easier to retain 
than to recall. 

WiUierforce. WbD, Mr. RomiUy! wo are depart- 
ing a little from the object of my visit ; and, if 
we continue to digress, 1 am afraid you may not 
be so entirely at leisure to hear me repeat the 
speech I have prepared on the Abolition. Your 
room appears to be well adapted to my voice. 

RomiUy. Already I have had the benefit of 
your observations the three last sessions. 

WiUierforce. You will hear me again, I confi- 
dently hope, with the same pleasure in a very 
crowded House, 

RomiUy. You represent o Riding in the county 
of York. 

Wilberforce. I have that honour. 

RomiUy. To represent a county is not in itself 
an honour; but it offers opportunities of earning 
many. Morm your constituents that the slavery 
in tho West Indies is less cruel and pernicious 
than the slavery in their own parishes ; that the 
condition of the Black is better on tho whole 
than the condition of tho pauper in England, 
and that his children ore incomparably .more 
comfortable and happy. 
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WHbeifoj'ce. lord of mercy) do I hoar this 
fi'oin a philanthropist? 

SomiUy. I venture to assert, yon do, however 
deficient I may be in the means of showing it. 
You might, in any Session of Parliament, obtain 
a minority of votes in favour of a Bill to diminish 
the hours of a child's labour in fhetories. Bveiy 
country gentleman, every poor, would vote that 
none under his eighth year should be incarcerated 
in these pesthouses. 

Wilier/orce. 0 Sir I is such a word applicable f 

RomiUy. Precisely: although a pcsthouse is 
usually the appellation of that building which ex- 
eludes the malady and receives the endangered. 
Prom eight years to twolve, 1 would prohibit a 
louger dally work than of six hours, with two 
hours between each three, for food and exercise. 
After the twelfth year iho sexes should not be 
confounded. 

WHbetforee. The first regulation would create 
much discontent among our wealthiest supporters; 
and even the parents would object to them. 

EotniUy. Two signal and sorrowful truths) 
There are also two additional. They who feel the 
least for others feel the moat for themselves : and 
the parents who waste away their own strength in 
gin-shops are ready to waste their children’s in 
factories. If our inconsiderate war and our pro- 
digal expenditure permitted the exercise of policy, 
we should bethink ourselres that manly hearts 
and sound bodies arc the support of states, not 
creaking looms nor over-pressed cotton-bags in 
human shape. We have no right to break down 
the sinews of the rising generation ; we havo no 
right to devote the children of the poor either to 
Belial or to Moloch. I do core about the Blacks; 
I do core greatly and anxiously about them ; 
but I would tafher that slavery should exist for 
seven centuries longer in the West Indies, than 
for seven years longer in Lancashire and York- j 
shire. If there be any sincerity in the heart of 
Mr. Pitt, why does he not order his dependents in 
both Houses (and nearly all ore his dependents in 
both alike) to vote for your motion? 

WUbarforce, He wishes us weU : but ha is 
aware that a eompeusatlon must be made to the 
masthrs of the slavts; and he has not money 
for it. 

MomiUy. Whose failtis that? Healunys has 
found money enough hr extending the mmeries 
of other nations and tie corruption of his own. 
By his extravagance aid the excess of taxation 
he is leading to that catstrophe which he avowed 
it was his object to prevint. 

WUberforoe. Godforbii) 

SmMy, Qod has forbidden; but he docs not 
mind that. 

Wilberforcfi, You force mo to say, Mr. Bomilly, 
what I hope you will not tiink a personality. The 
Prepch Bevolutlon was bmught about in great 
measure by the gentlemen of your profession. 

SomiSy. The people werercndei'ed so extremely 
poor by the imposts, that there were few litiga- 
tions in the courts of law. Hence the lawyers, 


WILBEBPOBOE. 

who starved otliers until now, began to bo starved 
in turn, and incited tho people to revolution, that 
there might bo crime and change of property. 
England has now taken the sins of the world upon 
her, and pays for oil. 

Wilber/bree, Awful expression) Let ns return 
to the Blacks: It is calculated that twenty mil- 
lions are requisite to indemnify the slave-holders. 

Romitty. Do you wonder then that he is 
evasive? 

WOkerfone. I should wonder if a man of his 
integrity were so upon any occasion. But he has 
fi-ankly told me that he does not see clearly at 
what time the measure may be expedient. 

Rmilly, Everything can be calculated, except 
the hour £>r the abolition of injustice. It is not 
always in our power to retrace our steps when wo 
have committed it. Nay, sometimes is it requisite 
not only to go on with it, but even to add fi-esh. 
Wo waged a most unneoessaiy, a moat impolitic, 
a most uiquBt war against Prance. Nothing 
else could have united her people : nothing else 
could have endangered orhaveinterrupted ourcom- 
merce. Having token the American islands from 
our enemy, we should have exported &om them 
the younger slaves into our own, taking care that 
the number of females be proportional to the num- 
ber of males. We should have granted our pro- 
tection to Brazil and Cuba, on condition that the 
traffic in African slaves immediately cease, and that 
everyone belonging to Spaniard or Portuguese, 
who had served fourteen yoara, should be free. 
Unhappily we ourselves can do little more at 
present for our own, rvithout a grievous hijuatice 
to a large body of our fellow-subjects. We can 
however place adequate power in the hands of 
the civil and military governors, authoriting them 
to grant any slave his freedom who shall bo proved 
to have been cruelly treated by Ids master. What 
a curse is it upon us, that at present we nei- 
ther con make peace nor abolish slavery! We 
can decree, and we ought instantly, ^t the 
importation and sale of slaves do cease at this 
very hour throughout the world. W c can decree, 
and we ought instantly, that husband and wife be 
united, and separated no more. We can decree, 
and ought instantly, that children from seven to 
ton years of age be instructed one hour daily. 
But, as things are now constituted, I think I hare 
no right to deprive a proprietor of his property, 
unless he has forfeited it by a violation of law. 
To repay me for my protection, and for granting 
him a monopoly during the war, I would stipulate 
with him, that whoever had served him fourteen 
years should be emancipated. He should also be 
obliged to maintain os many females as males, or 
nearly, and to set apart a plot of ground for ereiy 
emancipated slavey enough for his support on 
lease for life, at such a rent os those deputed 
by the governor may think reasonable. The 
proposition of granting twenty, or ten, or five 
millionB to cany into execution the abolition of 
slavery, by way of indemnity to the slave-holders, 
is absurd. Abolish oil duties of importation and 
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exportation ; tliat will be suffloient. The abo- cruelty and rapine, it terminates in poverty and 
lition of the slave-trade is greatly more import- oppression. Our bishops, who pray for success in 
ant than tho abolition of slavery in our islands, it, are much bolder men than our soldiers who 
The traffle eon- bo terminated at onoo ; tho servi- engage in it bayonet to bayonet. Yor the soldier 
tude but gradually. It is in politics as in diet, fights only against man, and under the command 
They who have committed excesses con not be- of man : the bishop fights against the command 
come quite temperate at the first perception of of God, and againat God himself, ' Every hand 
their perilous situation. The consequences of a lifted up in prayer for homicide, strikes him in 
sudden change might be fatal. the face. 

WUbtr/oree. Eeligion teaches us that we should Wilbeiforce. Mr. Bomillyl I entertain a due 
consent to no truce with Sin. respect for yon, as bang eminent in your pro- 

RomxUy. Wo should enter into no engagements fession, a member of Parliament, a virtuous and 
with, her ! but the union is easier than the divorce. (I hope) a religions man : you would however rise 
There are materials which, being warped, are not higher in my estimation if you reverenoed your 
to bo set light again by a stroke of the hammer, superiors. 

but ' by temperance and time. Our system of Romilly. It must be a man immeasurably above 
slavery is in this condition. We have done wrong me, both in virtue and intellect, whom, knovdng 
with impunity; we con not with impunity do my own deficiency, I could reverence. Seldom 
right. We wound the state m stripping the in- is it that I quote a verse or a sentiment, but there 
dividual. is in a poet not very original a thought so original 

WUberforce. I would not strip him; I would that nobody seems ever to have applied it to him- 


grant him a fair and fail indemnity. - 
Somilly. Wliatl when all your property is 
mortgaged 1 Whan you ore without a hope of 
redeeming .it, and can hardly find wherewithal 


self or others : 

** Below tlio good bow for I how for ohove tho great !" 
WUbeiforee. There is only one half ofiti would 


to pay the interest i If ever you attempt the | hear willingly. When men begin to think thom- 


underlakiug, it can be only at tho peace. - 


selves above the great, social order is wofnlly de- 


WHberforee. I am sorry to find you so de- ranged. I deplore the ahsenoo of that self-abase- 


spondent. 


ment on which is hud the foundation of all Chris- 


Sanatly. I am more despondent than I have tdon virtues, 
yet appeared to he. EomSly. TTnless wo respect ourselves, our ra- 

H^iffier/bres. With what reason 1 ' speot for superiors is prone to servility. No man 

Romilly. Hostilities having ceased, the people eon he thrown by another from such a height as 
will be cl^orous for the removal of many taxes ; ho can throw hiioself from. I never ^ve observed 
and some of the most productive will be remitted that a tendency toward the power^ was a suffi- 
tho first. In my opinion, nnudse as was the war, cient chock to spiritual pride : on^'extremoly few 
and entered into for the gratification of an old have I known, or heard -of, who, Usaingup their 
inadmon, who never knew the difference between nostrils into the air and givii^Wngue that they 
a battle and a review, and who ohnekled at the have hit upon the trail to hea'von, could distin- 
idea of his sohJects being pepgered when they were guish humility ^m baseness. Mostly they dirty 
s7iot a war conducted by grasping men, out- those they &wn on, and get khked before they 
rogeous at the extortion of tiieir compliance/ and get fed. 

at the alternative that either thrix places or their Wilbeiforce. Christianity mikes aliowances for 
principles must be surrendered; we nevertheless human infirmity. 

ought to discharge the debt we contracted, and RomiUy. Christianity, as pow practised by the 
not to leave the burden for our ohildron. -If our highest of its professors, mates more infirmities 
affiurs are os ill conducted in peace as they are in than allowances. Can we Iblievo in their belief 
war, it is greatly to be feared that wo may iqjure who wallow in wealth and uorl in theirs who vote 
the colonist more than we benefit the riave. We snbsidies for slaughter i wbe speed tho slave-ship 
may even carry our imprudence so fiir as to restore with their prayersl who Vind and lacerate and 
to . our enemies the lands we have conquered from stifle the helpless wretcl^s they call men and 
them, cultivated by blacks. ■ ■ brethren 1 

Filbei/orce. Impossible. Mr. Pitt has declared Parliamentary steps must he taken 

that peace is never to he signed without indem- before you can expect mitigate the curaos of 
nity for the past, and seeuilty for the future, vrar and slavery. I 
These arc his very words. • • • Romilly. By whom frsb should the steps be 

’ Romilly. Not as a politician, but as on orith- taken 1 Persuade the bjshops, if you can, to raise 
metician, be knew when bo uttered these words their voices for the doqble abolition. Let them 
that they never could he accomplished. War at least uirite and joinjyou in that whiohy appa- 
ls alike the parent and tho ohlid of evil. . It would renUy, you have most ^ heart. In order to ^fect 
surpass your ingenuity, or Mr. Pitt's, to discover it gradually, I am rea(|y to suhscrihe my name to 
any whatsoever which docs not arisefrom war, or any society, of which itha main ofijeot shall be 
follow war, or romp and revel in the midst of war. the convoraion of our spiritual lords to Chris-' 
It begins in pride and malice, it continues in I tianity. The waters] of Jordan, which wore 
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formerly used for Ueocliing, serve present no 
other purpose than the setting of scarlet and 
purple. 

WUheaforee. There is danger in touching the 
altar. We may overturn the table and hrulae the 
ohalice in attempting any restoration of the 
structure. . . 

StmiBy. OhrManity is a plant which grows 
well &om seed, but ill from cuttings : they who 
have grafted it on a wilding have sometimes suc- 
ceeded ; never they who (os we have) inoculated it 
on one cracked in the stem and oozing over with 
foul luxuriance. I do not deny that families and 
small oommunities have profited hy secession 
from more corrupt religions ; but as soon as ever 
cities and provinces have embraced the purer 
creed, ambitious men have always been ready to 
materialize the word of Qod and to raise lioue% 
and estates upon it. 

WHberforce. The prosperity of the labourers In 
Christ’s vineyard has excited the envy of the ill- 
disposed. 

SomiUy. What prosperity! Success in im- 
proving it 1 

WHber/mve. No indeed, but their honest 
earnings. 

' BomiUy. Did the master pay such earnings to 
those whose work was harder! or did he com- 
mand, or will, that such should be paid on any 
future day! 

■ WHberfone. I am sorry, Mr. Eomilly, that yon 
question and quibble (pardon me the expression) 
just like those unhappy men, misoaUed philoso- 
phers, who have brought down the vengeanco of 
Heaven on Erance, Yoltoire at the head of them. 

' BomiUy. No indeed ; I never have sunned my- 
self on the trim and short gross bordered by the 
papered pinks and powdered ranunculuses ofj 
Yoltairc. His pertness is amusing : but I thought 
it pleosanter to bathe in the deep wisdom- of wit 
running up to its bonks through the romantic 
scenery of Cervantes. 

Wilbeiforce. LitUe better than Infidelity. 

BomiUy. But not> as infidelity generally is, 
^teiile and.flimsy. Christians themselves are tdi 
infidels in the sight of some other Christians ; and 
l^ey who come nearest to them ore the most ob- 
noxious. Strange interpretation of "Love your 
n^hbour I ” If there are grades of - belief, &ere 
meet also bo grades of unbelief. The worst of 
nnt'elief is that which regrets the goodness of our 
hcarlcnly Pother, and from which ^ere springs in 
us a^^lesire of breaking what wo can not bend; and 
of trviiting wireafter wire and tying knot after knot 
in bis a'ourgc. Christianity, as I understand it, lies 
not in beliof but in action. That servant is a 
good servant who obeys the just orders of bis* 
master ; not ho- who repeats his words, moasuros 
bis stature, or traces his pedigree I On all- occa- 
sions it is well to be a little more than tolerant; 
especially when a wiser and better man than our- 
selves thinks differently from us. Beligious 
minds will find an additional reason for their 
humility, when they observe sucli excellent men 


as Borromeo and Penelon adhering to the religion 
they were born in, amidst .the discuBSioua and 
commotions of every land oruund. 

WiCberforce. My opinion is, that religion should 
be mixed up in all our institutions, and that it 
not only should be a part, but the -main port of 
the state. 

BomiUy. I am unwilling to obtrude my senti- 
ments on this question, and even to answer any. 
Por I always have observed that the most religious 
men become the most impatient in the course of 
discussion, calling their opponents weak wavering 
sceptics, or obstinate reckless unbelievers, But 
since the constitution of our country is involved 
in it, together -with its present defects and future 
meliorations, 1 must declare to you my conviction 
that even the best, government and the .best 
religion should be kept apart in their ministries. 

building a house, brick and lime ore 
ingredients, Let the brick be imbedded in the 
lime reduced to mortar : biit if yon mix it in the 
composition of the brick, it swells and cracks and 
falls to pieces in the kiln. 

WiCbetfirce. That is no argument.' 

BomiUy.* Arguments cease to be arguments the 
moment they come home. But this, I acknow- 
ledge, is only-an illustration. To detain you no 
longer, Mr. 'Wilberforce, I give you my promise I 
will attend at the debate, and vote with yon. > 
Neither of us can live long enough to see the 
Africans secure from bandage, or from the violence 
of tribe against tribe, and from the myriads of 
other calamities that precede it. Europe is semi- 
barbarous at the present hour ; and, even among 
the more civilized, one state is as suspidous of 
another as one Black is of another in the belli- 
gerents of Senegal and Qambio. Por many years 
to come, no nation will unite with us in any work 
or project for the furtherance of our mutual well- 
being : little then can we expect that Honour, now 
totally lost sight of on the Continent, will he re- 
cognised in a character so novel as the Enight- 
errant of Humanity. 

One more remark at parting ; the only one by 
which in this business-’ 1 can hope to serve you 
materially. Permit mo to advise you, Mr. 'Nil- 
bcrforce, to display as small a portion of historical 
research as you possibly con, consistently with 
your eloquence and enthusiasm. 

WUberforce.' lYhy so, Mr. Bomilly! ■ 

BomiUy. Because it may counteract your bene- 
volent intentions. .... 

WiUiei/oree. Nothing shall counteract them. 


* FaxliamcDt hue been proved In our times, and Indeed 
in meet others, n slippery foundation for names, although 
u oommodioue one for .fortunes. But Romllly went into 
public life with temperate und healthy aspirations. Pro- 
vidence, having blessed him with domeetie peaoe, with- 
held him from political onlmositlea Ho knew that the 
sweeieet fruits grow nearest the ground, and he waited for 
the higher to full Into his bosom, without an eSbrt or n 
wish to seize on them. No men whosoever In our Parlia- 
mentary- history hss imitsd In more perltot aocordanoe 
and oonstanoy pure virtue and lofty wisdom. ■ 



203 


IMAGHTABY OONVERSATIONa 


Are you aware to wMclx of our soviims 
wo must attribute tbe deadly curao of Afrioan 
sluTory, inoomuoli as our country is concerned 
in if? 

WiHet/orce. Certainly to none of our justly 
revered ^gs con so liorrlblo a crime be imputed, 
altbougli the royal power, according to .the limi- 
tations of oni constitution, may have been iasaffi- 
clent to repress it efiectiv^y. 

MomUly. Queen Bibuibetii equipped two vessels 
for her own sole profit, in which two vessels, 
escorted by the fleet under the command of 
Hawkins, were the first unhappy Blacks inveigled 
Ibom their shores by lilnglishmen, and doomed to 


end thoir lives in servitude, Elisabeth was ava- 
ricious and cruel; but a small segment of hoi 
lieai't had a brief sunshine on it, darting obliquely. 
We ore under a king notoriously more avaricious ; 
one who passes ivlthout a shudder the gibbets his 
sign-manual has garnished ; one who sees on the 
field of the most disastrous bottles, battios in 
which ho ordered his people to fight his people, 
nothing else to be regretted than the loss of horses 
and saddles, of haversoos and jackets. If this 
inssnsato and insatiable man even hears -that 
Queen Elizabeth was a slave-dealer, he will assert 
the inalienable rights of the Crown, and swamp 
your motion. 


QUBBH POMABE, PRITCHARD, CAPTAINS POLVEREL AND DES MITEAILLES, 
LIEUTENANT POIGNAUNEZ, MARINERS. 


Palm'd, Mr. Piitehord, I have desired your 
presence, as a gentiemou of great influence and 
authority. 

Pritehard. Sir, I know not exactly in what 
manner I can be of service to craws of vessels 
which invade this island. 

Palverd. The Island is in a state of insurrection. 
We come opportunely to aid the legitimate Power 
' in quelling it. Among the natives there are many 
discontented, as you know. 

Pritdiard. Theveiymenwho apparently ought 
to be the moat contented ! for tihey not only enjoy 
the finite of French principles, but also of French 
manufactures, and they posaesa many luzurlos 
whieh the others never heard o£ 

Palverd. Is It possible? 

Pritdiard, They have displayed, most ostenta- 
tiously and boastingly, knives, cutiasses, tobacco, 
bran^, mm, plates, dishes, mirrors, and other 
article of fo^tore and luxury, which a generous 
magnanimous aliy, ever devoted to thtir wel&re, 
ever watchful over their proepeiily, has mumfi- 
ceutly bestowed. 

Palverd. Mr. Pritchard I every word you utter 
raises my wonder higher. We are both of us 
philanthropists : let us then, dispassionately and 
amicably, talk together on the present condition 
of these misguided people, so mysteriously de- 
luded. 

PfUdiard. Our conversation, I suspect, would 
alter but little what is predeteiminod. 

Pclverel. Mon Dieu I What can that be? 

Pritchard. Evidently the snlgugation of the 
natives. 

Palverd. Mr.Pritchardl your language is quite 
nnintclli^ble to me. Franco never subjugates. 
She receives with open arms all nations who run 
into her bosom for piotectiou; she endows them 
with all the blessings of peace, of civilisation, of 
industry, of the soiences, of the fine arts. 

Pritdiard. Oertidnly no arts are finer than the 
arts they receive from that bosom qf hers, at once 
BO expanrive and so stringent. 

Palverd. Ah, Mr. Pritchard 1 Mr. Pritchard ! 


you know my humour, my temperament, my taste, 
byintnition. 1 enjoya joke, no man better, 

Priichard. Especially such jokes, M. leUapi- 
taine, as yon utter vivaciously from the mouth of 
your oannon, and which play with lambent light 
about your cutiasses and bayonets. 

Pdverd. We have done with wnr/totally and for 
over done with it. France, having conquered 
the confederated world, desires only peace. She 
has subdued and oiviUsed Africa. The desert 
teems with her harvests. Temples and theatres 
rise above and beyond the remotest tent of Moor 
and Arab. The conquerors of Spoin implore &e 
pardon of France. The comol bends bis arohed 
neck and falls on bis flat knees, supplicating the 
children of mothers from our beautiful country, 
to mount thd protuberance which provident 
Nature framed expressly for the purpose, and to 
alight from it in the astonished streets of Tbn- 
bnetoo. We swear he shall alight in safety. Yes, 
we Bweorit, Mr. Pritehard I 

Pritchard. Yon have sworn many things, M. le 
Oa^tidne, some of which were very soon counter- 
sworn, and others are unaccomplished: but in 
this, impracticable as it appears to me, I heartily 
wish you success, 

PtAverd. Consider it as done, completely, irre- 
versibly. 

Pritdmrd, Population is increasing rapidly 
both in France and England; industry should 
increase proportionally. By conciliating and 
humanising the various tribes in Aflica, you en- 
large the field of commerce, in whieh ^e moat 
industrious and the most honest will ultimately 
be the most successful. It might be offensive to 
yon if, in addition to this, I mention to you the 
blessings of religion. 

Polwrd. Not at all, not at alL I have given 
proofs already that I can endure very dark re- 
flections, and can make very large allowances. 
Our Boldiers will relieve the poor devils of Maho- 
metans from the grievous tin of polygamy. If 
anyone of them is rich enough to keep a couple of 
wives or concubines, he is also rioh enough to 
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keep a confeeeor, who will relax a little the bonds 
of Satan for him, and carry a link or two of the 
ohain on his own ahouldera. Seriously, for at 
bottom I am a true bclieyor and a good catholic, 
wo must establish the moss both there and here. 
Prance has recovered her fine old attitude, and 
can endure no longer the curse of irreligion, Asia 
now lies at her fee^ but intermediately the Pacific 
Ocean. It shall roll its vast waves before her.iTith 
d\ie submission, and everyone of them shall reflect 
her tricolor. 

Pritdumd. Sir, you promised that we should 
converse together amicably, and that neither of 
us, in the course of our discussion, should give or 
take offence. 

Polverd. A Prcnchman’s word was never vio- 
lated ; a grain of dust never could lie upon his 
honour. 

Pritdiard {aside). Certainly not without the 
cramp, if dust could catch it. 

Poherel. I perceive your mute acknowledgment. 
Speak then freely. 

PrUehatrd. How happens it, M. le Capitaine, 
that having subdued such restless and powerful 
tribes, and thereby possessing such extensive ter- 
ritories, so fertile, so secure, so near home, you 
covet what can bring you no glory and no ad- 
vantage! 

PolvereL The honour of Prance demands it. 

Pritchard. You promised you would retire 
from Barbary when you had avenged the insults 
you complained of j and Europe believed you, 

Pohierel. The more fool Europe. 

Pritchard. And the more what Prance 1 

Polverel. No remarks on Prance, sir I She is 
never to be questioned. Beasons of state, let me 
tell you, are above all other reasdns, as the sword 
is the apex of the law. We often see after a few 
steps what wo never saw until those steps wore 
taken. Thus my country sees the necessity of 
retaining her conquests in Barbary. England is 
reconciled to what she could not prevent nor 
resist, 

Pritchard. She destroyed those batteries which 
you occupied. 

Polverel. Exactly so. She is always so com- 
pltdsant as to pave the way for us, either with her 
Iron or her gold. She has in some measure done 
it hero; but neglecting to support legitimate 
power, the task devolves on us of protecting the 
queen from the violence and artifice of her ene- 
mies. We offer the JEntenle Cordials to Queen 
Pomare as we offered it to Queen Yictoria. Tho 
one is unsuspicious ,* tho other would be if evil 
counsellors were removed from about her. 1 have 
difiicultics to surmount, if indeed, where Prench- 
men are, difficulties con be, 

Pritchard. Certainly there are fewer impedi- 
menta and restrictions in their way than in tho 
way of any other men upon earth. 

Polverd. Bravo I M. Pritchard 1 I love an 
enlightened and unprejudiced man, rarely found 
(if ever) among your countrymen. 

Pritchard. We have indeed our prejudices; 


and although we are perhaps more free in general 
from suspicion than might bo expected in a nation 
so calm and contemplative, yet, if armed mon 
lauded in England, and demanded terns and 
conditions, and on protecting those who refiised 
their protection, we should suspect a hosUIe dis- 
position, 

Polverel On this remark of yours, M. Prit- 
chard, I declare to you, as a man who have studied 
my profession in all its parts, and who am &r from 
ignorant of England and of her present means of 
defence, we could at. any time land twenty thou- 
sand mon upon her ^ore^ and as many on the 
coast of Ireland. 

Pritchard. Nelson saw this before steamers 
wore invented : and the most intelligent and far- 
sighted of our engineers. General Birch, has re- 
cently warned the nation of its danger. Wooden 
heads still reverberate the sound of our wooden 
walla : wo want these ; but we also want such as 
render Erance secure on every coast. Beside 
which, we require a strong central fortress, not 
indeed so extensive os those of Paris, but capable 
of protecting a large body of troops in roa^ess 
for any quarter of the island. Birmingham, which 
may be considered os our grand arsenal and 
foundry, is unfit ; but Warwick, united to it by 
canals and railway, is so situated that all access 
to the to\Yn may bo inundated by three or four 
brooks, and the river and an artificial piece of 
water, broad and deep, render it a place admirably 
suited for an entrenched camp. 

Polverd. You talk, M. Pritchard, of places 
which may hereafter be defended, but which at 
present ore without defence. Our generosity alone 
has spared you. 

Pritdrard. Doubtless, the King of the Erench, 
so prompt to gratify the humour of his Parisians 
for hostUitios with us, which this wanton aggres- 
sion fully proves, would have invaded Ireland, 
were it not for tho certainty of insurrection in 
various ports of his own kingdom. All the libe- 
rals and robbers and rabble are republicans : half 
the poorer tradesmen and ignorant peasants ore 
royalists, in fiivonr of the ejected dynasty. 

Polverd,, Insurrection indeed! Do you English- 
men talk of insurrection 1 you whose whole army 
is wanted, and would be insufficient, to keep it 
down in freland. 

Pritchard. It must bo acknowledged that all 
tho atrocities of Erance ore fewer and lighter and 
more intermittent than ours in Ireland. In that 
country, not one in eight is of the reli^pon whose 
priesthood aU are equally bound to midntain. 
And to maintain in what manner I Ear mere 
sumptuously than tho fe.vouritea of the Pope ore 
maintained in Italy. I could mention ten bishop- 
rics in the Papffi and Neapolitan states, of 
which the united emoluments fall short of a single 
protestant one in Ireland. The least reformed 
church is our reformed church. But I see not 
how one injustice can authorise another in another 
country. Wo refuse to the Irish what we granted 
to the Scotch. And we are in danger of .losng 
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Irelaud in our first wor, whatever may ho our 
enemy. The people are justly exasperated against 
us : and they will throw up many advantages 
rather than oontinue in the endurance of an 
indignity. 

Polvefd. I am charmed at hearing a man speak 
so rcofionahly, especially an Englishman : for I 
rmpect and esteem you in such a degree that 
I would rather have the pleasure of fighting you 
than any other people upon earth. 

Priteltard. I am apprehensive the pleasure yon 
anticipate is not remote. Eor certainly, ill ^le 
as we are at present to cope with any enemy, the 
people of England will never' hear your interfer- 
oneo with a nation they always have protected, 
and liavo taught the advantages of peace, com- 
merce, morality, and religion. 

Polwrdi Religion 1 Never shall the poor 
Tahitians lose that hlessing hy any interference 
or any negligence of ours. I have brought over 
with me a few gentlemen of the Company of J eeus. 

• Frileliard. In these latter' ages the company 
kept hy the blessed Jesus, much ogmnat his 'wUI, 
as when he was among the scourgers and between 
the thieves, is a very- difihrent sort of company 
from what he 'was aecustomed to meet by the Sea 
of QalUee and at the Mount of Olives. 

Poherd. Botween ourselves, they are sad dogs. 
If ever we land, which is possible, I fear my sailors 
and they -will speedily come to blows about certain 
articles of the first neeesmty : and the Jesuits are 
the least likely to be the sufiTerers. 

PrUchard: It is not because I am a missionary, 
and profess a doctrine 'widely different &om theirs, 
that I adjure you to abstain from giving any 
countenance to the turbulent and the tiaitorous. 
It is already well known at whose instigation they 
became so ; and not only the English, but also 
the Americans, 'will promulgate Nio disgraceful 
fact. - If -war (which God forbid I) is to rage agidn 
between the two nations which alone could impose 
eternal peace on the world, let it never spring 
from' wanton insolence, hut rather from some 
great motive, which must display to future gene- 
rations how much less potent, in the 'wisest of 
rulers, is reason than resentment and ambition. 
■yV 0 have been fighting seven hundred years,nearly 
eight hundred, and have lately breathed longer 
between the rounds than wo ever breathed before ; 
we have time and room to consider how little has 
either party gained, and how much both liave 
suffered, ■ 

Polverd. M. Fiitchard t I really beg your par- 
don ; I yawned quite involuntarily, I do assure 
you. ■ 

Pritchard. What afflicts me most, is tho cer- 
tainly that my countrymen will he confirmed in 
their old prejudices and antipathies, by this ag- 
gression in tho season of profound peace, and that 
theywill call it treachery. 

Polvetd. The ignorant call that treachery which 
the wiser call policy and decision. 

. PriUdtard. And by what name do tho virtuous 
call it. . 


Polverd. I carry no dictionary' in my pocket. 
We can discourse more intelligibly on the condi- 
tion of Ireland. * ' 

Parbleu I I believe there neither is nor ever 'was 
anything similar in any other country under the 
sun. We must invade Ireland ; 1 sec we must. 
My ship is in readiness to soil into tire bay of 
Dublin; my brave crew has already planted the 
ti-icolor on the castle-walls. I see the Atlantic, 
the Pacific, California, China, India. We have 
been too merciful, M. Pritchard I wo have been too 
merciful to you ; but we must correct that error. 

PrUchard. It is a foible, sir, in you, of which 
few beside yourselves have complained. If others 
had shown as little of it, I should not at this 
moment have had the honour of conversing 'witlr 
you on the protectorate of Tahiti. 

Polverel. We fear and respect no power that 
omits its opportunity of crushing on enemy. You 
have omitted this, and more. America and Prance, 
justly proud of free institutions, have each its 
National Oitards. Where nio yours? You ought 
to have in England at least two hundred thousand 
of them, beside forty thousand artillerymen and 
engineers; and in Inland half the number. If 
there is in England any class of men which appre- 
hends the danger of such on institution, you must 
instantly anniffllate that class, or submit to anni- 
hilation. Have you any reply for this ? 

Pritchard. I -wish I had. More temperate men 
than yourself entertain the same opiifion. You 
happen to be governed at the present time by the 
-wisest king ftat ever reigned over you, or per- 
haps over any people ; his -wisdom would render 
him pacific, if his power and popularity consented. 
But our negligence is a temptation to him. Thero 
are many who would not tear a straw-bonnet off 
the head of a girl -wide awoke, yet would draw a 
diamond-ring firom the finger if they caught her 
unprotected and fast asleep. We must fortify all 
our ports and roadsteads in both islands. To 
conciliate popularity, every minister is ready 
to abolish a tax. We should never have abolished 
one ; on the contrary we should have quoted the 
authority of Nelson on the dangers we have 
escaped, and oh the necessify of guarding against 
them for tho future. My own opinion is, that a 
less .sum tlion twenfy millions of pounds sterling 
would be inadequate. But in twenty weeks of 
the lost war we expended os much : wo may now 
disburse more leisurely. 

Polverel. Wo shall at all times be a match for 
you. 

Pritchard. As a minister of religion, and an 
advocate for whatever tends to promote the inte- 
rests of humanity, of which thhigs peace is the 
first, I can not but regret this commencement of 
hosWties, so unworthy in its object, even if the 
object be ultimately attained. 

Polverel. Sir,- after such strong language, so 
derogatory to the dignily of France, I must in- 
form yon that 1 mertiy sent for you in order to 
let you ' know that I am not ignorant of your 
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Priicluird. You' have greatly the advantage over 
me^ M. lo.'Capitaone, I remain in profound igno- 
rance of yours, if you intend no aggression. 

Polverd. I come hy order of his Migesiy the 
king of the French to protect the queen and 
people of iCahiti,. &am rebels, incendiorieB, and 
fanatics. ■ 

PritAard, Namely, those who have risen in ali 
quarters of the island to escape from the protection 
you oflhr. - . 

Polverd, At your instigation. 

Pritchard. It required no instigation from me,' 
or from any other man, native or stranger. For 
many years, indeed ever since wc discovered the 
country they inhabit, they have lived peaceably 
and happily, subject to no foreign laws or con- 
troul. Under the guidance of disinterested men, 
men contented with laborious poverty, they have 
abandoned their ancient sapersUtions, immoral 
and sanguinary, and have listened to the promises 
of the Gospol. 

' Polverd. It is now their duty to listen to ours, 
more positive and immediate. We have nothing 
to do with Gospel or with missionaries : we come 
to liberate a people crushed by your avarice. 

Pritdard. Of what have wc ever deprived 
them) what taxes, what concessions, what obe- 
dience, have we ever exacted) They never fought 
against us, never fled from us, never complained 
of us. 

Polverd. How dared they) 

Pritdiard. Yet they dare attack men so much 
braver. 

' Polverd. M. Pritchard I I perceive you are a 
person of impartiality and discernment. You 
bestow on us unreservedly the character we claim 
and merit.. The rabble is not to be consulted in 
affairs of state : and the rabble alone is in insur- 
rection agsinst us. 

Pritdiard. I did imagine, sir, that the word 
raihble had no longer a place in the French lan- 
guage. 

Polverd, It never had for the French. But 
these wretches must be taught obedience to the 
laws. 

Pritdiard, What laws) 

\Pes MUraiMes enters^ 

Polverd. Permit me to present to you M. le 
Oapitoine Des nitraalles,andto take my leave. 

Des 'MUraiUes. On my entronoe you were ask- 
ing what la^vs the people of Tahiti are to obey: 
the answer is easy and simple : ours, and no 
other. 

Pritdiard, Phe answer is easier than the 
execution. 

[Des MitraiUei, dendiing hit Jial.] 

Pritdiard. I am a man of peace, M. le Oapitoinej 
and a servant of Godr But if any impertinent 
arrogant outrageous aggressor should strike me, 
I might peradventure wipe the dust off the wail 
with his whiskers: so't^e care. King Louis- 
Philippc, 1 imagine, issued no orders to bestow on 
so humble an individual as myself an earnest of 
his Protectorate by a blow in the face, which' is a 


ceremonial he reserves for the defenceless, in 
order to ostablish tho glory of his navy. You 
begin it with a priest, and (no doubt) you •will 
end it with a woman. 

Pee Milraillee.' If that abominable lutg Pomare 
were present at this instant, I would strike her 
to the earth, 'were it only to irritate the English. ■ 

Pritdiard, You would succeed in both exploits. 
Our queen must be enamoured of your king’s 
gallantry, when she hears that his officers have 
executed his commission so delicately. 

Pee MitraUles. The queen Pomare has con- 
cealed herself. . 

Pritchard. Howl From tho Protectorate she 
solicited so earnestly) < 

Pee Mitradlee. Find her : bring her in : or 
expect the conflsoation of your property, and a 
prison. 

Pritdiard, Find her I bring her in I . I am no 
bloodhound, 

Pee MUraUlee. Unless she comes forward and 
acknowledges our Prptectorate, I. dethrone her 
in the name of Louis Philippe, king, of the 
: French. 

' PfUAeerd. Europe may not see with tranquillity 
the execution of such violence. 

Pee MilraiUee. W e have a long account to settlo 
•with Europe, and our quarrel must commence 
with her Paymaster-general.! • " ■ 

Pritdiard. I hope he does not reside in Tahiti. 

Pee Mitmillee. Yon understand me better. 

Pritchard. Until now there- has been little dis- 
cord in the island, no insurrection and murder. 
He who first brings ■war into any country will be 
remembered and execrated by all others to the 
end of time. Can Englishmen believe that a king 
who hath seen so much suffering, and hath en- 
dured so much himself, 'will ever enioy a phantom 
of power rising up over blood and carnage ) This 
happy people wont protection against no enemy. 
Our mariners discovered their island, and have 
continued to live among them not as maetei's, oi 
what you call protectors, but simply as instnictors. 
We. do not even exeredse the right which is 
usually conceded to discoverers : wo are un'willing 
to receive, and more unwilling to exact, submis- 
' rion. Improbable then is it that we ^ould let 
another, under any pretext, usurp it. 

Pee MilraiUee, We are aware of that senti- 
ment; otherwise myfrigate’ would not have sailed 
at present to the Bouth Sea. I shollact according 
to my 'orders. 

Pritdiard. Consider, sir, the responsibility. 
What is now occurring in this obscure little istand, 
may agitate the min^ of the most powerful in 
the present age, and of the.most intellectual in the 
future. What were once the events of the day are 
become the events of all days,- Historians and 
orators of the flrst order have founded their fame 
on what at the beginning raised only a little dust 
round the market-place. 

Pee MilraiUee. You have the presumption and 
impertinence, sir, to reason and argue and dogma- 
tise with me, and even to call me to account. . 1 
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am responsible only to tlio king my master, and 
to the minister irho gave me his instructions. 

PrittMrd. If that minister is a demagogue 
whose daily bread is baked on the ashes of ruined 
habitations; if that minister is a firebrand of 
which every spark is supplied by the confiagration 
of the household gods . . 

JDei MitraiUes. Do not talk to me of households 
and gods. 

Pritehofd. Depend upon it there are men in 
England who can catch the baU with whatever 
force you bat it ; and you will not win the game. 

You threatened to strike a woman to the 
ground, a defenceless woman, whom you avowedly 
come to protect. 

Les Mitrailles. Wo did come to protect her, 
and she insults our generosity by her flight. A 
Ercnchmon never threatens what he finds himself 
unable to execute. Wore the wretch here, you 
should see the proof. 

ZieutenaM Pmgnmnei. My captain I we have 
brought in the fugitive, the incendiary, the 
traitress. 

J>ee MUraillei. Chain her, and carry her aboard. 

PrUcAard. I protest against either outrage. 

lAetttenantPoignauMz. Youprotestl who areyoul 

Pritchard. British Consul. 

Lieutenant Poignaunea. What are British con- 
suls in the presence of Erench officers 1 My cap- 
tain t with submission! knock out at least a 
tooth as a trophy, I have set my heart on a couple 
of her front teeth ; they ate worth a louis in the 
Palais Boysl. M. du Petit Thouars, our admiral, 
has extorted his rix thousand dollars ; are 'a 
couple of teeth' above a lieutenant's share of the 
booty! 

Dee MilraiUa. Knock out one yourself; it is 
not among the duties of a Prench eapit^e de 
vuisseau. You may strike her safely; she is so 
heavy with child she can not run after you. 

Lkutenant Poignmnex. Madame, the i^ueen! 
I carry the orders of Monsieur le Capitaine, serving 
in the Paclfio, by appointment of his Migesty 
Louis-Philippe, king of the Preach, to knock out 
a tooth. 

[SlHiei her in deface} eaSere held Pritchard. 


Pomare. 0 inhumanity I Although I am a 
woman, a Christian, and a gueeu, and although 
you are Prenohmen, I never could have expected 
this. 

Les ffitraUles. Bravo I hravo I but rather lower, 
Polgnaunezl hit rather lower. How the tiger 
defende her breast I Well ; the eyes wUl do. 
Again I Bravo I you have pretty nearly knocked 
out one. 

Pomare. Spare my life I do not murder me 1 

0 hrave captain ! can such bo your orders! 

Les Mitrailles. May it please your Majesty I 

1 hear no such injunctions fi'om the King my 
master, or from Monsieur his miulater of state 
for the marine and coloules. 

PrUehard. Have you received or given orders 
that I should he seized and detained! 

Les Mitrailles. Sir, 1 call upon you to attost in 
wriiang the perfect good-fidth and composure with 
which we have acted. 

Pritdard. Every man in England receives a 
slap in the face when a women receives one in any 
quarter of the globe. 

Les Mitrailles. Queen Pomare did not reoeive 
a slap on the face. 

Lieutenant Poignaunex. By no means. 

Lss Mitrailles. She had only a tooth knocked out. 

Lieutenant Poignaunex, My captain I pardon I 
you concede too much. The teeth is in its place, 
and in oocordance with all the rest ; it has merely 
undergone the declension of a few degrees toward 
the horizon. 

Les Mitrailles. Madame 1 1 am exceedingly con- 
cerned, and intimately penetrated, that, by some 
strange unaccountable interpretation, so untoward 
an accident has befallen your Mqesly. 

Lieutenant Poignamex (fo de erea). Cry, you 
fools, cry. 

Sailor. I thought, M. le Lieutenant, we were to 
carry her off in chains. Here they are. 

Lieutenant Poignaunex, Presently, presently. 
But now deploy your throats, and cry, rascals, cry 
‘ Yive la Beine.’ 

Crete. 'Vive la Beine I A has les fuyards I 
A has les Anglais ! A has les tyrans. Yive le 
Holt 
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La Fontaine. I am truly senidble of the honour 
I receive, M. de la Bochefoucault, in a visit from 
a personage so distinguished by bis birth and by 
his genius. Pardon my ambition, if I confess to 
you that I have long and ardently wished for tbo 
good fortnne, which I never could promise myself, 
of knowing yon personally. 

Rodiefoucaidt My dear M. de la Pontidne t 
La Fontaine. Not ‘ de Is,’ not ' de la.’ I am 
La Pontaine purely and simply. | 

Sodefoucavlt. The whole ; not derivative. Yon 
appear, in the midst'of yonr purity, to hare been 
educated at court, in the lap of the ladies. What 


was the last day (pardon i) I had the misfortune 
to miss you there! 

La Fontaine. I never go to oourt. They say 
one can not go without silk stockings; and I have 
only thread : plenty of them indeed, thank God I 
Yet, would yon believe it! Nanon, inputting a 
soietle to the bottom of one, last week, sewed it 
so carolessly, she made a kind of cord across ; and I 
verily believe it will lame me for life ; for I walked 
the whole morning upon it. 

Jloch^oumvlt. She ought to be whipt. 

La Fontaine. I thought so too, and grew the 
warmer at being unable to find a wisp of osier 
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or a roll of paclcthread in tlio house. Barsljr had 
I begun with mj garter, when in came the bishop 
of. Grasse, m; old Mend Oodean, and another 
lord, whose name he mentioned, and the; both 
interceded for her so long and so touchingly, that 
at last I was fain to let her rise up and go. I 
never saw men look down on the erring and af- 
flicted more compassionately. The bishop was 
quite concerned for me also. But the other, al- 
though ho professed to feel even more, and said 
that it must surely be the pain of purgatory to 
me, took a pinch of snuff, opened his waistcoat, 
drew down his ruffles, and seemod rather more 
indifferent. 

Soch^oueavU. Froyidentia.Ily, in such moving 
scenes, the worst is soon over. But Qodcan's 
friend was not too sensitive. 

La Fontaine. Sensitive I no more than if he 
had been educated at the butcher's or the Sor- 
bonnc. 

BochefouctmU. I am a&aid there ore as many 
hard hearts under satin waistcoats, as there are 
ugly visages under the some mate^ in minia- 
ture-oases. 

La Fontaine. Ky lord, I could show you a 
miniature-case which contains your humble ser- 
vant, in which the painter has done what no 
tailor in his senses would do ; he has given me 
credit for a coat of violet silk, with stiver frogs 
as large as tortoises. But I am loth to get up 
for it whtio the generous heart of this dog (if I 
mentioned bis name he would jump up) places 
such confidence on my knee 

SodttfoucauU. Fray do not move on any ac- 
count; above all, lest you should disturb that^ 
amiable grey cat, fimt asleep in his innocence on 
your shoulder. 

La Fontaine. Ah rogue I art thou there 1 
Why I thou hast not licked my fltce this half- 
hour. 

Bochefouccmlt. And more too, I should imagine. 
I do not judge from his somnolency, which, if he 
were President of the Parliament, could not be 
' .graver, but from his natural sagacity. Cats weigh 
practicabilities. What sort of tongue has he ? 

La Fontaine. He has the roughest tongue and 
the tenderest heart of any cat in Paris. If you 
observe the colour of his coat, it is rather blue 
than grey ; a certain indication of goodness in 
these contemplative creatures. 

JtocliefoiumvJt. Wo wore talking of his tongue 
alone ; by which cats, like men, are flatterers. 

La Fontaine. Ah l_ you gentlemen of the court 
are much mistaken in thinking that vices have 
BO extensive a range. There are some of our 
vices, like some of our diseases, from which the 
quadrupeds are exempt ; and those, both diseases 
and vices, are the most discreditable. 

Boch^oueault. I do not bear patiently any evil 
spoken of the court: for itmust be acknowledged, 
by the most malicious, that the corud: is the puri- 
fier of tbs whole nation. 

La Fontaine. I know little of the court, and 
leas of the whole nation ; but how can this be t 


Mootitfoiumilt, ItooUects all ramblers and gam- 
blers ; all the market-men and market-women who 
deal in articles which God has thrown into their 
baskets, without any trouble on their part; all the 
seducers and all who wish to he seduced; all the 
duellists who erase their crimes with their swords, 
and sweat out their cowoidice ivith daily practice ; 
all the nobles whose patents of nobUity lie in gold 
snuff-boxes, or have worn Mechlin ruffles, or are 
deposited within the archives of knee-deep waist- 
coats; aU Btoek-jobhers and church-jobbers, the 
black-legged and the rad-legged game, tho flower 
of the jtutaueorps, the robe, and the aoviane. If 
these were spread over the snrfliee of Pranoe, in- 
stead of closo compressure in the court or cabinet, 
they would corrupt the whole conntryin two years. 
As matters now stand, it will requiro a quarter 
of n century to effect it. 

La Fontaine. Am I not right then in prefer- 
ring my beasts to yours ? But if yours wore loose, 
mine, (as you prove to me,) would he the last to 
suffer by ity poor dear creatures 1 Speaking of 
cats, I would have avoided all personality that 
might be offensive to them : I would not exactly 
have said, in so many words, that, by their 
tongues, they are flatterers, like men. Language 
may take a turn advantageoualy in flivour of our 
Mends. True, we resemble sll animals in some- 
thing. I nm quito ashamed and mortifled that 
your lordship, or anybody, should have had the 
start of mo in this rofloction. When a cat flatters 
with hia tongue he is not Insincere : yon may 
safely take it for a real kindness. He is loyal, 
M. de la Bochefoucault I my word for him, he is 
loyal. Ohsorvo too, if you please, no cat ever 
licks yon when he wants anything from yon j sb 
that there is nothing of hsseness in suoh an act 
of adulation, if we must call it so. For my part, 
I am slow to designate by so foul a name, that 
(be it what it may) which la snhsequent to a kind- 
ness. Cats ask plainly for what they want. 

Jtoeh^oucaidt, And, if they can not get it by 
protocols, they get it by invasion and assault. 

La Fontaine. Not not usually they go else- 
where, and fondle those fiom whom they obtain 
it. In this I seo no rescmblanoe to invaders and 
conquerors. I draw no parailels ; I would excite 
no heart-burnings between us and thorn. Let all 
have their due. 

I do not like to lift this creature off, for it would 
waken him, else I could find out, by some sub- 
sequent action, the reason why he has not been 
on the alert to lick my cheek for so long a 
time. 

Bodiefoueavlt. Cats are wary and pravideut. 
Ho would not enter into any contest with you; 
however friendly. He only licks your face, I pre- 
sume, while your heard is but a match for his 
tongue. 

La Fontaine. Ha 1 you remind me. Indeed I 
did begin to think my heard was rather of the 
roughest; for yesterday Madame de Bsmhouiliet 
aent me a plate of strawberrieB, the firat of tho 
sesson, and rttised (wonld you heliave it 1) under 
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glass. One of thoso strawlioriiioB tos dropping giTon a fiftaon-souspieoo to hove caught liimwitli 
from, my lips^ and I attempted to stop it. When 5iat blaok patch. 

I thought it had fallen to the ground, " Look - Rocktfoucctidt, He found it lovely, marvellops, 
for it,iNanon ; pick it up and eat it,” said L irreBiatihlo. Those on each cheek . . 

“ Master I” cried,' 'the.\ivench, “ yonr beard has La Foniaine. Do you tell me ho hod one on 
skewed and' spitted it.” "Honest- girl,” I each cheek 1 ■ 

ana>rered,' " come, cull it from the bed of its Roch^oucavlt, Symmetrically. The cravat traa 
adoption.”' of its proper descent, and with its. appropriate 

. ' I'had resolved 'to shave myself this morning '. charge , of the. best - Strashurg snuff upon it. 
but, our Tsisest and -.beat resolutions too often come The irsistcoat, for a moment, puzzled and per- 
to nothing, poor mortals I . plexed him. He 'was not quite sure 'whether the 

■ Rocktfoueavlt. W e often do very 'well everything right number of buttons ■were in their holes ; nor 
but the- only thing we hope to do best of aU; and how many above, , nor how many below, it 'was 
our projects often drop from ns by their weight, the fiishion of the week to leave 'without occupa- 
A little .while ago your friend Molihre exhibited a tlon. Such a piece ofignoranoe is enough to dis- 
remarkable proof of it. grace any courtier on earth. He was- in the act 

' La Fontaine. Ah, poor Molihre I the best man of striking his forehead with desperation ; but he 
in the world ; but flighty, negligent, thoughtless, thought of the patch, fell on his knees, and 
He throws himself into other men, and does not thanked heaven for the intervention. , . 
remember where. The eight ef on eagle, M. de La Fontaine. Just like him I just like him I 
la Bechefoncault,.but the memory of a fly I good soul I ' 

MoehirfoueavU. I -will give you an example :bnt RocIv^oveavU. The breeches . . ahl those rO- 
perhaps it is already known to you. quire attention ; all proper ; everything in its 

La Fontaine. Likely enough. 'We have each place. Magnificent I The stockings rolled up, 
so many friends, neither of us can trip hut the neither too loosely nor too negligently. A pic- 
other is in'viied.to the laugh. Well; I am sure turel The buckles in the shoes . . all but 
he. has no malice, and I hope 1 have none; but one . . soon set to rights . . well thought of I 
who con see his own filulte t . And now the sword . . ah that cursed sword I it 

. Sodi^foucaiidL He had brought out a new 'will bring at least one man to the ground if it 
edition of his comedies. has its own 'way much longer : up with it I up 

La Fontaine. There -will be fifty; there will be -with it higher . ..Allont / we are out of danger, 
a hundred : nothing in our language, or in any, Im Fontaine. Delightful I 1 have him before 
is so'delightflil, so gradeful; I will add, so clear my eyes. What simplioity I aye, what simplicity I 
at once and so profound. Soch^oueaidt Now for bat. Eeather ini Eivo 

BochtfoncauU. You are among the few . who, at least. Bravo, 
seeing well bis other qualities, see that Moli&re is He took up hat and plumage, extended his arm 
also- profound. . In order- to present the new to the full length, raised it a foot above his head, 
edition to the Dauphin, he had put on a sky-blue lowered it thereon, opened his fingers, and let 
vedvet coat, powdered -wi^ fleur-de-lis. ■ He laid them ihll again at ^ side, 
the volume on his library-table; and, resolving La Fontaine. Something of the comedian in 
- that none of the couriers should have an oppor- riiat ; aye, M. de la Rochefoucault i But, on the 
trinity of ridiculing him for anything like absence stage or off, all is natural in Moliere. 
of i^d, he returned to his bedroom, which, as BoclufonmvU. A'way be went : he reached the 
may often be the case in the economy of poets, is palace, stood before 6ie Dauphin . . 0 consier- 
also his dressing-room. Here he surveyed himself nation I 0 despair! "Morhleauj bfte que jo 
in his mirror, as well as the creeks and lagoons in suis," exclaimed the hapless man, “ le livre, 'ou 
it would permit. done est-ill" You are forcibly struck, I perceive, 

, La Fontaine. I do assure you, from my own by this odventure of your flriend. 
observation, M. do la Rochefoucault, that his mir- La Fontaine. Strange coincidefnee I quite un- 
ror is a 'splendid one. I should take it to be nearly accountable! There are agents at work in our 
tteefeethigh,reckoningthefiamo'withtheCapid dreams, M. de la Rochefoucault, which we shall 
above and the elephant under. I suspected it was never sec out of them, on this side the grave. [To 
the present of some great lady ; and indeed 1 have himed/}. Sky-hlue i no. Eleura-de-lia t hah !, hah 1 
since heard as much. Patches i I never wore one in my life. ' 

Bodi^oucaiitt. Perhaps then the whole story Bochrfimcault. It well becomes your character 
may be quite os fabulous os the port of it which for generosity, M. La Pontaine, to look grave,- and 
I have been relating. ponder, and qjaculata, on a friend’s untoward no- 

La Fontaine. In that case, I may he able to cident, instead of laughing, as those who little 
set yon right again. know you, might- expect. I beg your pardon for 

Roch^mumiU. He found his peruke a model relating the occurrence, 
of perfection; tight, yet easy ; not an inch more La Fontaine. Right or wrong, I can not help 
on one side than on &e other. The blaok patch laughing any longer. Comical, by my frith! 
on the forehead . . above the tip-top of comedy. Exense my flashes 

La Fontaine. Black patch too ! I would hare and dashes end rushes ' of merriment. Incon- 
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trollable I iiicontrollabli! I Indeed the Iaug;hter ie 
immoderate. And you allt he irhilo are sitting; os 
glare as a judge ; 1 mean a criminal one ; who 
has nothing to do hut to keep up hie popularity 
by sending his rogues to the gallows. The dril 
indeed hare much weighty matter on tlieti' minds : 
they must displease one party : and sometimes a 
doubt arises whether the iairer hand or the fuller 
shall turn the balance. 

Soeh^owxLvU. I congratulate you on the re- 
turn of your grarity and composure. 

La Fovtaine. Seriously now : all my lifetime I 
hare been the plaything of dreams. Sometimes 
they hare taken such possession of me, tliat no- 
body could poinuade me afterward they were 
other than red erents. Some are roiy opprosairc, 
rery painful, M. de la Bochcfoucault I I hare 
nercr been. able, altogether, to disembarrass my 
head of the most wonderful rision that ever took 
possession of any man’s. There are some truly 
important differences, but in many respects this 
laughable adrenture of my innocent honest inend 
MoUere, seemed to hare be&Uon myself. I con 
only account for it by haring heard the tale when 
I was half-asleep. 

Fockejoraaadt. Nothing more probable. 

La Fontaine. Ton absolutely hare reliercd, me 
&om an incubus. 

Rodi^oucavU. I do not yet see how. 

La Ftmiaine. No longer ago than when you 
entered this chamber, 1 would hare sworn that I 
myself had gone to the Lourre, that I myself had 
been commanded to attend the dauphin, that 1 
myself had come into his presence,* had &Ueu 
on my knee, and cried, “ Feste I oh est done le 
lirre I" Ah, M. de la Bochefoucault, permit me 
to embrace you : tills Is really to And a friend at 
court. 

SochefoucauU. Myrisit is eren more auspicious 
than I could hare rentured to expect ; it was 
chiefly for the purpose of asking your permission 
to make another at my return to Faria . . I am 
forced to go into the country on some family af- 
fairs : but hearing that you hare spoken ihrourably 
of my Maxims, I presume to express my satis- 
faction and dehght at your good opinion. 

La Fontaine. Fray, M. de la Eochefoacault, do 
me the ihrour to continue here a few minutes ; I 
would gladly reason with you on some of your 
doctrines. 

Roelirfawmdt. For the pleasure of hearing your 
sentiments on the topics I hare treated, I will, 
although it is late, steal a few minutes :^m the 
court, of which I must take my leare on parting 
for tlie prorinco. 

La Fontaine. Are you quite certaiu that nil 
your fdaxims are true, or, what is of greater con- 
sequence, that they are all original 1 I hare lately 
read a treatise written by on Englishman, K, 
Hohbes] so loyal a man that, while others tell 
you kings ore appointed by God, he tells you God 
is appointed by kings. 


* This happened. 

YOL. II. 


Soctirfowxcujlt. Ah I such are preeisoly the men 
we want. If he establishes this rerity, the rest 
will follow. 

La Fontaine. He docs not seem to care so much 
about the rest. In his treatise I find the ground- 
plan of your chief positions. 

MocheforumiM. I hare indeed looked orcr his 
publication; and we agree on the natural de- 
prarity of man. 

La Fontaine. Eeoonsider your expression. It 
appears to me thatwhat is natural is not deprared : 
that deprarity is deflection from nature. Let it 
pass ; I can not howerer concede to you that the 
generality of men are naturally bad. Badness is 
accldenid, like disease. We find more tempers 
good than bad, where proper care is taken in 
proper time. 

Rodu^oucavM. Core is not nature. 

La Fontaine. Nature is soon inoperatire with- 
out it; so soon indeed as to allow no opportunity 
for experiment or hypothesis. Life itself requires 
care, and more continually than tempers and 
morals do. The strongest body ceases to be a 
body in a few days without a supply of food. 
When we speak of men being naturally bod or 
good, we mean susceptible and reiantire and com- 
munioative of them. In this case (and there can 
be no other true or ostensible one) I believe that 
the more ore good ; and nearly in the same pro- 
portion as there are animals and plants produced 
healthy and vigorous than waywwrd and weakly. 
Strange is the opinion of M. Hobbes, that, when 
Qod hath poured so abundantly his benefits on 
other creatures, the only one capable of great good 
should be uniformly disposed to greater evil. 

SochMo/amiU. Yet Holy Writ, to which Hobbes 
would ^uctontly appeal, countenances the sup- 
position. 

La Fontaine. The Jews, above all nations, were 
morose and splenetic. Nothing is holy to me 
that lessens in my view the beneficence of my 
Creator. If you could show him ungentle and 
unkind in a single instance, you would render 
myriads of man so, throughout the whole course 
of their lives, and those too among the most 
religious. The less that people talk about God, 
the better. He has left us a design to fill up : he 
has placed the canvas, the colours, and the pen- 
cila, within reach; 1^ directing hand is over 
ours incossontly; it is our busmess to follow it, 
and neither to turn round and argue with our 
master, nor to kiss and fondle him. We must 
mind our lesson, and not neglect our time : for 
the room is closed early, and the lights are sus- 
pended in another, where no one workn If every 
man would do aU the good he might within on 
hoar's walk from his house, he would Uve the 
happier and the longer : for nothing is so eondu- 
oive to longevity os the union of activity and 
content. But, l&e children, we deviate from the 
road, however well we know it, and run into mire 
and puddles in despite of frown and fernleu 

BochefiwmUt. Go on, hi. la Fontaine I pray 
go on. We are walking in the some labyrinth, 
> 



imaghtaiiy coijveesations. 


aio 

alwaya -ffitliin call, al-ways mthin sight of each 
other. Wo sot out at its two extremities, and 
shall meet at last. 

La Fontaine, I douht it. Irom deficiency of 
care proceed many yices, both in men and ^il- 
dren, and more still from care taken improperly. 
M. Hohhes attributes not only the order and 
peace of society, hut equity and moderation and 
every other virtue, to the coercion and restriction 
of the laws. IFhe laws, as now constituted, do a 
great deal of good ; they also do a great deal of 
mischief. IChey transfer more property from the 
right owner in six months than all the thieves of 
the kingdom do in twelve. What the thieves 
toko they soon disseminate abroad again; what 
the laws tako tliey hoard. The thief takes a part 
of your property : ho who prosecutes the thief for 
you takes another part; he who condemns the 
thief, goes to the tax-gatherer and takes the third. 
Power has been hitherto occupied in no employ- 
ment but in keeping dosm Wisdom. Perhaps the 
time may come when Wisdom shaii exert her 
energy in repmssing the sallies of Power. 

Rockefoucault. I think it more probable that 
they will agree ; that they \rill call together their 
servants of ali liveries, to collect what they can 
lay their hands upon ; and that meanwhile they 
will sit together like good housewives, making 
nets from our purses to cover the coop for us. £f 
you would be plump and in feather, piok up your 
millet and be quiet in your darkness. Speculate 
on nothing here below, and I promise you a nose- 
gay in Paradise. 

La Fontaine. Believe me, I shall bo most happy 
to receive it there at your hands, my lord duke. 

Yhe greater number of men, I am inclined 
to think, with all the defects of oduoarion, all 
the Aands committed on their credulity, all 
the advantages taken of their ignorance and 
Bupineness, are disposed, on most occasions, rather 
.to virtue than to vice, rather to the kindly affec- 
tions than the unkindly, rather to the social than 
the selfish. 

Itoeliefoucavlt. Here we differ : and were my 
opinion the same as yours, my book would be 
little read and less commended. 

LaFmJtaine, Why think so 1 

JSoeJie/omauU. Per this reason. Every man 
likes to hear evil of all men : every man is de- 
lighted to take the air of the common, though 
not a soul will consent to sband within his own 
allotment. Eo inclosure-act ! no finger-posts! 
You may call every creature under heaven fool 
and rogue, and your auditor will join with you 
heartily : hint to him the slightest of his own 
defects or foibles, and ho draws the rapier. You 
and he ore the judges of the world, but not its 
dcitizcns. 

La Fontaine. M. Hobbes has taken advantage 
of these weaknesses. In his dissertation he be- 
trays the timidity and malice of his character. 
It must be granted, ho reasons well, according to 
the view he has taken of things ; but he has given 
no proof whatever that bis view is a correct one. 


I will believe that it is, when I am perauaded tliat 
sickness is the natural state of the body, and health 
the unnatural. If you call him a sound philoso- 
pher, yon may call a mummy a sound man. Its 
darkness, its hardness, its forced uprightness, and 
the place in which you find it, may commend it 
to you ; give me rather some weakness and pec- 
cability, with vital warmth and hiiman sympatMes. 
A shrewd reasoner is one thing, a sound philoso- 
pher is another. I admire your power and pre- 
cision. Monks will admonish us how little the 
author of the Maama knows of the world ; and 
heads of colleges will cry out “ a libel on human 
nature 1" but when they hear your titles, and, 
above all, your credit at court, they will cast back 
cowl and peruke, and lick your boots. You start 
with great advantages. Throwing off from a 
dukedom, you are sure of enjoying, if not the 
tongue of these puzzlers, tho full cry of the more 
animating, and will certainly be as long-lived as 
tho imperioction of our language will allow, I 
consider your Maxima as a broken ridge of hills, 
on tho shady side of whieh you ore fondest of 
taking your exercise ; but the some ridge hath 
also a sunny one. You attribute (let me say it 
again) all actions to self-interest. How a senti- 
ment of interest must be preceded by calculation, 
long or brief, right or erroneous. Tell me then 
in what region lies the origin of that pleasure 
which a family in tho country feels on the arrival 
of an unexpected friend. I say a family in the 
country; because the sweetest souls, like the 
sweetest flowers, soon canker in cities, and no 
purity is rarer &ere than the purity of delight. 
If I may judge firom the few examples 1 have 
been in a position to see, no earthly one can bo 
greater. There are pleasures which lie near the 
eur&ce, and which are blocked up by artificial 
ones, or are diverted by some mechanical scheme, 
or are confined by some stiff evergreen vista of low 
advantage. But these pleasures do occasionally 
burst forth in all their brightness ; and, if over 
you shall by cliance find one of them, you will 
sit by it, I hope, complacently and cheerfully, and 
turn toward it the Irindliest aspect of your medi- 
tations. - 

Bochtfoueault. Many, indeed moat people, will 
differ from me. Hotbing is quite the same to 
the intellect of any two men, much loss of all. 
When one says to another, "lam entirely of your 
opinion," he uses in general an easy and indifferent 
phrase, believing in its accuracy, without exami- 
nation, without thought. The nearest resem- 
blance in opinions, if we could trace every line of 
it, would bo found greatly more divergent than 
the nearest in tho human form or coimtenauce, 
and in the some proportion os the varieties of 
mental qualities ore more numerous and fine than 
of the bodily. Hcnco I do not expect nor wish 
that my opinions should in all coses be similar to 
those of others : hut in many I shall be gratified 
if, by just degrees and after a long survey, those 
of others approximate to mine. Hor does this 
my sentimeat spring from a love of power, as in 
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many good men quite nnconecionely, when they Hebrew as fluently as Latin, all at once I Who 
would make proaolytcs, since I shall see few and knows hut we might have hoard of his patrimony ! 
converse with fewer of them, and profit in no way who knows hut our venerable popes might have 
by their adherence and favour; hut it springs &om claimed dominion firom him, os descendant from 
a natural and a cultivated love of all truths what- the kings of Borne I 

ever, and from a certainty that these delivered by Sodi^oucavlt. The hint, some centuries ago, 
me ore conducive to the happiness and dignity would have made your fortune, and that saintly 
of man. You shake your head. cat there would have kittened in a mitre. 

La Fontaine. Make it out. La Fontaine. Alas I the hint could have done 

Roch^mcaiilt. I have pointed out to him at nothing ; Cicero could not have lived later, 
what passes he hath deviated &om his true interest, Moche/oucardt. I warrant him. Nothing is 

and where he hath mistaken selfishness for gene- easier to correct than chi-onology. fllhero is not 
rosity, coldness for judgment, coutraction of heart a lady in Parle, nor ajoekey in Normandy, that 
for policy, rank for merit, pomp for dignity; of is not eligible to a professor's chair in it. I have 
all mistakes, the commonest and the greatest. I seen a man’s ancestor, whom nobody over saw be- 
am accused of paradox and distortion. On para- fore, spring back over twenty generations. Our 
dox I shall only say, that ovory'new moral truth Vatican Jupiters have as little respect for old 
has been called so. Inexperienced and negligent Chronos as the Cretan had ; they mutilate him 
observers see no diflcrcncc in the operations of when and whero they think necessary, limp as 
raveling and unraveling : they never come close he may by the operation, 
enough : they despise plain work. La Fontaine. When I think, os you make me 

La Fontaine. The more we simplify things, the do, how, ambitious men are, even those whose 
better we descry their substances and qualitlea. teeth are too loose (one would &ncy) for a 
A good writer not coil them up and press bite at so hard an apple as the devil of ambition 
them into the nan-owest possible space, nor ofiTers them, I am inclined to believe that we are 
macerate th'em into such particles that nothing actuated not so much by selfishness os you repre- 
shall be remaining of their natural contexture, sent it, but under another form, the love of 
You are accused of this too, by such as have for- power. Not to spook of territorial dominion or 
gotten your title-page, and who look for treatises political office, and such other things as we usually 
where maxims only have been promised. Some class under its appurtenances, do wo not desh-e 
of them perhaps are spinning out sermons and an exclusive control over what is beautiful and 
dissertations from the poorest paragraph in the lovely? the possession of pleasant fields, of well- 
volume. situated houses, of cabinets, of images, of pictures, 

Rodo^ovmidt. Let them copy and write as and indeed of many things pleasant to see but 
they please ; against or for, modestly or impu- useless to possess ; evci^ of rocks, of streams, and 
dently. I have hitherto had no assailant who is of fountains? These things, you will tell me, 
not of too slender a make to be detained an hour have their utility. True, but not to the wisher, 
in the stocks he has unwarily put his foot into, nor does the idea of it enter his mind. Do not 
If you hear of any, do not tell of them. On the we wish that the object of our love should be 
Bul^octs of my remarks, had others thought as I devoted to us only ; and that our children 
do, my labour would have been spared me. I am should love us better than their brothers and sis- 
ready to point out the road where I know it, to ters, or even than the mother who boro them ? 
whosoever wants it ; but I walk side by side with Love would be arrayed in the purple robe of sov- * 
few or none. ranty, mildly as ho may reaolvo to exercise his 

La Fontaine. We usually like those roads which power, 
show us the fronts of our friends' houses and the Roch^owxaiU. Many things which appear to 
pleasure-grounds about them, and the smooth be incontrovertible, are such for their age only, 
garden-wolka, and the trim espaliers, and look at and must yield to others which, in their age, are 
them with more satisfaction than at the docks equally so. There are only a few points that are 
and nettles that are thrown in heaps behind. The always above the waves. Plain truths, like plain 
Offices o£ Cicero are imperfect; yet who would not dishes, are commended by everybody, and eveiy- 
rather guide his children by them than by the body leaves thorn whole. If it were not oven 
line and compass of harder-handed guides ; such more impertinent and presumptuous to praise a 
as Plobbes for instance ? great writer in his presence than to censure him 

RocItefoueavU. Imperfect as some gentlemen in in his absence, I would venture to say that your 
hoods may call the Offices, no founder of a philo- prose, from the few speehnens you have given of 
sophical or of a religious sect has been able to it, is equal to your verse. Yet, even were I tho 
add to them anything important. possessor of such a style os yours, I would never 

LaFmtaine. Pity I that Cicero carried with employ it to support my Maxims. You would 
him no better authorities than- reason and hu- thi^ a writer very impudent and self-sufficient 
manity. He neither could work miracles, nor who should quote his own works ; to defend them 
damn you for disbelieving them. Had ho lived is doing more. We are the worst auxiliaries in 
fourscore years later, who knows but he might the world to the opinions we have brought into 
have been another Simon Peter, and have talked the field. Our business is, to measure the ground, 
p2 
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and to cftlonlata the forces ; tlien let them try of dignity^ let me tell you, a dog oeoepts the suh- 
their strength. If the weak assails me, he thinks sidles of his friends, but never claiiuB them; a 
me -weak ; if the strong, ho thinks me strong, dog would not take the held to obtain power for 
He is more likely to compute iU his own vigour a son, but would leave the son to obtain it by his 
than mine. At all events, I love inquiry, even when own aotiviiy and prowess. He conducts his visitor 
I myself »t down. And I am not offended in my or inmate out a-hunting, and makes a present of 
walks if my viator asks me whither does that the game to him as freely as an emperor to an 
alley lead I It proves that he is ready to go on elector. Fond as ho is of slumber, which is in- 
with me; that he sees some space before him; deed one of the pleasantest and best things in the 
and that ho believes there may be something universe, particularly after dinner, he shakes it 
worth looking after. off as willingly as he would a gadfly, in order to 

La FotOaine. Tou have been standing a long defend his master from theft or violence. Let 
time, my lord duke ; I must entreat you to be the robber or assailant speak as courteously as he 
seated. may, he waives your diplomatical terms, gives bis 

Both^ov/xvutt. Exensa me, my dear M. la reasons in plain language, and makes war. I 
Fontaine ; I would much rather stand. eould say many other things to his advontago ; 

La Fontaine. Morey on us I have you been but I never was inalieious, and would rather let 
upon your legs ever sinoe yon rose to leave mol both parties plead for themselves ; give me the 
Sodiefmeatdl. A change of position is agree- dog, however, 
able ; a friend always permits it. Boclitfoncault. Faith 1 1 will give you both, and 

La Fontaine. Sad doings ! sad oversight I IDho never boast of my largess in so doing, 
other two chairs were sent yesterday evening to La Fontaine. 1 trust I hove removed from you 
be scoured and mended. But that dog is the the suspicion of selfishness in my client, and I fed 
best-tempered dog I an angel of a deg, I do assure it quite ns easy to make a properer disposal of 
you ; he would have gone down in a moment, at another ill attribute, namely cruelty, which wo 
a word. 1 am quite ashamed of myself for such vainly try to ahnfilc off our own shoulders upon 
inattention. With your aenlimonts of friendship others, by employing the offensive and most un- 
foT me, why eould you not have taken the liberty just tenn, brutality. But to convince you of my 
to above him gently off, rather than give me th^ impartiality, now I have defended the dog from 
uneasiness 1 the first obloquy, I will defend the man from the 

Sochrfoucault. My true and kind friend I we last, hoping, to make you think better of each, 
authors are too sedentaiy ; we are heartily glad What you attribute to omolty, both while we are 
of standing to converse, whenever wo can do it children and afterward may be assigned for the 
without any restraint on our acquaintance. greater part, to curiosity. Cruelty tends to the 
La Fontaine. I must reprove that animal when extinction of life, the dissolution of matter, the 
he uncurls his body. He seems to be dreaming impriaomnent and sepulture of truth ; and if it 
of Paradise and Houris. Ay, twitch thy ear, my were our niliug and chief propensity, the human 
child I I wi^ at my heart there were as trouble- race would have been extinguished in a few centu- 
some a fly about the other: God forgive mo ! The lies after its appearance. Curiosity, in its piimaiy 
rogue covers all my clean linen I shirt and cravat I sense, implies care and consideration, 
what ceres ho I Bochtfoucavlt Words often deflect from their 

BoA^oucavU. Dogs are not very modest. primary sense. We find the most curious men 
La Fontaine. Hever say that, M. da la Boche- the most Idle and silly, the least observant and 
foucault ! The moat modest people upon earth ! conservative. 

Look at a dog’s eyes ; and he^alf-cloaos them, or La Fontaine. So wo think ;. because we see 
gently turns them away, with a motion of the every hour the idly carious, and not the strenu- 
lips, which he licks languidly, and of the tail, ously; we see only the persons of the one set, 
which he stirs tromuloualy, begging your for- and only the works of the other, 
hcarance. I am neither blind nor indWerent to More is heard of cruelty than of curiosity, ho- 
the defects of these good and generous creatures, cause while curiosity is silent holh in itself and 
They are subject to many such os men ore sulgect about its object, cruelty on most occasions is like 
to : among the rest, they disturb the neighbour- the wind, boisterous in itself, and exciting a mur- 
hood in the discussion of their private causes ; mui and bustle in all the things it moves among, 
they quarrel and fight on small motives, such as Added te which, many of the higher topics 
a little bad food, or a little vain-gloiy, or the sex. whereto our curiosity would turn, are intercepted 
But It must he something present or near that from it by the policy of onr guides and rulers ; 
excites them ; and they calcolate not tho extent while the principal ones on which cruelty is most 
of evil they may do or sufibr. active, ore pointed to by the sceptre and the trun- 

Sodiefoucav.lt. Certainly not ; how should dogs cbeos, and wc-ilth and dignity are the rewards of 
calculate 1 _ their attainment. What porveraion! He who 

La Fontaine. I know nothing of the process, brings a bullock into a eity for its sustenanoe is 
I am unable to inform you. how they leap over called a butcher, and nobody has the civility to 
hedges and brooks, with exertion just suffieient, take off the hat to him, although knowing him 
and no more. In regard to honour and a sense as perfectly as I know Matthieu le Mince, who 
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sorvcd me witli those fine kidaeys you must have cravat, Eurtliormorej the dit in the eoat behind 
remarked in passing through the kitchen ; on tlie tolls in a moment what it was made for : a thing 
contrary, he who reduces the same city to famine of which, in regard to ourselves, the best preachers 
is styled M. le General or M. le Mareohal, and have to remind us all our lives : then the central 
gentlemen like you, unprejudiced (as one would part of our habiliment has either its loop-hole or 
think) and upright, make room for him in the its portcullis in the opposite direction, still more 
antechamber. demonstrativo. All these are for very mundane 

Moeh^oueavlt, He obeys orders without the de- purposes : but Eeligion and Humanity have whis- 
grading influence of any passion. pered some later utilities. Wo pray the more 

La Fontaine. 7hen he commits a baseness the commodiously, and of course the more frequently, 
more, a crnelty the greater. He goes off at for rolling up a royal eU of stocking round about 
another man’s setting, as ingloriously as a rat-trap ; our knees : and our high-heeled shoes must snrely 
he produces the worst effects of fhry, and feels have been worn by some angel, to save those in- 
none ; a Ooin uninitated by a brother’s incense, sects which the flat-footed would have crushed to 
RoehtfowxLuU. I would hide iiom you this little death, 
rapier, which, like the barber’s pole, I have often Ltochrfovmvlt. Ah I the good doghasawakened; 
thought too obtrusive in the streets. he saw me and my mpicr, and ran away. Of wliat 

La Fontaine. Never shall 1 think my country- breed is hel for I know nothing of dogs, 
men half elvilised while on the dress of a courtier La Foniaine. And write so well I 
is hung the instrument of a cut-throat. How de- Boeh^owxmlt. Is he a trufler! 
plorably feeble must be that honour which requires LaFontaine. No,nothe; but quite as innocent, 

defendtog at every hour of the day I Roetu^ovmvU. Something of the shepherd-dog, 

Rochefaumvll. Ingenious as you are, K. Fon- I snspect. 
taino, I do not believe that> on this snbject, you LaFontaine. Nor that neither; although he 
could add anything to what you have spoken fain would moke you believe it. Indeed he ia 
already ; but really, I do think, one of the most very like one : pointed nose, pointed curs, appa- 
instruetivs things in the world would he a disser- rently stiff, but readily yielding; long hair, par- 
tation on dress by you. tioulorly about the neck; noble tail over his back. 

La Fontaine. Nothing can be devised more three curls deep, exceedingly pleasant to stroke 
commodious than the dress in fashion. Ferukes down again ; sfmw-colonr ail above, white all 
have fallen among us by the peculiar dispensation below. He might take it ill if you looked for it ; 
of Providence. As in all the regions of the globe but so it is, upon my word : an ermolino might 
the indigenous have given way to stronger erea- envy it. 

tures, so hare they (partly at least) on the human Roehefoucavlt. What are his pursuits 1 

head. At present the wren and the squirrel are LaFontaine. As to pursuit and occupation, he 

dominant there. Whenever I hare a mind for a is good for nothing. In fbet, I like those dogs 

filbert, I hove only to shake my forotop. Improve- best , . and tliose men too. 

ment does not end in that quarter. I might for- Rodi^omivU. Bend Nanon then for a pair of 

get to take my pinch of snuff when it would do silk stockings, and mount my carriage with me : 

me good, unless 1 saw a store of it on another's it stops at tho Louvre. 
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Vittorio. What has detained you so long, somewhat grisdy, of a complexion rather oindery 
Michcl-Angelo ? Were we not to have read to- than pale, with a look half leering and half 
gethor, early in the forenoon, the little book of imploring, and in a voice half querulons and 
poetry which is lying there on the table 1 half passionate, accosted me. Ho offered many 

Midid-Angelo. Excuse me. Madonna. I'he apologies for never having heard of me until this 
fault, if mine at all, is mine only in part. morning, although my fiune (he protested) had 

Vittoria. I will pardou it the rather, bocause, filled Ike univerBe. Wliatover he said at one 
whatever it was, it has removed the traces of care instant he unsaid the next, in like manner, 
and of study from your brow, aud supplanted "But you shall forgive mo; you shall soon 
them with an unwonted smile. Pray now what forgive me," cried he, thrusting into my hand a 
provokes this hilarity 1 large volume, from its more opportune station 

Mieliel-Angelo. Not the delay, I assure you, undor the coat-flap. I felt it damp, having Inin 
which never has any such effect when I am perhaps in the middle of a thousand, two entire 
coming to tho Palazzo Foacora, hut merely the winters ; and I apprehended cold and rheumatism 
mention of poetry. as much almost at the cover as at the contents. 

Vittoria. Why sol I perceive there is mischief While I held it^ uncertain how to reply, ho 
in your countenance ; let me also have a hand.in suddenly snatched it hack, and cut open the 
it, if I find it is such as I like. leaves with a veiy sharp penknife, iqjnring few 

MichdrAngelo. When I was walking hither, a of them by the operation, for he was cautious 
middle-aged gentleman, tall, round-shouldered, and tender in tho extreme. 
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"I Tvonld not delay you in the reading,” aaifl 
he, returning it, "for your praise 'will richly 
crown my lahours.” 

Vitlm'ia. What was it? and where is it ? 

Micliel-Angelo. Madonna, let me be an ex- 
ample of patience to you, Wait a little, and you 
shall hour the whole. 

ViUmna. Ifo, no, no ! 

Michel-Ang^. I do not moan the whole of 
tho poem, I mean only the whole of the occur- 
rence. I saw on the title-page that it was a poem 
in twenty-four cantos, each containing a hundred 
stanzas, entitled The Strangulation of CeOiegm, 
Betwoon the momenta of my suiprise and my 
dismay, . . 

"You will find,” exclaimed tho author, "how 
wrongfully I have been aceusod by tho malevo- 
lent and invidious (and them arc few others in 
tho world) of copying our most celebrated 'writers, 
and of being destitute of originality myself. If 
occasionally 1 resemble them in some sort, it is 
only to show thorn how they might have written, 
with a little mom care, judgment, and . . wewUi 
not say . . genius I” 

FtUoria. On such emergencies, a spice of 
ridicule is our speediest and most palatable 
remedy for disgust. 

MicJiel-Angelo. When I inquired of him to 
what gentleman I was indebted for so valuable a 
present, he stood in amaze at first; then he 
repeated his family name, then his baptismal, 
then a poetical interme^te one of his own 
invention. These, he told me, I must frequently 
have heard. I now recognised the peculiar object 
of ebullient jocularity among my juvenile scholars, 
one of whom said, "He has cracked a biscuit i 
which 'was baked for a long voyage, and, pouring I 
a profusion of tepid water on it, he has quad- 
ruped its bulk and heaviness !” 

Vittoria. Poor man ! his vanity must often be 
wounded. 

Michd-Augelo, He has none. 

Vittoria. None? 

MiduetrAngeh. He told me so himself. 

" I have boon called vain,” said ho ; " but only 
by those who never knew me. Proud 1 yes, 
proud I am ! Vanity, in my opinion, (and I am 
certain that you and all sonsiblo men must think 
with me,) belongs only to weak minds; pride to 
the strongest and most sublime. Poets, we hear, 
are often vain; ay, butic/iat poets?" 

His eyes, which before were only on a level 
'With the cheek-bones and the frontal, now ex- 
panded beyond, and assumed the full majesty of 
tho orbicular. 

Vittoria. Wall, in what manner baa ho treated 
his subject ? 

Miehel-Angelo. Ho could not resist the 
pleasure of tolling me: 

" I believe. Signor Buonarotti, you are, among 
other things, a painter. Proportions! ay, pro- 
portions! Tho pyramidal, ay! We look to that, 
don't we ? See hero then. Cmsar is a stripling, 
just old enough to fill in love. In Fagan Bomc 


they fell early. Tho man of genius will seize on 
the most trilling objects in nature, and raise up a 
new creation from them. Did you never see an 
apple or a strawberry which had another more 
diminutive growing to it! Well, now from tliis 
double strawbeiry or apple I have made out a 
double Csesar, such as never was seen before ; one 
tlio stem resolute senator ; the other the gentle 
sentimental young lover.” 

On which I submissively asked, whether the 
stripling who had been received so favorably by 
the lady, would on the same afternoon be sure of 
tho same &cility at his enti'anco into the senate; 
and whether it 'was not requisite to have attained 
his fortieth year? He smUed at me, and said, 

“Surely no, when a poet of the flrat order 
gives him a ticket of admission. Does not 
Horace say we poets have the privilege of daring 
anything?" 

I was afraid to answer, "Yea : but, unhappily, 
we readers have not the power of hearing any- 
thing.” He continued, 

“ Cicero is an old gentieman.” 

Here 1 ventured to interrupt Iiim, asking if 
there were in roolity more than live or six yeai-s 
between their ages, and by remarking, that 
although in obscure men and matter's, introduced 
into works of invention, facta might be repre- 
sented not qnite accordant with exact chronology, 
yet that the two moat remarkable oharacter-s in 
the Eoman Commonwealth, known by every 
schoolboy to havo ontored into public life at the 
same time, could safely be pushed so far asunder. 

“No matter, sir I” replied he sharply ; "there 
they ore, the poet’s own creation. Observe, if 
you please, 1 have placed Cethegus between 
them ; a well-grown personage, in his meridian. 
Behold my pyramid I " 

1 was silent. 

"No originality, I suppose?” 

“ Very great indeed I" onswered I. 

“Here is one man," cried he, seizing my hand, 
" one man in the world, vnlling to the uttermost of 
his power to do me justice. Strangers give me 
pnaise ; friends give mo only advice ; and such 
advice. Signor Buonarotti, as would , impoverish 
the realms of literature, if taken.” 

1 stored at him even mom wildly than before. 

“Perhaps you do not recognise me?” said he. 

" Many hove taken me for Ariosto ; but I hope 
I am loftier and graver, imd more innocent. 
Wherever ho has gone I have followed him, in 
onlor to abolish the impression of 'wantonness, 
and to purify (I repeat the woi'ds of our mutual 
admirers) the too -warm sir of his enchantments.” 

“ I hope you have not forgotten,” said I, “that 
in liistral water salt is always on ingredient.” 

He thrust his hands into his pockets, mis- 
understanding me ; at which action I could not 
but smile. He perceived it ; and, after a pause, 
“Hal ha! ha!” replied he, in measm-ed laughter, 
“you are a 'wit too, Messer Michel-Angdo ! 
Who would have thought it of so considerable a 
man? Well now, I never venture on it, even 
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among Mends. We may lie easy and familiar in moral, social, political, and,” I -vroa aboitt to add 
•writing or conversing, vritliout letting ourselves itt'vvardly, poetical, when liC seized my liand, and 
down; we may countenance -wit; we may even said, with firm deliberation, 
suggest it ; I am not rigorous on that head, as “ IFharc are two man in degenerate Borne who 

some other great irriters are. You sec 1 have abhor the vicious in conduct and embrace the 
helped you to a trifle of it; a mere trifle. Ifow pure in pootry. When you haye bestowed as 
you must confess you caught the spark fi:om me,” much time as I have on the contempiation and 
added he{, coazingly, “ I 'will never claim it in composition of it, your surprise (but not your 
public; I will not indeed ! I scarcely consider it in admiration, I humbly trust) irill be considerably 
the light of a plagiarism. I have forborne greater diminished, on the repeated perusal of my few 
things very long, and have only been compelled edited volumes. I am as sure of eternal fame as 
at last to declare, in a preface, that I wrote the if I had it in my pocket. Fame, Signor Michel- 
better part of Orlando Pwnoao many years before Angelo, has a snailh gi'owth; true, I'eal, genuine 
it 'was conceived by Messer Ludovico. I heard fame has, and you may know it by that. But, I 
his injurious claims, and told nobody the fact.” promise you, in another century or two you shall 
"How does your poem end, sirt” said I, with see mine a very giant. 1 have sometimes thought 
all the rapidity of impatience. 1 have a host of enemies : I now begin to think I 

He mistook my motive, and cried, "Beally 1 can have only one : I have him in my eye. He 
am flattered and charmed at the interest you is capable of putUng on all manner of &ces. I 
take in it. You have devoured it in your mind myself have seen him looking like on elderly 
already, and would have the very shell. In com- man; some of my friends have seen him looking 
plianca 'with your earnestness 1 uill answer the quite young; and others have seen him what 
question, although it might be hurtful, I fear, to Uicy thought 'was middle-aged. He manages his 
the eflTect the whole composillon,gra^cd at once, voice equally well. If you go into twenty streets, 
would produce on yon.” onlymcntionme,andyou'wfflflndhimatthoBame 

I declared the contrary, with many protests^ moment in all of them. Happily, he always hits 
tions. He raised up his Wd from its slanting in the wrong place. Ho says I am restless for 
position of distrust and doubt. Again 1 assured celebrity I ho sayslwantvigourandorigbiality I” 
him of my resolution to despatch it at a sitting. He ended irith three little titters ; and these 
ViMoria. I never thought you capable of such at least were in good metre, and showed care in 
dppllcHy. the composition. 

Mioliel-Angdo. Of what may 1 not bo capable, Vitloi-ia, Happy man I for 'vanity is rarely at- 
if you absolve me rvith so gracious a smile? tended by vexation of spuit, and nobody is 
" I will then tell you how it ends,” continued oppressed by a sense of emptiness. 1 must now 
he, "if you never have read the history. Cethogus undertake his defence. 

was, I am sorry to soy, a person of bad chai'octer, Mvolud-Angdo. Properly then hare you ex- 
although of birth. With perfect fidelity 1 have claimed Itqppy mem.' 

translated the speeches of Sallust ; but Sallust ViUoria. IDhc clock and bell indeed are stum- 
had no notion (and history could do nothing for bling-blocks; but thero arc some instances in 
him) of placing the culprit bound between two which even so inopportune an introduction of 
Turkish mutes, '?rith a friar in the rear, while the them is less censurable than in others. Suppose 
great beU tolled from Santa Maria Maggicre." for example a dramatic poet in an age when the 
1 started. greater part of his audience woe ntde and igno- 

" That is the place, the real place ; he was rant. After he had supplied tho more leame(l 
strangled just bolow." and inteUootnal with the requisites of his arl^ 1 

"Sdll’’ I soliloquized, rather too audibly. would not quarrel -with him for indulging the 
"If you never have felt the effect of a beU at market-folk 'with a hearty peal of hells, or per- 
executions, and particularly on the stage ; if yon haps a discharge of artillery, while they are fol- 
never have felt the effect of a bell, Signor lo'wing the triumphal car of Csssar, or shouting 
Gnonarotti, through your brain and heart,” said round tlie conflagration of Fcrscpolis I But if 
ho, breathing 'hard, and allowing his watery another, in offering his tragedy for the perusal of 
diagonal eyes only half their -width, "then do I our times, should neglect to sweep away the 
most sincerely pity you. Signor Buonarotti, and remnants of an old largess ^ven to the multi- 
-wish you a very good morning.” tude, it can only be from the conviction that 

I bowed, and fancied my deliverance was ac- they arc his proper company ; that he is about to 
complished. But ho instantly turned round he' tried by h^ own order ; that his services are 
again, and added, mostly due to the majority; and that the world's 

" If you object to a bell, you may object to a population in simpletons is.byno meansonthe 
clook. How, it was precisely as the clock struck ^ranc. Consider now, my dear Miehel-Angelo, 
midnight that justice was done by mo upon the if inconsistencies, absurdities, anachronisms, are 
execrable Cethogus, as a warning to aU fiituro to be found only in one department of tho 
generations.” arts, j appeal to you, the president, prince, dic- 

"Hobody can be more firmly convinced,” said tator of them all, whether it is as ridiculous to 
I, "how execrablo is this violation of all laws, represent an angel playing on a violin, for which 
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your master Ghirlandaio and somo other more foroed into my hand, I sadly suspect would have 
ancient painters have been reprehended, as it is produced but little, 

to represent, what we find on many recent mono- Vittoria. Have you brought your treasure witb 
monts, a poet or a musieian iri&alyro in his you? 'Whoraiaitl 

hand. Eor, if angels play on any insti'ument at Michd-Angeh. Knowing your antipathy to 
all, they may as well play on such os men in- bad smells and bad poems, knowing also that 
vented late as early ; since, at whatever time men Rather Tiber is accustomed to both of them, I 
invented them, angels may have invented them devoutly made my offering to him as I crossed 
before. tK® brid^. 

MichA-Angelo. A lyre in the hand of poet or Vittoria. Indeed I am not over-curious about a 
musician bom in our times, is a contradiction to specimen ; and few things that are hopeless ever 
ages, a defiance to chronology, and might mislead gave anyone less conoem. 
in regard to usages a remote posterity. So mdeed JifttJtelrAng^, Such resignation merits all pos- 
might om* silly inscriptions about the rnanes and Bible reward j and all that lies in mo you shall 
oa/ies of our uncles and aunts, who would have receive. As the last page flattered on the bat- 
been horrified at the idea of being burnt like tlement, I caught two verses, without the inter- 
Pagans, bottled up in urns, and standing bolt-up- mediate i 

light, wl\oremilkan4honeyarelapped.an4suoked » Siennr aattgn l lancsghtecaOviuuL. 

before their faces, by an ugly brood of devils un- SploolH l sanU l mona la compana.” 

amenable to priest or purgatory. But while and these two in sequence, which are the con- 
emperors and kings are hoisted upon columns a Musion : 

hundred palms above the earth, where only a «OetegooaBoa in term come unliove, 
pigeon would feel secure, and while saints and El-onlmaglUcnppa . . oho si dove !- 

mortyis, instead of receiving us at the door or on Vittoria. If I could suppress my smile, perhaps 
the steps, are perched on the elope of a ballus- I should reprove you ; but at last I will be grave, 
trade, we need not look on the ground for a fresh Men like yourself, men of reputation and au- 
orop of absm-ditics. The aaoieht Romans, quite thority, should not only be lenient and indulgent, 
barbarous enough in violating the pure architec- but even grateful, to the vain and imbecile who 
tore of Greece, abstained from such as these, and attempt to please us. If we are amused at an 
want no &rther (nor truly was there any occasion) ebullition of fitowardness in children, at their 
than to narrow the street, instesd of enlarging it, little contortions, stamps, and menaces, ore not 
for the march of armies through triumphal arches, the same things at least inoffensive to us, when 
The idea, so abused, was taken &om the boughs chUdreu of the same character are grey, wrinkled, 
and branches hung on poles, which shaded their and toothless 1 Erom those of three feet we only 
forefathers at their return from, plunder, while see ourselves in a convex mirror ; we see what we 
wine was poured out to them ih the dusty path were at the same age ; hut from others of six feet 
by wives and daughters. The songs alone con- we gather stores fbr pleasantry, for imagination, 
itoned juat the some as they were at first, coarse, and for thought. Against their blank wail is 
ribald, in tbe trocbaic measure, whicb appears to inserted tbe standard by which we may measure 
be the commonest and earliest in most luitions. our Mends and ourselves. As we look up at it, 
Vittoria. The difference between poetry and Comedy often lays her playfirl hand on our 
all other arts, all other kinds of composition, is shoulder ; and, as we turn our faces back, we 
thia ; in them utility comes before delight ; in observe FhUosopby (dose behind her. If men in 
this, delight comes before utUity. general were much nearer to perfection than they 

MioKd-Angdo. In somo pleasing poems there are, the noblest of human works would be &]> 
is nothing whatsoever of the useful. thor ffom it. From the fall of Adam to the 

V'iOana. My Mend, 1 think you are mistaken, siaughter of Hector, how vastiy has genius been 
An obvious moral is indeed a heavy protuberance, elevated by our imperfections 1 What history, 
which injures the gracefulness of a poem ; but what romanco, what poem, interests us by un- 
tbere is wisdom of ono kind or other in every mixed good or by unwavei'ing consistency? We 
sentence of a really good composition, and it pro- require in you strong motives, pertinacious re- 
duces its effect in various ways. You employ gold solves, inflexible wills, and ardent passions; yon 
in your pictures ; not always of the same conais- require in ns all our weaknesses. From your 
tency or the same preparation, but several of your shore start forth abrupt and lofty precipices ; on 
colours, even tho most different, are In part com- ours, diametrically opposite, lie sequestered bays 
posed of it. This is a matter (A whicb these in and deep recesses. We deride the man who is, 
general who are gratified with the piece aro on- or would ho, like us in anything, the vain one in 
suspicious. The beautiful in itself is useful by particular. Tanity in women is not invariably, 
awakening our finer sensibilities, which it must though it is too often, the sign of a cold and sel- - 
be our own fault if we do not often carry witb us fish heart ; in men it always is : therefore we 
into action. A well-ordered mind touches no ridicule it in society, and in private hate it. 
branch of intellectual pleasure so brittle and in- MieU-Angdo. You prove to me, Donna Tit- 
compliant as never to be turned to profit. toria, that from base mateiials may rise clear 

Michd-Aiigdo. The gift that was just now and true reflections ! 
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Fiaono. I wonder that poets who have on- 
eonntored what they call the Injustice of the world, 
hold with such porlanacity to the objects of 
attack. 

Michel-Angdo, We are unwilling to drown 
our hUnd puppies, because they ore blind j we 
are then unwilling to throw them into the pond, 
because they ore just beginning to open their 
eyes ; lastly, we re&so idle boys, who stand ready 
for tile sport, the most mis-sWpen one of the 
litter, he having been trodden on in the stable, 
and kicked about by the grooms for his lame- 
ness. 

Vittorio, Pretty tropes indeed I and before one 
who dabbles in poetry. 

Mi<Jiel-Angelo. So the sllya^footed Thetis 
dabbled in the sea, when she could descend at 
pleasure to its innermost depths. 

Vittmia. You must certainly think in good 
earnest that I lay high claims to poetry. Here 
is more than cnaagh flattery for the vainest wo- 
man, who is not a poetess also. Speak, if you 
please^ about others, particularising or general- 
ising. 

MiiSiAlrAngdo, Then to generalise a little. 
In our days poetry is a vehicle which does not 
carry much within it, but is top-heavy with what 
is corded on. Children, in a hurry to raise plants, 
cover their allotment of border with all the seeds 
the pinafore will hold : so do small authors their 
poetry-plots. Hence what springs up in either 
quarter has nothing of stamen, but only sickly 
succulence for grubs to feed on. 

Pi'ttm'o. Never say in our days, unless you 
include many other days in moat ages. In those 
when poetry was very flourishing there were com- 
plaints against it, as we find by Horace and Aris- 
tophanes. I am aflaid, Michcl-Angelo, some 
idle boy has been putting a pebble into his sling 
and aiming at your architraves ; in other words, 
some poetaster or criticaster has been irreverent 
toward you. I do not mean about your poetry, 
which perhaps you undervalue, but about the 
greater things in which you are engaged. 

Miehd-Angelo. Nothing more likely; but as i 
only the worst can be guilty of it, I shall let them 
flill into other offences, that heavier punishment 
than I ever take the trouble to inflict, may befall 
them. It is only the few that have found the 
way into my heart, who can wound it ! 

Vittoria. You are safe then. 

MiehdrAngdo. 'Whoever is engaged in great 
and difficult works, as I am, must inevitably meet 
with rivals and enemies I 

Vittoria. Enemies I yes! Say that word only. 
What a pyramid of skulls from the insanely 
hosille does every predominant genius erect! 

^ Leave those of your light assailants to whiten in 
f, their native deserts; and march on. Indeed it is 
unnecessary to exhort you to magnanimity, for 
yon appear unusually at ease and serene. 

Miduet-Angdo, Serenity is no rign of security. 
A stream is never so smooth, equable, and silvery, 
as at the instant before it becomes a cataract. The 


children of Niobe foil by the arrows of Diana 
under a bright and cloudless sky. 

Vittoria. Alas I tho intellectual, the beauilfnl, 
and the happy, are always the nearest to danger. 

Midid-Angdo. I come to you at all time^ 
my Indulgent friend, to cobn my anxieties when- 
soever they oppress me. You never fail; you 
never falter. Sometimes a compassionate look, 
sometimes a cheerflil one, alights on the earthly 
thought, and dries up ali its noxiousness. Music, 
and a voice that is more and better, are its last 
resorts. The gentleness of your nature has led 
you to them when we both had paused. There 
are songs that attract and melt the heart more 
sweetly than the Siren's. Ah I there la love too, 
even here below, more preoious than immortality; 
but it ia not the lovo of a Oirce or a Calypso. 

ViUoHa. Nor were they happy themselves; 
and yet perhaps they were not altogether unde- 
serving of it, thoy who could select for the ohjoct 
of their affieotions the courageous, the enduring, 
and the intelligent. There are: few men at any 
time whom moral dignity and elevation of genius 
have made conspicuous above tho mass of socieiy; 
and fewer still ore the women who can distinguish 
them from persons of ordinary capacity, endowed 
with qualities merely agreeable. But if it hap- 
pens ^at a man of highest worth has been read 
attentively and thoroughly by those eyes which 
ho bus taught the art of divination, let another 
object intervene and occupy their attention, let 
the beloved be induced to think it a merit and a 
duty to forget him, yet memory ia not an outcast 
nor an alien when the company of the day is 
gone, but says many things and asks many ques- 
tions which she would not turn away from if she 
, could. 

' MiMrAngdo. Tho morning comes, the fresh 
world opens, and tho vestiges of one are trodden 
out by many: they were only on the dew, and 
with the dew they are departed. 

Vittoria. Although you are not alluding to 
yourself at the present time, nor liable to be in- 
terrupted in the sccreter paths of life, yet I think 
you too susceptible in those you are pursuing, 
and 1 was anxious to discover if anything un- 
pleasant had occurred. Bor, little minds in high 
places arc the worst impedimenta to great. Chest- 
nuts and esculent oaks permit the traveller to 
pass onward under them ; briars and thorns and 
unthrifty grass entangle him. 

Miehd-Angdo. You teach me also to talk 
figuratively ; yet not remotely from one of the arts 
I profess. We may make a large hole in a brick 
wall and easily fiU it up ; but the slightest flawin 
a ruby or a crysolite is irreparable. Thus it is in 
minds. The ordinary soon take offence and (os 
they call it) make it up again ; the sensitive and 
delicate are long-suffering, but their wounds heal 
imperfectly, if at all 

Vittoria. Are you quite certain you are without 
any 1 

I lliehd-A'ngd.o. You and Saint Peter insure 
me. The immortal are invulnerable I 
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Tiltoria, Evader I but glad am I that you of our Holy Fathers, witli the same tenderness as 
have spoken the word, although you set at nought some minute poets, who dirty their cold fingers 
thereby the authority of Homer. For you re- with making little clay models after old colossal 
mind me that he, like Dante, often has a latent marbles. But Ariosto is too marked in his fea- 
mcaning by the side of an evident one, which tares to be fondled, and too brood in his shoulders 
indeed is peculiar to great poets. Umviso com- for the chairs they occupy. Ho is to Ovid what 
manders cail out their forces to the field ; the Sicily is to Italy ; divided by a narrow channel ; 
more pmdent have 'their roservos posted where the same warm climate, the same fioweiy glebe; 
it is not everybody that con discover them. less variety, less extent. Hot only these, but per- 
InthelUadtwoimmortalaare wounded; Venus haps all poets excepting Pindar and JSschylus, 
slightly. Mars severely. IFho deities of Love and want compression and curtailment ; yet the por- 
War are the only ones exposed to violence. In ings of some would be worth the pulp of others, 
the former, weakness is shown to be open to ag- Viitona. Those to whom, I will not say genius, 
greasion ; in the latter, violence to resistance and but splendid talents have been given, ore sulqect 
repulse ; and both are subject to more pain than to weaknesses to which inferior men are less 
they can well endure. At the same time, Juno liable; as the children of the rich ore to diseases 
and Fallas, Mercury and Apollo and Heptane, from which those ^of the poorer generally ore 
do not stand aloof, hut stand unassailable. Here exempt. 

wo perceive that sometimes the greater gods are Michd-Angeh. The reason, I conceive, is 
Bubtiliaed and attenuated into allegories. Homer this. Modem times have produced no critic 
hestowB on them more or less potency at his contemporary with on eminent poet. There is a 
pleasure. One moment we see a bright and pettishness and frowardness about some literary 
beautiful god stand manifest before us ; presently men, in which, at the mention of certain names, 
his form and radiance ore indistinct; at last, in they indulge without moderation or shame. They 
the place where he was standing, there are 'only ore prompt and alert at showing their sore places, 
some scattered leaves, inscribed with irregular and strip for it up to the elbow. They feel only 
and uncouth characters ; these invite our curiosity a comfortable waimth when they ore reproved for 
with strange aimilitudea ; we look more atten- their prejudices and antipathies, which often are 
tivoly, and they seem brought closer together ; no more to be traced to their origin than the 
the god has receded to deliver the oracle of his diseases of the body, and come without contact, 
wisdom. without even breathing the same air. Ho remedy 

Mielid-Angdo. Homer left a highway, over- being sought for th^, they rapidly sink into 
shadowed with lofty h'GOS and perennial leafage, the mental constitution, weakening its internal 
between the regions of Allegory and Olympus, strength and disfiguring its external character. 
The gloom of Dante is deeper, and the boundinies In some persons at first they ore covered and 
oven more indiscernible. 1^6 know the one is concealed; but afterward, when they are seen and 
censured for it ; perhaps the other was. remarked, are exhibited in all their virulence with 

Vitbyria. To the glory of our Italy bo it spoken, swaggering effrontery, 
we oi'e less detractive than our forefathers the Vittoria. Geese and buffaloes are enraged at 
Bomana Dante and Fetrarca were estimated certoia colours; there are certain colours also of 
highly by those nearest them. Indeed, to confess tire mind lively enough to excite oholer at a dis- 
the truth, Fetrarca has received for his poetry tance in the silly and ferine. I have witnessed in 
what ought rather to have been awarded him for authors the most vehement expression of hatred 
rarer and aublimor deaorta Dante has fared less against those whose writings they never read, and 
sumptuously, and there are fewer who could cu- whoso persons they never approached : all these 
tortaln him. Fotty latin things called dcasies, as arc professors of Christianity, and some of moral 
their betters are, smooth, round, light, hollow, philosophy. 

regularly figured like pastcboiird Todiacs, were Michel-Angdo. Do not wonder then if I take 
long compared and oven preferred to the triple my walk at a distance from the sibilant throat 
world of Dante. I speak not of Grecian litem- and short-fiightod wing ; .at a distance from the 
ture, because I know it not sufficiently; bull miry hide and blindly dh-ectod horn. Such 
imagine Borne is to Greece what a bull-ring is to people as you describe to mo may be men of 
a palrcstra, the games of the circus to the Olympic, talents ; but talents lio below genius, 
fighting bondman to the brothers of Helen, the Occasionally we attribute to a want of benevo- 
starry twins of Jupiter and Leda. lence what in reality is only a want of discem- 

Michd-Angelo. Boccaccio first scattered the ment. The bad sticks as closely as the good, and 
illusion by which the guide seemed loftier and often more readily. If wo would cover ivith gold 
grander than the guided. The spirit of the im- a cornice or a statue, wo require a preparation for 
mortal master, our Tuscan, no longer led by the it; smoke does its business in a moment, 
hand, nor submissivoly following, soared beyond VUtoria. Somotimos we ourselves may have 
Italy, an^ is seen at last, in his just proportions, exorcised oim ingenuity, but without any eon- 
right against the highest pinnacle of Greece, soiousness of spleen or ill-humour, in detecting 
Ariosto has not yet been countenanced by the and discussing the peculiar faults of great poets. 
Italian potentates, nor fostered in the genial far This has never been done, or done very clumsily. 
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by our oriticB, wlio fancy tbnt a measurelosB and 
Bliapelcaa phantom of enthuBioom leaves an im- 
preasion of a powerful mind, and a quick appre- 
henaion of the beautiful. 

'‘Who,” they ask us, "who would look for 
small defects in such on admirable writer? who 
is not transported by his animation, and blinded 
by his brightness?” 

(To this interrogation my answer is, 

"Very few indeed; only the deliberate, the in- 
structed, and the wise. Only they who partake 
in some degree of his nature know exactly where | 
to find his infirmities.” ! 

We perhaps on somo occasions have spoken of 
Dante in such a manner os would make the un- 
wary, if they heard us, believe that we estimate 
him no higher than Statius, Silius, Valerius, and 
the like. On the other hand, we have admired 
the versatility, facility, and invention of Ovid, to 
such a degree as would excite a suspicion that wo 
prefer him even to Virgil. But in one wo spoke 
of the woMt parts, in the other of the best. Cen- 
sure and praise con not leave the lips at the same 
breath : one is caught before the other comes : our 
vordict is distributed abroad when wo have sum- 
med up only one column of the evidence. 

Michd-Angdo. Surely I have heard you declare 
that you could produce faults out of Virgil graver 
than any in Ovid. 

Vittarla, The faults of 0\dd are those of a play- 
ful md unruly hoy ; the faults of Vhgil are those 
of his master. I do not find in Ovid (as you may 
remember I then observed) the hypallngo ; such 
for instance as Virgil’s, ‘ The odour brought the 
mind; instead of ‘ The mind brought the odour.’ No 
child could refrain from laughter at such absurd- 
ity, no pedagogue from whipping him for laugh- 
ing at such nuthority. This figure (so the gram- 
marians are pleased to call it) far exceeds nil other 
faults in language, for it reverses the thing it I 
should represent. If I buy a mirror, I would 
rather buy one which has fifty small flaws in it, 
tlian one which places my feet where my head 
should be. 

There ate poems of Ovid which I have been 
counselled to cast aside, and my curiosity lias 
never violated the interdict. But even in Homer 
himself nothing of the some extent is more 
spirited, or truly epic, than the contest of Ajax 
and Ulysses. You shall hear in this apartment, 
some diiy soon, what our Bembo thinks about it. 
No Homan, of any age, either has written more 
purely, or shown himself a more consummate 
judge both of style and matter. | 

Michel-Angelo. 1 think so too ; hut some 
have considered him rather as correct and elegant 
than forcible and original. 

Vittona. Because ho is correct ; of which alone 
they can form a notion, and of tbis imiteifeotly. 
Had he written in a negligent and disorderly I 
manner, they would have adnured his freedom 
and copiouBuess, ignorant that, in literature as in 
life, the rich and noblo are as often frugal as the 
indigent and obscure. The cardinal never tallcs 


I vaguely and supeificially on any species of com- 
I position ; no, not oven with his friends. Where 
a thing is to be admired or censured, he explains 
in what it consists. Ho points to the star in the 
ascendant, and tells ns accurately at what distance 
other stars ore from it. In lighter mood, on 
lighter matters, he shalcos the beetle out of the 
rose, and shoivs us what species of insect that is 
I which he has thrown on its hack at om* feet, and 
I in what part and to what extent the flower has 
been coiTodcd by it. He is too noble in his nature 
to be habitually sarcastic, and too conscious of 
powe'r to bo dedamatoiy or diffuse. 

MiM-Angdo. Nevertheless, in regard to 
sarcasm, I have known him to wither a fiingus 
of vanity by a sin g le beam of wit. 

Vittoria, Ho may indeed have chastised an evil- 
doer, but a glance of the eye or a motion of the 
hand is enough. Throughout the ample palace of 
his mind not an instrument of torture can be 
found. 

MidudAngelo. Perhaps in the ofllees below, 
a scourge may be suspended for intrusive curs, or 
for thieves disguised in stolen liveries. I wish my 
friend of this morning had met the Cardinal in- 
stead of me. FoBseasing no sense of ahamo or 
decency, and fancying that wherever he has thrust 
a book he has conferred a distinction, he would 
have taken the same easy liberty with his Emi- 
nence. 

Vittoria. If ho continues to he ao prolific, we 
shall soon see another island emerging from tho 
Tiber. Our friend the Cardinal has indeed no 
■Ume to aquander on those who, like your way- 
layer, infest tho public roads of literature, by sing- 
ing old songs and screaming old complaints. But 
I wish his political occupations would allow him 
to pursue ids pleasanter studies, and especially in 
exerdsing his acute judgment ou our primoiy 
poets. For our country, both anciently and of late, 
has always wanted a philosophical critic on poeti- 
cal works, and none are popular iu tho present doy 
hut such as gencraUse or joke. Ariosto, in de- 
spite of them, is, however tei’dily and difficultly, 
coming into &vour. There is quite enough in 
him for our admiration, although wo never con 
compare him with some among the ancients. For 
the human heart is the world of poetry ; the ima- 
gination is only its atmosphere. P^^es, and 
gonii, and angola themselves, are athest its insects, 
glancing with unsubstantial ivings about its lower 
regions and less noble edifices. 

MidtelrA'ngelo. You have been accustomed, 
0 Madonna, to contemplate in person those illna- 
trions men who themselves were the destinies of 
nations, and you are therefore less to be satisfled 
with tho imaginative and iUnsoiy. 

Vittoria. There are various kinds of greatness, 
as ws all know; howevei', the most-part of those 
who profess one species is ready to acknowledge 
no other. The first and chief is intellectual. But 
surely those also are to be admitted into tho num- 
ber of the eminently great, who move large masses 
by action, by throwing thoir own ardent minds 


220 IMAGIITAET OONVEESATIOES, 

into iho midst of popular asBomblies or conflicting antiquity ours are little to bo improved. Sebolara 
armies, compelling, directing, and subjeoting. wboscorntbolevityof Ariosto, and speak disdain- 
This greatness is indeed far from so desirable as fully of tbo middle ages, in the very centre of tbo 
that which shines serenely from above, to be onr enchantment thrown over them by the magician 
hope, comfort, and guidance ; to load us in spirit of Feirara, never think how much we owe, not 
from a world of sad realities into one freah from only to him, but also to those ages ; never think 
the poet’s hand, and blooming with all the variety by what energies, eorporeal and mental, from the 
of his ereation. Hence the moat aueceaaful gene- barbarous soldier rose the partially polished 
rala, and the most powerful kings, will always be knight, and high above him, by slower degrees, 
considered by the judicious and ^spasaionate as the accomplished and perfect gentieman, the 
invested with less dignity, less extensive and en- summit of nobility. 

during authority, than great phUoaophers and Miekd-Angtio. 0 that Pescara were present I 
great poets. Pescara I whom your words seem to have em- 

MidvdrAngdo. By the wise indeed; but little bodied and recalled I Pescara I the lover of ell 
men, like little birds, are attracted and caught by glory, but mostly of yours, Madonna I he to whom 
false lighta your beauty was eloquence and your eloquence 

ViUaria, It was beautifully and piously said in beauty, inseparable os the influences of deity, 
days of oid, that, wherever a spring rises from the VHtoria. Present I and is he not? Where I am 
earth, an altar should be erected. Ought not wo, there is he, for evermore. Earth may divide, 
my friend, to bear the same veneration to the Heaven never does. The beauty you spook of is 
genius which springs from obscurity in the loneli- the only thing departed from mo, and that also is 
ness of lofty places, and which descands to irrigate with hirn perhaps. He mny, I hope he may, sec 
the pastures of the mind witli a perennial fresh- me ss he left me, only more paciflod, more re- 
ness and vivifying force ? If great poets build signed. After I had known Pescara, even if I 
their oim temples, as indeed they do, let us at had never been his, I should have been espoused 
least offer up to tiiem our prolscs and thanks- to him ; espoused to him before the assembled 
givings, and hope to render them acceptable by testimonies of his innumerable virtues, before his 
the purest incenso of the heart. genius, his fortitude, his respectfiil superiority, his 

Miehd-Aiigelo. first, we must find the manly gentleness. Yes, I should have been mar- 
priests, for ours are inconvertible from their ried to his glory ; and, neither in his lifetime nor 
crumbling altars. Too surely we are without on when he left the world, would I have endured, 
Ariatoteles to precede and direct them. 0 Miohel-Angelo, any other alliance. The 

Vittmia. Wo want biTn not only for poetry, very thought, the very words conveying it, are 
but philosophy. Much of the dusty perfumery, impiety. But friendship helps to support that 
which thickened for a aeasouthe pure air of Attici^ heavy pall to which the devoted cling tenaciously 
was dissipated by his breath. Calm reasoning, for ever. 

deep investigation, patient experiment, succeeded Sfichd-Angelo. Oh I that at this moment . . . 
to contentious quibbles and trivial irony. The Vittorio. Hush I hush I Wishes ore by-paths 
sun of Aristoteles dispersed the unwholesome on the declivity to unhappiness ; the weaker ter- 
vapour that arose frx)m the garden of Academus, minate in the sterile sand, the stronger in the 
Instead of spectral demons, instead of the mens- vale of tears. If there ore griefr, which we know 
trous progeny of mystery and immodesty, there there are, so intense as to deprive us of our intel- 
arose tangible images of perfect symmetry. Ho- lects, griefs in the next degree of intensity, far 
mcr was recalled from banishment : flUschylus from depriving us of them, amplify, purify, regu- 
followed; the choruses bowed.before him, divided, late, and adorn them. We sometimes spring 
and took their stands. Symphonies were beard; above happiness, and fell on the other aide. This 
what symphotdes I So poweriul os to lighten the hath happened to me ; but strength enough is left 
chain that Jupiter had riveted on his rival. The me to raise myself up again, and to follow the 
conquerors of kings until then omnipotent, kings guide who eslls mo. 

who had trampled on the towers of Babylon and Michd-Angdo. Surely God hath shown that 
bod shaken the eternal sanctuaries of Thebes, mortal what his own love is, for whom he hath 
the conquerors of these kings bowed their olive- harmonised a responsive bosom, warm in the last 
crowned heads to the sceptre of Destiny, and os in the first embraces. One look of sympathy, 
their tears ran profiiscly over the immeasurable one regret at parting, is enough, is too much ; it 
wilderness of human woes. burdens the heart with overpayment. You can 

MiohdrAngdo. We have no poetry of this kind not gather up the blossoms which, by blast after 
now, nor have we auditors who could estimate or blast, have been scattered and whirled behind 
know it if we had. Yet, as the fine arts have you. Are they requisite? The frruit was formed 
raised up their own judges, literature may, ere within them ere &cy fell upon the walk ; you 
long, do the same. Instead of undervaluing and have culled it in its season, 
beating down, let ns acknowledge and praise any ViUaria. Before we go into another state of 
resemblance we may trace to the lineaments of a existence, a thousand things occur to detach ns 
past and stronger generation. imperceptibly from this. To some (who knows to 

Vittana. But by the manners and habitudes of how many?) the images of early love return rrith 
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an isTitin^ yet a iiaddenlng glance, and the breast all, and am nnrrilling to ^70 you credit for.any 
that rros laid out for the sepulchre bleeds afresh, fresh variety. But come, tell me, urhat Is it? 
Such are ready to follow where they are beckoned, MicheUAnfido. 1 am apprehensive that I Bome< 
and look keeidy into the darkneas they ore about tlmos have written to you with an irreprossiblc 
to penetrate. gush of tendemess, which is but narrowed and 

Did we not begin to converse on another sub- deepened and precipitated by entering the chan- 
jectl Why have you not spoken to me this half- nelof verse. IThis, falling upon vulgar ears, might 
hour? be misinterpreted. 

Michd-Angdo. I see, 0 Donna Yittoria, I Vittoria. If I have deserved a wise man’s praise 
may eiose the volume we were to read and cri- aud a virtuous man’s affection, I am not to be 
ticise. defrauded of them by stealthy whispers, uor de- 

VUtoHa. Then I hope you have something of torred from them by intemperate clamour. She 
your own for me instead. whom Pescara selected for his own, must excite 

Michd-Angdo. Arc you not tired of my verses? the envy of too many; but the object of envy is 
Your smile is too splendid a remrd, but too not the sufferer by it : there arc those who convert 
indistinct an answer. Fray, pray toii me. Mo- it oven into recreation. One star hath ruled my 
donna I and yet I have hardly the courage to hear destiny and shaped my course. Perhaps . . no, 
you toll me . . have I not sometimes written to not perhaps, but surely, under that clear light I 
you? . . may enjoy unreprovod the enthusiasm of his 

Vitoria. My cabinet can answer for that. Lift friend, the greatest man, the most ardent and 
up your sphinx if you desire to find it. Anything universal genius, ho hoa left behind him. Cou- 
in particular? rage I courage! Lift up again the head which 

Michd-Angdo. I would say, written to you nothing on earth should lower. When death ap- 
with . . . proachea me, be present, Michel-Angelo, aud sh^ . 

Vitioria. With what? a golden pen? as pure tears on this hand as I did shed on the 

Michd-Angdo. No, no. hand of Pescara. 

Vidoricb. An adamantine one? Michd-Angdo. Madonna! they are these ; 

You ohild I you child I are you hiding it in my they ore these I endure them now ratbor ! 
sleeve? An eagle's plume? a uightingale’s? a Merclfril God I if tliere is piety in either, grant 
dove’s? I must have recourse to the living sphinx, me to behold her at that hour, not in the palace 
if there is any, not to the porphyry. Have you of a hero, not in the chamber of a saint, but from 
other pens than these ? 1 know the traces of them thine everlasting mansions I 


MELANCTHON AND CALVIN. 

Gcimn. Are you sure, 0 Melancthon I that you Calmn. You would include even the negligent, 
yourself are among the elect? the indifferent, the sceptic, the unbeliever. 

Melancthon. My dear brother ! so please it God, Mdanetlum. Pitying them for a want of happi- 
1 would rather be among the many. ness in a want of faith. They are my brethren : 

Cbfein. Of the damned? they ore God’s children. He will pardon the pre- 

Melanodton. Alas ! no. But I am inclined to sumption of my wishes for their welfare ; my sor- 
believe that the many will be saved and will be row that they have fallen, some through their 
happy, since Christ come into the world for the blindness, others through .their deafiiess, others 
redemption of sinners. through their terror, others through their anger 

Cahin. Hath not our Saviour said explicitly, peradventure at the loud denunciations .of unfor- 
that many are called, but few chosen. giving man. If I would forgive a brother, may 

Mdandhtm. Our Saviour? hath he sud it? not he, who is immeasurably better aud more 
CoZein, Hath he forsooth ! Where is your New mercfful, have pity on a child? He came on earth 
Testament ? to take our nature upon him : will he punish, will 

Mdanethon. In my heart. he reprehend us, for an attempt to take as. much 

CtAiAn. Without &is page however. os may be of his upon ourselves ? 

Mdanethon. When we are wiser and more Calmn. There is no bearing any such fiiUacies. 
docile, that is, when we are above the jois and Mdmetkon. Is it harder to bear these fidlaeies 
turmoils and disputations of the world, our Saviour (as they appear to you, and perhaps are, for we all 
will vouchsafe to interpret what, through the oro fallible, and many even of our best thoughts 
fumes of our intemperate vanity, is now indistinct are fallacies), is it harder, 0 my frienil, to bear 
or dark. He will plead for us before no inexora- these, than to believe in the eternal punistment 
ble judge. He came to remit the sins of man; of the erroneous? 

not the sbis of a few, but of many ; not the sins of CtMn. Brraneoui indeed ! Have they not the 

many, but of all. Book of Life, now at last laid open be^ them, 

Ojicin, What! of the benighted heathen too? for their guidance? 
ofthe pagan? of the idolater? jlfcZaactJon. No, indeed; they have only two or 

Mdmdhon. I hope so ; but I dare not say it. three places, dog-eared and bedaubed, which they 
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two Qommaadod to look into and study. Tkase liear of nothing so commonly as fire and swovd. 
oro BO uninyiting, that many oloae again tha And here indeed what was metaphor is eonyortod 
volume of salvation, elaap it tight, and throw it into substance and applied to praetieo. The un- 
baek inour&oas. I would rather ahowamau soundness of dootrino is not out off nor cautorised; 
green fields than gibbets : and if I colled him to the professor is. The head falls on the Bcaffold, 
enter the service of a plenteous house and power- or fire snrronnds the stake, because a doctrine is 
ful master, he may not be rendered the more will- bloodless and incombustible. Eicree outrageous 
ing to enter it by my pointing out to him the animals, for want of the man who has oseapod 
stooks in the gateway, and telling him that nine- them, lacerate and trample his cloak or bonnet, 
tentlis of the household, however orderly, must This, although the work of brutes, is not half so 
occupy that position. The book of good nem brutal as the practice of theologians, seizing the 
under your interpretation, telis people not only man himself, instead of bonnet or cloak, 
that they may go end bo ^mned, but that unless CahAn. We must leave such matters to the 
they are lucky, they must inevitably. Again it magistmte. 

informs another set of inquirers that if once they Molanoikon, Let us instnict the magistrate in 
have been under what they feel to be the influence his duty; this is ours. Unless we can teach 
of grace, they never can relapse. All must go humanity, we may resign the charge of religion, 
well who hare once gone well ; and a name once For fifteen centuries, Christianity has been con- 
written in the list of favorites con never be veyed into many houses, in many cities, in many 
erased. regions, but always through slender pipes; and 

Calvin. This is certain. never yet into any great reservoir in any port of 

Melanothon: Let us hope then, and in holy con- the earth. Its principal ordinancea have never 
fidcnce let us believe, that the book is largo and been observed in the polity of any state whatever, 
volaminons ; that it begins at an early date of Abstinence from spoliation, from oppression, from 
man’s existence ; and that amid the agitation of bloodshed, has never been inculcated by the chief 
inquiry, it comprehends the humble and submis- priests of any. These two facts excite the doubts 
sivc doubter. For doubt itself, between the richest of many in regard to a divine origin and a divine 
patrimonyanduttcrdestitution,laquite sufficiently protection. AVherefore it behoves us the more 
painful : and surely it is a hardship to be turned especially to preach forbeaiunce. If the people are 
over into a criminal court for having lost in a civil tolerant one toward another in the some country, 
one. But if all who have once gone right can they vrill become tolerant in time toward those 
never go astray, how happeim it that so large a whom rivers or seas have separated from them, 
part of the angels fell off from their allegiance 1 For surely it is strange and wonderful thot nations 
They were purer and wiser than we are, and had which arc near enough for hostility should never 
the advantage of seeing Qod face to fhee. They be near enough for concord. This arises from 
wore the ministers of his power; they knew ite bad government; and bad government arises from 
extent ; yet they defied it. If we err, it is in a negligent choice of counsellors by the prince, 
relying too confidently on his mercies ; not in usually led or terrified by a corrupt, ambitions, 
questioning his omnipotence. Ifour hopes forsake wealthy (and therefore unchristian) priesthood, 
us, if the bonds of sin bruise and corrode ns, so While their wealth lay beyond the visible horizon, 
that we can not walk upright, there is, in the they tarried at the cottage, instead of pricking on 
midst of these calamities, no proof that we ore for the palace. 

utteidy lost. Danger fltr greater is there in the Calvin. By the grace and help of God we will 
presumption of an especial fiivour, which men in- turn them back again to their quiet and whole- 
comporably better than ourselves can never have some resting-place, before the people lay a rough 
deserved. Let us pray, O Calvin, that we may hand upon the silk. 

hereafter be happier t^n our contentions and But you evaded my argument on predestination, 

animosities will permit us to be at present ; and Melanothon. Our blessed Lord himself, in his 
that our opponents, whether now in the right or last hours, ventured to express a wish before his 
in the wrong, may come at lest whero all error heavenly Fatlicr, that the bitter cup might pass 
ceases. auray from him. I humbly dare to implore that 

Calvin. I am uncertain whether such a wish is a cup much bitterer may be removed from the 
rational; and I doubt moro whether it is religious, great body of mankind; a cup containing the 
God hath willed them to walk in their blindness, poison of eternal punishment, where agony sne- 
To hope against it, seems like repining at his ceeds to agony, but never death, 
unalterable decree; a weak indulgence in an un- Calvin. I come armed with the Gospel, 
permitted desire ; an unholy entreaty of the heart Melanothon. Tremendous weapon I as we have 

that He will forego his vengeance, and abrogate seen it through many ages, if man wields it against 
the law that was from the beginning. Of one man: but like the fabled spear of old mythology, 
thing I am certain : we must lop ofl' the im- endued with the faculty of healing the saddest 
sound. wound its most violent wielder can inflict. Ob- 

Melanethon. "What a curse hath metaphor been soured and rusting with the blood upon it, let ns 
to religion i It is the wedge that holds asunder hasten to take it up again, and apply it, os best 
the two great portions of the Christian world. We womay, toitsap'pointeduses. 
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Tho lift of our Saviour ia the simplest oxpoai- 
tiou of his words. Strife is what he both disooun- 
tonaucod and' forbade. . 'ffe ourselves are right- 
minded, each’ of us all: and others are right- 
minded in proportion os they agree with us, chiefly 
in matters which we insist are weU- worthy of our 
adherence, hut which whosoever refuses to em- 
brace displays a factious and unchristian ^irit, 
iDhese for tlio most part arc matters which neither 
they nor we understand, and which, if we did 
understand them, 'would little profit ns. IFhe 
weak will bo supported by the strong, if they can; 
if they can not, they are ready to be supported 
even by the weaker, and cry out against the 
strong, as ai-rogant or negligent, or deaf or blind ; 
at last oven their strength is questioned, and tho 
more if, while there is fury all around them, they 
arc quiet. 

I remember no discussion on roligion in which 
religion was not a suflbrer by it, if mutual for- 
bearance, and belief in onotheria good metires 
and intentions, are (as 1 must always think 
they are) its proper and necossaiy appurte- 
nances. 

Calmn. Would you never make inquiries) 

MdaneOwn. Yes; and as deep as possible; 
but into my own heart; for that belongs to 
me ; and Qod hath entrusted it most especially 
-to my own superintendence. 

Calvin. We must also keep others from going 
astray, by showing them tho right road, and, & 
they ore obstinate in resistance, then by coercing 
and chastising them through the magistrate. 

Mdanethon. It is sorro^l to dream that we 
are scourges in God’s hand, and that ho appoints 
for us no bettor work than lacerating one another. 

I am no enemy to inquiry, where I see abuses, and 
where I suspect flilsehood. The Eomanists, our 
great oppressors, think it presumptuous to search 
into tilings abstruse ; and let us do them the jus- 
tice to acknowledge that, if it is a fault, it is one 
which they never commit. But surely we arc kept 
sufficiently in the dark by the infirmity of our 
nature : no need to creep into a comer and put our 
hands before our eyes. To throw away or turn 
aside from God’s boat gifts is verily a curious sign 
of obedience and submission, He net cnly hath 
given us a garden to 'walk in, but he hath planted 
it also for us, and he 'wills us to know the nature 
and properties of everything that grows up within 
it. Unless we look into them and handle them 
and register them, how shall we discover this to 
bo salutary, that to be poisonous; this annual, 
that perennial! 

GAm. Here we coincide; and I am pleased 
to find in you less apathy than I expected. It 
becomes us, moreover, to donoimco God's ven- 
geance on a sinful world. 

MdancSwn. Is it not better and pleasanter to 
show the 'wanderer by what course of life it may 
be avoided! is it not better and pleasanter to 
enlarge on God’s promises of salvation, than to 
insist on his denunciations of wrath! is it not 
better and pleasanter to load the 'wretched up to 


his mercy-seat, than to hurl them by thousands 
under his fiery chariot! 

Calvin, We have no option. By our heavenly 
Father many are called, but few aro chosen. 

Melane&on. There is scarcely a text in tho Holy 
Scriptures to which there is not an opposite text, 
'written in characters equally loi’ge and legible; 
and there has usually been a sword laid upon 
each. Even the weakest disputant is made so 
conceited by what he calls i-eUgion, as to think 
himself wiser than the 'wisest who thinks differ- 
ently ff'om him; and he becomes so ferocious 
by what he calls holding it fast, that he appears 
to mo as if he held it fast much in the same 
manner ns a terrier holds a rat, and you have about 
ns much trouble in getting it from between his 
incisors. When at last it does come out, it is 
mangled, distorted, and extinct. 

Galtin, M. Molancthon I yon have taken a very 
perveme view of tho subject. Such language as 
yours would extinguish that zeal which is to en- 
lighten the nations, and to consume the tares by 
which they arc overnm. 

Melaiustkm. The tares and tho com are so 
intermingled throughout the 'wide plain which our 
God hath given us to cultivate, that I wonld rather 
turn the patient and humble into it to weed it 
carefully, than a thresher who would thresh 
wheat and -taro together before tho grain is 
ripened, or who wonld cany fire into the furrows 
when it is. 

Calvin. Yet oven tho most gentle, and of the 
gentler sex, arc inflamed with a holy zeal in the 
propagation of tho fidth. 

Mdanctlion. I do not censure them for their 
camestnoBS in maintaining truth. We not only 
owe our birth to them, but also the better part 
of our education; and if we were not divided 
after then' first lesson, we should continue to live 
in a widening circle of brothers and sisters oil 
our lives. After our infancy and removal from 
home, the use of the rod is the principal thing we 
learn of our alien preceptors; and, catching their 
dictatorial language, we soon begin to exercise 
their instrument of enforcing it, and string it 
right and left, oven after wc arc paralysed by age, 
and until Death's hand strikes it out of oim. J 
am sorry you have cited tho gentler part of the 
creation to appear before yon, obliged as I am to 
bear witness that I myself have known a few 
specimens of the fair sox become a shade less 
fair, among the perplexities of religion. Indeed 
I am credibly informed that certala of thorn have 
lost their patience, ruimlng up and down in the 
dust where many roads diverge. This surely is 
not walking humbly with their God, nor walking 
with liim at aU ; for those who walk with him are 
always readier to hear jffiv voice than their own, 
and to admit that it is more persuasive. But at 
last the zealot is so infiituated, by the serious 
mockeries he imitates and repeats, -that he iwaBy 
takes his own voico for God’s. Is it not 'wonder- 
ful that tho words of eternal life should have 
hitherto produced only eternal litigation; and 
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that, in. onr progre® tcavenwaxd, we sEould tUnk remove, wo are guilty (I pronounce H) of idolatry ; 
it expedient to plant unthrifty thorne over hitter we profor the intangible effigy to the living form, 
wella of blood in the wildemoas we leave behind usi Surely we neglect the service of our Maker if we 
Oahm. It appears to mo that you are inclined neglect his children. Ho loft us in the chamber 
to tolerate even the rank idolatry of our peine- with them, to take care of them, to feed them, to 
enters. Shame ! shame 1 admonish them, and oocaslonally to amuse them ; 

MdanoOum, Greater shame if I tolerated it instead of which, after a warning not to run into 
within- my own dark heart, and waved before it the fire, we slam the door behind us in their faces, 
the foul incense of self-love. and run eagerly down-stairs to' dispute and quar- 

Cahin. I do not understand you. 'What I do rol with our felloira of the hous^old who are 
understand is this, and deny it at your peril . . 1 about then’ business. IThe wickedness of idolatry 
mean at the peril of your salvation . . that God is a does not consist in any inadequate representation 
jealous God : he himself declai-es it. of the Deity, for whether our hands or our hoaits 

Melanctlion, We are in the habit of considering represent him, the ropresentation is almost alike 
the God of Hature ns a jealous God, and idolatry inadequate. Every man does what he hopes and 
as an enormous evil ; an evil which is about to believes -will be most pleasing to his God ; and 
come back into the world, and to subdue or seduce God, in his -wisdom and mercy, -will not punish 
once more our strongest and most sublime afifec- gratitude in its error. 


tions. Why do you lift up your eyes and hands 1 
Gahin, An evil about to come bock 1 about to 
come I Do wo not find it in high places t 
MelanoOion. We do indeed, and always shall. 


Cdl'nn. Pow do you know that 1 
MdmttAon. Beoause I know his lo-ving-kindne®, 
and experience it daily. 

Ocihin. If men blindly and -wilfully run into 


while there aro any high places upon earth, error when God hath shown the right way, he 
Tluther will men creep, and there fiill prostrate, -will visit it on their souls, 

Oahin. Against idolatry -we still implore the MdantUum. He -will observe &om the serenity 
Almighty that he will incline onr hearts to keep of heaven, a serenity emanating from his pre- 
his law. sonco,thattheTeiSBCarcelyanyworkofhi8crsation 

MdaiuAon. The Jewish law; the Je-wish ido- on earth which hath not excited, in some people 
latiy. You fear the approach of this, and do not or other a remembrance, an admiration, a symbol, 
suspect the presence of a woree. of his power. The evil of idolatry is this. Mval 

CaMn. Aworse than thatwhich the living God nations have raised up rival deities: -war hath 
hathdenouneedi ' been deuottuced in the name of Heaven: men 

Mdxmetium. Even so. have been murdered for the love of God ; and 

Cddn. Would it not offend, would it not wound such impiety hath darkened all the regions of the 
to the quick, a mere hiunon creature, to be likened world, &at the Lord of all things hath been 
to a piece of metal or stone, a calf or monkey ? invoked by all simultaneously as the Lord of 
Mdaruthm. A mere human creature might be Hosts. TUs is .the ouly -iilvocBtlon in which men 
angry; because bis infiiuence among bis neigh- of every creed ore united ; an invocation to which 
bours arises in great measure from the light in Satan, bent on the perdition of the human race, 
whloh he appears to them; and this light does might have listened from the &llen angels, 
not emanate from himself, W may be thrown on Caldn. We can not hope to purify men’s hearts 
him by any hand that is expert at misoblof : he- until we lead them away from the abomination of 
side, the likeness of such animolB to him could Babylon : nor -will they be led away ffom it until 
never bo suggested by reverence or esteem, nor we reduce tbe images to dust. Bo long as they 
be regarded as a typo of any virtue. The more stand, the eye -will hanker after them, and the 
human creature, such os h-uman creaturea for the spirit be corrupt. 

most-port ate, would he angry ; because he bos Mdancthon. Aud long afterward, I sadly fear, 

nothing which he can oppose to ridicule but We attribute to the -weakest of men the appel- 

resentment. lations and powers of Deity: we fail do-wn 

Colria.' I am in conatematlon at your luke- before them : we call the impious and oruel by 
warmness. If you treat idolaters thus lightfy, thotitlcof ju-ncioiu and most relfpfous.- and, even 
what hope can I entertain of discussing -with you in tho bouse of God himself, and before his very 
the doctrine of grace and. predestination. altar, -we split his Divine Mfijesiy asunder, aud 

Melanethm. Entertain no such hope at all. offer the largest part to the most corrupt and 
W'horever I find in the Holy Scriptures a dis- most corrupting of his creatures, 
putable doctrine, 1 interpret it as Judges do, in Calrin. Hot we, M. Melancthon. I -will preach, 
fiiTOur of the culprit; such is man: the benevolent I will exist, in no land of such ahomination. 
judge is God. But in regard to idolatry, I see Melancthon. So far, well ; but religion demands 
more criminals who are guilty of it than yon do. more. Onr rofonneis knock off the head from 
I go beyond the stone-quarry and the pasture, Jupiter: thunderbolt and sceptre stand. The 
beyond tbe graven image aud the ox-stall. If -vc attractive, tho imprestive, the augnst, they would 
bow before tho distant image of good, -while there annihilate, leaving men nothing but their sordid 
exists within our reach one solitary object of sub- fears of vindictive pnnishment, and their impious 
stantiol sorrow, which sorrow onr efforts can doubts of onr Saviour's promises. 
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CaMn. We Bliotttd teafiAmca to Teteiu for ever 
the fear of God before their eyos, never to coase 
&om the apprehension of His ivrath, to be well 
aware that He often afflicts when He is farthest 
from wrath, and that such infliction is a benefit 
bestowed by Him. 

Melanetlum. Whatl if only a few are to bo 
saved when the infliction is overt 

Cahin. It becometh not ns to repine at the 
nmnber of vessels which the supremely wise artt- 
ficer forms, breaks, and casts away, or at the 
paucity it pleaseth him to preserve. The ways of 
Providence are inscrutable. 

Mdancthon. Some of them are, and some of them 
are not; and in theso it seems to be his design 
that we should see and adore his wisdom. We 
fancy that all our inflictions ore sent us directly 
and immediately from above: sometimes we 
think it in piety and contrition, but oftener in 
moroseness and discontent. It would, however, 
be well if we attempted to trace the caiiscs of 
them. We should probably find their origin in 
some region of the heart wUch we never had well 
explored, or in which wo had secretly deposited 
our worst indulgences. The clouds that Intercept 
the heavens from us, come not fl'om the heavens, 
but firom the earth. 

Why should we scribble our own devices over 
the Book of God, erasing the plainest words, and 


rendering the Holy Scriptures a worthless palimp- 
sest? Can not wo agree to show the nations of 
the world that the whole of Christianity is prac- 
ticable, although the better parts never have been 
practised, no, not oven by the priesthood, in any 
single one of them. Bishops, confessors, saints, 
martyrs, have never denounced to king or people, 
nor ever have attempted to delay or mitigate, the 
most accursed of crimes, the crime of Cain, the 
crime indeed whereof Cain’s was only a germ, the 
crime of fmtrimdo, war, war, devastating, depo- 
pulating, soul-slaughtering, heaven-defying war. 
Alas I the gentle call of mercy sounds feebly, and 
soon dies away, leaving no trace on the memory : 
but the swelling cries of vengeance, in which we 
believe we imitate tho voice of Heaven, run and 
reverberate in loud peals and multiplied echoes 
along the whole vault of the brain. All tho man 
is sluikcn by them ; and he shakes all the earth. 

Calvin I I beseech you, do you who guide and 
govern so many, do ’ you (whatever others may) 
spare your brethren. Doubtful as I am of lighter 
texts, blown backward and forward at the opening 
of opposite windows, I am convinced and certain, 
of one grand immovable verity. It sounds strange; 
it sounds contradictoiy. 

Galvin. I am curious to hear it. 

Melanethon. Youshalh This is the tenet. There 
is nothing on e.arth divine beside humanity. 
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TToiher. Hattajl! you may rest assured that 
the operation is not dangerous to the boys, and 
that it will preserve them in future from the most 
loathsome and devastating of maladies. 

Sattaji. I do not fear that it will impair the 
strength of the children, or remove an evil by a 
worse; but will it not, like the other, leave marks, 
and spoil the features ? 

Oonda. Spoil what features, father? Are we 
not boys? 

Demh, Gonda ! be still I 

Walker. How is this? what do they mean, 
Hathyi 1 tvhy do you look so discomposed ? 

Eattaji. Ah, children ! you now discover your 
sex. Dissimulation with you will soon grow 
easier, with me never. Praise be to God I I 
am a robber, not a merchant : falsehood is my 
abhorrence. 

Thou knowest the custom of onr Jeryah tribe. 
Every female our wives bring forth, is, in less 
time and with less trouble, removed from tho 
sunshine that falls upon the threshold of life. A 
drop of poppy-juice restores it to the stillness it 

S' Amons the Jerljahs. a tribe in Guzerat, it wee cos- 
ternary fermothera to Icill every female intont, imA the 
race was pn'petuated by women from Soda. Hattuji had 
saved two daughters, Gonda and. Bewah, dressed like hoys, 
and brought to Colonel Walker’s camp to he vaccinated. 
Walker abolished this infanticide ; yet we hear of no 
equestrian statue or monument of any kind ercotod to 
him In England or India. 
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has just quitted ; or the parent lays on tho lip an 
unrelenting finger, saying, “ 0 pretty rose-bud, 
thou must breathe no fragrance I 1 mnst never 
irrigate, I must never wear thee I" 

yValicer. We know this horrid custom. Thou 
hast then broken through it ? Eternal glory to 
tbee, Hattiyi I The peace of God, that dwells in 
every man’s breast while he will let it dwell there, 
be with thee now and eveimore j 
Eattaji. Children I you must keep this secret 
better ihon your own. He wishes me the peace 
of God. I should be grieved were he condemned 
to many penances for it. The Fortugaese call 
it heresy to hope anything from God for men of 
another creed. Will not thy priests, like theirs, 
force tbee to swallow some ass-loads of salt for it? 
When I was last in Goa, I saw several of them in 
girl’s frocks, and with little wet rods in their 
hands, put a quantity of it into the mouth of a 
Malay, as we do into the mouths of carp and eels, 
to purify them before we eat theni ; and with the 
same effect. Incredible what a quantity of here- 
sies of oil colouTB it brought up. He would have 
performed his ablutions after this function; and 
never did they appear more necessary; but the 
priests huffetM him well, and dragged him away, 
lest, as they said, he should relapse into idolatry. 
You Englishmen do not entertain half so much 
abhorrence of idolatry, as the French and Portu- 
guese do ; for I have seen many of you wash your 
hands and frees, without fear and without shame; 
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and H is reported that your women are still loaa he tells iia; and God has made ns all throe happy, 
scrupulous. and my &ther has made happy only mo and 

Yon eon pardon me the proserration of my Bewoh. He seems to love no one else in the 
girls. So oarcfnl are yon yourselves in the con- world ; and now we are with him, ho seldom 
oealmcnt of your daughters, that I have heard of goes forth to demand his tribute of the Bajahs, 
several sent over to India, to keep them away and is grown so idle, ho pemits them to take it 
from the soih of Bajohs, and the finger of mothers : hum every poor laboiu'or ; so that in time a Biy oli 
even the Fortugnese take due precautionE. Hone will begin to think himself as brave and honest a 
perhaps of tlroir little ones bom across the ocean, man as a robber. Cannot yon alter thisi Why do 
are considered worth the expenditure of so long a you smilei 

voyage, like yours ; but those who are bom in WaVctr. We Englishmen exercise both digni- 
Goa, are seldom left to the mercy of a parent, ties, and therefore are quite impartial, but we 
The young oreatures are suckled and nursed, and must not interfere with Eattaji and his subsidiary 
soon afterward are sent into places where they Btyahs. Have you lately been at Goa, Hattigii 
are amused by bolls and beads and embroidery, Sattaji. Not very. 

and where none beside their priests and santons WaOe&r. Nevertheless you appear to have paid 
can got access to them. These holy men not only great attention to thrir religious rites, 
save their lives, but treat them with every ima- Hatlaji. They are better off than you are in 
Enable kindness, teaching them many mysteries, those matters. 1 would advise you to estahlish a 
Indeed, they perform such a number of good fishery os near as possible to the ooasts of their 
offices in then- behalf, that on this account ^ono territory, and seize upon their salt-works for ciuing 
they, after mature dellhevation, hold it quite un- the fish, 
necessary to hang by the hair or riba ffiom trees Walker. Why so t 

and oolumne, or to look up at the sun till they Hattuyi. They have several kinds whioh are cffec- 

ore blind. tual remedies for sins. I do not know whether 

Walker. Wore I a Eonton, I should ho much of they have any that are preventative ; nor does 
the same opinion. that seem a consideration in their religion. In- 

Gonda. 0 no, no, no. So good a man would deed, why should it? when the most flagrant crime 
gladly teach us anything, hut surely would rather can ho extinguished by putting a fish against 
think with our blessed dervishes, and would he it, with a trifle of gold or silver at head and tail, 
oveij eyed to hang by the hair or the ribs, to please WdCker. A very ingonious contrivance I 

God. SaUa^. I would not offend . . hut surely their 

Walker. Sweet child I We are accustomed to priests outdo yours, 
so many sights of eruolty on the side of the power- Walker. Jn the application of fish 1 or what } 

fill, that our intellects stagger under us, until we Eattaji. When I say it of yours, I say it also of 

fancy we see in the mightiest of beings, the most ours, in one thing. Wo have people among us, 
emri. who can subdue our worst serpents, by sin^png ; 

Bees not every kind action, every fond word of theks manage a great one, of which perhaps you 
your father, please you greatly? may have heard some account, and make him ap- 

Gonda. Everyone: but 1 am little; ail things pear and disappear, and dovotu: one man and spare 
please mo. another, although of the same size and flavour ; 

Walker. Well, Hatt:^i ! thou art not little ; tell which the wisest of our serpent-singers can not do 
me then, does not every caress of these children with the most traotablc and tho best-conditioned 
awaken thy tenderness ? snake. 

Eattaji. It makes me bless myself that I gave Gonda. 0 my dear father 1 what ore you saying I 
them existence, and it makes me bless God that You would nuke these infidels as great as those 
he destined me to preserve it. of the true faith. Be sure it is all a deception ; 

Walker. It opens to thee in the desarts of life, and we have jugglers as good as theirs. AVe 
the two most exuberant and refreshing sources of alone have real miracles, framed on piupose for 
earthly happiness, love and piety. And if cither us, not false ones like those of the Mahometans 
of these little ones should cut a foot with a stone, and Portuguese, 
or prick a finger ivith a thorn, would it delight Walker. AVhat are theirs, my deort 
thee? Gonda. I do not know: I only know they am 

Eattaji. A drop of their blood is worth all false ones, 
mine ; the stoire would lame me, the them would Eattaji. AVho told thee so ? ay, child I 

pierce my eye-balls. Gonda. AVhenever a holy man of our blessed 

Walker. ATise Hattqji t for tender love is true faith has come to visit you, he seized the oppor- 
wlsdom; the truest wisdom being perfect happi- tunity, as he told me, if you were away tor a 
ness. Thinkest thou God leas wise, less beneficent moment, to enlighten and instruct me, taking 
than tbyself, or better pleased with the sufferings my hand and kissuig me, and telling me to be- 
ef bis creatures? lieve him in everything as I would Yishuou, and 

Gouda. No ; God is wiser even tiian my father, assuring me thot nothing is very hateful but un- 
and quite os kind : for God has done many things belief, and that I may do what I like if 1 believe, 

which my father could never do, nor understand. Walker. And what was your answer? 
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Gonda. I leaped and danced for joy, and cried and pray; and it is not altrnys tliat Vishnou heara 
"may I indeed? Then I iviii believe everything; in time. And now, 0 father, do romombor that, 
for tiien I may follow my dear father all over although Oonda has two shawls, I have one; and 
Ouzerat ; and if ever he should be wounded again, she likes both hors bettor than mine. If ever you 
I may take out my finest shawl (for he gave me are hurt anywhere . . Ah, gracious God forbid it I 
two) and tear it and tie it round place.” . . have mine first : I will try to help her ; how 

Hattiyi. Ohieftoin I I did well to save this girl, can 1 1 how can 1 1 I can not see you even now : 
. . And thou, timid tender Oewah ! wilt thou too I shall cry all the way through Guzerat ! Bor 
follow me all over Guzerat? shame, Gonda I I am but nine years old, end you 

JimA. Rather I I am afraid of elephants and are eleven. Do girls at your age ever cry? Is 
horses, and armed men ; I should run away. there one tear left upon my cheek ? 

Sattaji. What then wilt thou do for me ? Sattaji. By my soul, there is one on mine, 

Dmiah. I can do nothing. worth an empire to me. 

Ilattcyi (fo himself). I saved her : yes, I am glad Demh. 0 Vishnou I hear me in thy happy 
I saved her: I only wish I had not questioned world I ondneverlet Gonda tear her shawl for my 
her: she pains me now for tho first time. He &therl 

has heard her ; 0, this is worst I 1 might forgot Eattaji. And should it please Vishnou to take 
it; can he? thy father away? 

Child why art thou afraid? Demh. I would cling to him and kiss him 

Deicah. I am two years younger than Gonda. from one end of heaven to the other. 

Eattaji. But the women of Sada would slay Eattaji. Vishnou would not let thee oome back 
thee certainly, wert thou left behind, and per- again. 

haps with stripes and tortures, for having so long Deaalt. Hush 1 hush I would you ask him? Do 

escaped. not let him hear what yon are saying. 

Demjh. 1 do not fear women ; they dress rice, Eattaji. Chieftain 1 this is indeed the peace of 
and weave robes, and gather flowers. God. 

Eattaji. Dewah I I fear for thee more than thou May he spare you to me, pure and placid souls I 
fearest for thyself. rendering pure and placid everything around you. 

Demh. Dear, dear fother I I am ready to go And have thousands like you been cast away I 
with you all over Guzerat, and to bo afraid of any- One innocent smile of yours hath more virtue in 
thing os much us you are, if you will only let me. it than all manhood, is more powerful than all 
I tremble to think 1 could do nothing if a wicked wealth, and more boautifol than all glory. I pos- 
man should try to wound you ; or even if only a aess now life, I will take a now name ;• th 
tiger came unarvares upon you, I could but shriek daieghttr-gifled Eattaji. 
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Sir Oliver. How many saints and Slons dost bouse they have chaired thee unto than for mme. 
cany under thy olook, lad? Ay, what dost groan Tot I do not question but thou wilt be as troublc- 
at? What art about to be delivered of? Troth, some and unruly there as here. Did I not turn 
it must bo a vast and oddly-shapen piece of roguery thee out of Hinchinbrook when thou wert scarcely 
which findeth no issue at such capacious quarters, half the rogue thou art latterly grown up to ? And 
I never thought to see thy face again. Piythee yet wert tW immeasurably too big a one for it 
what, in God’s name, hath brought thee to Rom- to hold. 

sey, fiur Master CUver ? Oliver. It repeuteth mo, C mine uncle t that 

Oliver. In His name verily I come, and upon in my boyhood and youth the Lord had not 
His errand ; and the love and doty I bear unto touched me. 

my godfirther and uncle have added wings, in a Sir Oliver. Touch thee I thou west too dirty a 
sort, unto my zeal. dog by half 

Sir Oliver. Take 'em off thy zeal and dust thy Oliver. Tea, sorely doth it vex and harrow me 
conscience with ’em. I have heard an account of that I was then of ill condiiiona, and that my 
a saint, one Phil Neri, who in the midst of his name . . even your godson’s . . stank in your 
devotions was lifted up several yards &om the nostrils. 

ground. Now I do suspect, Nol, thou wilt finish Sir Oliver. Ha I polecat I it was not thy name, 
% being a saint of his order ; and nobody will although bad enough, that stank first ; in my 
promise or wish thee the luck to come down ou house, at least.'!' But perhaps there .are wotsb 
thy feet again, as he did. Sol because a rabble maggots in stauncher mummeries. 

of fimatlcsat Huntingdon have equipped thee as — 

their representative in Parliament, thou art free Orientals areJona of taldng jmsaaittonslname 

of aU men’s houses, forsooth i I would have thee fmm some fortunate oacunence. 
to understand, mrrah, that thou art filter for the . f Bee Forster’s life ef Crmmtl. 
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Olke)'. "WlioroaB in the bowels of yonr charity 
yon then, vonohaafod me forgiveness, so the more 
confidently may I crave it now in this my 
urgency. 

Sir Olieer, More confidently I 'What I hast got 
more confidence 1 Where didst find it 1 I never 
thought the ivide circle of the world had within it 
another jot for theo. Well, Nol, I see no reason 
why thou shouldst stand brfore mo with thy hat 
off, in the courtyard and in the sun, counting the 
stones in the pavement, fifiiou hast some knavery 
in thy head, I warrant thee. Come, put on thy 
beaver, 

Oliver. Uncle Sir Oliver ! I know my duty too 
well to stand covered in the preseneo of so wor- 
shipfiil a kinsman, who, moreover, hath answered 
at baptism for my good behaviour. 

Sir Oliver. God forpve me for playing tho fool 
before Him so presumptuously and unprofltably I 
Hobody shall over take me in again to do such on 
absurd and wicked thing. But thou hast some 
left-handed business In the neighbourhood, no 
doubt, or thou wouldst never more have como 
under my archway. 

Oliver. These ore hard times for them that 
seek peace. We are oiay in the hand of the 
potter. 

Sir Oliver. I wish your potters sought nothing 
costlier, and dug in their own grounds for it. 
Most of us, as thou aayest, have been upon the 
wheel of these artifleei-sj and little was left but 
rags when we got ofii Sanctified folks are the 
cleverest skinners in all Ofarlstendom, and their 
Jordan tans and constringes us to the avordupois 
of mummies. 

Oliver. The Lord hath chosen his own vessels. 
Sir Oliver, I wish heartily He would pack them 
off, and send them anywhere on ass-back or cart, 
(cart preferably,) to rid our country- of 'em. But 
now again to the point : for if wo fall among the 
potsh^a we shall hobble on but lamely. Since 
thou art raised unto a high command in the army, 
and hast a dragoon to hold yonder thy solid and ' 
stately piece of horse-flesh, I can not but take it 
into my fancy that thou lumtsomc commission of 
array or disarray to execute hereabout, 

Oliver. With a sod sinking of spirit, to the pitch 
well-nigh of swounding, and rrith a sight of bitter 
tears, which will not be put back nor staid in 
anywise, as you bear testimony unto mo, undo 
OUvor I 

Sir Oliver. No tears. Master Nol, I beseech 
thee I Wot days, among those of thy kidney, por- 
tend the letting of blood. What dost whimper atl 
Oliver. That I, that I, of all men living, should 
bo put upon this work ! 

Sir Oliver. What work, piytheel 
Oliver. I am sent hither by them who (the Lord 
in his lodng-kindness having pity and merey 
upon these poor realms) do, under his right han4 
administer unto our necessities, and righteously 
command us, by tlte aforesaid aa aforesaid (thus 
runs the commission), hither am 1 deputed (woo is 
•me !) to levy certain fines in this county, or shire. 


on such as the Poiiioment In its wisdom doth 
style moIignantB. 

Sir Olieer. If there is anything left about the 
house, never he over-nice : diisnisB thy modesty 
and lay hands upon it. In this county or shire, 
wo let go the civet-bag to save the weaaon. 

Oliver. 0 mine uncle and godfather I be witness 
for me. 

Sir Oliver. Witness for thee ! not I indeed. But 
I would rather be witness than surety, lad, where 
thou art docketed. 

Oliver. Erom the moat despised doth the Lord 
ever choose his servants. 

Sir Oliver. Then, :Wth 1 thou art his first 
butler. 

Olieer. Serving him with humility, I may per- 
adventuro he found worthy of advancement. 

Sir Oliver. Ha I now if any devil speaks fi'om 
within thee, it is thy own : he does not sniffle ; to 
my cars he speaks plain English. Worthy or 
unworthy of advancement, thou wilt attain it. 
Gome in j at least for an hour’s rest. Eormorly 
thou knewost tho means of setting the heaviest 
i heart afloat, let it be sticking in what mud-bank 
I it might: and my wet-dock at Eamsey is pretty 
I near as commodious as that over-yonder at Hinch- 
I inhrook was erewhile. Times are changed, and 
I places too I yet the cellar holds good. 

Oliver. Many and great thanks I But there 
are cei-tain men on the other side of tho gate, 
who might take it ill if I turn away and neglect 
tirem. 

Sir Oliver. Let them enter also, or eat their vie- ' 
tuols where they are. ■ 

Oliver. They have proud stomsebs; they At#';, 
recusants. . *■< . 

Sir Oliver. Eecusants of what 1 of beef and ale ? ' 
We have olaret, I trust, for the squeamish, if they 
are above tho condition of tradespeople. But of 
course you leave no person of higher quality in the 
outer court. 

Oliver. Vain are they and worldly, although such 
wickedness is the most aheminabie in thdr cases. 
Idle folks are fond of sitting in the sun : I would 
not forbid them this indulgence. 

Sir Oliver. But who are they? 

Oliver. The Lord knows. M^-he priosts, dea- 
cons, and such like. 

Sir Oliver. Then, sir, they are gentlemen. And 
tho commission you bear from the parliamentary 
thieves, to sack and pilli^e my mansion-house, is 
far less vexatious and insulting to me, than your 
behaviour in keeping them so long at my stable- 
door. With yonr permission, or without it, I shall 
take tho liberty to invite them to partake of my 
poor hospitality. 

Oliver. But, uncle Sir Oliver! there are rules 
and ordinances whereby It must he manifested 
that they lie under displeasure . . not mine . . 
not mine . . but my .milk must not flow for 
them. 

Sir Oliver. You may enter the house or remain 
where you are, at your option ; I make my visit to 
these gentlemen immediately, for I am tired of 
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standing. If thou evev readiest my age,* Oliver I 
(but God Tvill not surely lot this be) thou nilt 
know that the legs become at last of doubtful 
fidelity in the service of the body. 

Oliter. Dnole Sir Oliver I nowtliatjasitsoemeth, 
you have been taking a survey of the courtyard 
and its contents, am I indiscreet in asking your 
worship whether 1 acted not prudently in keeping 
the ffien-at-bsUy under the custody of the wen-a^ 
arms 9 iPbis pestilence, like unto one I remem- 
ber to have read about in some poetry of Master 
Chapman’s,f began with the dogs and the mules, 
and afterwards cropc up into the breasts of 
men. 

Sir Oliter. I call such treatment barbarous; 
their troopers will not lot the gentlemen come 
with mo into the house, but insist on sitting 
down to dinner with them. And yet, having 
brought them out of their colleges, these brutal 
half-soldiers must know that they are fellows. 

Oliter. Yea, of a truth are they, and fellows well ; 
met. Out of their superfluities they give nothing 
to the Lord or his Saints ; no, not even stirrup or 
girth, wherewith we may mount our horses and 
go forth against those who thii'St for our blood. 
Their eyes are iht, and they raise not up their 
voices to cry for our deliverance. 

Sir Oliter. Art mad I What stirrups and 
girths are hung up in coliege haUs and libraries I 
For what are these gentlemen brought hither t 

Oliter. They have elected me, with somewhat 
short of unanimity, not indeed to be one of them- 
selves, for of that distinction I acknowledge and 
deplore myunworthiness, nor indeed to be a poor 
irfcholar, to which, unless it be a very poor one, I 
^ave almost as small pretension, but simply to 
undertake a while the heavier ofSce of burser for 
them,- to cast up their accounts; to overlook the 
scouring of their plate ; and to lay a list thereof, 
with a few specimens, before those who fight the 
fight of the Lord, that his Saints, seeing the abase- 
ment of the proud and the chastisement of worldly- 
mindedness, may rqoice. 

Sir Oliter. I am grown acoustomed to such 
saints and such r^oicings. But, little could I 
have thought, threescore years ago, that the 
hearty and jovial people of England would ever 
join in so filching and stabbing a jocularity. Even 
the petticoated torch-bcareca from rotten Rome, 
who lighted the faggots in Smithflold some y&as 
before, if more blustering and cocksy, were less 
bitter and vulturihe. They wei-e all intolerant, but 


^ Sir Oliver, who died In 16S5, oged ninety-three, might, 
hy possihiuty, have seen all the men of groat gonlua, ex- 
cepting Chaucer and Xtoger Bacon, whom England has 
prodncod from its first discovery down to our own times. 
Fronois Bacon, Sbakspeare, Milton, Newton, and iho pro- 
diglouB shoot that attended these Icviathaus through the 
Intellectual deep. Newton woe hut in hla thirteenth year 
at Sit OUrer’s death, Raleigh, Spenser, Hoelcer, Eliot, 
Selden, Taylor, Eohhes, Sidney, Shaftesbury, and Locks, 
were existing in his Ufetime ; and several more, who may 
he compared with tlie smaller of these, 
i Cliopman's Homer, first book. 


! they were not all hypoorilioal ; they had not ahvays 
I “ the Lord ” in their mouth. 

Oliter. According to thoir own notions, they 
I might have had, at an outlay of a farthing. 

Sir Oliter. Art facetious, Nol 1 for it is as hal'd 
to find that ont as anything else in thee, only it 
mokes thee look, at times, a little the grimmer 
I and sourer. 

But,rogaTdingthcscgentl6menfrom Cambridge. 
Not being such as, by their habits and profes- 
sions, conld have opposed you- in the field, I hold 
it unmUitaiy and unmanly to put them under any 
restraint, and to lead them aivsy horn their peace- 
ful and useful ooeupations. 

Oliter. I always bow submissively before the 
judgment of mine elders; and the more revor- 
entially when I know them to he endowed with 
greater wisdom, and guided hy surer experience 
than myself. Alas t those coUegiaua not only are 
strong men, as you may readily see if you moo- 
sure them round the waistband, hut boisterous 
and pertinacious challengers. lYhen wo, who live 
in the fear of Qod, exhorted them earnestly unto 
peace and brotherly love, they held us in deririon. 
Thus far indeed it might be an ndvahinge to us, 
teaching us forbearance and self-seeking, but we 
can not countenance the evil spirit moving them 
thereunto. Their occupations, as you remark 
most wisely, might have been useful and peaceful, 
and had formerly been so. Why then did they 
gird the sword of strife about their loins ngainat 
the children of Israel 1 By their own declaration, 
not only are they our enemies, but enemies the 
most spiteful aud uutractablo. 'When 1 came 
quietly, lawfuUy, and in the name of the Lord, for 
their plate, what did they 1 Instead of surrender- 
ing it Uke honest and conscientious men, they 
attacked me and my people on horseback, with 
syllo^ms and enthymemes, and the Lord 
knows with what other such gimcracks ; such 
venemouB and rankling old weapons as those who 
have the fear of God before their eyes are fain to 
lay aside. Learning should not make folks 
mockers . . should not make folks malignonts . . 
should not harden their hearts. We come with 
bowels for them. 

Sir Oliter. That ye did 1 and bowels which 
would have stowed within them all the plate on 
board of a galloon. If tankards and wassail-bowls 
had stuck between your teeth, you would not 
have felt them. 

Oliter. We did feel them ; some at least : pe^ 
baps we missed too many. 

Sir Oliter. How can these learned sociotics raise 
the money you exact from th«Qi, besido plate 1 
dost think they can create and coin Hd 

Oliter. In Cambridge, uncle Sir Oliver and 
more especially in that college named in honoot 
(as they profanely call it) of the blessed Trinity, 
there are great conjui'ors or chemists. Now the 
said conjurors or chemists not only do possess the 
fiioulty of making the precious metals out of old 
books and parchments, but out of the skulls of. 
young lordlings and gentlefolks, which verily pro- 
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misc lass. And ibis they bring about by certain 
gold Tvti'os fastened at the top of certain caps. Of 
said metals, thus deTilisbly conTerted, do tbcy 
make a vain and sumptuous use so that, flnaiiy, 
they arc afhtid of cutting tbeir lips with glass. 
But indeed it is high time to coll them. 

Sir Olker, 'Well . .at last thou bast some 
mer(^r. 

Oliver (ahm^, CufibatanaomsbottamI Sadsoul 
Klteclaw I advance I Let every gom, together 
with the belly that is therein, mount up behind 
you and your comrades in good fellowship. And 
forasmuch as you at the country-places look to 
bit and bridle, it seemetb fair and equitable that 
ye should leave unto them, in fuU propriety, the 
mancipular oiBoo of discharging the account If 
there bo any spare bods at the inns, allow the 
doctors and dons to occupy the same , . tht^; 
being used to lie softly j and be not urgent that 
moro than three lie in each . . they being mostly 
corpulent. Let pass quietly and unreproved any 
light bubble of pride or impetuosity, seeing that 
they have not always bean acenstomod to the ser- 


vico of guards and ’ ushers. The Lord bo with 
ye I . . Slow trot ! And now, uncle Sh- Oliver, I 
can resist no longer your loving-kindness. 1 kiss 
yon, my godfather, in heart’s and soul’s duty; and 
moat humbly and gratefully do I accept of your 
invitation to dine and lodge with you, albmt the 
least worthy of your family and kinsfolk. After 
the refreshment. of needful food, more needfhl 
prayer, and that sleep which descendeth on the 
innocent like the dew of Hermon, to-morrow at 
daybreak I proceed on my journey London- 
ward. 

Sir Oliver (aloud). Ho, there I (To a servant.) 
Let dinner be prepared in tho great dinmg-room ; 
let every servant be in rvaiting, each in full livery; 
let every delioacy the house affords be placed 
upon tho table in due courses ; arrange all the 
plate upon the side-board : a gentleman by 
descent . . a stranger . . has claimed my hospitality. 
(Servant goei.) 

Sir I yon are now master. Qrant me dispen- 
sation, I entreat you, from a further attendance 
on you. 


THE COUNT GLEICHEM: THE COUNTESS: THEIR CHILDREN, AND ZAIDA.* 


OovmtesB. Ludolph I my beloved Ludolph I do 
we meet again I Ah I 1 am jealous of these little 
ones, and of the embraoes you are giving them. 

■Why sigh, my sweet husband) 

Come hack again, Wilhelm I Come back again, 
AnnabeUal How could you mn away) Do yon 
think you can see better out of the comer) 

AnnobeEct. Is this indeed our papa) 'What, 
in the name of mercy, can have given him so dork 
a colourl I hope 1 shell never be like that ; and 
yet everybody t^ me I am very like papa. 

Wilhelm. Do not let her plague you, papa ; but 
take me between your knees (1 am too old to sit 
upon them), and tell mo all about the Turks, and 
how you ran away from them. 

Cmviess, Wilhelm! if your hither had run 
away from the enemy, wo should not have been 
deprived of him two whole years. 

WUhAm. I am hardly such a child as to sup- 
pose that a Christian knight would run away 
from a rebel Turk in battle. But even Christians 
arc taken, somehow, by their tricks and con- 
trivances, and their dog Mahomet. Beside, yon j 
know you yourself told mo, with tear after tear, 
and scolding me for mine, that papa was takpn by 
them. 

AnmMla. Neither am I, who am only one 
year younger, so foolish as to believe there is any 
dog Mahomet. And, if there were, wo have dogs 
that are bettor and foithfullor and stronger. 

Wilhdm (to hia father). lean hardly help laugh- 
ing to think what curious fiincies girls have about 

* Andreas Hundorg relates that tUe Pope sanctioned 
the double marriage of Count Gleichem, wlio carried his 
second wlfo Into Thuringia, where she was well lecdred 
hr the first, and, having no childien, was devoted to her 
rlval'a 


Mahomet. We know that Mahomet is a dog^ 
spirit with three horsetails. 

AnrwMla. Papa I I am glad to see yon smile 
at Wilhelm. I do assure you he is not half so had 
a boy as he was, although he cUd point at me, and 
did teU you some mischief. 

Omni. I onght to bo indeed most happy at see- 
ing you all again. 

Anmdtella. And so you ore. Don’t pretend to 
look grave now. I very easily And you out. I 
often look grave when I am the happiest. But 
forth It bursts at last : there is no room for it in 
tongue, or eyes, or anywhere. 

Count. And so, my little angel, yon begin to 
recollect mo. 

Annabetta. At first I used to dream of papa, 
but at Isst I forgot how to dream of him ; and 
then 1 cried, hut at last I left off crying. And 
then, papa, who could come to me in my deep, 
seldom came again. 

Count. Why do you now draw hook from me, 
Anuabella) 

Annabella. Because you really are so very very 
brown : just like those ugly Turks who sawed the 
pines in tho saw-pit nndei' the wood, and who 
refused to diink wine in the heat of summer, when 
Wilhelm and I brought it to them. Do not be 
angry ; we did it only once. 

Wilhelm. Because one of them stamped and 
frightened her when the other seemed to bless us. 

Oonni. Are they still living) 

Comdm. One of them is. 

Wilhelm. The fierce one. 

Count. We will get him free, and wish it were 
tho other. 

ArmalAla. Papa ! I am glad you are come back 
without your spurs. 
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Comitm. HubIi, cHld, hush. 

A rmabdla, "Why, mama 1 Do not you remem- 
ber hoiv they tore my frocsk irhon I clung to him 
at partingl Noir I begin to think of him again : 
I lose everything between that day and this. 

Oountm. The girl's idle prattle about the epmu 
has pained you; ^ways too sensitive ; always soon 
hm-t, though never soon offended. 

Cfaujii. 0 God I 0 my children I 0 my wife 1 
it is not the loss of spurs I now must blush for. 

AmabeUa. Indeed, papa, you never can blush 
at all, until you cut that horrid beard off. 

OaurUess. 'Well may you say, my own Lndolpli, 
as you do ; for most gallant was your bearing in 
the battle. 

Count. Ah I why was it ever fought) 

Countm. Why wore most battles ) But they 
may lead to glory even through slavery. 

OoutU. And to shame and sorrow. 

Oountm. Have I lost the little beauty I pos- 
sessed, that you hold my baud so languidly, and 
turn away your eyes when they meet mine) It 
was not so formerly . . unless when first we loved. 

That one kiss restores to me all my lost hap- 
piness. 

Come; the table is ready; them are your old 
wines upon it ; you must want that refreshment. 

Count. Go, my sweet children 1 you must eat 
your supper before I do. 

Cmmteaa. Bun into your oynx room for ii 

Aunabdla. I will not go until papa has patted 
me again on the shoulder, nowl begin to remember 
it. I do not much mind the beard ; I grow used 
to it already ; but indeed I liked better to stroke 
and pat the smooth laughing cheek, ivith my arm 
across the neck behind. It is very pleasant even 
BO. Am I not grown) I can put tho whole 
length of my finger between your lips. 

Count. And now, will not you eome, Wilhelm) 

WiBiAm. I am too tall and too heavy ; she is 
but a child. ( Wkiapers.) Yet I think, papa, I am 
hardly so much of a man but you may kiss me 
over again . . if you wUl not let her see it. 

Coimtm. Uly dears! why do not you go to 
your supper! , 

AnnabeHa. Because he has come to show us 
what Turks are like. 

WUhdm. Do not bo angry with her. Do not 
look down, papa I 

Count. Blessings on you both, sweet children I 

WUhdm. We may go now. 

Countm. And now, Lndolph, come to the table, 
and toll mo all your sufferings. 

Count. The worst begin here. 

Oountm. Ungrateful Lndolph ! 

Count. I am he ; that is my name in full. 

Countess. You have then ceased to love me) 

Count. Wose; if worse can be ; I have ceased 
to deserve your love. 

Countess. No ; Lndolph hath spoken fiilsely 
for once; but Ludolph is not false. 

Count. I hare forfeited all I ever could boost 
of, your affection and my own esteem. Away 
with caresses! Bepulse me, abjure me,- hate, and 


never pardon, mo. Lot the abject heart lie untom 
by one remorse. Forgiveness would split and 
shiver what slavery but abased. 

Countess. Again you embrace mo ; and yet tell 
me never to pardon you ! 0 inconsiderato man I 
0 idle deviser of impossible things ! 

But yon have not introduced to me those who 
purchased your freedom, or who achieved it by 
their valour. 

Count. Meroy ! 0 God ! 

Countess. Arc they dead) Was the plague 
abroad. 

Count. I will not dissemble . . such was never 
my intention .. that my deliveiance was brought 
about by moons of . . 

Countess. Say it at once . . a lady. 

Count. It was. 

Countess. She fled with you. 

Count. Sho did. 

Countess. And have you left her, sir ) 

Count. Alas! alas! I have not; and never can. 
Countm. Now come to my arms, bravo, honour- 
able Ludolph ! Did I not soy thou couldst not 
be ungratefiil) Where, where is sho who has 
given me back my husband) 

Count. Dora I utter it I in this house. 

Oountm. Coll the childi'en. 

Count. No; they must not affront her: they 
must not even stare at her ; other eyes, not theirs, 
must stab me to the heart. 

Coimtm. They shall bless her; we will all. 
Bring her in. [Zaida is led in by the Count. 

Countm. We thi-ee have stood silent long 
. enough : and much there may be on which wo 
will for ever keep silence. But, sweet young crea- 
ture I can I refuse my protection, or my love, to 
the preserver of my husband) Can I think it a 
crime, or even a folly, to have pitied the brave 
and the unfortunate) to have pressed (but alas! 
that it ever should have been so here !) a generous 
heart to a tender one ) 

Why do you begin to weep ) 

Zaida. Under your kindness, 0 lady, lie the 
sources of these tears. 

But why has he left us ) He might help me 
to say many things which I want to say. 
Oountm. Did he never toll yon he was manied ) 
Zaida. He did indeed. 

OottnfeM. That he had children) 

Zaida. It oonoforted me a little to hear it, 
OojtTifess. Why) prytheewhy) 

Zaida. When I was in grief at the certainty of 
holding but tho second place in his bosom, I 
thought I could at least go and play with them, 
and win perhaps their love. 

Oountm. According to our religion, a man 
must have only one wife. 

Zaida. That troubled me again. But the 
dispenser of your religion, who binds and unbinds, 
does for sequins or services what our Prophet does 
purely through kindness. 

Oountm. We con love but one. 

Zaida. We indeed can love only one : hut men 
have large hearts. 
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Cteniess. Unhappy girl 1 • 

Zcdda. The very happiest in the iroritl. 

Qmrdesa. Ah I inexperienced ereatiu-e I 

Zaida. The happier for that perhaps. 

Qountesa, But ihe sin I 

ZcAJa. 'Where ein is, there must ho sorrow : 
and I, my sweet sister, feol none whatever. Even 
when tears fall from my eyes, they fall only to 
cool my breast ; I would not have one the fewer ; 
they all are for him : whatever he does, whatever 
he causes, is dear to me. 

Grnniesi (aside). This is too much. I could 
hardly endure to have him so beloved by another, 
even at the extremity of the earth. (To Zaida). 
You would not lead him into perdition. 

Zaida. I have lod him (Allah he praised I) to 
his wife and children. It was for these I loft my 
fethor. He whom we love might have stayed 
with me at home : hut there ho would have been 
only half happy, even had he been free. I could 
not often lot Um sec me through the latttco; I 
was too abaid ; and I dared only onco lot fall &b 
water-melon ; it made such a noise in dropping 
and rolling on tho terrace : hut, another day, when 
1 had pared it nicely, and had swathed H'np 
well among vine-leaves, dipped in sugar imd 
sherbet, I was quite happy. I leaped and danced 
to have been so ingenious. I wonder what crea- 
ture could have found and eaten it, I Irish he I 
were here, that 1 might ask him if he knew. i 
Oounteaa. Ho quite forgot home then 1 ! 

Zaida. 'When we could speak together at 
he spoke perpetually of those whom the calamity 
of war had separated from him. 

Cewntess. It appears that you could comfort 
him in his distress, and did it willingly. 

Zaida. It is delightful to kiss theoyo-Ia^cs of 
the beloved : is it notl hut never so delightful as 
when fresh tears are on them. 

OcmJtesB. And even this too 1 you did this 1 
Zaida. Fifty times. 

OomMss. I^upportable I 


He often then spoke about mel 

Zaida. As sure as over we met ; for he knew 
I loved him the hotter ' when I heard him speak 
so fondly, 

Gountess (fo herself), la this possible t It may 
be . . of tbo absent, tho unknown, the unfearod, 
the nnsuspccted. 

Zaida. We shall now bo so happy, all three. 

Countess. How can we all live together 1 

Zaida. Now ha is hare, is there no bond of 
union? 

Qamtess. Ofunion? of union? (Aeicfe). Slavery 
is a frightful thing ! davery for life too 1 And 
she released him from it. 'What then? Impos- 
sible 1 impossible I {To Zaida). We ore rich . . 

Zaida. I am glad to hear it. Nothing auy- 
wboro goes on well without riches. 

Countess. We can provide for yon amply . . 

Zaida. Our husband . , 

Cotintess. Our I . . husband t . . 

Zaida, Yes, yea ; I know he is yours too ; and 
you, hoingthe eider and having children, are lady 
above all. He can toll yon how little 1 want ; a 
bath, a slave, a dish of pilau, oae jonquil every 
morning, as usual ; nothing more. But he must 
swear that he has Mssed it Sint. N o, ho need not 
swear it ; I may always see him do it, now. 

Ccnmtcaa {aside). Bho agonizes me. {To Zaida.) 
■Will you nevor be induced to i-otum to your own 
country ? Could not Lndolph persnado you ? 

I Zaida. Ho who could onoc persuade me any- 
1 thing, may now command me everything : when 
I he says I must go, I go. Bat he knows what 
I awaits me. 

Oovaitm. No, child I he never shall say it. 

Zaida. Thanks, lady 1 eternal thanks I The 
breaking of his word would break my heart] aud 
better (hai break first. Let the command come 
from you, and not from him. 

Countess {calling aloud). LudolphI LudolphI 
hither! Kiss the hand I present to you, and 
never forget it is tho hand of a preserver. 


DANTE AND GEMMA DONATI. 


Gemma. We have now been blessed with seven 
ehildren, my dear hu-sbond I 
Danis. And the newly-born, as always happens, 
is tho fairest, lovely as rvore all tho rest. 

Gemma. 'Whether it so happons or not, wc 
always think so, the mother in particular. And 
your tenderness is liko a mother's. 

Dante. 'What a swcot smile is that, my Gemma I 
But do not talk long, although you talk with tho 
voico and the serenity of an angel. How fresh 
you look ! escaped from so great a danger, aud so 
recently. A smile is ever the most bright and 
heantiful 'with a tear upon it. What is the dawn 
without its dew? The tear is rendered hy the 
smilo precious ahovo the smile itself. 

There is something playful, I perceive, in your 
thoughts, my little wife ! Can not you as readily 


trust mo with them as with the playfhlness about 
them? 

Gemma. I do not know whether I can. 

Dante. Beware I I shall steady those lips 'with 
kisses if they are not soon more quiet. Irreso- 
lute ! why do not you tell me at onee what is 
thrilling and quivering at each comer of your 
beautiful mouth ? 

Gemma . . I will, my Dante I But. already it 
makes me graver. 

Healthy os is the infant, it wob predicted by the 
astrologer and caster of nativities, and the pre- 
diction has been confirmed by the most intelligent 
of nurses, that it must bo our lost. 

Dante. While I look on it, I think I could not 
love another so well. 

Gemma. And yet yon hare . loved them 
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all equally, tendercat of fathers, best of hus- 
bands I 

Dante. Say liappiesf, my Gemma I It iras not 
always that you could have said it; and it may 
not be always ; but it shall be now. 

Oemma. 17011 spoken I yes, it shall. Therefore 
promise mo that henceforward you will never 
again bo a suitor foi; embassies abioad, or nail 
do\m your noble Intellect to the coarse-grained 
wood of council-boards. 

Dante. 1 can easily and willingly make that 
promise. 

Gemma. EecoUoeting that they have caused 
you trouble enough already. 

Dante. If they alone luid occupied my mind, 
they would have contracted and abased.it. Tho 
larger a plant is, tho sooner it sickens and withers 
in close condnemant, and in a place too low for 
it. But a mind that has never been strained to 
exertions, and troubled by anxieties, ivill nover 
project far any useful faculty. The stream must 
swell before it fertilises. It is pleasant to gaze 
on green meadows and gentle declivities : but the 
soul, 0 my Gemma, that men look up to with 
long wonder, is suspended on rocks, and exposed 
to be riven by lightning. The eagle neither 
builds his nest nor pursues his quorry In the 
marsh. 

Gemma. Should my Dante then in the piazzal 

Damte. However, we must all, when called 
upon, servo our country as we can best. 

Gemma. Despicable is the man who lovelh 
not his country ; but detestable is ha who prefers 
even his country to her who worships him, 
supremely on earth, and solely. 

Dante. To me a city is less tlian a home. The 
world around me is but nanw j tho present ago 
is but annual. I will plant my Tree in Paradise; 
I will water it with the waters of immortality ; 
and my belovod sludl repose honeath its shadow. 

Gemma. 0 Dante ! there are many who would 
be contented to die early, that after-ages might 
contemplate them as the lover did ; yoimg, ardent, 
radiant, uncrossed by fortune, and undisturbed 
by any anxiety but the gentlest. 1 am happier 
than poetry, with all its praise and all its fiction, 
could render me : let another he glorious. I have 
been truly blessed. 

If Plorenoe had never exiled you, if she had 
honoured you as highly ils she must honour yon 
hereafter, teU me, could you have loved her as 
you loved your Bice I 

Dante. You also loved Bice. 

Gemma. Aaswee me plainly and directly, sly 
evader I 

Dante. We can hardly love the ten-estiial as 
we love the heavenly. The stars that fall on the 
earth are not stars of eternal light ; they are not i 
our hope ; they ore not our guidance ; they often 
blight, they never purify. Distmotions might, 
have become too precions in my sight, if never a 
thought of her had intervened. | 

Gemma. Indignant as yon were at the injustice j 
of your f^ow-cltizens, did not the recoUcciion 


of the little maid honey your bitter bread, and 
quite console you 1 

Dante. I will pour into your faithful bosom 
not only all my present love, hut all my past. I 
lost my country; I wont into another; into many 
others. To men like mo, u-ksome is it, 0 Gemma I 
to mount the stah'S of princes ; hard to hoseceh 
their favour; harder to feci the impossibility of 
requiting it ; hardest of all to share it with the 
■worthless. But I carried with me oveiywhere 
the memory of Bice : I carried with me tha-t pal- 
ladium which had preserved the citadel of my 
souL Under her guard whftt evil could enter it 1 
Before her image how fiiintly and evancscently 
fdl on me the shadows of injury and griof ! 

Gamma. Bravo, bravo Dante I I love you for all 
things; nor least for your love of her. Itsvasshe, 
under God, who rendered yon the perfect creature 
I behold in you. Sho animated you with true 
glory when ^o inspired you with tho purity of 
her love. Worthier of it than I am, she left yon 
on earth for me. 

Dante. And iritb nothing on eartli to wish 
beyond. 

Ought I to be indignant that my country has 
neglected mel Do not men in all countries like 
those best who most resemble them 1 And would 
you wish me to resemble the mnllatude who are 
deluded 1 or would you rather that I were seated 
among the select who are in a situation to dehtdol 
My Gemma I I could never, by any knowledge or 
di^pline, teach foxes to be honest, wolves to be 
abstemious, or vipers to be grateful. Por tJie more 
ravenous 1 have excavated a pitfhU, deep and dura- 
ble as the fonndations of the earth; to the reptile 
I toss the file. Let us love those who love us, and 
be contented to teach those who will hear us. 
Neither the voice nor the afifectiona can extend 
beyond a contracted oii'clo. But we may cany a 
wand with UB and mark out with it that oircle in 
every path of life. Never in fature -will I let men 
approach too near me. FamUiarities are the 
aphides that imperceptibly suck out the juices 
intended fer the germ of love. Contented with 
the few who can read my heart, and proud, my 
sweet Gemma, of the precious oosketthat encloses 
il^ I am certoluly this day the happiest of men. 

Gemma. To-morrow you riiall be happier. 

Dante. By what possibility 1 

Gemma. It is too late in the evening to cany 
our infant to 'the baptismal font t but to-morrow, 
early in the moming, in the presence of God and 
angels, in the presence of the blessed Virgin, I 
name it Beatrice. 

Dante. Gemma I she hears thee. Gemma I she 
loves thee fi)r it more than she ever couldlove me ; 
for this Is heavenly. 

Oemma. How much I owo her I Dnder her 
influence bath grown up into fidl maturity the 
happiness of my existence. 

Dante. And of mine. Modesty is the bride- 
maid of Concord. She not only hangs her garland 
on the door of the nuptial chamber, but ahe be- 
strews 'with refteshing herbs the whole apartment 
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every day of life. Witlioutherwliere is Harmony? voice . . the girl Beatrice in the bride Qomma. 
or what is Beauty ? 'Without hor, tho sight of re- 0 how much more than bride I but biido still 1 
turning spring has bitter pangs in it : vrithout her, OemMa. Kiss mo, Dante I And now let me 
the songs of love in the woodland, and tho symbols sloop I Gently! Do not disturb the child . . 
of mated innoconco on tho tree apart, afflict the your Beatrice to-morrow. Purthei’, further finm 
bosom, sensitive no longer but to reminiscences tho cradle I Tour eyes upon her would surely 
and wrath. Can it be wondered that she who awaken her. Beloved I boloved I how considerate 
held my first affections holds them yet ? the same and careful I I am sleepy . . con I sleep ? I am 
spirit in another form, tho same beauty in another too happy, 
countenance, tho same expression In another 


GALILEO, MILTON, AND A DOMINICAN. 

MiUan, Friend I lot me pass. I is a decoration. In Flanders you find them slow 

Domfean. Whither? To whom? and safe, tractable and substantial. In Italy there 

MiUon. Into the prison j to Galileo GalUel. are few good for work, none for battle ; many for 

Dominican. Prison I wo have no prison. light carriages, for standing at doors, and for 

Milton. No prison here I What sayest thou ? every kind of street-work. 

Dominican. Son I For heretical pravity indeed, Galileo. Do lot us get among the dogs, 
and some other loss atrocious crimes, wo have a Milton. In France they are finely combed and 
seclusion, a confinement, a penitentiary : we have pert and pettish ; ready to bite if hurt, and to 
a locality for softening the obdurate, and tumish- fondle if caressed; without fear, without animo- 
ing them copiously ivith reflection and recollec- sity, without affection. In Italy they creep and 
tion ; hut prison we have none. shiver and rub their skins against you, and insi- 

Milton. Open 1 nnatc their slender beaks into the patronage of 

Dominican (toMmidf). 'What sweetness I what your hand, and lick it, and look up modestly, and 
authority! what a form I what an attitude I what whine decorously, and supplicate with graco. The 
a voice I moment you give them anything, they grow im- 

Milton. Open) delay me no longer. portunate; and the moment you refuse them, 

Dominican. In whose name? they bite. In Spain and Bnglmd the races ore 

Milton. In the name of humanity and of God. rimilar ; so indeed are those of the men. 
Dominican. My sight stoggeis : the walls shake : Spaniards are Englishmen in an ungrofted state, 
he must be .... Do angels ever come hither ? however with this great difference, that the Eng- 
MUten. Be reverent, and stand apart. [Fo lish have ever been the least cruel of nations, 
Galileo,] Pardon me, sir, on intrusion. excepting the Swedes; and the Spaniards the 

Galileo. Young man! if I may judge by your most cruel, excepting the French. Then they 
voice and manner, yon are little apt to ask par- were under one and the same religion, the most 
don or to want it. I am as happy at hearing you sanguinary and sordid of all tho institutionB that 
as you seem unhappy at seeing me. I perceive at ever pressed upon mankind, 
once that you are an Englishman. GcHUeo. To the dogs, to the dogs again, be they 

Milton. I am. of what breed they may. 

Gedileo. Speak then &eely ; and I will qpcak Milton. The worst of them could never have 
freely too. In no other man’s presence, for these driven you up into this comer, merely because he 
many years, indeed fi:om my very childhood, bad been dreaming, and you had disturbed his 
have I dene it. dream. How long shall this endure ? 

Milton, Sad fate for any man ! most sod for one Galileo, I sometimes ask God how long. I 
like you I the follower of Truth, the companion of should repine, and almost despair, in patting the 
Bcason in her wanderings on earth ! question to myself or another. 

Galileo. 'We live among priests and princes Milton. Be strong in Him, through reason, his 
and empoisoners. Your dog, by his growling, groat gift. 

seems to be taking up the quarrel against them. Galileo, 1 fiul not, and shall not Ml, I can 
MWton. We think and feel alike in many fancy that the heaviest link in my heavy ohmn 
things. 1 have observed that tho horses and dogs has dropped off me since you entered, 
of every country, bear a resemblance in character Milton, Let me then praise our God for it I 
to the men. We English havo a wonderfid variety Not those alone are criminal who placed you here, 
of both creatures. To bc^dn with the horses; but those no less who left unto them the power of 
some are remarkable for strength, others for doing it. If dm learned and intelligent in all the 
spirit ; while in Franco there is little diversity of regions of Europe would unite their learning and 
race ; all arc noisy and windy, skittish and mor- intellect, and would exert their energy in disse- 
dacious, prancing and libidinous, fit only for a minating the truth throughout the countries thi^ 
rope, and fond only of a riband. Where the inhabit, soon must the ignorant and oppressive, 
riband is not to be had, the jowl of a badger will now at the summit of power, resign their offices ; 
do ; anything but what is native to the creature and the most versatile nations, after this purify- 
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ing and perfect reTolntion, rest for ages. But, 
liureting from their coUeg^ate kennels, they range 
and hunt only for their masters ; and are content 
at last to rear up and catch the offal throrm 
among them negligently, and often too with 
scourges on their cringing spines, as they scramble 
for it. Do they run through mire and thorns, do 
they sweat from their tongues’ ends, do they 
breathe out blood, for this i The Dominican is 
looking in ; not to interrupt us, I hopo, for my 
idle exclamation. 

Qalileo. Continue to speak generously, ration- 
ally, and in Latin, and he will not understand one 
sentence. The fellow is the moat stupid, the most 
superstitious, tho most hard-hearted, and the most 
libidinous, in the confraternity. He is usually at 
my door, that ho may not be at others’, where he 
would be more in the way of his superiors. You 
Englishmen are inciined to melancholy; but what 
makes you so very gravel so much graver than 
before 1 ' 

Milton. I hardly know which is most afflicting; 
to bear the loudest expression of intolcrabie an- 
guish from the'week who ore sinking under it, or 
to witness an aged and venerable man bearing up 
against his su&rings with unshaken constancy. 
And, alas I that blindness should consummate your 
sufferings ! 

GalUeo. There are worse evils than blindness, 
and the best men suffer most by them. The spirit 
of liberty, now rising up in your countiy, will 
excite a blind enthusiasm, and leave behind a 
bitter diaappointmont. Tlcious men will grow 
popular, and the interests of the nation will bo 
intrusted to them, because they descend from 
their station, in order, as they say, to serve you. 

Milton. Froiligatc impostors I lYc know there 
ore such among us ; but truth shall prevail against 
them. 

Galileo. In argument, truth always prevails 
finally ; in politics, faisehood always ; else would 
never states Ml into decay. Even good men, if 
indeed good men will ever mix with evil ones for 
any purpose, take up the trade of politics, at first 
intending to deal honestly; the calm bower of the 
conscience is soon converted into the booth of 
inebriating popularity; the shouts of the multi- 
tude then grow unexciting, then indifferent, then 
troublesome ; lastly, tho riotous supporters of the 
condcsccndent falling holf-usloep, he looks ogapo 
in thoh ihccs, springs upon his legs again, fiings 
the door behind him, and escapes in the livery of 
Power. IVhen Satan would havo led our Saviour 
into temptation, he did not conduct him where 
the looser passions were wandering ; he did not 
conduct h]^ amid flowers and herbage, where a 
fidl would have only been a soiluio to our finil 
human nature; no, ho led him up to on exceed- 
ingly high mounts, and showed him palaces 
and towers and treasuries, knowing that it washy 
those alone that ho himself could have been so 
utterly lost to rectitude and beatitude. Our Sa- 
viour spumed the temptation, and the greatest of 
his miracles was accomplished. After which, oven 


the father of lies never ventured to dispute His 
dlvino nature. 

DominicaTi. I must not suffer you to argue on 
theology ; you may pervert the young man. 

Afilton. In addition to confinement, must this 
fhngus of vapid folly stain your cell 1 If so, let mo 
hope you have received the assurance that the 
term of your imprisonment will be short. 

GalUeo. It may be, or not, as God willa ; it is 
for life. 

MUton. For life ! 

GcUileo. Even so. I regret that I can not go 
forth; and my depression is far below regret when 
I tliink that, if ever I should be able to make a 
discovery, tho world is never to derive the benefit. 
I iovo the fields, and tho country olr, and tho 
sunny sky, and the starry ; and I could keep my 
temper when, in tho midst of my calculations, the 
^rls brought me flowers from lonely places, and 
asked me their names, and puzzled mo. But now 
I fear lest a compulsory solitude should have ron- 
I dered mo a little morosor. And yet methinks I 
I could bear again a stalk to be thrown in my face, 
as a deceiver, for calling the blossom that had 
been on it Andromeda; and could pardon as 
easily as ever a slap on the shoulder for my Ursa 
Major. Pleasant Arcctri I 

Milton. I often walk along its quiet lanes, 
somewhat too full of the white eglantine in the 
narrower parts of them. They are so long and 
pliant, a little wind is enough to blow them in the 
Me ; and they scratch as much as their betters. 

Galileo. Pieasant Arcetril 

Milton. The sigh that rises at the thought of a 
firiend may be almost os genial as his voice. ’Tie 
a breath that seems rather to come from him than 
from ourselves. 

Galileo. I sighed not at any thought of friend- 
sbip. How do I know that any friend is left mel 
I was thinking that, in those un&equontod lanes, 
the birds that were fiightened could fly away. 
Pleasant Arcetri I Well ; we (I mean those who 
are not blind) can see the stars from all placos ; 
we may know that there are other worlds, and we 
may hope that there are happier. So then you 
often walk to that village t 

Milton. Oftener to Eicsolc. 

Galileo. You like Piesole better i 

Milton Must I confess it 1 For a walk, I do. 

Galileo. So did I, so did I. What friends we 
ore already I I made some observations from 
Fiesolo. 

Milton, I shall remember it on my return, and 
shall revisit tho scenery with fresh delight. Alas! 
is this a promise I can keep, when 1 must think 
of you here! 

GaiUeo. My good compastionate young man I 
I am concerned that my apartment allows you so 
little space to walk about. 

MUton. Could ever I havo been guilty of such 
disrespect! 0 air, fhr remote, far beyond ali 
others, is that sentiment from my heart I ^ It 
swelled, and put every tinew of every limb into 
motion, at your indigmty. No, no! Suffer mo 
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Btill to bend in reverence and humility on this 
hand, now Btriaten with years and with captivity I 
. . on this hand, which Science lias followed, which 
God himself has guided, and before which all the 
worlds above us, in all their magnitudes and dis- 
tances, have been thrown open. 

GcdUeo. Ah my too friendly enthusiast! may 
yours do more, and with impiinity. 

Milton, At least, be it instrumental in remov- 
ing from the earth a few of her heaviest curses j 
a few of her oldest and worst impediments to 
liberty and wisdom . . mitres, tiaras, crowns, 
and the trumpery whereon they rest. I know 
but two genera of men, the aimual and the peren- 
nial. Tho.ss who die doivn, and leave behind 
them no indication of the places whereon they 
grow, ore cognate with the gross matter about 
them; those on the contrary who, ages after 
their departure, ore able to sustain the lowliest, 
and to exalt the highest, those are surely the 
spirits of God, both when upon earth and when 
with Him. What do I see, in letting &11 the 
sleeve I The scoi-s and lacerations on your aims 
show me that yon have fought for your countiy. 

Galileo. I can not clsim that honour. Do not| 
look at them. My guardian may underatsnd 
that. 

Milton. Great God ! they arc the marks of the 
torture I 

Galileo. My guardian may understand that 
likewise. Let us converse about something else. 

Milton. Italy! Italy! Italy! drive thy poets 
into exUe, into prison, into madness ! spare, spare 
thy one philosopher I What track can the mind 
pursue, in her elevations or her plains or her 
recesses, withont the dogging and prowling of 
the priesthood 1 

Galileo. They have not done with me yet. A 
few days ago they informed me that I was accused 
or suspected of disbelieving the existence of 
devils. When I protested that in my opinion 
there are almost as many devils as there ore men, 
and that cveiy wise man is the creator of hun- 
dreds at his first appearance, they told me with 
mneh austerity aud scorufiilncss of rebuke, that 
this opinion is ns heretical as the other; and that 
wo have no authority from Scripture for believing 
that the complement exceeded some few legions, 
several of which were thinned and broken by 
beating up their quarters : thanks chieily to the 
Dominicana I bowed, as bocomo me : for these 
our worthy masters, and their superiors, the sue- 1 
ccssots of Peter, would burn us for teaching 
anything untaught before. ' 

MUtm. They would burn you then for resem- 
bling the great apostle himself 1 

Galileo, In what but denying the truth and 
wearing chains 1 

Milton. Educated with such examples before 
them, litcraiy societies arc scarcely more tolerant | 
to the luminaries of imagination than theological ! 
societies are to the luminaries of science. I myself j 
indeed should hesitate to place Tasso on an equa- 
lity, or nearly on an equsdity, with Ariosto ; yet. 


since his pon hath been excelled on the Continent 
by only two in sixteen conturics, he might have 
expected more fiivour, more forbearance, than he 
found. I was shocked at the impudence of his 
eritics in this country ; thefr ignorance less sui'- 
prised me.* 

Galileo. Of yours I am unable to speak. 

Milton. So much the better. 

Galileo. Instead of it, you will allow me to 
exproBS my admfration of what (if I understand 
anything) I understand. No nation has produced 
auymon, except Aristoteles, comparable to either 
of the Bacons. The elder was the more wonder- 
ful: the later in season ivas the riper and the 
greater. ' Neither of them- told all he knew, or 
half he thought ; and each was alike prodigal in 
giving, and pmdont in withholding. The learn- 
ing aud genius of Prancia led bfrn onward to 
many things which his nobility and stateliness 
disallowed. Hence was he like the leisurely and 
rich agriculturist, who gocth out arfield after din- 
ner, well knowing where lie the nests and covies ; 
and in such idle hour throweth his hat partly 
over them, and tliey clutter and nin and rise and 
escape from him without his hoed, to mako a 
louder whirr thereafter, and a longer flight 
elsewhere. 

Milton. I believe I have discovered no few 
inaccuracies in his reasoning, voluntary or in- 
voluntary. . But I apprehend ho committed them 
designedly, and that he wanted in wisdom but 
the highest . , the wisdom of honesty. It is 
comfortable to escape from him, and return again 
to Sorrento and Tasso. He ^ould have heon 
hnlled as the worthy successor, not scrutinised as 
the presumptuous rival, of the happy Perroreso. 
He was ingenious, he was gentle, he wras brave : 
and what was tbo reward ? Did cities contend for 
his residence within themi did princes throw open 
their palaces at his approach ! did academies send 
deputations to invite and solicit his attendance ? 
did senators cast branches of laurel under his 
horse’s hoofs 1 did prelates and princes hang 
tapestries from their windows, meet him at the 
gates, aud conduct him in triumph to the Capi- 
tol 1 Instead of it, his genius was derided, his 
friendship scorned, his love rejected; he lived 
despairingly, he died broken-hearted. 

Galileo. My friend ! my friend ! you yourself 
in your language are almost a post. 

MilUm. I may be in time to come. 


I * Criticism Is still vsi7 low in Italy. Tlrabosolii bos 
done little for It ; nothing can be less exoot than bia 
Judgments on the poeta There Is not one remarkable 
sentence, or one happy expression, In ell bis volumes. 
The same may be sold of Abbate Ceearotti. and of the 
BIgnoc Caisablgl, who wrote on Alfieri. There Is soaroelj 
a glimpse of poetry In Alfieri, yet bis verses are tight 
braced, and his strokes are animating : not Indeed to the 
Signor Calslblgi. Tbo Italians ore grown more genorou! 
to tlieir literary men In proportion as they are growr 
poorer In them. Italy is the only groat diviaion of Bn 
rope where there never hath existed a Review hoorinf 
some authority or credit. These things do not greatl; 

I sorve llterubure, hut they Ties from It, and show it, 
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Galileo. Wliatl with such an example hefore 
your eyes ? Rather he a philosopher i you may 
he derided in this too, hut you irill not he hroken- 
hearted. I am ashamed when I reflect that the 
worst enemies of Torquato, pushing him rudely 
against Ariosto, are to he found in Plorence. 

MUUm. Be the difference what it may between 
them, your academicians ought to he aware that 
the lowest of the animals are nearer to the highest 
of them, than these highest are to the lowest of 
those two. Por in what greatly more do they 
heneflt the world than the animals do, or how 
much longer remain in the memory of their 
species I 

OalHeo. Little, very little ; and tho same thing 
may he easily proTcd of those whom they praise 
and venerate. My knowledge of poetry is nar- 
row; and, having little enthusiasm, I discover 
faults where hcauties escape me. I never would 
venture to say hefore our Italians what I rrill con- 
fess to you. In reading the Oeruaalemme Libe- 
rata 1 remarked, that among the epithets tho 
poet is fondest of grande : I had remarked that 
Yirgil is fondest of aline. Now we can not make 
anything greater or higher hy clapping these 
words upon it : where the substructure is not gnf- 
flciently broad and soUd, they wili not stick. The 
flrat verses in the Oemealemme for instance, 
ore, 

" Canto le orme pletose e '1 capltano 
Cliollpranyepolcro liborO di Crlato." 

Surely the poet would rather have had a groat 
captain than a great cenotaph, 

Milton. He might have tvritten, with a modos- 
ter and less sonorous exordium. 

Canto Ifl arme plotoso e *1 capltano, 

Lui clu il sepoloro UberO dl Cristo. 

Oeddeo. It would not have done for our people, 
either the unlearned or learned. They must have 
high, gigantic, immense; they must have ebony, 
gold, azure ; they must have honey, sugar, cinna- 
mon, as regularly in their places as hlue-lettered 
jars, full or empty, are found in apothecarios' 
shops. Dante and Ariosto, different as they are, 
equally avoided these sweet viscidities. I udsh 


yon would help me to exonerate Tasso from tho 
puffy piece of impediment at the beginning of his 
march. 

Milton. Lot us imagine that he considered all 
Jerusalem as the sepulchre of Christ. 

GdMko. No friend or countryman hath said it 
for him. We will accept it, and goon. Oiwhest 
histories, excepting Qiovio’s and Davila’s, contain, 
no picture, no character, no passion, no eloquence; 
and Giovio’s is partial and faithless. Criticism is 
more verbose and less logical here than among 
the Erenoh, the Germans, and the Dutch. 

Milton. Let us return to Ariosto and Tasso, 
who, whatever the academicians may gabble in 
their assemblies, have delighted the most culti- 
vated minds, and will dolighi them for incalonl- 
able ages. 

Galileo. An academician, a dunghill-cock, and 
a worm, do indeed form a triangle more nearly 
equilateral than an Academician, a Lodovico, and 
a Torquato. The Dominican is listening yet. 
Behold, he comes in I 

Dominican. Young gentleman, I did not sus- 
pect, when you entered, that yon would ever talk 
about authors whose writings are prohibited. 
Ariosto is obscene. I hare heard the same of 
Tasso, in some part or other. 

Milton. Piythoo, begone I 

Dominican. We retire together, 
j Galileo. It would be better to leave me, if he 
I urges it, otherwise I may never expect again the 
pleasure I have received to-day. 

Dominican. Signor Galileo, do you talk of plea- 
sure to young persons 1 Most iUustrions signo- 
rino, the orders of my superior ore to reconduct 
you. 

MilUm. Adieu then, 0 too great man I 

Galileo. Eor to-day adieu I 

Dominican {out of the door). In my lowly cell, 
0 signorino ! (if your excellency in her inborn gen- 
tleness could condescend to favour her humblest 
slave with her most desired presence) ore pre- 
pared some light ro&eshments. 

Milton. Swaliow them, swaUow them; thou 
Boemest thirsty ; I enter but one cell here. 

Dominican {aside, having hovied respeetfidly). 
Devil I heretic I never shalt thou more ! 


TALLEYRAND AND ARCHBISHOP OF PARIS. 


Archbishop. M. de Talleyrand, it is painful to 
me to see you in this deplorable state of health, 
although it places me in the company of the most 
distinguished and celebrated man in France, and 
offers me the opportunity of rendering him a ser- 
vice and a duty. 

Talleyrand. Infinite thanks. Monseigneur, for 
so friendly a visit, quite without ceremony, quite 
without even an invitation or request. It over- 
powers me. I can not express my sense of your 
goodness. 

Arcldtishop. Alas I What ore the dignities and 
honours of tiie world t 


TaReyrand. Ask tho spy-dukes Savery and 
Fouche. Because they were dukes I would not be 
one. But is not tho Prince of Piombino a prince 1 
Is not the king of Naples a king 1 Is not Francis 
of Austria an emperorl Games are to be played 
with counters of the some form and valuation. 

Archbishop. All these things are by God’s 
appointment. 

Talleyrand. No doubt of it ; none whatever. 

Arcitbidiop. We mortals ore too dimsighted to 
discern the fitness or utility of them. 

Talleyrand. I do think, I do humbly think, I 
can espy it. They render the poorest devils on 


imaginary oonybrsations. 


oartli almost contented, finding that they are at 
least beyond the finger of soom for assvuning false 
appoarances. 

ArcftiisZiop. M. le Prince ! wo are now most 
especially in tlic presence of the Almighty. Yom 
H ighness has had leisure to oontoinplato the 
nothingness of the world, and to see that we all are 
hut duet; one particle each. 

Talleyrand. I am unused to pay oomplimonte, 
(fleide) . . or indeed to pay anything else if I could 
help it . . yet, Monaoigneur, I do dcelaro to you 
that, dry and old as the dust is, there is something 
to my mind very spirilual in one particle each. 

I never met with it before. The rest is found in 
most books of divinity, I believe ; but I suspect 

the one puriiWe eac/t is cxtra-paroebiiil. 

ArcMiieht^. 1 am much flattered, M. do Talloy- 
rand, by your criticism. I know the oxtont of 
your information and its oxactno.sa. Believe me, 
I did not come hither quite unprepared for so in- 
genious and acute a penitent. I filed down my 
preparototy exhortation to tliis point. If you are 
pleased with it, I take infinito gliuy to myself, and 
have half accomplished my mis-sion. IVo must 
all regret that, haring embraced the church, you 
left her (unwillingly, no doubt) without your pow- 
erful support. 

Talleyrand. I saw her tottering over my head, 
which she bad clawed and bitten rather sharply 
now and then, and I was a&aid of her fiiUing down 
on me and crushing me. After picking up a few 
of her spangles, I set fire to the gauze about her, 

I and Bcorchod a Uttle of the flannel ; but it only 
made her the more alert; and she begms to 
walk the streets agoin with as bravo an air as 
ever. , . 

Arckhiahop. Fie 1 fie 1 M. dc Talleywnd. This 
resembles levity. . 

Talleyrand. I am so gratified at the sight of it, 
I can not but be light-hearted for a moment. Ah, 
Monscigneur ! what should wo all bo without the 
Church 1 

Archhvdtop. Infidels, heretics, Mahometans, 
anabaptists. 

Talleyrand. Worse, worse ; without respecta- 
bility, without hotels. Now I think of it, I have 
this morning a few little money-matters to arrange. 
How are the stocks? 

Archbishop. Indeed I am utterly ignorant of 
all sucli affairs. Reduced as my dignity is, I 
havo barely suffident to supply my table with 
twelve covers, exclusive of deasert. But if your 
Highness has transactions at the Bourse this morn- 
ing, may it not be as well that I should exeente 
first the olijcet of my visit 1 
Talleyrand. Certainly, 0 certainly. 
Archbishop. TTon are going, by the appoint- 
ment of our Heavenly Father, to exchange. 

Talleyrand. First let me hoar what fluctuations 
there havo been since yesterday, and whether 
La Fittc . . 

Archbishop. My dear Prince S pardon ! pardon! 
yon seem wandering. 

Tttllejtrand. Quito the contrary. I never turn 


my eyes from their object. I caught a word 
about the exchange. 

Arelibislwp. Alas! Alas I 

Talleyrand. The devil I Down then? aye? 

Archhishop. I can not hut bo amused at so 
curious a mistake. No, upon the honour of a Peer 
of France and the faith of an Archbishop of Paris, 
I never have heard by any accident that the fiinda 
had fallen. 

2'alleyrand. My Lord Archbishop ! your words 
were enough to shake any man’s nerves, lying in 
this horizontal position. 

Archbishop. I firmly hope, M. de Taileyrand, I 
have some for you more comfortable. I was say- 
ing, and confidently, that, within a rime whidi 
the wisest of mortals can not fix definitively, you 
will throw aside these mundane honours formuoh 
higher. 

Talleyrand. I have no cupidity : it is oil past ; 
I would stay as I am ; a quarter per cent, more 
might be welcome : it would make me easier ; I 
do not want it, and shall not over, but I hate to 
be foiled in my speculations. It would vex me if 
anybody could say, the Prince Talleyrand lost bis 
irits before be loft tbo world ; and be, who threw 
the most sagacious diplomatists off their scent, 
omitted by bis stnpi^ty to acquire a thousand 
francs the day before bis death. 

Arehbiship. Durum I sad levins fit patienriA 

Talleyrand. What would Monscigneur in bis 
wisdom and piety suggest? 

Ardibahep. With submission, with hesitation, 
and irith ail the deference due to your manifold 
wishes and your exalted rank, I would suggest, 
my prince, that yon have taken several, not false 
(the expression were unpolite and inadmissible), 
hut contradictory oaths. 

Talleyrand. Ail good Frenchmen have taken as 
many of tke same quality, for the glory of France. 
Where should we have been if wo bad not? Verily 
our bauds would have lain on one side of the 
fosse and our honour on the other. I thought it 
best never to separate the active from the passive, 
and I have kept them both together down to the 
present hour. 

Archbidtop. As a religious man, although not 
os a gentleman and a peer, I am hound to place 
on oath above a word of honour. 

Tidleyrand. I am no chamberlain or master of 
ceremonies, and would excite no heartburnings 
lictween them on the score of precedency. A 
word, whether thumped out of the breast as 
parole dhonneur, or demanded at the drum-head 
03 an oath, is hut a small portion of a man’s breath, 
which, whether he will or not, ho must breathe 
out continually ; a breath is but a small portion 
of his life ; a word of honour is hut the gaseous 
oud volatile port of honour, which would blow up 
a true Frenchman if he tried to retain it within 
him. He may give a dozen, or a score, one after 
another, black and white alternately, like the 
chequers of a backgammon-hoard, and devised 
like them onpurpose for moves. I never thought, 
Monseigneur, that you were infected with the 
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Anglomania, of whicli an imagining of such vain 
things is among tiio primoiy symptoms. It was 
only the very old practitioner who hold tlmt a 
trlvial.strohe through the epidermis of honour is 
as fotal as through the some cutiele of the heart. 

ArcliMaliop. Eeligion alone con reconcile these 
discordances. The holy chrism, and the equally 
holy crucifix, are the only remedies. One loosens 
and removes all rust fi^>m the wards of the lock; 
the other taps gently, hut audibly and effectually, 
at the door of eternal life. 

Talleyrand. 1 had once a flask of the oil in my 
keeping, hut it was thought Uie promises were 
too hot'lor it. 

Anddnshop. Excuse my interpolation. Arc 
yon ready to confess, my prince 1 

TaUeyrand. Porfootly. On second thoughts . . 
hut lot this serve for the beginning . . I have for- 
gotten how, in great measure. 

Arclibiehop. Try to recollect any littlo foible. 

Talleyrand. I must go voiy far back to find 
ai^ worth the trouble. 

ArelibUkop. Possibly, at one time or other, in 
so long a life, you may, to a certain extent, have 
been ambitious of titles and dignities. 

ToUeyramd. Let me reeaU and refresh my 
memory . . . Your lordship has spoken with much 
insight into my heart, and has observed the few 
black specks left by a fire which now is extinct. 
A book, whatever be its contents, is unfit for the 
drawing-room unless it is bound and gilt : in like 
manner a gentleman is unfit for state or society 
unless he is decorated and titled. 

ArdibiAc^. It is well, my prince, that these 
wise and quiet contiderations have mortified in 
you the domineering influences of Lucifer and 

’Mfl.nriTn on. 

TaU&jrand. It is honest and religious to con- 
fess the worst. 

Archbiehap. God be praised for placing you, 
my prince, in this frame of mind I Confess ffedy; 
and unloEid altogether from your conscience the 
lost remnant that oppresses it. 


TaUeyrand. It is said, my lord archbishop, that 
we are too much inclined to look naiwowly into 
one another's faults, and to neglect the examina- 
tion of our own. Certainly I can never be accused 
of this inhumanity. AVherever I have found them 
I have always turned them to some account. 
ETclthcr in the body nor in the mind is it advan- 
tageous to possess too microscopic a vision. Pit- 
falls may be found in those pores which arc of a 
satin texture to the gentle touch of a discreet 
obsorver ; and those lips which to the enthusiastic 
poet are roses, rise before the minute philosophor 
into the ruggedcst coral rocks, not uninhabited 
by their peculiar monsters. Eor which reason, 
my good lord archbishop, I never pry too inqui- 
sitively into the physical or the moral of those 
about me; and 1 abstain .on all occasions team 
exorcising any severity on others or myself. 
N'evortheless, if I thought my confession would 
bo satisfactoiy to your lordslilp, nothing on my 
port should be wanting but memory, which ap- 
pears to me to be us needful to it os flit bacon to 
a fidcandeau of veal. 

But in regard to tho last romnant of concu- 
piscence, since it is so recent and so near at hand, 
confess it I will, if time and coufago ore left me. 
As things have tnmod round again, I am afraid 
I may occasionally have had a holering . . . 

Archhiahep. After what 1 

Talleyrand. After the archbishopric of Paria 

ArcIMaliop. Alas I it ivUl soon be vacant: lam 
half-starved. 

Talleyrand. I am not half-starved, hut 1 am 
half-asleep; the medicine is beginning to operate, 
or my hour is come. [Tui'na aside. 

ArMiabjop {reliiing). He must go to the devil 
his own way, with a piece of iiesh malice in his 
mouth as a ticket of admittance. However, I 
have his conversion at full length, at home, in 
readiness for tho papers. He shall perform the 
harmonious trio mth Yoltsire and Alfieri, for tho 
benefit of the fiuthful. 


ESSEX AND SPENSEE. 


Saaee. Instantly on hearing of thy arrival from 
Ireland, I sent a message to thoc, good Edmund, 
that I might learn from one so judicious [and dis- 
passionate as thou art, tho real state of things in 
that distracted country ; it having pleased the 
queen's majesty to think of appointing me her 
deputy, in order to bring the rebellious to sub- 
mission. 

Spemer. Wisely and well considorod; but more 
worthily of her judgment than her affection. 
May your lordship overcome, as you have over 
Aone, the difficulties and dangers yem foresee. 

Usaex. Wo grow weak by stiikmg at random; 
and knowing that I must strike, and strike 
heavily, I would fain see exactiy where the stroke 
shaUfall. 

Some attribute to the Irish all sorts of excesses ; 


others tell us that these are old stories ; that there is 
not a more inoffensive race of merry creatures 
under heaven, and tliat their crimes aro all hatched 
for them here in England, by the incubation of 
printers’ boys, and are brought to market at times 
of distressing dearth in news, from oil that I 
myseif have seen of them, I can only say that 
the civilised (I mean the richer and titled) are os 
susceptible of heat as iron, and as impenetrable to 
light os granite. The half-barbarous ore probably 
worse ; the utterly barbarous may be somewhat 
better. Like game-cocks, they must spur when 
they meet. One fights because he fights an 
Englishman ; another because the fellow be quar- 
rels with comes firom a distant county; a third 
because the next parish is an eyesore to him, and 
his fist-mate is from it. The only thing in which 
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tlicy all agree as proper lav ia the tooth-for-tooth 
act. Luckily ve have a bishop who is a natlTej 
and we called him before the queen. He repro. 
eented to her majesty, that everything in Old' 
Ireland tended to re-produce its kind; crimes 
among others ; and he declared ftankly, that if an 
honest man is murdered, or what ia dearer to an 
honest man, if his honour is wounded in the per- 
son of his 'u^c, it must be expected that he will 
retaliate. Her miqesty delivered it us her opinion, 
that Hie latter case of vindictiveness was more 
likely to take oifoct than the former. But the 
bishop replied, that in his conscience he could not 
answer for either if the man was up. The dean 
of the ,samo dioceso gave us a more favourable 
report. Being a justice of the peace, ho averred 
most solemnly that nq man ever had complained 
to him of munlor, excepting one ^tho bad lost so 
many forc-tcetli by a cudgH that his deposition 
could not bo taken exactly; added to which, his 
head was a little clouded with drunkenness ; fur- 1 
thermore, that extremely few women had adduced i 
Buffloiently clear proofs of violence, excepting those 
who were wilful, and resisted with tooth and mnl. 
In all which cases it was difficult, nay impossible, 
to ascertain which violence began first and lasted 
longest, i 

There is not a nation upon earth that pretends 
to bo so superlatively generous and high-minded; 
and there is not one (I speak firom experience) so 
utterly base and venal. I have positive proof that 
the nobility, in a mass, ore agreed to sell, for a 
stipulated sum, all their rights and privileges, so 
much per man ; and the queen is inclined there- 
unto. But would our parliament consent to pay 
money for a cargo of rotten pilchards 1 And 
would not our captains he readier to swamp than 
to import them? The noisiest rogues in that 
kingdom, if not quieted by a halter, may be 
quieted by making them brief-collectors, and by 
;dIowing them first to encourage the incendiary, 
then to denounce and hong him, and la-stly to 
collect all the money they can, running up and 
down with the whining ferocity of half-starved 
hyrenas, under pretence of repairing the damages 
theiroxhaustedcountryhathsustained. Others ask 
modestly a few thousands a year, and no more, \ 
from those whom they represent to us as naked 
and iamished ; and prove clearly to every dispas- 
sionate man who hath a single drop of free blood 
in his veins, that at least this pittance is due to 
them for ahandoning their lihcral and lucrative 
professions, and for endangering their valuable 
lives on the tempestuous seas, in order that the 
voice of Truth may sound for once upon the shores 
of England, and Humanity east her shadow on 
the council-chamber, 

I givve a dinner to a party of these fellows a 
few weeks ago, I know not how many kings and 
princes were among them, nor how many poets 
and prophets and legislators and sages. IVhen 
they were lialf-drunk, they coaxetl and threatened; 
when they had gone somewhat deeper, they joked ; 
and croaked, and hiccupped, and wept over sweet 


Ireland ; and when they could neither stand nor 
sit any longer, they fell upon their knees and their 
noddles, and swore that limbs, life, liberty, Ireland, 
and God himself, were all at the queen’s service. 

It was only their holy religion, the religion of 
their forefathers . . . here sobs interrupted some, 
howls others, execrations more, and the liquor 
they had ingulfed the rest. I looked down on 
them Avith stupor and astonishment, seeing ffices, 
forms, dresses, much like ours, and recollecting 
their ignorance, levity, and ferocity. My pages 
drew them gently by the heels down the steps ; 
my grooms set them upright (inasmuch as might 
he) on their horses ; and the people in the streets, 
shouting and pelting, sent forward the beasts to 
their straw. 

Vai'ioua plans have been. laid before ns for 
civilising or coercing them. Among the pacific, 
it was proposed to make an offer to five hnndred 
of the richer Jews in the Hansc-townB and in 
Fobmd, who should be raised to the dignity of the 
Irish peerage, and ondoived ivith four thonsaqd 
acres of good forfeited land, on condition of each 
paying two thousand pounds, and of keeping up 
ten horsemen and twenty foot, Gormans or Foies, 
in readiness for service. 

The Catholics bear nowhere such ilb-vrill toward 
Jews 08 toward Frotestants. Brooks make even 
worse neighbours than oceans do. 

I myself saw no objection to tho measure : but 
our gracious queen declared Hiehad aninsttperablc 
one; {hey atanJsl We ail acknowledged the 
strength of the aignment, and took ont our hand- 
kerchiefs. Lord Burleigh almost. fainted; and 
Raleigh wondered how the Emperor Titus could 
bring up his men against .TemsHem. 

"Ah I” said he, looking reverentially at her 
nuyesty, "the star of Berenice shone above him I 
and what evil influence could that star not quell ! 
what malignancy could it not annihilate I" 

Herenpon ho touched tho earth with his brow 
until the queen said, 

“Sir lYalter I lift me up those laurels." 

I At which manifestation of princely good-will 
he was advancing to kiss her majesty’s hand, hut 
slie waved it, and said sharply, 

"Stand there, dog I" 

Now what tale have you for usi 

Speneer. Interrogate mo, my lord, that I may 
answer each question distinctly, my mind being 
in sad confusion at what I have seen and under- 
gone. 

£ssex. Give me thy account and opinion of these 
very affairs as thou leftost them ; for I would 
rather know one part well, than all imperfectly; 
and the violences of which I have heard within 
the day surpass belief. 

Why weepest thou, my gentle Spenser 1 • Have | 
the rebels sacked thy house 1 

Spenser. They have plundered and utterly de- 
stroyed it. 

Essen, I grieve for thee, and will see thee 
righted. 

Spenser. In this they have little harmed me. 
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Msssb. How I I We heard it reported that thy 
grounds are fertile, and thy mansion * largo and 
pleasant. 

Spenser. If river and lake and meadow-ground 
and mountain could render any place the abode 
of pleasontneas, pleasant was mine, indeed I 

On the lovely banks of Holla I found deep con- 
tentmcntw Under the dork alders did I muse and 
meditate. Innocent hopes were my gravest cares, 
and my playfullest fancy was with kindly wishes. 
Ah I surely of all cruelties the worst is to extin- 
guish our kindness. Mine is gone; I love the 
people and the land no longer. My lord, ask me 
not about them ; I may speak injuriously. 

Masex. Think rather then of thy happier hours 
and busier occupations ; these likewise may in- 
struct me. 

Spenser. The first seeds I sowed in the garden, 
ere the old castle was mode habitable for my lovely 
bride, were acorns from Fenshurst. I planted a 
little oak beforo my mansion at the birth of each 
child. My sons, I said to myself, shall often play 
in the shade of them when I am gone, and every 
year shall they take the measure of their growth, 
as fondly as I take theirs. 

Mssex. Well, wall; but let not this thought 
make thee weep so bitterly. 

Spenser. Poison may ooze from beautiful 
plants ; deadly grief fr-om dearest remlniacences. 

I must grieve, Imuat weep : it seems the law of 
God, and the only one that men are not disposed 
to contravene. In the performance of this alone 
do they effectually aid one another. 

Sssex. Spenser I I wish I had at hand any 
arguments or persruieions, of force sufficient to 
remove thy sorrow ; but really I am not in the habit 
of seeing men grieve at anything, except the loss 
of fhveur at court, or of a hawk, or of a buck- 
hound. And were I to swear out my condolences 
to a man of thy discernment, in the same round 
roU-eall phrases we employ with one another upon 
these occasions, I should be gniliy, not of insin- 
cerity but of insolence. True grief hath ever 
something sacred in it ; and when it visiteth a 
wise man and a brave one, is moat holy. 

Nsy, kiss not my hand ; he whom God smiteth 
hath God with him. In his presence what am 1 1 

Spenser. Never so great, my lord, as at this 
hour, when you see aright who is greater. May 
He guide your counsels, and preserve your life 
and glory t 

Sssec. Where are thy friendsl Are they with 
thcel 

Spenser. Ah, where, indeed ! Generous, true- 
hearted Philip I where art thou I whose presence 
was unto me peace and safety; whose smile was 
contentment, and whose praise renown. My lord ! 
I can not but t hink of him among still heavier 
losses ; he was my earliest friend, and would have 
taught me wisdom. 

Essen. Pastoral poetry, my dear Spenser, doth 
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not require tears and lamentations. Dry thine 
eyes; rebuild thino house : the queen and council, 
I venture to promise thee, will make ample 
amends for every evil thou hast sustained. What I 
does that enforce thee to wall yet loader 1 

Spenser. Pardon me, bear with me, moat noble 
heart I I have lost what no council, no queen, 
no Essex, can restore. 

Essex. We will see that. - There are other 
swards, and other arms to wield them, beAde a 
Leicoster’s Bind a Saleigh's. Others can crush 
their enemies and serve their friends. 

Spenser. 0 my sweet child I And of many so 
powerful, many so wise and so beneficent, was 
there none to save thee 1 None 1 none ! 

Essex. I now perceive that thou lamentcstwhat 
almost ovoty fathor is destined to lament. Hap- 
piness must bo bought, although the payment 
may ho delayed. Conaidor ; the same calamity 
might have befallen thee here in London. Neither 
the houses of ambBssadors, nor the palaces of 
kings, nor the altars of God himself, ore aqylums 
against death. How do I know but under this 
very roof there may sleep some latent calamity, 
that in an instant shall cover with gloom every 
inmate of the house, and every far dependant! 

Spenser. God avert it I 

Essex. Every day, every hour of the year, do 
hundreds mourn what thon moumest 

Spenser. Ob, no, no, no I Calamities there arc 
around us; calamities there are all over the 
earth; calamities there are iu all seasons; but 
none in any season, none bi any place, Hko 
mine. 

Esaee. So say all ffithers, so say aU husbands. 
Look at any old mansion-boase, and let the sun 
shine as glariously os it may on the golden vanes, 
or the anus recently quartered over the gateway, 
or the embayed window, and on the happy pair 
that haply is toying at it ; nevertheless, thou 
mayest say that of a certainty the some fahrio 
hath seen much sorrow within its chambers, and 
heard many wailings : and each time this was the 
heaviest stroke of all. Funerals have passed along 
through the stont-hcaited knights upon the wain- 
scot, and amid the laughing nymphs irpon the 
arras. Old servants have ahak nn tiieir heads, as 
if somebody had deceived them, when they found 
that beauty and nobility could perish. 

Edmund I the things that are too true pass by 
us 08 if they were not tme at all ; and when they 
have singled us out, then only do they strike us: 
Thou and I must go too. Perhaps the next year 
may blow ns away with its fallen leaves.f 

Spenser. For yon, my lord, manyyeais (I trust) 
are waiting ; I never shall see those fallen leaves. 
No leaf, no bud, will spring upon the earth before 
I ^k into her breast for ever. 

Essex. Thou, who art wiser than most men, 
shouldst bear with patience, equanimity, and cou^ 
age, what is common to all. 

Spenser. Enough I enough I enough! Have 


t It happened so. 
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all men aeon their Infant hnmcil to ashes hofore 
their eyes? 

Eaaex. Gracious God I Merciful Rather I irhat 
is thisi 

Spenaer. Burned alive ! burned to ashes ! burned 
to ashes I The flames dart thoir serpent tongues 
through the nurscry-ivindow. I ean not quit thee, 
my Elizaheth 1 I can not lay doivn our Edmund 
Oh these flames I ttoy persecute, they enthrall 
me, they curl round my temples, they hiss upon 
my brain, they taunt me with thoir fierce foul 
voices, they carp at me, they u’ithcr me, they con- 
sume me, throu'ing l)ack to me a little of life, to 
roll and suffer in, with tlieir fangs upon me. Ask 
me, my lord, the things you wish to know from 
me ; I may answer them ; I am now composed 
agiun. Command me, my gracious lord ! I would 
yet serve you ; soon I shall lie unable. You have 
stooped to raise mo up ; you have borne with me ; 
you hare pitied me, even like one not powerful; 
you have brought comfort, and will leave it with ' 
me ; for gratitude is comfort. 

Oh ! my memory stands all a tip-toe on one 
burning point : when, it drops from it, then it 
perishes. Sparc me: ask me nothing; let me 


weep before you in peace; the kindest act of 
greatness. 

Eaaen. I should rather have dared to mount 
into the midst of the conflagration than I now 
dare intreat thee not to weep. The tears that 
overflow thy heart, my Spenser, will staunch and 
heal it in thoir sacred stream, but not without 
hope in God. 

Spenaer. My hope in God is that I may soon 
sec again what he has taken from me. Amid 
the myriads of angels there is not one so beautiful : 
and even he (if there he any) who is appointed 
my guardian, could never love me so. Ah I these 
are idle thoughts, vain wandering^ distempered 
dreams. If there ever were guardUm angels, he 
I who so wanted one, my helpless hoy, would not 
have loft these arms upon my knees. 

Easex. God help and sustain thee, too gentle 
Spenser I I never will desert thee. But what 
am 11 Great they hare called me! Alas, how 
powerless then and infantUo is greatness in tho 
presence of caliunity I 

Come, give mo thy hand : let us walk np and 
down the gallery. Bravely done 1 I will envy 
no more a Sidney or a Raleigh. 
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Sugeaud. Such is the chastisement the God of 
battles in his justico and indignation has inilloted 
on you. Of seven hundred refractory and rehel- 
UouB, who took refuge in the caverns, thirty, and 
thirty only, are aUve : and of these thirty there 
ate four oidy who are capable of labour, or indeed 
of motion. Thy advanced age ought to have ren- 
deredthee wiaer,CTen if my prochmation, dictated 
from above in the pure spirit of humanity and 
fhitermty, had not been issued. Is thy tongue 
scorched, that thou listenest and starest and 
Bcowlest, without answering me I IVbat mercy 
after this obstinacy can thy tribe expect 1 
And). None; even if it lived. Nothing is now- 
wanting to complete the gloty of Franco, hlothers 
and children, in her own land, hath she butchered 
on the Hcaffnid : mothers and children in her own 
land hath she hound together and cast into the I 
deep ; mothers and children in her own land hath i 
she stabbed in the streets, in the prisons, in the’ 
tcmplci!. Ferocity suehasuo tales record, no lover 
of the marvellous and of the horrihlc could listen 
to ur endure ! In every country she has repeated 
the same atrocities, unexampled by the most san- 
guinary of the Infidels. To consume the helpless 
with fire, for the crime of flying from pollution 
and persecution, was wanting to her glory : She 
I has won it. IVe ace not indeed her children ; we 
are not even her allies; this, and this alone, 
inay, to her modesty, leave it incomplete. 

iiugeniul. Traitor! 1 never ordered the con- 
flogcution. 

AnUi. Certainly thou didst not forbid it: and, 
when I consider the falsehood of thy people, I dis- 


believe thy assertion, oven though thou hast not 
sworn it. 

Bugeavd. Miscreant I disheUeTC, doubt a mo- 
ment, the word of a Frenchman I 

And). Was it not -the word of a Frenchman 
that no conquest should he made of this country 1 
Was it not the word of a Frenchman that when 
chastisement had been inflicted on the Dey of 
Algiers, even the Algerines should he unmolested! 
Was it not tho word of two kings, repeated by 
their ministera to every nation round ! But we 
never were Algerines, and never fought for them. 
Was it not tho word of a Frenchman which pro- 
mised liberty and independence to evety nation 
upon earth. Of all who believed In it, is there 
one with which it has not boon broken 1 Peifldy 
and insolence brought down on your nation the 
vengeance of all others. Simultaneausly a just 
indignation hurst forth from every quarter of tho 
earth against it, for there existed no people -within 
its reach or influence who had not,sufl?ered by its 
deceptions. 

Btigeaud. At least yon Arabs have hot boon 
deceived by us. I promised you thevongeanoe of 
heaven ; and it has befallen you. 

And). Tho storm hath swept our eountiy, 
and still sweeps it. But wait. The course of 
pestilence is from south to north. Tho chastise- 
ment that overtook you thirty years ago, turns 
back again to consummate its imporfect and need- 
ful work. Impossible that the rulers of Europe, 
whoever or whatever they ore, should be so torpid 
to honour, so deaf to humanity, as to suffer in the 
midst of them n people so frill M lies and treachery. 
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80 sporilvoin craelty, b 6 insensiblo to Bliiunc. If 
they arc, God’s armoury contains heavier and 
sharper and surer instruments. A brave and just 
man, inflexible, unconquerable, Abdul Ehdcr,'vrill 
never abandon our cause. Pivety child of Idam, 
near and far, roused by the conflagration in the 
cavern, vUl rush forward to exterminate the heart- 
less murderers. 

Bugeaud. A Frenchman hears no threat with- 
out resenting it ; his honour forbids him. 

Arab, ifhat honour which never has forbidden 
him to break an engagement or an oath : that 
honour which binds him te remain and te devas- 
tate the country he swore before all nations ho 
would leave in peace : that honour which impels 
him to burn our harvests, to seize our cuttle, to 
murder our youths, to violate our women. Furope 
has long cxperloncod this honour: wo Arabs 
havo loomed it perfectly in much less time. 

. Bugeaud. Guards I seize this mud chatterer, 

Go, thief I assassin I traitor I blind grey-beard I 
lame beggar I 

Arab. Cease there. Thou const never make me 
beg, for bread, for water, or for life. My grey 
beard is from God : my blindness and lameness 
are from thee. 

Bugeaud. Begone, reptile I Expect fell justice; 
no mercy. The president of my military tribunal 
will fead to thee wTiat ia written. 

Arab. Go; enter; and sing and whistle in the 
cavern, whore the bones of brave men are never to 
bleach, are never to decay. Go, where the mother 
and infant are inseparable for ever ; one mass of 
charcoal ; the breasts that gave life, the lips that 
received it; all, all; save only where two arms, 
in colour and Wdnoes like corroded ii-on, cling 
round a brittle stem, shrunken, warped, and 


POLYBIUS, PAMTIUS. 

where two heads ora oalcinod. Go ; strike now ; 
strike bravely : lot thy sword in its playfulness 
ring against them. Wlmt are they but white stones, 
under on arch of black ; the work of thy creation I 
Bugeaud. Singed porcupine I thy quills are 
blunted, and stick only into thyself. 

Arab. Is it not in the memory of our elders, and 
will it not remain in the memory of all genera,- 
tions, that, when four thousand of those who spoke 
our language and obeyed our Prophet, were pro- 
mised peace and freedom on la;;teg down their 
arms, in the land of Syria, all, to a man, were slain 
under the eyes of your leader t Is it not notori- 
ous that this perfidious and sanguinary wretch ia 
tho very man whom, above all others, the best of 
you glory in imitating, and whom you rqjeetod 
only when fortune had forsaken him 1 It is then 
only that atrocious crimes are visible or looked 
for in your country. Even this last massacre, no 
doubt, will find defenders and admirers there; 
but neither in Africa nor in Asia, nor in Europe, 
one. Many of you will palliate it, many of you 
i will deny it ; for it is the custom of your country 
to cover blood with lies, and lies with blood. 

Bugeaud. And, here and there, a sprinkling of 
ashes over both, it seems. 

Arab. Ending in meyriment, as befits yo. But 
U it ended? 

Bugeaud. Yes, yes, at least for thee, vile prowler, 
traitor, ftigitive, incendiaiyl And thou too, 
singed porcupine, canst laugh I 
Arab. At thy threats and stamps and screams. 
Yerily our Prophet did well and with farsighted- 
ness, in forbidding tho human form and features 
to be graven or depicted, if such be human. 
Henceformird will monkeys and hytenas abhor 
the resemblance and disclaim the relationship.* 


P. SCIPIO iEMILIANUS, 

Sdpio. Polybius, if you have found me siow 
in rising to you, if I lifted not up my oyos to 
salute you on your entrance, do not hold me un- 
gratefid . . proud there is no danger that you 
will ever call mo : this day of all days would least 
make me so ; it shows me the power of the im- 
mortal gods, the mutability of fortune, the insta- 
bility of empire, the feebleness, the nothingness, 
of man. The earth stands motionless; the grass 
upon it bends and returns, the same to-day os 
yesterday, tho same in this age os in a hundred 
past ; the sky darkens and is serene again ; the 
ciouds molt away, but they are clouds another 
time, and float like triumphal pageants along the 
heavens. Carthage is Mien I to rise no morel 
the funereal horns have this hour announced to 
us, that, after eighteen days and eighteen nights 
of conflagration, her last embers are extinguished. 

Palyhiue. Perhaps, 0 .Emilianus, I ought not 
to have come in. 

Scipio. 'Welcome, my friend. 

Polybius. While you were speaking I would by 
no means interrupt you so idly, as to ask you to 
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whom you havo been proud, or to whom could 
you be ungrateful. 

Scipio. To him, if to any, whose hand is in 
mine; to him on whose shoifldcr I rest my head, 
weary with presages and vigils, Collect my 
thoughts for me, 0 my friend I the foil of Cor, 
thage hath, shaken and scattered them. There 
are moments when, if we are quite contented ^th 
ourselves, we never can remount to what we were 
before. 

PalyWm, Paneetius is absent. 

Scipio. Feeling the necessity, at the moment,, 
of utter loneliness, I dospatohed him toward the 
city. Thoro may be (yes, oven there) some 
Bufferings which the Senate would not censure, ns 
for assuaging. But behold he returns I We were 
speaking of you, Paneetius I 

Panatiu?. And about what beside? Come, 
honestly tell me, Polybius, on what are you re- 


* Biemondi relates a similar mossoera by the French In 
theearemsD/hlasans neorVloeiiss, in wliinh six thousand 
perlehed. Vol. 14, p, 47. 
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flcotUig and maditating with such sedately intense perished, drew them thitherwardi Such wore the 
eathusinem ? distoal sights and sounds, a fresh city seemed to 

Polyhivs. After the burning of some village, have been taken every hour, for seventeen days, 
or the overleaping of some garden-wall, to oxter- This is the eighteenth since the smoko arose from 
minate a few pirates or highwaymen, I have seen the level roofs and from the lofty temples, and 
the commander's tent thronged with officers ; I thousands died, and tens of thousands ran in 
have heard ns many trumpets around him as search of doath. 

would have shaken down the places of themselves ; Calamity moves me ; heroism moves me more. 
I have seen the horses start from the pretorium. That a nation whose avarice wo have so often re- 
as if they would fly from under their trappings, prohonded, should have cast into the fumaee gold 
and spurred ns if they were to reach the east and and silver, from the insufficiency of brass and iron 
west before sunset, tliat nations might hear of for armsj that palaces the most magnificent 
the exploit, and sleep soundly. And now do I should have been demolished by the proprietor 
behold in solitude, almost in gloom, and in such for their beams and rafters, in order to build a 
sileneo that, unless my voice prevents it, the fleet against us; that the ropes whereby the slaves 
grasshopper is audible, him who has levelled to hauled them down to the new harbour, should in 
the earth the strongest and moat populous of part bo composed of hair, for one lock of which 
cities, the wealthiest and moat formidable of kings would have laid down their diadems; that 
empires. I had seen Homo; I had seen (what Asdrubal should have found equals, his wife none 
those who never saw never wUl see) Cartilage ; I . . my mind, my very limbs, nro unsteady with 
thought I had seen Sclplo : it was but the image admiration. 

of him : here I find him. 0 Liberty I what art thou to the valiant and 

Scipio. There arc many hearts that ache this brave, when thou art thus to the weak and timid 1 
day : there are many that never will ache more ; dearer than life, stronger than death, higher than 
hath one man done itl one man's bieathl What purest love. Kever irill I call upon thee where 
air, npohtho earth, or upon the waters, or in the thy name can be profaned, and never shall my 
void of heaven, is lost so quickly ! it files away soul acknowledge a more exalted power than 
at the point of on arrow, and returns no more ! thee. 

the sea-foam stifles it ! the tooth of a reptile stops Pancelma. The Carthaginians and Moors have, 
it I a noxious leaf suppresses it What are we in beyond other nations, a delicate feeling on female 
our greatness t whence rises it) whither tends it? ch^tity. Bather than that their women should 
Meroiful gods I may not Home be what Car- become slaves and cononblnes, they slay them ; is 
thage is 1 may not those who love her devotedly, it certain that Asdrubal did not observe or cause 
those who will look on her with fondness and M- to be observed, the custom of his country ? 
faction after life, sec her in such condition as to Polybiva. Certain ; on the surrender of his 
wish she were so ? army his wife threw herself and her two in&nts 

Polylriua. One of the heaviest groans over fallen into the flames. Not only memorable acts, of 
Carthi^e, burst from the breast of Scipio ; who what the dastardly will call desperation, were 
would believe this tala ? performed, but some also of deliberate and signal 

Scipio. Men like my Polybius : others must justice. Avarioious as wc colled the people, and 
never heax it. unjustly, as you have proved, .ffimilianus, I wiU 

PolyMtw. You have not ridden forth, Almili- relate what I myself was witness to. 
onus, to survey the ruins. In a part of the city whore the fire had sub- 

Sapio. No, Polybius : since I removed my sided, wo wore excited by loud cries, rather of 
tent to avoid the heat from the conflagration, I indignation, we thought, than of such as fear or 
never have ridden nor walked nor looked toward lament or threaten or exhort ; and we pressed 
them. At this elevation, and three miles off, the forwanl to disperse the multitude. Our horses 
temperature of the season is altered. I do not often plunged in the soft dust, and in the holes 
bellovo, as those about me would bare persuaded whence the pavement bad been removed for mia- 
mc, that tite gods were visible in the clouds ; that .siles, and often reared up and snorted violently 
thrones of ebony and gold wore scattered in all at smells which we could not perceive, but which 
directions; that broken chariots, and flaming we discovered to rise from bodies, mutilated 
steeds, and brazen bridges, had cost their frag- and half-burnt, of soldiers and horses, laid hare, 
meuts upon the earth ; that eagles anil lions, dol- somo partly, some wholly, hy the maroh of the 
phins and tridents, ond other emblems of power troop. Although the distance from the place 
and empire, were visible at one moment, and at whence we parted to that where we heard the 
the next had vanished ; that purple and scarlet cries, was very short, yet from the incumbrances 
overspread the maiurions of the gods ; that their in that street, and from the dust and smoke 
voices were heard at first confusedly and discord- issuing out of others, we were some time before 
anlly; and that the apparition closed with their wo reached it. On our near , approach, two old 
high festivals. I could not keep my eyes on the men threw themselves on the ground before us, 
heavens : a cra.sh of arch or of theatre or of tower, and the elder spake thus. " Our age, 0 Bomans, 
a column of flame rising higher than they were, neither will nor ought to he our protection : we 
or a universal cry, a.s if none until then had are, or rather we have been, judges of this land; 
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and to thonUermoat of our powerwahavo invited live,” aaid lie. "At' the first order of tliooon- 
our oonutrymen to resist you. The Imva ore now qneror or the ddora, I surrender my spear." 
yours.” “ What is your pleasure, 0 eommanderl” said 

The expectation of the people was intense and the elder, 
silent : we had heard some groans ; and now the " That on act of justice be the last public act 

lost words of the old man were taken up by others, performed by the citizens of Carthage, and that 
by men in agony. ' the sufierlngs of these wretches be not abridged.’’ 

"Yes, 0 Homans I” said the elder who accom- Such was my reply. The soldiers piled them 
panied him that had addressed us, “ the laws are spears, for the points of whioh the hearts of the 
yours; and none punish more severely than yon crucified men thirsted ; and the people hailed ns 
do treason and parricide. Let your horses turn as they would have hailed deliverers, 
this corner, and you will ace before you traitors jScipio. It is wonderful that a city, in which 
and parricides." private men are so wealthy as to furnish the 

Wo entered a small square : it had been a armories of tyrants, should have existed so long, 
market-place ; the roofs of the stalls were do- and flourishing in power and freedom, 
molished, and the stones of several columns, PmueUut. It survived but shortly this flagrant 
(throw down to extract the cramps of iron and crime in its richer citizens. An admirable form 
tlie lead that fastened them) served for the spec- of government, spacious and safe harbours, a for- 
tators, mala and female to mount on. Five men tile soil, a healthy climate, industry and science 
were nailed on crosses ; two others wore nailed in agriculture, in which no nation is equal to the 
against a wall, from scarcity (as wo were told) of Moorish, wero the causes of its prosperity : there 
wood. are many of its decline. 

" Con seven men have murdered their parents Scipio. Enumerate them, Fanmtius, with your 
in the same yeart" cried I. wonted clearness. 

" Mo, nor has any of the seven," replied the Paneetius. We are fond, 0 my friends I oflikcn- 
firsi who had spoken. " But when heavy impo- ing power ond greatness to the luminaries of 
sitions were laid upon those who were backward heaven ; and we think ourselves quite moderate 
in voluntary contributions, these men, among the when we compare the agitations of elevated souls 
richest in our city, protested by the gods that to whatever is highest and strongest on the earth, 
they hod no gold or silver left. They protested liable alike to shocks and sufi'erings, and able 
truly." alike to survive and overcome them. And truly 

" And they die for this I inhuman, insatiable, thus to reason, as if all things around and above 
inexorable wretch 1" us sympathized, is good both for heart and in- 

“ Their books,” added he, unmoved at my re- telleot. I have little or nothing of the poetical in 
proaches, " were seized by public authority and my character ; and yet &om reading over and 
examined. It was discovered that, instead of considering these similitudes, I am thin to look 
employing their riches in external or internal upon nations with somewhat of the same feeling; 
commerce, or in manufactories, or in agriculture, and, dropping ii'om the mountains and disen* 
instead of reserving it for the embellishment of tangling myself from the woods and forests, to 
the city, or the utility of the citizens, instead of &ncy 1 sec in states what I hare seen in corn- 
lending it on interest to the industrious and the fields. The green blades rise up vigorously in an 
needy, they had lent it to foreign kings and inclement season, and the wind itself makes them 
tyrantB,someafwhomwere waging unjust wars by shine against the sun. There is room enough for 
these very means, and others were enslaving their ail of them ; none wounds another by collision or 
own country. For soheinons a crime the laws weakens by overtopping it; but, rising and bend- 
bad appointed no specific punishment. On such ing simultaneously, they seem equally and mu- 
occasions the people and elders vote in what tually supported. Mo sooner do the ears of com 
manner the driinqnent shall be prosecuted, lest upon them lie close together in their full maturity, 
any offender should escape with impunity, from than a slight inundation is enough to cast them 
their humanity or improvidonco. Some voted down, or a fiiint blast of wind to shed and scatter 
that these wretches should be cast amid the pan- them. In Carthage we have seen the powerful 
thers; the mqi'ority decreed them (I think wisely) families, however discordant among themselves, 
a more lingering and more ignominious death.” unite against the popular ; and it was only when 
The men upon the crosses hold down their their lives were at stake that tho people co-ope- 
heods, whether from shame or pain or feebleness, rated with the senate. 

The sunbeams were striking them fiercely ; sweat A mercantile democracy may govern long and 
tan from them, liquefying the blood that had widely; a mercantile aristocracy can not stand, 
blackened and hardened on their hands and feet, 'What people will endure the supromoqy of those, 
A soldier stood by the side of each, lowering the uneducated and presumptuous, from whom they 
point of his spear to the ground ; but no one of buy their mats and faggots, and who receive their 
them gave it up to us. A centurion asked the money for the most ordinary and vile utensils 1 
nearest of them how he dared to stand armed If no conqueror enslaves them from abroad, they 
before him. would, under such disgrace, welcome as their 

“ Because tho city is in ruins, and tho laws still deliverer, and acknowledge aa their master, the 
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citizen moRt iliRtinguislied for hia niiitary achlcvo- 
menta. The rich men who were crucified in the 
weltering wildcmeaa beneath us, would not have 
employod auch criminal means of growing richer, 
had they neyer been persuaded to the contrary, 
and that enormous wealth would enable them to 
commit another and a more flagitious act of treason 
against their country, in raising them above the 
people, and enabling them to become its taxers 
and oppressors. 

0 Jilmilianus I whnt a costly beacon here hath 
Homo Ireforo her in this airful conflagration : the 
greatest (F hope) ever to bo, until that wherein 
the world must perish. 

Pdyldua. How many Sibylline books arelogible 
in yonder embers. 

i’ho causes, 0 Panmtius, which you have stated, 
of Carth.ago’s former moat flourishing condition, 
ore also those why a hostile somito hath seen the 
necessity of her doatruetion, necessary not only to 
the dominion, but to the security of Eome. Italy 
has the fewest and the worst harbour's of any 
country known to us; a third of her soil is stotllc, 
.1 third of the remainder is pestiferous ; and her 
inhabitants are more addicted to rrar and rapine 
than to industry and commerce. To make room 
for her few merchants on the Adriatic and lorrian 
seas, she burrra Corinth: to leave no rival in 
traffic or in power, she bums Oarrthnge. 

PanceHus. If tho Carthag^rrions had extended 
their lows and language over the surrounding 
states of Africa, which they might have done by 
moderation and equity, this ruin could not have 
been effooted. Borne has been victorious by hav- 
ing been the first to adopt a liberal policy, which 
even in war itself is a wise one. The parricides 
who lent their money to the petty tyrants of other 
countrioa, would have found it greatly more ad- 
vantageous to employ it in ctdtivation nearer 
home, and in feeding these as husbandmen whom 
else they must fear os enemiea. So little is the 
Carthaginian language known, that I doubt whe- 
ther we shall in our lifetime see anyone translate 
their annals into Latin or Greek: and within 
these few days what treasures of antiquity have 
been irreparably lost 1 The Bomans will repose 
at citnan* tables for ages, and never know at 
last perhaps whence the Carthaginians brought 
their wood. 

Scipio. It h) an awful thing to close os we have 
done the history of a people. If the intelligence 
brought this morning to Polybius he true,'! mono 
year tho two most flourishing and most heantiful 
cities in tho world have perished, in comparUon 


S' The train citrea ia not citron wooil u we undcnlend 
the fruit tree. It was often of great dimensJane : It tppeait 
from tho description of its colonr to hare been mahosony. 
Tho trade to tho Atlantic continent and lalends nmat 
hare been poeaesacd by a company, bottnd to neeieoy I9 
oath and Interest. Tho ptodiidoiis price of this wood at 
Romo proves that It hod ceased to be imported, or perhaps 
fonnd, tu the time of Cicero. 

t Corinth in fact w.s.s not burnt until some months after 
Cnrthngo! but as one encecss is always followed by the 
nunoiir of another, tho relation is not improbable. 


with which our Borne presents hut the pent-boiiscs 
of artisans or the sheds of shepherds. With what- 
ever celerity the messenger fled from Corinth and 
arrived here, the particular must have been known 
at Borne as early, and I shall receive them ere 
many days are past. 

Pcaueiius. I hardly know whether wo are not 
less affected at the occurrence of two or three 
momentous and terrible events, than at one ; and 
whether the gods do not usuidly place them to- 
gether in the order of things, that we may be 
awe-stricken by the former, and reconciled to ^dr 
decrees by the latter, from an impression of their 
power. I know not what Babylon may have 
been; but 1 presume that, as in the case of all 
other groat Asiatic capitals, tho habitations of tho 
people (who aro slaves) wore wretched, and that 
the magnificence of the place consisted in the 
property of the king and priesthood, and in the 
walls erected for the defence of it. Many streets 
probably were hardly worth a little bronze eow 
of Myron, such os a stripling could steal and carry 
off. The ease of Corinth and of Carthago was very 
different. Wealth overapread the greater part of 
them, competence and content the whole. When 
ever there are despoticai governments, poverty 
and industry dwell together; Shame dogs them 
in the public walks ; HnmiliaUon is among their 
household gods. 

Seijfrio, I do not remember the overthrow of 
any two other great cities within so short on 
interval. 

PancBtim. I was not thinking so much of cities 
or their inhabitants, when I began th speak of 
what a breath of tho Gods removes at once from 
oarth. I was recollecting, 0 ffilmilianuB, that in 
one Olympiad the three greatest men that ever 
appeared together were swept off. What is 
Babylon, or Corinth, or Carthage, in comparison 
with these ! what would their destruotion be, if 
every hair on the head of every inhabitant had 
become a man, such as most men are I Birst in 
order of removal was, he whose steps you have 
followed and whose labours you have completed, 
Africanus: then Philopcemen, whose task ivas 
more difficult, more complex, more perfect : and 
lastly Hannibal. What he was you know hotter 
than any. 

Scipio. Had be been snpported by his conntry, 
had only his losses been filled up, and skilful 
cuginccrs sent out to him ivith maohiueiy and 
implemcntu for sieges, we should not he discoors- 
ing hero on what ho was : tho Boman name had 
been extinguished. 

Polybm. Since ASmilianus is as unwilling to 
blame an enemy ns a friend, I take it on myself 
to censure Hannibal for two things, subject how- 
ever to the deoirion of him who has conquered 
Carthage. 

Scipio. The first I antiripate : now what is the 
second 1 

Panalba. I would hear both stated and dit 
coursed on, although tho knowledge will be of 
little use to me. 
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Polybivs. 1 condemn, as evoiyono does, Ms Scipio. Truly, 0 Pantetius, I would rather hear 
inaction after the battlo of Cannee ; and, in hie the thing from him than that Hannibal should 
last engagement with A&icanus, I condemn no have heard it ; for a wise man will say many 
less hie bringing into the front of the centre, as tbinge which even a wiser may not haye thought 
became some showy totrarcb rather thanHannibal, of. Let me tell yon both however, what Polybius 
his eighty elephants, by the refractoriness of which may perhaps know already, that oombustibles 
ho lost the battle. were placed by Africanns both in flank and rear, 

Seipio. What would you have dona with them, at equal distances, irith archors from among the 
Polybius 1 light horsemen, whose arrows had liquid fire 

Polybiva. Scipio, 1 think it unwise and un- attached to them, and whose movements would 
militaiy to employ any force on which we can by have irritated, distracted, and wearied down the 
no means calculate. elephants, even if the wounds and scorcUngs had 

Scipio. Gravely said, and worthy of Polybius, been ineffiictual. But come, Polybius, yon must 
In the first book of your history, which leaves me talk now as others talk ; wo all do sometimes, 
no other ivish or desire than that you should con- Polybius. I am tho lost to admit the authority 
tinue as you begin it, we have, in three difTcrent of the vulgar; but hero we all meet and unite, 
engagements, three different effects produced by Without asserting or believing that the general 
the employment of elephants. Tho first, when opinion is of any weight against a captain like 
our soldiers in Sicily, under Lucius Postumius Hannibal ; agreeing on the contrary with Panie- 
and Quinotua Mamllius, drove tho Carthaginians tiiu^ and firmly persuaded that myriads of little 
into Heroclca; in which hattlo the advanced guard men can no more compensate a groat one than 
of the enemy, being repulsed, propelled these they can make him ; you will listen to mo if I 
animals before it upon the main body of the army, adduce the authority of Liulius. 
causing an irreparable disaster : ihe second, in Scipio. Great authority I and perhaps, os living 
the ill-conducied engagement of Atilius Hegulus, and conversing with those who remembered the 
who, fearing the shock of them, condensed life action of Cannie, preferable even to your own. 
centre, and was outflanked. He should hare Polybius. It was his opinion that, from the 
opened the lines to them and have suffered them consternation of Borne, the city might have been 
to pans through, as the enemy’s eavaliy was in tho taken. 

wings, and the infantry not enough in advance to Scipio. It suited not the wisdom or tho expe- 
profitbysuchan evolution, The third was evinced rience of Hannibal to rely on the consternation 
at Panormus, when Metellus gave orders to the of the Homan people. I too, that we may ho on 
light-armed troops to harass them and retreat equal terms, have some authority to bring forward, 
into tho trenches, from which, wounded and con- The son of Africauus, he who adopted mo into the 
founded, and finding no way open, they rushed family of the Scipios, was, as you both remember, 
back (as many as could) against the Carthaginian a man of delicate health and sedentary habits, 
army, and accelerated its discomfiture. learned, elegant, and retired. He related to me, 

Pd^ius. If I had employed the elephants at as having heard it from his father, that Hannibal 
all, it should rather have been in the rear or on after the battlo sent home the rings of thoBoman 
the flank; and even there not at the beginning knights, and said in bis letter, “If you ^vill in- 
of the engagement, unless 1 knew that the horses stontly give me a soldier for each ring, together 
or the soldiers were unused to encounter them, with such machines as are already in tho arsenal, 
Hannibal must have well remembered (being I will replace them surmounted by the - statue of 
equally great in memory and iuvontlcn) that the Capitoline Jupiter, and our suppUeations to the 
Homans had been accustomed to them in the war gods of our country shall be mads along tho streets 
with Pyrrhus, and must have expected more ser- and in the temples, on the robes of the Homan 
vice from them against the barbarians of the two senate.” Gould he doubt of so moderate a supply? 
Gauls, against the Insubres and Taurini, than he waited for it in vain, 
against our legions. He knew that the Homans And now I will relate to you another thing, 
had on more than one occasion made them detri- which lam persuaded you will accept os a sufficient 
mental to their masters. Having with him a large reason of itsolf why Hannibal did not besiege our 
body of troops collected by force from various city after the battlo of Cnimic. His own loss was 
nations, and kopt together with difficulty, he so severe, that, in his whole army, he could not 
should have placed the elephants where they muster ten thousand men.* 
would have been a terror to these soldiers, not But, my friends; as 1 am certain that neither of 
without a threat that they were to tmmplo down you irill ever think me invidious, and as tho great- 
such of them os attempted to fly or declined to ness of Hannibal docs not diminish the reputation 
fight. of Africanus, but augment it, I will veutufe to 

Scipio. Now, what think you, Fansetiusi remark that he had little skill or practice in 
Paiustiiu. It is well, OfBmilianus, when soldiers siogesj that, after the battle of Thrasymene, he 
would be philosophers ; but it is ill when philoso- attacked (you remember) Spoletum unsuccessfully; 

phers would be . soldiers. Do you and Polybius . 

agree on tho point? if you do. tho question need *,P!utaroh says, and unaoubledly upon some anolcnt 
be asked of none other. authority, that toia onnlea did not omtaln that number. 
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and that, a short time before the unhappy day at 
Cannte, a much smaller tovm than Spolctum had 
resisted and repulsed him. Perhaps he rejoiced 
in his heart that he was not supplied with mate- 
rials requisite for the capture of strong places j 
since in Borne, he well knew, he would havo found 
a body of men, partly citizens who had formerly 
borne anna, partly tho wealthier of our allies who 
had taken refuge there, together with their slaves 
and clients, exceeding Iris army in number, not 
inferior in valour, compensating the want of gene- 
ralship by the advantage of position and by tho 
desperation of their fortunes, and possessing the 
abundant means of a vigorous and long defence. 
TJnnocessaiy is it to speak of its duration. When 
a garrison can hold our city six months, or oven 
loss, the liosieger must ^retire. Such is the hn- 
midity of tho air in its vicinity, tliat the Cartha- 
ginians, who enjoyed here at homo a very dry and 
salubrious climate, would have perished utterly. 
The Qnuls, I imagine, loft us unconquered on a 
former occasion from the same necessity. Beside, 
they are impatient of inaction, and would have 
been most so under a general to whom, without 
any causa in common, they were hut hired auxi- 
liaries. Konc in any age hath performed such 
wonderful exploits as Hannibal ; and wo ought 
not to censure him for defidoncy in on art which 
we ourselves have acquired but lately. Is there, 
Polybius, any proof or record that Alexander of 
Macedon was master of itt 
Polybixis. I have found none. Wo know that 
he exposed his poison, and had nearly lost his life, 
by leaping from the >^s of a city ; which a com- 
mander-in-chlef ought never to do, unless he 
would rather hear the htasaa of cUldren, than 
the approbation of jniUtaiy men, or any men of 
discretion or sense. Alexander was without an 
excuse for his temerity, since he was attended by 
the generals who had taken Thebes, and who 
therefore, he might well know, would take the 
weaker and loss bravely defended towns of Asia. 

Scipio. Here again you must observe the supe- 
riority of Hannibal. He was accompanied by no 
general of extraordinary talents, resolute as were 
many of them, and indeed all. His irruption into 
and through Qaul, with so inconsidorable a force; 
his formation of allies out of enemies, in so brief 
a space of time; end then his holding them toge- 
ther so long; are such miracles, that, catting 
through eternal snows, and marching through 
paths wliicli seem to us suspended loosely and 
hardly poised in tho heavens, arc less. And these ' 
too were his device and work. Drowlag of paral- 
lels, captain against captain, is the occupation of 
a trifling and scholastic mind, and seldom is oom- 
meuced, and never conducted, impartially. Tet, 

I my friends, who of these idlera in parallolograms 
is so idle, as to compare the Invoiiion of Persia 
with tho invasion of Gaul, tho Alps, ond Italy ; 
Moors and Carthaginians with Macedonians and 
Greeks ; Darius and his hordes and satraps with 
Homan legions under Boman constils 1 
While Hannibal lived, 0 Polybius and Panmtius 1 


aitbongh bis city lay before ns smouldering in its 
ashes, ours would he everinsoonre. 

Pamtms. Ton said, 0 Scipio, thot tho Homans 
had learnt but recently tho business of sieges; and 
yet many cities in Italy appear to me very strong, 
which yonr armies took long ago. 

Sdpui. By force and patience. If Pyn-hus bad 
never invaded us, we shonld soaicely havo ex- 
celiedthe Carthaginians, or even the nomodes, in 
castrametation, and have been inferior to both in | 
oavalry. Whatever we know, we have learned I 
from yonr country, whether it be useful in peace 
or war . . I say yonr country; for the .Macedo- 
nians were instructed by the Greeks, The father 
of Alexander, the first of his family who was not 
ns harharouB and ignorant as a Carian or Arme- 
nian slave, received his rudiments in tho house of 
Epamiuondas. 

PaTustma. Permit me now to return, 0 Scipio, 
to a question not unconneoted with philosophy. 
Whether it was prudent or not in Hannibal to 
invest the city of Borne after his victory, he might 
somewhere have employed his army, whore it 
should not waste away with luxury. 

Scipio. Philosophers, 0 Pansstius, seem to know 
more abont luxury than wo military men do. I 
can not say upon what their apprehensions of it 
are founded, W certainly they sadly fear it. 

PolyUua. Per ns. I wrlsh I could os easily 
make you smile to-day, 0 AjSnulianns, as I shall 
OUT good-tempered and liberal Panietius ; a pbi- 
losopher, as we have experienced, less Inclinod 
to speak ill or ludicrously of others, be the 
sect wbat it may, than any I know or havo 
heard of. 

In my early days, one of a difihrent kind, and 
whoso alarms at luxury were (os we discovored) 
subdued in some degree, in some places') was in- 
vited by Oritolaus to dine with a party of na, aU 
then young officers, on our march from Acboia 
into Elis. His florid and open countenance 
made his company very aocoptable ; and the 
more so, as we wore informed by Oritolaus that ho 
never was importunate with his morality at 
dinner-time. 

Philosophers, if they deserve the name, are by 
no means indififoront as to the places in which it 
is their intention to sow their seeds of virtue. 
They choose tho ingenuous, the modest, the sensi- 
ble, the obedient. We thought rather of where 
wo shonld place our table. Behind us lay the 
forest of Pholoc, with its many glens opening to 
the plain: heforo ns the Temple of Olympian 
Zeus, indistinctly discomiblo, leaned against the 
azure heavens : and the rivulet of Selinns ran a 
few stodiona from ns, seen only where it received 
a smaller streamlet, originating at a fountain 
close by. 

The cistuB, the pomegranate, the myrtle, the 
scrpolet, bloomed over our heads and beside us ; 
for we had chosen a platform where a projecting 
rock, formerly^ a stone-quarry, shaded ns, and 
where a little rill, of which the spring was there, 
bedimmed our goblets with tho purest water. 
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'Pho awningB m had brought with ns to protect fled was her beaul^ with tho flowers and folioge 
us from the sun, were unuocessaTy for that pur- she had chosen to adorn it. 
pose : we rolied them therefore into two long scats, In the midst of our felicitations to her we hoard 

fllUng them with moss, which grew profusely a the approach of horses, for the ground was dry 
few paces below. “ When our guest arrivos,” said and solid ; and Buthymedes was presently with us. 
Critolaus, "erery one of these flowers will serve Themountedslavowholedoffhis master’s charger, 
him for some moral illustration ; every shrub will for such he appeared to be in all points, suddenly 
bo the rod of Mercury in his hands.” We were disappeared; I presume lest the sight of luxury 
impatient for the time of his coming. Hhelymnia, should corrupt him. I know not where the groom 
the beloved of Ciitolaus, had been instructed by rested, nor whore the two animals (no neglected 
him in a stratagem, to subvert, or shake at least ones certainly, ibr they were plump and stately) 
and stagger, the philosophy of Euthymedcs. Has found provender. 

the name escaped me I no matter . . perhaps ho is Euthymedes was of lofty stature, had somewhat 
dead . . if liviug, he would smile at a recoverable passed the middle age, but the Graces had not 
lapse, ns easily as we did, left his person, os they usually do when it begins 

IFhelymnia wore a dress like ours, and acceded to bear an impression of authority. Ho was placed 
to every advieo of Critolaus, excepting that she by the side of IThclymnia. Gladness and expecta- 
would not consent so readily to entwine her head tion sparkled from every eye : tho beauty of Tho- 
with ivy. At first she objected that therowas lymnia seemed to be a light sent from heaven for 
not enough of it for all. Instantly two or three the festival ; a light the pure radiance of which 
of us pulled down (for nothing is more brittle) cheered and replenished &e whole heart. Berire 
a vast quantity from the rock, which loosened of her was chastened, I may rather say was re- 
some stones, and brought down together with moved, by tho confidence of Critolaus in our 
them a bird's neat of the lost year. IThen she Mend^ip; 

said, “I dare not use this ivy: the omen is a PanoBlius. Well saidt The stoiy begins to 
bad one.” please and interest me. Where love finds the 

"Do you mean the nest, Thelymnial” said soul he neglects the body, and only turns to 
Critolaus. it in his idleness as to an afterthought. Its 

“Ho, not the nest so much as the stones,” beat allurements ore but the nuts and fignof the 
replied she, fliltering. divine repast. 

" Ah I those signify the dogmas of Euthymedes, Polyhim. Wo exulted in the felicity of our 
which you, my lovely Thelymnia, are to loosen and Mend, and wished for nothing which even ha 
throw down.” would not have granted. Happy BtUl was the 

At this she smiled fatntly and briefly, and began man from whom the glancing eye of Thelymnia 
to break off some of tho more glossy leaves ; and seemed to ask some advice, how she should act or 
we who stood around her were ready to take them answer! Happy he who, ofibring her an apple 
and place them in her hair ; when suddenly she in tho midst of her discourse, fixed his keen 
held them tighter, and let her hand drop. On her survey upon the next, anxious to mark where 
lover’s asking her why she hesitated, she blushed she had touched it! Eor it was a calamity to 
deeply, and said, "Fhoronens told me I look best doubt upon what streak or speck, while she 
in my^e.” was inattentive to the basket, she had placed 

Innocent and simple and most sweet (I remem- her finger, 
her) was her voice, and, when she had spoken, the Paruitaa. I wish, iBrnilianns, you would look 
traces of it were remaining on her lips. Her rather more severely than you do . . upon my 
beautifiil throat itself changed colour ; it seemed life I 1 can not . . and put an end to these dithy- 
to undulate; and the roseate predominated in its rambles. Tho ivy runs about us, and may in- 
pearly hue. Fhoronens had been her admirer : fiiriate us. 

she gave the preference to Critolaus : yet the Sdpio. The dithyrambics, I do assure you, 
name of Fhoronens at that moment had greater Fancetius, are not of my composing. We are both 
effect upon him than the recoUeotion of his in danger from the some thyrsus ; we will parry 
defeat. it as well ns wo can, or bend our heads before it. 

Thelymnia recovered herself sooner. Wo ran Panceliits. Come, Folybius, we must follow you 
wherever wo saw myrtles, and there were many then, I see, or fly you. 

about, and she took a part of her coronal fiwm Pdylnwa. Would yon rather hear tho rcanalnder 
every one of us, smiling on each ; but it was only another time 1 

of Critolaus that she asked if he thought that Panaiha. By Hercules 1 1 have more curiosity 
myrtle became her best. "Fhoronens," answered than becomes me. 

he, not without melancholy, "is infiillible as Polybiia. Ho doubt, in the conrso of ihecon- 
, Faris,” There was something in the tint of the versation, Euthymedes had made the discoveiy 
tender sprays resembling that of the hair they we hoped to obviate. Heverwas his philosopl^ 
encircled : the blasBoma too were white as her more amiable or more impressive, Flpasure was 
forehead. She reminded me of those ancient treated as a Mend, not as a master : many things 
fables which represent the favorites of the gods were found innocent that had long been doubtful: 
as turning into plants ; so accordant and idonti- excesses alone were condemned,. Thelymnia was 
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Qncliaatod by the froxLkucas and liberality of her immortality; this deserves a place in tbo temple 
pbllosopbor, although, in addressing her, more of Venus; in her hand, in her hair, in her breast: 
purity on his part and more rigour were diseomi- Thelymnia herself wears it.” 
bio. His delicacy was exquisite. When his eyes We laughed and applauded : she blushed and 
met hers, they ^d not retire with rapidity and looked grave and sighod . . for she had never 
confusion, but softly and complacently, and as heard anyone, I imagine, talk so long at once, 
though it were the proper timo and season of However it was, she sighed : I saw and heard her. 
reposing from the splcndouie they had cncoun- Critolaus gave her some glances ; she did not 
tered. Hors from the beginning were less go- catch them. One of the party clapped his hands 
vernablo : when sho found that they wore so, longer than the rest, whether in approbation or 
she contrived scheme after scheme for diverting derision of this rhapsody, delivered rrith glee and 
them from the table, and entertaining his uno^ melody, and entreated the philosopher to indulge 
servedly, us with a few of his adventures. 

The higher paid; of the quarry, which had pro- “ You deserve, young man," said Buthymodos 
tceted us always from the western sun, was gravely, "to havens few as I have hod, you whose 
covered with birch and hazel ; the lower ivith idle curiosity would thus intemperatoly reveal the 
innumerable shrubs, principally the arbutus and most sacred mysteries. Poets and philosophers 
myrtle. may reason on love, and dream about it, but 

" Look at those goats above us,” said Phelym- rarely do they possess tlic object, and, whenever 
nia. "Wlint has tangled their hair sol tlioy they do, that object is tho invisible deity of a rilent 
seem wot.” worshipper.” 

" They have been lying on the cLstus in the “ Reason then or dream,” replied the other, 
plain,” replied Euthymedes; “many of its broken breathing an air of scorn to sooth the soreness of 
flowers are sticking upon them yet, resisting all the reproof. 

the efforts, os you see, of hoof and tongue.” “ When wo reason on lovo,” said Euthymedes, 

" How beauteous,” said she, “ are the flexible “ we often talk as if wo wore dreaming : lot me try 
and crimson branches of this arbutus,” taking it whether the recital of my dream can make you 
in one hand and beating with It the back of the think I talk os if I were reasoning. You may call 
other. “ It seems only to have come out of its it a dream, n vision, or what you will, 
orcvlce to pat my shoulder at dinner, and twitch " I was in a place not very unlike this, my head 
my myrtle whan my head leaned back. I wonder lying back against a rock, where its erevioes were 
how it can grow in such a rock.” tufted ivith soft and odoriferous herbs, and where 

“The arbutus,” answered he, “clings to the vine-leaves protected my face from the sun, and 
Earth vrith the most fondness where it finds her from the bees, which however were lass likely to 
in the worst poverty, and covers her bewintered moleBtme,beingbnByinthelrflrsthour80f honey- 
bosom with leaves, berries, and flowers. On the making among the blossoms. Bleep soon fell upon 
same branch is unripe £^t of the most vivid me; for of all philosophers I am certainly the 
green; ripening, of the richest orange; ripened, drowsiest, though perhaps there ore many quite of 
of perfect scartet. The maidens of fl^e could equal alnlity in communicating the gift of drowsi- 
never ^ve so hrilhant and sweet a lustre to the nesa Presently I saw three figures, two of which 
fieecespf fililetus; nor did they ever string such were beautiful, very differently, but in the same 
even and graceful pearls as the blossoms ore, for degree : the other was mnoh less so. The least of 
thabiides of Assyrian or Persian kings.” the three, at the first glance, 1 recognised to be 

"And yet thcmjTtle is preferred to thonrbutus,” Love, although I saw no wings, nor arrows, nor 
said Thelymnia, with some alight uneasiness. quiver, nor torch, nor emblem of any kind desig- 
“I know why,” replied ho . . Vmay I tell it!” nating his attributes. The next was not Venus, 
Sho bowed and smiled, pcriiapa not without the nor a Gmce, nor a Nymph, nor Goddess of whom 
expectation of some compliment. He continued in worship or meditation I had ever conceived an 
. . “ The myrtle has done what the arbutus comes idea ; and yet my heart persuaded mo sho was a 
too late for. Goddess, and from the manner in which she spoke 

. “ The myrtle has covered with licr starry crown to Love, and he again to her, I was convinced she 
the beloved of the reaper and vintager ; the must be. Quietly and unmovedly as she was 
myrtle was around the hcml of many a maiden sbmding, her flguiu I perceived was adapted to 
celebrated in song, when the breezes of autumn tho perfection of activity. IVith ail the succulence 
scattered the first leaves, and rustled among and suppleness of early youth, scarcely beyond 
them on the ground, and when sho cried timidly, puberty, it however gave me the idea, from its 
Rise, rise ! people are coming 1 here I there ! graceful and easy languor, of its being possessed 
many ! ” by a fondness repose. Her eyes were large 

Thelymnia said, “That nowis nottme. Where and serene, and of a quality to exhibit the intenrity 
did you bear it V and in a softer and lower voice, of thought, or oven the hahituds of refiection, but 
if I may trust Andracles, " 0 Euthymedes, do not incapalile of cxprossiog tho plenitude of joy ; and 
believe it !” her countenance was tinged rrith so delicate a 

Either he did not hear her, or dissembled it'; and colour, that it appearod an effluence from an irra- 
went on. , “ This deserves preference; this dcser^'es dialed cloud, passing over it in tho heavens. Tho 
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third figure, who somotiineB stood in one place | 
and sometimes in another^ and of whoso counte- 
nance I could only distinguish that it was pale, 
anxious, and mistrustful, interrupted her perpe- 
tually. I listened attentively and with cariosity 
to the conversation, and by dogrccs I caught the 
appellations they interchanged. 'I'he one I found 
was Hope; and I wondered 1 did not find It out 
sooner ; the other was Pear; which I should not 
have found out at all ; for she did not look terri- 
ble nor aghast, but more like Sorrow or Despon- 
dency. The first words I could collect of Hope 
were these, spoken vary mildly, and rather with a 
look of appeal than of accusation. ‘ Too surely 
you have forgotten, for never was child moro for- 
getful or moro ungrateful, how many times I have 
carried you in my bosom, when even yoOr mother 
drove you from her, and when you could find no 
other resting-place in heaven or earth.’ 

“'0 unsteady unruly Love!’ cried the pale 
Goddess with much energy, 'It has often been 
by my intervention that thy wavering authority 
was fixed. Por this I have thrown alarm after 
alarm into the heedless breast that Hope had 
once beguiled, and that was growing insensible 
and torpid under her feebler iMuenec. I do not 
upbraid thee; and it never was my nature to 
caress thee j but I claim from thee my portion of 
the human heart, mine, ever mine, abhorrent os 
it may be of me. Let Hope stand on one side of 
thy altars, bnt let my place be on the other ; or, I 
swear by all the gods I not any altars sholt thou 
possess upon the globe.' 

"She ceased . . and Love trembled. Ho turned 
his eyes upon Hope, as if in his turn appealing to 
her. She said, ‘ It must be so ; it was so from the 
beginning of the world : only let me never lose 
you from my sight.' She clasped her hands upon 
her breast, as she said it, and he looked on her 
with a smile, and was going up (I thought) to kiss 
her, when he was recalled, and stopped. 

'"'Where Lore is, thei'ewiUIbe also,' said Pear, 
'and even thou, 0 Hope I never sholt be beyond 
my power.’ 

"Atthese words I sawthem both depart. Ithen 
looked toward Love ; I did not see him go ; but he 
was gone.” 

The narration being ended, there were some 
who remarked what very odd things di'cams are ; 
but Tholymnia looked almost as if she herself was 
dreaming; and Alcimus, who sat opposite, and 
fancied she was pondering on what the vision 
could mean, said it appeared to him a thing next 
to certainty, that it signified how loro can not 
exist without hope or without fear. Huthymedea 
nodded assent, and assured him that a soothsayer 
in great repute had given the some interpretation. 
Upon which the younger friends of Alcimus im- 
mediately took the ivy from his forehead, and 
crowned him ivith laurel, os being worthy to serve 
Apollo. But they did it with so much noise and 
festivity, that, before tho operation was completed, 
he began to suspect they w'cre in jest. Tholymnia 
had listened to many stories in her lifetime, yet 


never had she heard one from any man before who 
had been favored by the deities with a vision, 
Hope and Love, as her excited imagination ro- 
prosented them to her, seemed still to be with 
Buthymedcs. She thought the tale would hare 
been better without the mention of Pear: but 
perhaps this part was only a dream, all the rest a 
really true vision. She had many things to ask 
him ; she did not know when, nor exactly what, 
for she was afraid of putting too hard a question 
to him in tho presence of so many, lest it might 
abash him if he could not answer it : but she 
wished to ask him something, anything. She 
soon did it, not without faltering, and was en- 
chanted by tho franknosB and liberality of her 
philosopher. 

"Did you over lovel” said she smiling, though 
not inclined to smile, but doing it to conceal (os 
in her simplicity she thought it would) her blushes, 
and looking a little aside, at tho only cloud in the 
heavens, which crossed tire moon, as if adorning 
her for a festival, with a fillet of pale sapphire and 
intcriucent gold. 

" I thought I did,” replied he, lowering his eyes 
that she might lower hers to rost upon him. 

"Do then people ever doubt thisl” she asked 
in wonder, looking full in his face with oarnest 
curiosity. 

“Alas I ” said he softly, “until a few hours ago, 
until Thclymnia was placed beside me, until an 
ungenerous heart exposed the treasure that should 
have dwelt within it, to tho tarnish of a stranger, 
if that stranger had the baseness to employ the 
sophistry that was in port expected from him, 
never should I have known that I had not loved 
before. 'Wo may bo uncertain if a vase or an 
image be of the richest metal, until the richest 
metal be set right egmnst it. Thelymnial if I 
thought it possible at any time hereafter, that 
you should love me os I love you, I would exert 
to the uttermost my humble powers of persuasion 
to avert it.” 

“Ohltbereisno danger,” said she, disconcerted; 
"I did not love anyone; I thought I did, just 
like you ; but indeed, indeed, Euthymcdcs, 1 was 
equally in an error. Women have dropped into 
the gmve from it, and have declared to the last 
moment that they never loved ; men have sworn 
they should die with desperation, and have lived 
merrily, and have dared to run into tho peril fifty 
times. They have hard cold hearts, incommuni- 
cative and distruBtfiil.” 

“Have I too, Tholymnia 1 ” gently he expostu- 
lated. 

“Ho, not you,” said she; "you may believe I 
was not thinking of you when I wsa speaking. 
But the idea docs really make me smile and almost 
laugh, that you should fear me, supposing it pos- 
mble, if you could suppose any such thing. Love 
does not kill men, tdko my word for it.” 

Ho looked rather in sorrow than in doubt, and 
answered : " Unpropitious love may not kill us 
always, may not deprive us at once of what at their 
festivals the idle and inconsiderate call life ; but. 
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0 Theljnniua I ow lives are truly at an end wlion 
we are beloved no longer. Existence may be con- 
tinuodj or rather may be renewed, yet the agonies 
of death and the chilliness of the grave have been 
passed through ; nor are there Blysian fields, nor 
the sports that delighted in former times, awaiting 
ns, nor pleasant conrerso, nor walks with linked 
hands, nor intermitted songs, nor vengeful kisses 
for leaving them off abruptly, nor looks that 
shako us to assure us aftorword, nor that bland 
inquietude, as gently tremulous as the expansion 
of buds into blossoms, whieh hurries ns from 
repose to exercise and from oxorcise to ropose.” 

"Oil have been very near loving I” cried The- 
lymnio. “ Where in the world ean a philosopher 
have learned all this about it I ” 

Tho beauty of Thdymnia, her blushes, first at 
the deceit, aftermrd at the encouragement she 
received in her roplics, and lastly from some other 
things ivhioh we could not penetrate, highly grati- 
fied Critolaus. Soon however (for wine always 
brings back to us our laststrong feeling) he thought 
again of Phoroneus, as young, os handsome, and 
once (is that the word!) as dear to her. He sad- 
dened at tho myrtle on the head of his beloved ; it 
threw shadows and gloom upon Ids soul ; her 
smiles, her spirits, her wit, above all her nods of 
approbation, wounded him. He sighed when she 
covered her face with her hand; when she dis- 
closed it he sighed agtun. Every glance of pleasure^ 
every turn of surprise, every movement of her 
body, pained and oppressed him. He cursed in his 
heart whoever it was who had stuffed that portion 
of the conch ; there was so little moss, thought he, 
hetween Thelymnia and Euthymedes. Ho might 
have seen Athos part them, and wonld have mur- 
mured still. 

The rest of us were in admiration at the facility 
and grace with wluch Thelymnia sustained her 
part, and observing less Critolana than we did in 
the commencement, when he acknowledged and 
eipoyed onr transports. Indifferently and content- 
edly saw him rise from tho table and go away, 
thinking his dep.artnre a preconcerted section of 
the stratagem. He retired, as he told us after- 
word, into a grot, iia totally was his mind alr 
straoted from tho entertainment, he left the 
table athirst, covered as it was with fruit and wine, 
and abundant as ran beside us the clearest 
and sweetest and most refreshing rill. Horelalcil 
to mo that, at the extremity of the cavern, he 
applied his parched tongue to the dripping rock, 
shunning the light of day, the voice of friendship, 
so violent was hi.s desire of solitude and conced- 
ment, and he held bis forehead and his patms 
against it when his lips had closed. We knew 
. not and suspected not his feelings at the time, and 
rejoiced at the anticipation of the silly things a 
philosopher should have whispered, which Thclym- 
nia in the morning of the festival had promised 
us to detail the next day. Love Is apt to get 
entangled and to trip and stumble when he puts 
on the garb of ?ricud.ship : it is too long and looso 
for him to walk in, although bo sometimes finds 


it convenient for a covering. Euthymedes tho 
philosopher mado this discovery, to which per- 
haps others may lay equal claim. 

After tho lesson he had been giving her, which 
amused her in the dictation, she stood composed 
and thoughtful, and then said hesitatingly, " But 
would it he quite proper 1 would there be nothing 
of insincerity and falsehood in it, my Critolansi” 
Ho caught her up in his arms, and, as in his 
enthusiasm ho had raised her head above his, he 
kissed her bosom. She reproved and pardoned 
him, making him first declare and protest he 
would never do tho like again. " 0 soul of truth 
and delicacy 1” cried he aloud j and Thelynmia, 
no doubt, trembled lost her lover should in a 
moment he forawom ; so imminent and inevitable 
seemed the repetition of his offence. But he 
observed on her eyelashes, what had arisen from 
hia precipitation in our presence, 

A hesitating long suspcndeil tear, 

Like that which hnngs upon the vine freeb-prunod, 

TTntn the morning kieses it away. 

The Hymphs, who often drive men wild (they 
tell us) have led me astray : I must return with 
you to thelgrot. We gave every facility to the 
stratagem. One sUpt away in one direction, 
another in another^ hut, at a certain distance, 
each was desirous of joining some comrade, and 
of laughing together; yet each reproved the 
laughter, even when far off, lest it should do 
harm, reserving it for the morrow. While they 
walked along, conversing, the words of Euthy- 
medes fell on the ears of Thelymnia softly as 
cistns-petais, fluttering and panting for a moment 
in the fall on the thirsty sand. She, in a 
Voice Elat makes the brain diz^ as it plunges 
into the breast, replied to him, 

" 0 Euthymedes ! you must have lived your 
whole life-timo in the hearts of women to know 
them so thoroughly. I never knew mine before 
you taught mo,” 

Euthymedes now was rilont, being one of the 
few wise men whom love ever mode wiser. But, 
in his silence and abstraction, ho took especial 
care to press the softer part of her arm against 
his heart, that she might ho sensible of its quick 
pulsation; and, as she rested her elbow within 
tho curvature of his, tho slenderest of her fingers 
solicited, first one, then another, of those beneath 
them, hut timidly, briefly, inconclusively, and 
then clung around it prcssingly for countenance 
and support. Fanmtius, you have seen tho moun- 
tains on the left band, eastward, when yon are in 
Olympia, and perhaps the little stream that runs 
from the nearest of them into the Alpheus. Could 
you have seen them that evening I the moon 
never shone so calmly, so brightly, upon Latmos, 
nor the torch of Lore before her. And yet many 
of the stars were visible ; the most heautifiil were 
among them ; and as Euthymedes taught Tho- 
lymnia their names, their radiance seemed more 
joyous, more effulgent, more henofleent. If you 
have ever walked forth into the wilds and open 
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ptainS'Upon Budi mooulight nights, cautious as 
you arc, I Trill Trentnre to say, Pantetius, you have 
often ti'ipt, even though tho stars Tvcre not your 
study. There tvss an arm to support or to catch 
Thelynmia .: yet she seemed incorrigible. Euthy- 
medes was patient ; at last he did I know not 
what, Tvhich was followed by a reproof, and a won- 
der how he could hare done so, and another how 
he could answer for it. He looked ingenuously 
and apoiogetically, forgetting to correct his fault 
in the meanwhile. She listened to him atten- 
tively, pushing his hand array at intervals, yet 
less frequently and leas resolutely in the course of 
his remonstrance, particularly when he complained 
to her that the finer and more delicate port of us, 
the eye, may rvander at leisuro over what is in its 
way ; yet that its dependents in tho corporeal 
system must not follorr it ; that they must hunger 
and fhint in the service of a porrer so rich and 
absolute. " This being hard, ui^just, and cruet,” 
said he, " never con be the ordinance of the goda 
Love alone feeds the famishing ; Love alone places 
all things, both of matter and of mind, in perfect 
harmony ; Love hath less to learn from ’Wisdom 
thon’VYiadom hath to learn from Love.” 

" Modest man I” said she to herself, " there is 
a great deal of truth in Tvhat he says, eonsidoring 
he is a philosopher.” She then asked him, after 
a pause, why he had not spoken so in the eon- 
veisatlcn on love, which appeared to give ani- 
mation, mirth, and Trit, to the dullest of the com- 
pany, and even to make the wines of Chios, Crete, 
and Lesbos, sparkle Trith fresh vivaoity in their 
goblets. 

“ I who was placed by tho fountain-head,” re- 
plied he, “ had no inclination to follow the shal- 
low and slender stream, taking its course toivard 
streets and lanes, and dipt into and muddied by 
unhallewed and uncleanly hands. After dinner 
such topics are usually introduced, when the ob- 
jects that ought to inspire our juster sentiments i 
are gone away. Anindelicacy worse than Thracian! | 
The purest gales of heaven, in the most perfect 
solitudes, should alone lift up the aspiration ofj 
our souis to the divinities all men worship." 1 

"Sensible creature!” sighed Thelymnia in her | 
bosom, " how rightly ho does think I” 

“ Come, fairest of wanderers,” whispered he j 
aofliy and petsuasivoiy, " such will I call you, 
though the stars hear mo, and though the gods 
too in a night like this pursue their loves upon 
earth . . the moon has no little pools filled with 
her light under tho rock yonder ; she deceives 
us in the depth of these hoilows, like tho limpid 
sea. Beside, we are here among the pinks and 
sand-roses : do they never prick your ankles Tvith 
their stems and thorns f Even their leaves at 
this late season arc enough to hurt yon.” 

" 1 think they do,” replied she, and thanked 
him, with a tender timid glance, for some fresh 
security his arm or hand had given her in escap- 
ing from them. " 0 now wo are quite out of 
them ali I How cool is the saxifrage I how cool 
the ivy-leaves 1“ 


POLYBIUS, PAMTIUS. 

" I fimey, my sweet seholor I or shall I rather 
say (for you have been so oftoner) my sweet 
teacher I they ore not ivy-leaves : to me they 
appear to he periwinkles.” 

" I wiU ga^er some and see,” said Tlielymnia. 

Feriwinkies cover Tvide and deep holloTvs; of 
what are they incapabie when the convolvulus is 
in league with them I She slipped from the arm 
of Eutbymedes, and in an instant had disappeared. 
In an instant too he had followed. 

I PancBliiii. Those are mad pranks, and always 
end ill. Moonlights t cannot we see them 
quietly from the tops of our houses, or from the 
plain pavement I Must we give challenges to 
mastiffs, make appointments with wolves, run 
after asps, and languish for stonequarries 1 Un- 
wary philosopher and simple girl! lYere they 
found again! 

Polybiua, Yea, by Castor ! and most unwil- 
lingly. 

Sdpio. I do not wonder. 'VYhen the hones are 
broken, withont the consolation of some great 
service rendered in such misfortune, and when 
beauty must become deformity, I can well believe 
that they both would rather have perished. 

Polybitis. Amaranth on the couch of Jove and 
Hebe was never softer than the bed they fell on. 
Oritolaus had advanced to the opening of the 
cavom; be had heard the exclamation of The- 
lymnia as she was fbUing . . he forgave her . , 
he ran to her for her forgiveness . . he heard soma 
low sounds . . he smote his heart, else it had 
fainted in him . . ho stopped. 

Eutbymedes was raising up Tholymuia, forget- 
ful (as was too apparent) ofhimsolf. “Traitor!” 
exclaimed the fiery Critolaus, “ thy blood shall 
pay for this. Impostor I whose lesson this very 
day was, that luxury is the worst of poisons.” 

" Critolaus,” answered he calmly, drawing his 
robe about bim (for, frlling in so rough a place, 
his vesture was a little disordered), “ we Trill not 
talk of blood ; but as for my lesson of to-day, I 
must defend it. In few words then, since I think 
we arc none of us disposed for many, hemlock 
does not hurt goats, nor luxury phUoaophets." 

Thelymnia had risen more beautiful from her 
confusiou ; hut her colour soon went away, and, 
if any slight trace of it Tvere remaining on her 
cheeks, the modest moonlight and the severer 
stars would let none show itself. She looked as 
the] statue of Pygmalion would have looked, had 
she been destined the hour after animaUon to 
return into her inanimate state. Offering no 
excuse, she was thervorthicrof pardon : but there 
is one hour in which pardon never entered the 
human breast, and that hour was this.. Critolaus, 
who always ridiculed the phUoaophets, noTV 
hated thamfromthebottom of his heart. Everysect 
-was detestable to him, the Stoic, the Platonic, the 
Epicurean; aU equally; hut especially those hy- 
pocrites a^ impostors in eao'h, who, under the 
cloak of phUosophy, come forrrord with stately 
Sgnres, prepossessing countenances, and bland 
discourse. 
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PawBlim. Wc do not deairc to licor wliat aucli on yonr head in the street, should make you cry, 
foolish men. think of philosophers, true or false ; “ 0 Jupiter I what a curse is water 1 " ■ 
hut pray tell us how ho acted on his o™ notable Paruetim. I am ready to propose almost such 
discovery ; for I opine ho was the uniikelicst of an exchange with you, AHmilinnus, as Diomcdcs' 
the three to grow quite calm on a sudden. with Glaucus . . . my robe for yours. 

Polybius, lie went aivaj’ ; not without liarco Scipio. Panoatius, could it be done, you would 
glances at the stars, rcpieaches to the gods them- wish it undone. The warfare you undcitske is 
seiveE^ and serious and sad roilcctions upon des- the moro dithcult : we have not enemies on both 
tiny. Being however a pious man by constitution sides, as you have. 

and education, ho thought he had spoken of the Panaiius. If you had seen' strait, you would 
omens unadvisedly, and found other intcipreta- have seen that the offer was, to exchange my 
tiona for the stones wo had thrown down with philosophy for yours. You need leas meditation, 
the ivy. “ And oh I ” said he sighing, " the and employ more, than any man. Now if you 
bird’s neat of last year too 1 I now know wliat have aught to say on luxury, let me hear it. 
that is I " Scipio. It would he idle to ran into the ports 

Pamtlius. Polybius, I considered yon too grave of il^ and to make a definition of that which we 
a man to report such idle stories. The mannor agree on ; but it is not so to remind you that wo 
is not yours ; 1 rather think you have tom out a were talking of it in soldiers ; for the pleasant 
page or two front some love-fonst (not generally talo of Thclymnia is onongh to make us forgot 
known) of Plato. them, oven while the trumpet is sounding. Be- 

Polybius. Your judgment has for onee deserted lieve me, my friend (oraak Polybius), agood general 
you, my friend. If Plato had been present, ho will turn this formidable thing, luxury, to some 
might then indeed have described what he ^w, account. He will take care that, like the strong 
and elegantly ; hut if he had feigned the story, vinegar the legionaries carry with them, it shonld 
the name that moat interests us would not have he diluted, and thus he useful, 
ended with a vowel. Paneslius. Then it is hrxury no longer, 

Scipio. You convince me, Polybius. Scipio. True; and now tell me, PancctluB, or 

Paiustius. I join my hands, and give them to you Polybius, what city was over so einbenmt in 
you. riches, as to maintain a groat army long together 

. Nolphtus. My usual mormer is without variety, in sheer luxury t lamnotspeakirtgofciticsthat 
I ondeavenr to collool as much aound serrae and have been saoked, hut of the allied and fiiendly, 
as many solid facts os I can, to distribute them whose iuterests are to bo observed, whose affection 
as cotrunediously, and to keep them as clear of to he conciliated and retained. Hamrihal knew 
ornanleirt. If anyone thought of me ar my style this, and minded it. 

in reading my history, 1 should condemn myself Polybius. You might have also added to the 
as a defeated matt interrogation, if you had thought proper, those 

Scipio, Polybius, you are by for the wisest that cities wbieh have been sacked ; for there plenty Js 
ever wrote history, though many wise have writ- soon wasted, and not soon supplied again, 
ten it, and if your facts are Bufificientiy abundant, Scipio. Let ua look oloser at the soldier’s hoard, 
your work will ho the most interesting and im- and see what is on it in the rich Capua. Is plen- 
portant. tiful and wholesome food luxury I or do soldiers 

Polybius, Live then, Scipio I ran into 'the market-place for a pheasant 1 or do 

PaneeUus. The gods grout it ! those on whom they are quartered pray and press 

Polybius, 1 know what I can do and what I them to eat itl Suppose they went hunting 
can nob (the proudest words perhaps that ever quails, hares, partridges ; would it render them 
man uttered), I say it plsduly to you, my sincere less active t There arc no wild boars in that 
and Judicious monitor ; imt you must also let me neighbourhood, or we might expect from a hoar- 
say that, doubtful whether I could amuse our hunt a visitation of the gout. Suppose the men 
JBmilianus in Ida present mood, 1 would borrow a drew their idea of pleasure from &o school or 
tale, unaccustomed as I am to such, from the from the practices of Euthymedes. One vice is 
lihrarica of Miletus, or snatch it from the bosom corrected by another, whore a higher principle 
of Elephantis. docs not act, and where a man does not exert &e 

Scipio. Your friendship comes under various proudest dominion over the most turbulent of 
fonns to me, my dear Polybius, but it is always states . . . hhnsclf. Hannibal, we may be sure, 
warm wid always welcome. Notbing can be never allowed Ms army to repose in utter inacti- 
kindcr or moro delicate in you, than to diversify vity ; no, nor to remain a single day without its 
us much ns possible our conversation this day. cxereiso ... a battle, a march, a foraging, a cen- 
ranaitius would be more argumentative on luxury vcyoncc of wood or water, a survey of the hanks 
than I: oven Euthymedes (it appears) was un- of rivers, a fathoming of their depth, a certificalion 
answerable. of tbeir soaudness or unsauudness at bottom, a 

Panaiius, 0 the knave ! such men bring re- measurement of the greater or less extent of their 
preaches upon philosophy. fords, a review, or a castrametation. The pleniy 

. Sciino. I sec uo moro reason why they should, of his camp at Capua (for you hardly can imagine, 
than why a slattern who empties a certain vase Fomctlus, that the soldiers had in a military sense 
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*ho froedom of tlio city, and took wliat tlioy ploaaed of atate ; kings on tlio contrary lay the foundations 
iritbout pay and trltbont restriction) attached to of their power on abject hearts and prostituted 
him the various nations of which it was composed, intollocts, and^oar and abominate those whom the 
and kept together the heterogeneous and discor- breath of God hath raised higher than the breath 
dant masa It was time tliat he should think of of man. Hence, from being the dependents of 
this : for probably there was not a soldier left who their own siaroa, both they and their slaves 
had not lost in battle or by ihtigue his dearest become at last the dependents of free nations, and 
friend and comrade. alight &om their cars to bo tied by the neck to 

Dry bread and hard blows are excellent things the cars of better men. 
in thcmsolvoa, and military requisites . . to those Seipio. Deplorable condition! iftheir education 
who converse on them over their cups, turning had allowed any souse of honour to abide in them, 
theirheads for the approbation of others on whose But wo must consider them as the tulips and 
bosom they recline, and yawning from sad dis- anemones and other gaudy flowers, that shoot 
quietude at the degenomey and effeminacy of the from the earth to be looked upon in idleness, 
ago. But there is finally a day when the cement and to bo snapped by the stick or broken by the 
of power begins to lose its strength and eoheroncy, wind, without our interest, care, or notice. IVo 
and when the fabric must be kept together by can not thus calmly conitomplato the utter sub- 
pointing it anew, and by iirotecting it a little vorsion of a mighty capital; we con not thus, 
from that rigour of the ecasons which at first indiflcrcntly stand over the strong agony of an 
compacted it. _ expiring nation, after a gasp of years in a battle 

The story of Hannibal and his army wasting of ages, to win a world, or be for over fitllon. 
away in luxury, is common, general, universal : Panmliua. You estimate, 0 JOimilianus, the 
its absurdity is remarked by few, or rather by abilities of a generel, not by the number of battles 
none, ho has won, nor of enemies he hath slain or led 

Polybius. The wisest of us are alow to disbelieve captive, but by the oombinations he hath formed, 
what we have learned early : yet this story has the blows of fortune he hath parried or avoided, 
always boon to mo incredible, the prejudices ho hath removed, and the difficult 

Seipio. Beside the reasons I have adduced, is it ties of every kind he hath overcome. In like 
necessary to remind you that Campania is subject manner wo shouid consider kings. Educated still 
to diseases which incapacitate the soldier 1 Those more barbarously than other barbarians, sucking 
of. Hannibal wore affiicted by them : few indeed their milk alternately from Vice and Folly, guided 
perished; but they were debilitated .by their in thebr first steps by Duplicity. and Flattery, 
malady, and while they wore waiting for the whatever they do but decently is wortlry of ap- 
mochinory which (oven if they had had the arti- plausc; whatever they do virtuously, of admiration, 
fleers among them) could not have been con- I would say it even to Coius Gracchus ; I rvould 
structed in double the time requisite for importing teil him it oven in the presence of his mother ; 
it, the period of dismay at Borne, if ever it existed, unappolled by her majestic mien, her truly Boman 
had elapsed. The wonder is less that Hannibal did sanctity, her brow that can not froivn, but that 
not take Borne, than that ho was able to remain reproves with pity ; for I am not so hostile to 
in Italy, not having taken it. Contidering how royalty as other pbilosophcra are . . perhaps 
he held together, how he disciplined, how he pro- because I have been willing to see less of it. 
visioned (the moat difficult thing of all, in the face Polybivs. Bternal thanks to(thc Bomans I who, 
of such enemies) on army in great part, as one whatever reason they may have had to treat tire 
would imagine, so intractable and wastefiil ; what Greeks as enemies, to traverse and persecute such 
commanders, what soldiers, wimt rivers, and what men as Lycortas my father, and os Pbilopoemen 
mountains, opposed him ; I think Polybius, you my early friend, to consume our cities with fire, 
will hardly admit to a parity or comparison with and to furrow our streets with torrents (as we 
him, in the rare union of political and. military have read lately) issuing from the romolten 
science, the most distinguished of your own images of gods and heroes, have however so tax 
. countrymen; not Philopcemon, nor Phiiip of respected the mother of Civilisation and of Law, 
Maccdon; if indeed you can hear me rvithout os never to permit the cruel mockery of erecting 
anger and indignation name a barbarian king Barbarism and Boyalty on their vacant bases, 
with Greeks. Paruetius. Onr oncientinstitutions inpart exist; 

Polt^ua. ‘When kings arc docile, and pay due we lost the rest when we lost the simplidty of our 
respect to those who are wiser and more virtuous forefathers. Lot it bo onr glory that we have 
than themselves, I would not point at them os resisted the most populous and weoltl^ nations, 
objects of scorn or contumely, oven among the and that, having been conquered, we have been 
firee. There is little danger that men educated os conquered by the most virtuous; that every one 
we have been should vffiue them too highly, or of our cities bath produced a greater number of 
that men educated as they have, been should illustrious men than all the remainder of the earth 
eclipse the glory of Philopcomen. People in a aronndns;thatnomancananywhereenterhiahaU 
republic know that their power and existencemust or portico, andseethe countenances of his ancestors 
depend on the zeal and assiduity, the courage aud from their marble columels, without a commemo- 
intogrity, of those they employ in their first offices rative and grateful sense of obligation to us ; that 
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neither his soiomn feasts nor his cnitivated fields wiiked together, 0 Seipio, by starlight, on the 
are silent on it; that not the lamp irhieh shows shores of Surrontum and Boise, of Ischia and 
him tho glad faces of his children, and prolongs Caprea, and hath it not occurred to thee that the 
his studies, and watches by his rest ; that not the heavens themselves, both what wo see of thorn 
ceremonies whereby he hopes to avert tho ven- and what lieth above our vision, are peopled with 
gcaneo of the gods, nor tho tendoror ones whereon our heroes and heroines 1 The ocean, that roars 
are founded the affinities of domestic life, nor so heavily in the cars of other men, hath for us 
finally those which lead toward another ; would its tuneflil shells, its placid nymphs, and its bene- 
havo existed in his country, if Greece had not ficent ruler. The trees of the forest, the fiowers, 
conveyed them. Bethink thee, Seipio, how little the plants, passed indisoiiminately elsewhere, 
hath boon done by any other nation, to promote the awaken and warm our aSecluon ; they minglo with 
moral dignity or enlarge the social ploasurcs of the objects of onr worship; they breathe the spirit 
the human race. AVhat parties ever met, in their of our ancestors ; they lived in our form; they 
most populous cities, for the enjoyment of libcrol spoko in our language ; they suffered as our 
and speculative conversation 1 What Aleibiades, daughters may suffer; tho deities revisit them 
elated with war and glory, turned his youthfiil with pily; and some (wo think) dwdll among 
mind from general admiration and from tho thorn, 
cheers and caresses of coeval friends, to strengthen Seipio. Poetry I poetry I 

and purify it under the cold reproofs of tho agodl ParuBtiua. Yes ; I own it. Tho spirit of Greece, 

What Aspasia led Philosophy to smilo on Love, or passing through and ascending above the world, 
taught Love to reverence Philosophy 1 Thcao, as hath so animated universal nature, that the very 
thou knowest, are not the safest guides for either rocks and woods, tho very torrents and wilds 
sex to follow; yet in these were united the gravity burst forth with it . . . and it fiills, ASmilianus I 
and the graces of wisdom, never seen, never even from me. 

imagined, out of Athens. Seipio. It is &om Greece I have received my 

I would not offend thee by comparing the ffiends, Panmtius and Polybius, 
genius of the Boman people with ours: the offence PwiuBtius. Say more, .ffimilianus ! Yon havo 

is removable, and in part removed already, by thy indeed said it here olroady ; bnt say it again at 
hand. The little of sound learning, the Uttle of Borne ; it is Greece who taught the Bomans all 
pure wit, that hath appeared in Borne from her beyond tho rudiments of war ; it is Greece who 
foundation, hath been concentmted under thy placed in your hand the sword that conquered 
roof; one tile would cover it. Have we not Carthage. 
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It was an onoostor of my hiubana who brou(/Ut otd ilte famous Sholcapooro.*' 

Tlicso words wero really spoken, and won repeated !n convoraation as ridloulous* Certainly such was very far 
from tho lady's latontlon } and who knows to what extent they ore true 7 

The froUo of Shakspeare in dcor'Stcallng was the causo of his Hegira / and h!s connection ^vlth players in London 
was the cause of his writing plays. Had he remalnod hi his native town, his ambition had never been excited by tho 
applause of the Intellootual, the popular, and tho powerful, which, after all, was hardly sufllolent to excite It. He 
wrote from the eame moCvc os he acted ; to earn hie dally bread. He fdt bis oivA powers, but he oared little for 
maklTi g them felt hy others more than served his wauts. 

The malignant may doubt, or pretend to doubt, the autbentlolty of the foramlnatf on here published. I«ot us, who 
are not malignant, be oautlons of adding anything to the noisome man of Inoredullty that surrounds us ; let us avoid 
the oiying sin of our age, In which the Memoire of a Parish Clerk, edited as they werBhy a pious and learned dignitary 
of tho Established Chur^, ore questioned In regard to their gonulnencsa 

Examinations token from the mouth are surely tho most tmstworthy : whoovcf doubts it, may be convincod by 
Epbrllm Bamott. 

The reader ^vlU form to hunself, from this Examination ^ Shakspeare, a more favourable opinion of Sir Thomas 
thanlsleftuponhismindby theDramutlstlnthe character of Justice Sh^low. Th^knlght indeed la here exhibited 
in all his pride of birth and station, in all h!s pride uf theologian and poet } bo la led by the nose, while be believes 
that nobody con move him, and shows some other weaknesses, whioh the least attentive observer will discover : but 
he la not without a littlo kindness at the bottom of tho heart, a heart too contraeted to hold mnoh, or to let what It 
holds ebulliate very freely. But, upon the whole, we neither can utterly bate npx utterly despise him. Ungainly 
as ho Is, 

Glrcum pnecordla ludlt. 

Tho author of tho Jfflaginafy Cmvereations seems, la his Boeeaeio and Petraroa, to have taken his idea of Sir 
Jlfogntw from this manuscript He ho>vQver has adapted that ohoraoter to ibo tlmso ; and in Sir Magnus the ooward 
rises to the courageous, the un^ful In arms becomes tbo skilful, and war is to him a teacher of humanity. With 
much superstition, theology never molests him t scbolarsblp and poetry oro no aflkifs of bis : ho doubts of himself and 
others, and la as susploioue in his Ignorance as Sir Thomas Is confident. 

With Hiese wide dlveckltlcs, there are family features, such as arc Ukoly to dlqtlay themSolvea in different times 
nod olrcnmatances, and some so geneiioolly prevalent as never to Uo quite dormant lA tho breed. .Jnbothof themtbsro 
is parafiDony, there la arrogance, tbero la contempt of Inferiors, tboro Is aljeot av^ of power, ibefe Is irresolution, 
there is ImbecUlty. But Sir hlagnua has no knowledge, and no respeot for it. Sir Thomas wonld almost go thirty miles, 
even to Oxford, to see a fine specimen of it, although, like most of those who coll themselves the godly, ho ontertains 
the most undoubtlDg belief that bo le competent to correct the errors of the wisest and most pvaoHsed theologian. 

A part only of the many deflolendes which the r^dsr will dlsoovtf in this book is attributable to the Editor, 
^ese however it is his duty to account for, and ho will do it us briefly gg be can. 

Thafacstmiles (as printers* boys cell them, meaning specimens) of tho bandwrltinfi of nearly uU the porsona intro* 
diiood, might perhaps have been prooured, had sufficient time been allowed for another Journey Into Warwickshire. 
That of Bhakspeoro la known already in tho slgnaturo to his will, but deformed by ^lokness : that of Sir Thomas Lucy 
is extant at the bottom of a commitment of a female vagrant, for having a sucklnl ohUd In her arms on the public 
road : that of Silos Gough Is affixed to the register of births and xnaxrlageB, dining several years, in the parishes Of 
llampton Lucy and Oharlccote, and certifies one death ; Euseby Treon’s | siumlsed at loost to be his by the letters 
E. T. out on a bench seven inches thick, under on old imllord-oak outside tho park paling of Ghorlocotei toward the 
north-cast. For this dlsoovery the Editor islndehted toamost respeotablo bitolligont farmerln tho adjoining parish of 
Wasporton. in which parish TnKm*8 older brother lies burled. The worthy former is imwilUng to accept the Urge por* 
tion of fame Justly due to him for the services ho has thus rendered to literature, in oiooidatlog the htatoiy of Shakspeare 
and his times. In possession of onother ogrloultural gentleman there was rooontly averyouriona piece of iron, 
believed by many celebrated antiquaries to have oonatltuted a part of a knight’s breast-plate. It was purchased lor 
two hundred pounds by the trustees of tho British Museum, among whom, the reader wJU be grieved to hear. It. pro- 
duced dissention and coldness ; soveral of them bffing of opinion that it was merely a gorget, while others wore 
inollncd to the belief that it was tho fore-part of a horse-shoe. The Committee of Taste and the Heads of the Arohte- 
ological Boeletiy were oonsnltod. These learned, dispassionate, and benevolent men had the satlsfbctloa of ooncUiatlng 
the parties at variance; oaoh having yielded somewhat; and every member slgnhig, and affixing hii seal to the 
signature, that. If indeed it be the fore-pgrt of a hoise-ahoe, it was probably Ismael's > tliere being a ourved Indentation 
along it. resembling the first letter of his name ; and. there being no certainty or recwd that he died hiFranos, or was 
left in that country by Sir Magnus. * 

9 3 ^ 
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Tlio Editor Is unable to render adequate tbanba to tlic Rot. Stephen Turnover, for the gratliicntion he rcot^vod In 
hia ourioua Ebrary by a sight of Joseph Camaby'a nauio at full length, in red ink, ooming from a trumpet in the 
mouth of an nngcl. This invaluable dooumciit Is upon an engraving in a fronti^icce to the Kow Testament. 

But since unhapphy he could procuro no signature of Hannah Hathaway, nor of her mother, and only a question- 
able one of Mi% John Shakspeoro, the poet’s father, there being two, in two very difforont hands, both he and the 
publisher were of opinion that tliu graplilcal part of tho volume would be Justly censured os extremely inoomplete, 
and that what wo could glvo would only raise inextinguishable rcgi'ot for that whloh we could not* On this reflection 
all have been omitted. 

The Editor is unwilling to affix any mark of disapprobation on tho very clever engraver who undertook the aorrol 
marc ; but as, in tho memorable words of that ingenious gentleman from Ireland, whose polished and elaboraio 
epigrams raised him justly to the rank of prime miulstor, 

** White was not iwy white,*’ 

in like manner It appeared to nearly all tho nrtfata he enn^ltcd, that tho sorrel mare was not to sorroZ in print. 

Thcro is aiiotlior and a graver reason why tho Editor was induced to reject the oontribution of his fHend the 
engraver : and this is, a neglect of the lata improvements in his art, he having, unadvisedly or thoughtlessly, drawn, 
in tho old-fashioned manner, lines at tho two inilcs, and at the top and bottom of his print, confining it to suoh limits 
as paintings uro confined in by their frames. Our spirited ongravers, it is well kno^vn, disdain this thraldom^ and not 
only glvo unhciunilcd space to their scenery, but also melt their figures in the air ; so advantageou^y, that, for tho 
most-part, Uioy approach tho condition of ehorubs. This is tho true aUriol perspective, so Uttlo undoretood heretofore. 
Trees, castles, rivers, volcanoes, oceans, float together in absolute vacancy : the solid earth is ropresonted, what we 
know it actually Is, buoyant as a bubble : so that no wonder if every bone is endued with all tho privileges of Pegasus, 
savo and cxcejit our sorrol. Malldous carpers, Insonslblo or invidious of England’s glory, deny her in this beautiful 
prnotico tho merit of invention, assigning it to the Chinese in their tcoroups and saucers : but, if not absolutely new 
and ours, It must bo acknowledged that wo have greatly improved and extended tho Invention. 

Such ore tho reasons why tho Uttlo volume here laid before the publlo is dcfectivo in those decorations which the 
exalted state of literature demands. Something of compensation is supplied by a Memorandum of Ephraim Barnett, 
written upon tho inner cover, and printed below* 

The Editor, it wlU bo perceived, is but Zittlo prootised tn the wi^s of literature, much less Is bo gifted with that 
pTopbetio spirit whloh can anticipate the Judgment of the public. It be that he is too idle or too apathetio to 
think anxiously or much about the matter j and yet he has been amused, in bis earlier days, at watohing the first 
appearance of such few books as he hollered to be the pruduotion of some powerful intellect. Ho has soim people 
slowly riso up to them, like carp in a pond when food la thrown into it ; some of whioh carp matoh suddenly at a 
morsel, and swallow it \ others touch it gently with tbeli barbe, pass dellboratoly by, and leave it ; others wriggle ond 
rub against it more disdainfully ; others, In sober truth, know not what to moke of it, swim, round and round it, eye 
it on the sunny side, eye It on tho shady : approach it, question It, shoulder it, flap li with the tail, turn it over, look 
askance at it, take a pea-sbeU or a worm instead of and plunge again their heads into the comfoztahlo mud. 


MEMORANDUM. 

Studying the benefit and advantage of snehasby God's blessing maycome after me, and willing to show them the 
highways of Providence from the narrow by-lane in tho which it hath been bis plcasnro to station mo, and being now 
advanced fuU-nlgh unto the close and consummation of my earthly pllgrlznagc, metbinks I can not do better, at this 
Juneture^ than preserve the looser and lesser records of those who have gone before me in the some, with higher heel- 
piece to their dioe and more polished scallop to their beoveT* And here, beforehand, let us think gravedy and religiously 
on what the pagans, in their blindness, did call Fortune, making a goddess of her, and saying, 

<*One body she lifts up so high 
And sudd(mly, she makes him cry 
' And scream os any wench might do 
That you should play the rogue unto : 

And the same Lady Light sees good 
Tojlrop another in tho mud. 

Against all hope and Ukelibocd.” * 

My kinsman, Jacob Eldridgc, having been tanght by me, among other useful things, to write a fair and laudable 
hand, was recommended and introduced by our wurthy townsman, Mostcr Thomas Greene, unto tho Earl of Essex, to 
keep h!s accounts, and to wrfto down simdry matters from his dictation, even letters ocoosionally. For although our 
nobility, very unlike the French, nut only con read and write, but often do, yet some from gonorosity, and somo kom 
filghlty, keep in their employment what those who are illiterate, and would uot appear so, call an amanuentit, thorohy 
meaning teeretarp or ti'ribe. Now it happened that ova gracious queen’s highness was desirous of knowing all that 
could bo known about the rebellion in Ireland ; and bearing hut Uttlo truth from hor nobility In that country, even the 
fattkcrs in God hiclining more unto court favour than will be readily believed of spiritual lords, and moulding their 
ductile depositions on the paatehourd of their temporal mistress, until she was angry at Bering tho lawn-slcoveB bo 
besmirched from wrist to elbow, sho herself did say unto tho Earl of Eases : 

“Esses i these fellows lie I I am inclined to unfrock and scourge thtan sorely for their leasings. Of that anon. 
Find uut, if you con, somebody who hath hJs wit and hh honesty about him at tbesome time. 1 know, that when ono 
of these panniers is full, the other is apt to be empty, and that men walk crookedly for wont of balance. Ho matter : 


4 The Editor bas been unable to discover who was tho author of this very free translation of an Ode in Horace. Ho 
is certainly happy in hia amplification of the stridore uevto* May U not be surmised that ho was some favourite 
scholar of Ephraim Oamett ? 
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wa must ficarohiuid find. Pcrsuodo . . tliou cunst poi'suado, EssoxI . Bay anything; do anything. Wo must talk 
gold and glvo iron. Dost understand mo ? ** 

The carl did kiss the Jewels upon the dread fingers, for only the lost Joint of each is yidhlo : and surely no mortal 
was over so foohhardy as to take such a monstrous llheity os touching It, except in spirit I On the next day thoro did 
arrive many fugitives from Ireland ; and among the rest was Master Edmund Spenser, Icnown even In those parts for 
his rich vein of poetry, in which ho is deelared hy our best Judges to excell the noblest of the anclonts* and to leave all 
the modems at his feet. Whether he notified hla arrival unto the oarI> or whether fame brought the notice thereof 
unto his lOTdshipj Jacob knowoth not. But early in the morning did the earl send for Jacob, and say unto him, 
"Eldridge! thou must write fairly and clearly ou^ and in somewhat large letters, and in lines somewhat wide 
apart, all that thou heorest of the conversation I shall liold \vlth a gentleman from Ireland. Tako this gilt and 
illumined vellum, and albeit ilie oivet make thee sick fifty times, write upon It all that passes f Come not out of the 
closet until tho gentleman hath gone homeward. The queen requlroth muoh ezoetness ; and this is equally a man of 
genius, a man of business, and a man of worth. I expect from him not only what is true, but what Is tho most 
important and necosaary to understand rightly and complotely ; ond nobody in exlstenoo is more capable of giving me 
both infoimatlou and advlco. Porhapa If ho thought another wero within hearing he would bo offended or over- 
oautloua. Ills dcllcauy and mine ore warranted safe and sound by the observance of those ocmimands which I am 
dfdivering unto thee.” 

It happened that no information was given in tills conforeneo relating to tho movemonta or designs of tho 
robots, tio that Moator Jacob Eldridgo was left possessor of tho costly voUum, which, now Master Spenser Is 
dopnrtod this life, I kcop as a memorial of him, albeit oftenor than onoo I have token pounce-box and pon-knifo in 
hand, in order to mako it a fit and proper vehicle for roy own very best writing. But I protermitted it, finding that 
my hand Is no lunger tho hand it was, or rathor that the breed of geeso is vory muoh degoneratad, and that their 
quills, like men's manners, are grown softer and finccider. Whore it will end God only knows; 1 diaU not live 
to see it. 

Alas, poor Jacob Eldridgo ! ho little thought that within twelve months his glorious master, and tho soarooly loss 
glorious poet, would be no more I In the third week of the following year was Master Edmund buried at the ohargea 
of tlio OBil ; and within those few days hath this lofty nobleman bowed his head under the oxo of God's displeasure ; 
Buoh being our graolous queen's. My kinsman Jacob sent unto me by the Alccster drover, old Clem Fisher, this 
among other papers, fearing the wrath of that offended highness, which allowed not her own sweet diqioaitioii to 
question or thwart the will dlvlno. Jacob did like^vlse toll me in his lottm, that he was sure I d\ouId bo happy to 
hoar the sucoess of William Bhokspeare, our townsman. And in truth right glad was I to hear of it, bring a principal 
in bringing it about, as tiiose several sheets wiU show which have the broken tilo laid upon them to keep them 
down compootly. 

Jacob's words are these : 

“ Now I speak of poets, you will bo in a maso at hearing that our townsman hath written a power of matter for the 
playhouse. Neither he nor tho hooksollcrs think it quite good enough to print : but 1 do assure you, on the faith of a 
Christian, it is not had ; and there is rare fun In ^o last thing of hla about Yenns, wbero a Jew, one Bhlloh, is 
choused out of his money and his revenge. However, the best orltlos and the greatest lords find fault, and very JusU y , 
in the words, 

« ( Hath not a Jew eyes ? hath not a Jew hands, organs, dimensions, sonsca, affeotlons, passions f fed with the 
same food, hurt with the somo weapons, subject to the some diseases, bc^cd by the some meaus, warmed and cooled 
by the same winter and summer, os n Christian is ? * 

*• Surely this is very unchristlanllko. Nay, for supposition sake, supposoit to bo true, was it bis business to tell the 
people so ? Was it his duty to ring the orior's bell end ciy to them, the torry Jem are quite at much men at you are f 
The ohureh, luoklly, has lot him alone for tho present ; and the queen winks upon It. The best defence he oim make 
for himself la, that it comes from the mouth of a Jew, who bayb many otbor things as abominable. Master Greene 
may over-rate him ; hut Master Greene declares that if William goes on improving and taking his advice, it will he 
desperate hard work in another seven years to find so many qb half-a-dozen obaps equal to him within the Uherties. 

" Master Greene and myself took him with ue to see the burial of Master Edmund[Bpenaor in Westminster Abbey, on 
fho 19th of January last. Tho holberdmen pushed us back as having no business there. Mostor Greene told them he 
hriODgod to the queen’s company of players. William Sbakspeoro could have said the same, hut did not. And I, 
fearing that Master Greene end he might he halheided bsek into the crowd, showed the badge of the Earl of Essex. 
Whereupon did tlio serjoant ground his halberd, and say unto me, 

* That bodge commands admlttonco overywhoro : your folk likcwlso may oomo in.* 

** Master Groeno was red-hot angry, and told mo he >vould bring him before the eounelh 
" William smiled, and Master Greene said, 

*' * Why I ^vould not you, if you were in my place ? * 

" lie replied, 

" < I am on half inolined to do worse ; to bring him before the audience some spare hour.' 

** At tho close of tho burial, servloo all the poets of tiio ago threw their pons into the gravo, together with tho pieces 
they had composed in pralso or lamentation of the deceased. William Shakspearo was tho only poet who abatalnod 
from throwing in either pen or poem ; at which no one marroUed, ho being of low estate, and the others not having 
yet token him by tho hand. Yet many authors recognised him, not Indeed os author, but ns player ; and one, 
oivUer than tho rc8t| came up unto him triumphantly, his eyes spai’kling with glee and saiisfaetion, and said 
consolatorily, 

« *In duo time, my honest friend, yon may bo admitted to do as much for one of us.* 

*** After Sttolk encouragement,' replied our townsman, *1 am bound in duty to giveyoutheptefrirence^shonld I 
indeed bo worthy.' 

*< This was the only smart thing he uttered all tho remainder of the day ; during the whole of it he appeared to bo 
half lost, I know not whether in melonoholy or in meditotlon, and soon left us.** 

Hcreendeth all iliatmy kinsman Jacob wrote about YHUam Shakspearo, saving end excepting his excuse for 
having written so much. Tho rest of his letter was on a matter of wider and weightier import, namely, on the price 
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of Ooticsvrolde olieeso at Eveslmm fair. And yot, although Irsenlotis men bo not among the neoofiaailcs of llfei ihoro 
is Bomotbing in thorn that makes ua curious la regard to their goings and doings. It wore to be wished that some of 
them had attompted to bo bettor acooimtonts ; and others do appear to have laid aside the copybook full early in the 
day. Nevortheloss, they have their uses and their merits. Muster Eldrldge's letter Is the wrapper of much whole- 
some food for contemplation. Although tho decease (within so brief a period) of suoh a poet as Maetor Spenser, and 
BUdli a patron as tho earl, be unto us appalling, wo laud and magnify the groat Disposer of events, no loss for his good- 
ness in rMsing the humble than for hie powor in extinguishing tho great. And peradventure ye, my brirs and 
doscondaiitB, who shall read with due attoution whnt my pen now writoth, wlU say with the royal Psalmist, that It 
Snditeth of a good matter, when It showoth unto you that, whorcas it pleased tho queon's highness to send a groat lord 
before the Judgment-seat of Heaven, having fitted him by means of suoh earthly insti'amcnts as princes in like cases 
do usually employ, and dooming (no doubt) in her princely heart, that by suoh shrewd toneure bis head would be best 
fitted fur a orown of glory, and thus doing all that she did out of the purest and most consldorate love for him . . it 
likewise hath pleased her higlmeee to use her right hand as freely aa her loft, and to raise up a second burgess of our 
to^vn to be one of her company of players. And ye oleo, by industry and loyalty, may oheeifally hope for promotion 
in your callings, and come up {some of you) os nearly to him in tho presence of royalty* as he cometh up (far off 
Indeed at present) to tho groat and wonderful poet, who lies dead among more spices than any phccnix, and more 
quills than any poronpinc. If thin thought may not priok and iaoltate you, little is to be hoped from miy gentle 
admonition or any earnest expostulation of 

Your loving friend and kinsman, 

E. B. 

■ANNO XT. SVX 74, DOM. ISOfi, 

DKCNMU. Id ; 
oMfUA DK nr. sr sss* 

AMOK VBRSUB VIROINBU JUiOINAMi 
I'fiOTKsrANitcB JA)quoA ST HONBSro SBNSU : 

OarJiSTOR CONaCtBNTIAM lURAM I 


EXAMINATION, &o. &o. 


Aiovt one hoiiT before noontide, the youth 
tyilliuu Shakspcore, accused of doer-stealing, and 
apprehended for that offence, was brought into 
the great hsU at Chorlecote, where, having made 
his obeisance, it was most graciously permitted 
him to stand. 

'fhe worshipfol Sir ffhomas Lucy, Enight, see- 
ing bim right opposite, on the farther side of the 
long table, and fearing no disadvantage, did frown 
upon him with great dignity; then, deigning 
ne’er a word to the culprit, turned he his face to- 
ward his chaplain. Sir Silas Gough, who stood 
beside him, and said unto him most courteously, 
and unlike unto one who in his own right oom- 
maudoth, 

" Stand out of the way I What ore those two 
varleta bringing into the room!” 

“ The table, sir,” replied Master Silas, "upon 
the which the consumption of the venison was 
perpetrated.” 

The youth, William Shakspeare, did thereupon 
pray and beseech his lordship most fervently, 
n this guise : 

" 0 sir i do not let him turn the tables against 
ae, who am only a simple stripling, and he an 
od cogger.” 

But Master Silos ^d bite his nether lip, and 
dl cry aloud, 

‘ Look upon those deadly spots I ” 

Vnd his worship did look thereupon most 
stally, and did say in tho oar of Master Silos, 
buiin such wso that it reached even unto mine, 
‘Good honest chandlery, methinks I ” 

‘God grant it may turn out so I ” ejaculated 
MoEor Silas. 

Te youth, hearing these words, said unto him, 
“ fear. Master Silas, gentry like you often 
prayGod to grant what /le would rather not; 
and nw and then what you would rather not.” 

SlGilas was wroth at this rudeness of speech 
abouiGod in the £ice of a preacher, and said, 
reproingly, 

" Gt upon thy foul mouth, knave! upon which 
lie slqghtor and venison.” ! 

Wlreupon did William Shakspeare sit mute j 


awhilo, and discomfited; then, turning toward 
Sir Thomas, and looking and speaking os one 
submisB and contrite, he thus appealed unto 
him ; 

“ Worshipful su I were there any signs of 
venison on my mouth, Master Silas could not 
fiir his life cry out upon it, nor help kissing it 
as ’twero a wench’s.” 

Sir Thomas looked upon him with most lordly 
gravity and wisdom, and said unto him in a 
voice that might have come from the bench, 
" Youth 1 thou speakest irreverently;" and 
then unto Master Silas, "Silas! to the business 
on hand. Taste the fat upon yon boot's table, 
which tho constable hath brought hither, good 
Master Silas I And declare upon oath, being 
sworn in my presence, first, whether said fat do 
proceed of venison; secondly, whether said venison 
be of buck or doc.” 

Whereupon the reverend Sir Silas did go incon- 
tinently, and did bend forward his head, shoul- 
ders, and body, and did severally taste tour white 
solid substances upon on oaken board ; said board 
being about two yards long, and one yard four 
inches wide ; found in, and brought thither from, 
the tenement or messuage of Andrew Haggit, 
who hath absconded. Of these four white solid 
substances, two wore somewhat larger than a 
groat, and thicker ; one about the size of King 
Henry the Eighth’s shilling, when our late sov- 
ran lord of blessed memoiy was toward the 
lustiest; and tho other, that is to say the mid- 
dlemost, did rcsemblo in some sort a mushroom, 
not over fresh, turned upward on its stalk. 

“ And whatsayest thou. Master Silas?” quoth 
the knight. 

In reply wherennto Sir Silos thus averred : 

" Tenison 1 o’ my conscience 1 
Buck ! or bum me alive I 

Tho three splashes in the circumference are vsriiy 
and indeed venison ; buck, moreover, and Char- 
lecotc buck, upon my oath ! ” 

Then carefully tasting the protuberance in the 
centre, he spat it out, crying, 


CITATIOK AND EXAMINATION 


"Plm! plio! iiWain! Main!'’ and shaking Sir Silas (aside). The knave maketh me 
his fiat at the culprit. hungry with his mischievous simliitudes. 

Whereat "the said culprit smiled and winked, Sir TJiokas. Thou hast aggravated thy 
and said off-hand, offeneo, AVill Shakspeare I Irreverent oaitiffi is 

“■ Save thy spittle, Master Silas ! It would this a discourso for my chaplain and clerk ? Can 
supply a gaudy mess to tho hungriest litter ; hut ho or the wortiiy scribe Ephraim (his worship iras 
it would turn them from whelps into wolvots. pleased to call me worthy) imto down such words 
’Tis pity to throwthehest of thee away. Nothing os those, about litter and wolvets, for the perusal 
comes out of thy month that is not savory and and meditation of tho grand jury ? If tho whole 
solid, bating thy wit, thy sermons, and thy corporation of Stratford had not unanimously 
promises,” given it against thee, still his tongue would catch - 

It was my duty to WTite down tho very word% thee, as the evet catcheth a gnat. Know, sirrah, 
irreverent ns they arc, being so commanded, the reverend Sir Silas, albeit ill appointed for 
More of tho like, it is to lie feared, would have ridirrg, and not over-fond of it, goeth to every 
ensued, hut that Sir Thomas did cheek him, house whoroin isaveirraon feast for tlrirty miles 
saying shrewdly, round. Not a buck’s hoof on any stable-door but 

“ Young m.an ! I porceivo that if I do not it awakonoth his recollections like a red letter, 
stop tlice in thy coursc.s, thy name, being in- This wholesome reproof did bring the youth 
volvod in thy company's, may one day or other baek again to his right senses ; and then said he, 
reach across tho county ; and folks may handle irith contrition, and irith a wisdom beyond his 
it and turn it about, as it deservoth, from Coles- years, and little to bo expected from one who had 
hill to Nuneaton, from Erommeham to Drorms- spoken just before so unadvisedly and rashly, 
over. And who hnoweth but that, years after “ Well do I know it, your worship 1 And verily 
thy death, the veiy house wherein thou wort do I believe that a bone of one, being shovelled 
bom may bo pointed at, and commented on, by among tho soil upon his coffin, would forthwith 
knots of people, gentle and simple What a quicken* him. Sooth to say, there is ne’er a 
shame for an honest man's son ! Thanks to me, buckhound in the county but he treateth hiin us 
who consider of measures to prevent it I Pos- a godchild, patting him on the head, soothing his 
terity shidl laud and glorify me for plucking velvety car between thumb and fore-finger, eject- 
thec clean out of her head, and for picking up ing tick from tenement, calling him fite feUou), . 
timely a ticklish skittle, that might overthrow noble lad, and giring him his blessing, ns one 
with it a power of others just as light I wiE dearer to him than a king’s death to a debtor, f 
rid the hundred of thee, with God's blessing! or a bastard to a dad of eighty. This is tho only 
nay, the whole shire. We will have none such kindness I over heard of Master Silas toward his / 
in our county ; we justices are agreed upon it, fellow creatures. Never hold me uiyuat, Sir / 
and we will keep our word now and for ever- Knight, to Master Silas. Could I learn other 
more. Woe betide any that resembles thee in good of him, I would freely say it j for we do 
any part of him I” good by speaking it, and none is easier. Even j 

Whereunto Sir Silas added, bad men are not bad men while they pndse tho ! 

"We Trill dog him, and worry him, and haunt just. Their first step backward is more trouble- ' i 
him, and bedevil him; and if ever he hear a Bomoandwronehingtothomthanthefirstfonrard." 
comfortable word, it shall bo in a language very “ In God’s namo, where did he gather aU thisl” I 
different from his own.” whispered his worship to the chaplain, by whoa* 


" As different as thine is from a Christian’s,” side I was sitting. " Why, he talks like a man (j 
said the youth. fbrty-scvcn, or more ! ” 

" Boy I thou art slow of apprehension,” said “ I doubt his sincerity, sir! ” replied the ehai- 
Sir Thomas, with much gravity ; and, taking up lain. "Ilis words are fairer now ....’’ j 
the cue, did rejoin : “ Devil choke him for them I ’’ inteijoctod jo 

“Master Silas would impress upon thy ductile in auundcrvoicc. / 

and tender mmd the danger of evil doing: that " .... and almost book-worthy; bntoui/of 
we, in other words, that justice, is resolved to fol- place. Wlmt the scurvy cur yelped against 4c, 
low him -up, even beyond his country, where ho I forgive him as a Clu-istion. Murrain ufcn 
sliall hear nothing better than the Italian or the such varlct vermin I It is but of lato y^s 
Spanish, or the black languaga, or the language of that dignities have come to ho reviled; the 
Turk or Troubadour, or Tartar or Monglo. And other parts of tho Gospel were broken lon/be- 
forsooth, for this gentle and indirect rciwoof, a gen- fore; this ttos left us; and now this likoTrisop to 
tleman in priest’s orders is told by a stripling that bo Ucked out of doors, amid the mntteriifs of 
he lacketh Christianity! Wlio then shall give it?” such mooncalves os him yonder,” [ 

Skdspmre. Who, indeed? when tho founder “Too true, Silas!" said the knight, siting 
of tho feast le.ivcth an invited guest so empty ! deeply. “ Things are not as they Tvere i our 

Yea, sir, the guest wa.s invitctl, and tho hoard was 

spread. The freits tlmt by upon It be there stUl, * 

and fresh as oer, and the brea*l of life m ibo^e t Debtors were often let out of prison nttlieoorBtfon 
capacious canisters is unconsumed and unbroken.^ of a new king, but creditors never paid by bim. 


* Qulckeni bring to life. I 

t Debtors were often let ont of prison at tlie ooriaiion 
)f a new bingi but creditors never paid by bixn. 


m 
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glorious wors of York and Lancaster. Thoknarea inkling of the canso, or not, he riihhod his right 
vero thinned then ; two or three crops a year hand along his hicc and lips, and, looking upon 
of that rank squiteh-grasawhich^ithashceonio the it, cried aloiid, 

fashion of lato to call the people.* There was some " Ho I ho I is it offi There is some upon my 
difference then between huff doublets and iron finger’s end, I find. Now I have it ; ay, there it 
mail; and the rogues felt it. Well-a-dayl we is. That large splash npon the centra of the table 
must bear what (hid willeth, and never repine, is tallow, by my salvation 1 The profligates sat 
although it gives a man the hoart.achc. We are up until the candle burned out, and the last of it 
bound in duty to koop those things for the closet, ran through the socket upon the board. We 
and to tell Gtod of them only when wo call upon knew it before. I did convey into my mouth 
his holy.namo, and have him quite by ourselves.” both fat and smut 1 ” 

Sir Silas looked discontented and impatient, “ Many of your cloth and kidney do that, good 

and said snappishly. Master Silas, and make no wry faces about it,” 

“ Cast wo off hero, or we shall be at fault, quoth the youngster, with indiscreet merriment. 
Start him, sir I prythoe, start him." altliough short of laughter, as became liim, who 

Again his worship, Sir Thomas, did look had already stepped too far, and reached the miro. 
gravely and grandly, and, taking a scrap of paper To save paper and time, I shall now, for the 
out of the Holy Book thou lying before him, did most-prvrt, write orrly what they all said, not any- 
road distinctly these words : ing that they said it, and just copying out in my 

"Frovidcnce hath sent Master Silas back clearest hand what fell respectively from their 
hither tlris morning to coirfound thee in thy mouths. 

guilt.” iSir S't’tos. I did indeed spit it forth, and emungo 

Again, with all the courage and composure of my Ups, as who shorrldnotl 
an innocent man, and indoed with more than Shakspeare, Would it wore so ! 
what on innocent man ought to possess in tire Sir Silas. Would it were sot in thy teeth, 
presence of a magistrate, the yotmgster said, hypocrite! 

pointing toward Master Silas, Sir Thomas. And truly I likewise do hroline 

" The first moment he ventureth to lift up his to hope and credit it, as thus 'paraphrased and 
visage firom the table, hath Providence marked expounded. 

him miraculously. I have heard of black maUce. Shaiyieare. Wait until this blessed day nest 
How many of our words have more in them than year, sir, at the same hem. You shaU see it forth 
we think of I Give a countryman a plough of again at its due season : it would be no mireole if 
sUvor, and be wiU plough with it all the season, it lasted. Spittle may cure sore eyes, but not 
and never know its substance. ’Tis thus witir blasted mouths and scald eonsciencos. 
ortr daily speech. What riches Uo hidden in the Sir Thomas. Why ! who taught thee all 
vulgar tongue of the poorest and moat ignorantl thisl 

What flowers of Paradise Uo under our feet, ..Then turned ho Icisrrrely toward Sir Silas, and 
with their beauties and parts undistinguished placing his hand outspredden upon the arm of tho 
and undiscomed, from having been dally trodden chaplain, said unto him in a low, judicial, hollow 
on I 0 sir, look you I but let me cover my eyes! voice, 

look at his Ups I Gracious Heaven I they were " Every word true and solemn I I have hoard 
not thus when he entered : they are blacker now loss wise saws from between black covers." 
than Harry Tewe's hull-bitoh's 1 ” Sir SUas was indignant at this under-rating, as 

Master Silas did lift up his eyes in astonish- he appeared to think it, of the church and iis 
ment and wrath ; and his worship Sir Thomas did ministry, and answered impatiently, with Chris- 
open his wider and wider, and cried by fits and tiau freedom, 

Btaits, • “ Your worship surely will not listen to thU 

“ Gramercy 1 true enough 1 nay, afore God, wild wisaid in bis brothel-pulpit I ” 
too true by half! I never saw the llkel Who Shakspeare. Do I live to hoar Charioooto Hall 
would heUcre it! I wish 1 wore fhirly rid of this called a brothel-pulpit t Alas then 1 have Uved 
cxiunination ! my hands washed clean thereof! too long! 

Another timet unoul Wo have our quarterly Sir Silas. Wo wiU try to amend that for 
sessions! Wo are many together: at present I thee. 

remand . . . .” ..WilUam seemed not to hoar him, loudly as ho 

And now indeed, unless Sir Silos had taken his spake and pointedly unto tho youngster, who 
worship by tho deevo, he would mayhap have re- wiped his eyes, crying, 

manded tho lad. But Sir Silas, still holding the " Commit me, sir ! in merqy commit me! 
sleeve and shaking it, said hurriedly. Master Ephraim ! 0 Master Ephraim j A 

" Lot me entreat your worship to ponder, guiltless man may feel all the pangs of the 
What black does tho fellow talk ofl My blood guilty ! Is it you who are to make out tho 
and bile rose up against tho rogue ; but surely I commitment 1 Dispateh! dispatch 1 1 am a-woary 
did not turn hlackin the face, or in tho mouth, as of my life. If 1 dorod to lie, 1 would plead 
the fellow calls it 1 ” guilty." 

Whether Master Silas had some suspicion and Sir Thomas. Heyday 1 No wonder. Master 
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Ephraim, thy cntiniila ore moved and wamhic. 
Dost weep, ladi Nay, nay; thou heareat up 
bravoly. Silas ! I now find, although the example 
come before mo' &om humble life, that what my 
mother soid was true; ’twaa upon my father’s 
demise. ' In great griof there are few tears.’ ” 
Dpon which did the youth, Willy Shakspeare, 
jog himself by the memory, and ropeat these short 
verses, not wide from tho same purport. 

" Ttaoio an, alas, some depths of woe 
lao voat for tears to everHow." 

Sir TIumat. Lot those who are sadly vexed 
in spirit mind that notion, whoever indited it, and 
bo men : I always ; but some little griohs have 

pinched mo woundlly. 

. . HosterSilas grew impatient, for ho had ridden 
hard that morning, and had no cushion upon his 
scat, as Sir Thomas had. I have seen in my time, 
that he who is seated on beech-wood hath very 
differont thoughts and moralities from him who 
is seated on goose-feathero under doe-skin. But 
that is neither here nor there, alboit, on I die, 
as I must, my heirs, Judith and her boy Elijah, 
may note it. 

Master Silos, as above, looked sourishly, and 
cried aloud, 

"The witnesses I the witnesses! testimony! 
testimony ! 'We shall now see whose black goes 
deepest. There is a fork to be had that can hold 
the slipperiest eel, and a finger that con atrip the 
slimiest. I ciy your worship to the witnesses." 

Sir Thmim. Ay indeed, wo are losmg the 
day : it wastes toward noon, and notlung done. 
Call the witnesses. How arc they called by 
name 1 Give me the paper. 

. . The paper being forthwith delivered into his 
worship's hand by the learned clerk, his worship 
(lid read aloud the name of Euseby Tmen. Where- 
upon did Euseby Treen come forth through the 
great hall-door, which was i^ar, and answer most 
audibly, 

“ Your worship !" 

Straightway £d Sir Thomas read aloud, in 
like form and manner, the name of Joseph Car- 
naby ; and in like manner as aforesaid did J oseph 
Carnaby make answer and say, 

“ Your worsliip 1” 

Lastly did Sir Thomas turn the light of his 
countenance on William Shakspeare, saying, 

" Thou secst these good men deponents agmnst 
thee, William Shakspeare.” 

And then did Sir Thomas pause. And pending 
this pause did WiUiaih Shaksiwuro look sted- 
fiistly in the faces of both; and stroking down his 
mm with the hollow of his hand, from the jaw-bone 
to the chin-point, said unto his honour, 

“ Faith ! it would give me much pleasure, and 
the neighbourhood much vantage, to see these two 
fellows good men. Joseph Carnaby and Euseby 
Treen I Why ! your worship ! they know ovciy 
hare's form in Luddington-field better than thet 
own bods, and as well pretty nigh as any wench's 
in the parish.” 

Then turned he, with jocular scoff, unto Joseph 


Carnaby, thus accosting him, whom his shirt, 
being made stiffer than usual for tho occasion, 
rubbed and frayed. 

“ Ay, Joseph I smoothen and soothe thy collar- 
piece again and again I Hark-ye ! I know what 
smoek that was knavishly out from.” 

Master Silas rose up in high choler, and said 
unto Sir Thomas, 

" Sir I do not listen to that lewd reviler : I 
wager ten groats I prove him to be wrong in his 
scent. Joseph Carnaby is righteous and dis- 
creet.” 

Shakspeare. By daylight and before the par- 
son. Bears and boars are tame creatures and 
discreet in the sunshine and after dinner. 

TVeen. I do know his down-goings and up- 
risings. 

Shakspeare, Tho man and his wife are one, 
saith holy Scripture. 

Treen. A sobcr-paced and rigid man, if such 
there be. Few keep Lent like unto him. 

Shtdsspeare. I warrant him, both lent and 
stolen. 

Sir Thomas. Peace and silence I Now, Joseph 
Carnaby, do thou depose on particulars. 

Oamaby. May it please your worship I I was 
returning fium Hampton upon Allhallowmas 
eve, between the hours of ten and eleven at night, 
in company with Master Euseby Treen; and 
when we came to the bottom of Mickle Meadow, 
we heard serctal men in discourse. I plucked 
Euseby Treen by the doublet, and whispered in 
his oar, ‘ Euseby I Euseby I let ns slink along in 
the shadow of the elms and willows.’ 

Treen, ’Willows and elm-trees were the words. 

Shakspeare. Bee, your worship ! what discord- 
ances 1 They can not agree in tiieir own story. 

Sir Silas. The some thing, tho some thing, 
in the main. 

Shakspeare. By less difierenccs than this, 
estates iWe been lost, hearts broken, andEngland, 
our country, filled with homeless, helpless, desti- 
tute orphans. I protest against it ! 

Sir Silas. Protest, indeed ! He talks os if he 
were a member of tho House of Lords. They 
alone con protest. 

•Vir Thomas. Your attorney may olgoot, not 
protest, before tho lord judge. 

Proceed you, Joseph Carnaby. 

Carnaby. In tho shadow of the willows and 
elm-trees then . . 

Shakspeare. No hints, no compiraoies ! Keq) 
to your onn story, man, and do not borrow his. 

Sir Silas. I over-rule the' objection. Nothing 
can bo more futile and frivolous. 

Shakspeare. So learned a magistrate as your 
worship will surely do me justice by hearing mo 
attentively. I am young: nevertheless, having 
more than one year written in the office of ' an 
attorney, and having heard and listened to many 
discDuisea and questions on law, I can not hnt 
remember the heavy fine inflicted on a gentle- 
man of this county, who committed a poor man 
to prison for being in possession of a hare, it 
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being proved that the hare wee in his possessionj 
and not he in the hare’s. 

Sir Silas. Synonjmona torm I synonymous 
term I 

Sir Thomas. In irhat torm sayeat thou vras 
iti I do not remember the case. 

Sir SUas. Mere quibble I mere oquivocaidon! 
Jesuitical! Jesuitical! 

Shakspeare. It 'trould be Jesuitical, Sir Silas, 
if it dragged the law by its perversions to the 
side of oppression and cruelty. The order of 
Jesuits, I fear, is as numerous as its tencia ore 
loz and oomprohensivo. I am sorry to see thdr 
frocks flounced with English serge. 

Sir Silas. I don’t understand thee, viper I 

Sir Thomas. Cease thou. Will Shakspearc! 
Know thy place. And do thou, Joseph Comahy, 
take up again the thread of thy testimony. 

Carnaby. Wo were still at some distance from 
the party, when on a sudden Eusoby bung an . .* 

Sir Thonvas. As well write 'drew hack,' 
Master Ephraim and Master Silas ! Be circum- 
specter in speech. Master Joseph Carnaby ! I did 
not look for such rude phrases from that starch- 
warehouse under thy eliin. Continne, man ! 

Carnaby. ‘Eusoby!’ said I in his ear, 'what 
oils theo, Euseby 1' ‘ Iwogno forther,’ quoth he. 
‘ What a number of names and voices !’ 

Sir Thomas. Dreadful gang! a number of 
names and .voices ! Had it been any other day 
in the year but Allhallowmas eve ! To steal a 
buck upon such a day ! Well ! Cod may pardon 
oven that. Go on, go on. But the laws of our 
country must have their satisfaction and atone- 
ment. Were it upon any other day in the calen- 
dar leas holy, the buck were nothing, or next to 
nothing, saving the law and our conscicnco and 
our good report. Yet we, her majesty's justices, 
must stand in the gap, body and soul, against 
evil-doers. Now do thou, in furtherance of this 
badness, give thine aid unto us, Joseph Carnaby ! 
remembering that mine eye from this judgment- 
seat, and her majesty’s bright and glorious one 
overlooking the whole realm, and the broader of 
God above, are upon thee. 

. . Carnaby did quail a matter at these words 
about the judgment-seat and the broad eye, aptly 
and gravely delivered by him, moreover, who hath 
to administer truth and righteousness in. our 
ancient and venerable laws, and especially at the 
present juncture in those against park-breaking 
and deor-stealing. But Anally, nought discomfited, 
and putting his hand valiwtly atwixt hip and 
midriff so that his elbow well-nigh touched the 
taller pen in tlie ink-pot, he went on. 

Carnaby. ’ In the shadow of the willows and 
elm-trees,’ said he, ‘ and get nearer.’ We were 
still at some distance, maybe a score of furlongs, 
from the party . . 

Sir Thomas. Thou hast said it already, oil 
save the score of furlongs. 

Host room for them. Master Silas 1 
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Sir SUas. Tea and would make room for fifty, 
to let the fellow saving at his case. 

. Sir Thomas. East room. Master Eplimim 1 

" ’Tis done,moat worshipful I” said I. The learned 
knight did not recollect Uiat I could put fifty fur- 
longs in a needle’s eye, give me pen fine enough. 

But fbr be it from me to vaunt of my penman- 
ship, although there be those who do malign it, 
even inmy oivn township and parish; yet they 
never have unperched me from my cslling, and 
have had hard work to take an idle wench or 
two from nndcr mo on Saturday nights. 

I memorize thus much, not out of any malice 
or any soreness about me, but that those of my 
kindrad into whose hands it please God those 
papers do fall horoafter, may boar up stoutly in 
such straits; and if they be good at the cudgel, 
that they, looking first at thoir man, do giro it 
him heartily and unsparingly, keeping within law. 

Sir Thomas, having overlooked what wo had 
written, and meditated awhile thereupon, said 
unto Joseph, 

" It appeareth by thy testimony that there was 
a huge and desporato gong of them a-foot. Be- 
I vengeful dogs ! it is difllcnlt to deal with them. 
The hnvB forbid precipitancy and violence. A 
dozen or two may return and harm me ; not me 
indeed, bat my tenants and sorvants. I would 
fain act with prudence, and like unto bim who 
iooketh abroad. He must tie his shoe tightly 
who pasBcth through mire; he must step softly 
who Bteppeth over stones ; he must walk in the 
fear of the Lord (which, -without a brag, I do at 
this present feel upon me), who hopeth to reach 
the end of the straightest road in safety." 

Sir Silas. Tut ! tut ! your worship ! Her 
majesty’s deputy hath matchlocks and baiters at 
a knight’s disposal, or tho world wore topsyturvy 
indeed. 

Sir Thomas. My mental qaculations, and an 
influx of grace thereupon, have shaken and washed 
from my brain all tliy lost words, good Joseph I 
Thy companion here, Euseby Treen, said unto 
thee . . ayl . . 

Camdby. Said unto me, ‘ What a number of 
nxmies and voices ! And there be but throe living 
men in all ! And look again ! Christ deliver us ! 
all the shadows save one go leftward : that one 
lieth right upon the river. It seemeth a big squat 
monster, shaking a little, as one ready to spring 
upon its prey.’ 

Sir Thomas. A dead man in his lost agonies, 
no doubt. Tour door-stealer doth boggle at 
nothing. Ho hath olway the knife in douMet and 
the de^ at elbow, 

I wot not of any keeper killed or misdng. To 
lose one’s deer and keeper too, -were overmuch. 

Do, in God’s mercKul name, hand unto me 
a glam of sack. Master Silos ! I -wax frintish at 
the big squat man. He hath harmed not only 
me, but mine. Eurthermore, the examination is 
grown BO long. 

. . Then was the -wine deflvered by Sir Silas into 
the hand of his worship, who dr:^ it off in a 


* The word here omitted is quite illegible. 
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lieakor of about half a pint, but little to hla satis- under the oaks in the ancient forest of Arden, 
faction : for ho said shortly aftenvard, and to have wakened from our sleep in the tom- 

" Hast thou poured no water into the sack, pest far at sea.* Now art thou for frightening 
good Master Silas! It seemoth weaker and us again out of all the senses thou hadst given us, 
washier than ordinary, and alfordeth small com- with witehos, and women more murderous than 
fort unto the breast and stomach.” they.’ 

Sir Silas. Not I, truly, sir, and the bottle is a Then followed a deeper voice : ' Stouter men 
fresh and sound one. The cork reported on draw- and more resolute are few ; but thou, my lad, hast 
ing, as the best diver doth on sousing from words too w'oighty for flesh and bones to bear- up 
Warwick bridge into Avon. A rare cork! as against. And who knows but these creatures 
bright ns the glass bottle, and as smooth as the may pop among ns at last, as the wolf did, sure 
lips of any cow. enough, upon him, the noisy rogue, who so long 

^Sir Thomm. My mouth is out of taste this had boon raying wol/.' and moZ//’ 
morning; or the .same wine, mnylmp, hath adif- Sir Thomas. Well spoken, for two thieves; 
feront force and flavour in the dining-room and albeit I miss the moaning of the most-part. Did 
among friends. But to business. .What more? they provoil with the scapegraco, and stop him 1 
Curmhi/. ‘Uusoby Troen, what may it bo I* Carnaby. Tho last who had spoken did slap 
said I. 'I know,' quoth ho, 'but dare not brenthelL’ him on tho shoulder, saying, ‘Jump into tho 
Sir Thmnas. I thought I hud taken a glass of punt, lad, and across.’ Thei'eupon did Will Shak- 
wino verily. Attention to my duty as a magis- spoarejump into said punt, and begin to sing a 
trato is paramount. I mind nothing else when song about a mermaid. 

that lies before me. Shaispeare. Sir I is this credible t I will be 

Carnaby I I credit thy honesty, but doubt thy sworn I novel’ saw one ; and verily do believe that 
manhood. Why not breathe it, with a ven- scarcely one in a hundred years doth venture so 
goaneel “P Avon. 

Garnaby. It was Enseby who dared not. Sir Thomas. There is something in this. 

Sir Thomas. Stand still : say nothing yet : Thou mayest have snng about one, nevertholess. 
mind my orders : fair and softly : compose thyself Young poets take great liberties with all female 
.. They aUsioodsUont for some time,and looked kind; not that mermaids are such very unlawful 
very composed, awaiting the commands of the game for them, and there be songs even about 
knight. His mind was clearly in aueh a state of worse and staler fish. Mind ye that 1 Thou hast 
devotion, that poradventurc ho might not have written songs, and hast sung ^them, and lewd 
descended for a while longer to his mundane enough they be, God wot I 
duties, had not Master SUas told him that, under Shahpeare. Pardon me, your worship I they 
the shadow of his wing, their courage had returned were not mine then, Peradventnre tho song about 
and they were quite composed again. the mermaid may have been that ancient one 

« You may proceed,” siud tho knight. which every boy in moot parishes has been singing 

Carnaby. Master Treon did take oflf his cap for many years, and perhaps his ihthcr before 
and wipe his forehead. I, for the sake of com- him ; and somebody was singing it then, mayhap, 
forting him in this his heaviness, placed my hand to keep up his courage in tlie night, 
upon his crown; and truly I might have taken Sir Thomas. I never hoard it. 
it for a tuft of bents, tho hair on end, the skin Shakspsare. Nobody would dare to sing in the 
immovable as God's earth. presence of your worship, unless commanded ; not 

. . Sir Thomas, hearing these words, lifted up his oven tho mermaid herself 
liands above his own head, and, in the loudest Sir Thomas. Canst thou sing it? 
voice ho liad yet uttered, tlld he cry, Shakspeare. Verily, I can sing nothing. 

“ Wonderful are thy wiiys in Israel, 0 Lord !” Sir Thomas. Cimst thou repeat it from 
So saying, the pious knight did strike his knee memory? 
with tho palm of his right hand ; and then gave Shaksjieare. It Is so long since I have thought 
he a sign, bowing his heati and closing his eyes, aiiout it, that I may fail in tho attempt, 
by which Master Carnaby did think he siguiGcd his Sir Thomas. Try, however, 

pleasure that he should go on deposing. And he Shaks/mire. 
went on thns ; TUu mcrmaM sat upon tho rocirs 

Carnnhy. At this moment one of tho necom- All iioy long, 

pliuos cried, ‘ Willy t Willy! prythcc stop! AcliniriDglior beauty and combing her looks, 

enough in all conseience ! First thou divertedst us “ mermaid song, 

from our imdcrfaking with thy strange vagaric.->; Sir Thomas. What was it? what -was it? 
thy Italian girls’ nursery sighs; thy Pucks and I thought as much. There thou stondest, like a 
pincldngs, and thy Windsor whimsies. No kitten woodpecker, chattering and chattering, breaking 
upon a bed of marum ever played such antics. It tho bark with thy beak, and leaving the grub 

was Slimmer and winter, night and day, witli us 

within the hour ; and in such religion did we * „ , , 

thinkandfeeIit.wewouldhavebrukentheman's 

jaw who gain.-^ayoil it. \\ e luavo slept with thee alrawly, much ta ho altered thom, no douht, in after-life. 
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wlicro it Avne. This is onough to put n saint Ont papora found in tlto lad’s poclcot wore intondod 
of pationce. for pootry. 

)SVi 6 iispeare. , The Aviahes of your Aroraliip Sir Silaa. I ATisli he had missed his aim, sir, 
possess a mysterious iuflucnco : I noAir remember in your park, as he hath missed it in his poctiy. 


ali ; The papers are not Arorth reading j they do not 

And hear the mermaid's song you may, go against him in the point at issue. 

II j Sir Tltoniaa. Wo must see that; they being 

^i^d wiul Mm apprehended. 

Sir SUas, Let Bphraim read them then : it 
Sir Tfiomas. It must Le an idle follow who bohoveth not me, a Master of Arts, to con a 
would take that trouble : beside, unless he nicked whelp's whining, 

the time ho might miss the monster. There bo Th<maa, Bo thou read them aloud unto 

many who arc slow to believe that the mermiud us, good Master Epbraim. 

Hingetb. ^ , 'WUioroupon I took the papers, which young 

8hciJs82}(i(xi*e> Ah sir! not only the mermaid Willy had not bestowed much pains on j and they 
singctii, but the merman swearoth, as another old posed and puzzled me giievously, for they wore 
song will convince you. blottodand scrawled in many places, as somebody 

Sir Thorms. I would fain be convinced of had put him out. Those likewise I thought fit, 
God’s wonders in the groat deopa, and would lean after long consideration, to write better, and pre- 
upon the weakest rood, like unto tlicc, to manifest serve, great as the loss of time is when men of 
his glory. Thou mayest convinco me. busiuoss take in hand such unseemly matters. 

Siwkepearea However, they are decenter than mogt, and not 

A wonderfiil story, my lasses and lads, Without their moral : for example ! 


his glory. Thou mayest convinco me. ] 

Siuikapearea 

A wonderftil story, my lasses and lads, 

Ferod venture you 've beard from your gronnoms or dads, 
Of a mormon that oome every night to woo 
The spinster of spbutera our Catherine Crewe. 

But Oathorino Crewe 
Is now seventy-two, 

And avers she hath half forgotten 
The truth of the tale, when you ask her about It, 

And says, as if fain to deny it or dont it, 

Pooh I Iht ffterman U dead and rotten. 

Tho mermiui came up, as the mermen are wont, 

To the top of tho wator, and then swnm upon't ; 

And Catherine saw him with both her two eyes,^ 

A lusty young merman full six feet in elae. 

And Catherine was frighten'd, 

Her scalp-skin it tighten'd. 

And her head it swam strangely, although on dry land ; 
And the moiman made bold 
Bftaoons to lay hold 

{This Catherine well recolleots) of her hand. 


Who, 0 thou sapient saintly bkd i 
Thy shouted wominga ever heard 

Unbleached "by fear ? 

The blue-faced blubbering Imp, who steals 
Yon turuip^ ihinka thee at his heels, 

Afar or near. 

The brawnier cburl who brags at times 
To front and top the rankest crimes. 

To pauncdi a deer, 

Quarter a priest, or squeeze a wenoh. 
Bonds from thee, clammy os a tenoh, 

Be knows not where- 

For this the righteous Lord of oU 
Consigns to tbeo the oastlo-wnll, 

When, many a year, 
Closed in tho obanoel-vault, ore oyes 
Rainy or sunny at the sighs 

Of knight or peer. 


Bat bow oouU a momum. If ovor so good. 8 “ Thomas, Afhon I had endod, said unto me. 

Or If ever so clever, he well understood ** No harm herein ; but are they over 1 ” 

By a simple young orcatuie of our fl<»h and blood ? I replied, Yca, sir ! ” 

Some W1 us tho mormau “ I miss the po^” quoth ho ; « there is usually 

Con only speak German, ^ lump of sugar, Or a smack thereof, at the bottom 

In a Toioo between grunting and snoring ; of tho glass. They who arc inexperienced in 

But GaQieiino siqrB ho had learnt in tho wax's poetry do write it as boys (lo their copies in the 

TOM copy-hook, without a flourish at the Jinis, It is 

And that even his voice was not foreign* , .j ' j. i i . i . j. . r* i m 

only tho master who can do this bofittingly,” 

Yet when she was asked how ho managed to hido I bowed unto bis worsllip rovcrciltially, thinlcin g 

® surety he meant me, and returned my best 
• y™ troubicromo mttas™ Sd cSherlno ropliad, in set language. But his worship robufifed 

' In hii pocket t Aren't that now contont yo ? * them, and told mo graciouriy that ho had au eye 

on another of voiy difforont quality; that tiio 
Sir Tlumaa. I have my doubts yet, I ^should plain sense of his ^scourse might do for me, the 
havo said unto her seriously, ' Kate] Eatoi I am subtiler inis certainly for himsalf. Ho added, 
not conArincod.’ TheremayhoAvitchcraft or sort!- that in his younger days he had heard from a 
lege in it. I Afould havo made it a star-chambor person of great ports, and bad since profited 
matter. that ordinby poets arc like addom ; the tail blunt 

Shdk^eare, It atos one, sir I and the body rough, and the whole reptile cold' 

Sir Thomas. And now I am reminded by this blooded and sluggish; whereas Arc, he snhjoincd, 
silly ohildish song, which, after all, is not the true leap and caracole and cuml^ and are as Anum as 
mermaid’s, then didst tell me, SUas, that the vofret, and as sleek as satin, and as pcrfiAmcd as 
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a Naples fan, in every part of us j and the end of “ Tea, yea,” quolli he, resignedly, " we must go 
our poems is as pointed as a porch’s hack-fln, and through : wo are piigrima in this Hfe.” 
it requires as much nicety to pick it up as a Then did I read, in a clear voice, the contents of 
needle * at nine groats the hundred.” paper the second, heing as followeth : 

Then turning towards the culprit, he said mildly m 4 id’s iajibmt. 

1 . 1 , 1 11 If 1 lovea Mm sot i and yet now ha Is gone 

'• Now why canst thou not apply thyself unto i 

study 1 Why canst thou not ask advice of thy i ohook’d Mm whUe he spolcs; yet could ho spook, 
superiors in rank and wisdom 1 In a few yeai's, AlosI Iwouldnotoheok. 

under good discipline, thou mightost rise from the *'or reasons not to love hto once I sought, 
owlet unto the peacock. I know not what pleasant hta : iSSw would give 

thmgs might not come into the youthful head Mylovo,oouldh6butllvo 

thereupon. who lately lived for me, and when he found 

" Ho was the bird of Vonus,+ goddess of beauty. ’Twaa vain, In holy ground 

He flew down (I speak as a poet, and not in my no MS his face amid the shades of death. 

quality of knight and Christian) with half the whJw^^“edh“ta- me l^fmlne returns, 

stars of heaven upon his tail; and his long blue And this lorn hosom hums 

nock doth verily appear a dainty slice out of the with stilling heat, heaving it up in sleep, 
solid sky ” waking me to weep 

Sir Silis smote me with his olhow, and said in Toms that had Hla soft hoai-t : lor years 

Av ept he os hitter tears* 

my car, Merei/ul Qod i suoh was his latest prayw, 

“ Ho wantetzL not tliia atufung;: lie boats a Thetemaythenivtriharel 
pheasant out of the kltchonj to my mind, tako Qulotor is hla breath, his broastmorocoldp 
liim only at the pheasant'a aisse, and don’t (upon daisies in tho inould, 

your life) overdo him. ohurohyard gate, 

^ ^ ^ * »*. .ia. . Hia nains and Ufo 8 brifif dato* 

“iSevcr be cast down in apint, nor tatoo it too stvsiw him, gentio souls, whoo’wyou bo, 

grievously to heart, if the colour he a suspicion And oh l pray too for me! 
of the pinkish : no signof rawness in that: none 

whatever. It is as becoming to bim as to the Sir Thomas had fallen into a most comfortable 


salmon ; it is as natural to your poaehick in his anii refreshing slumhcr ore this lecture was con- 
best cookery, aslt is to the finest October morning, eludod : but the pause broke it, as there he many 
moist underfoot, when partridge's and puss’s who experience after the evening service in our 
and reynatd’s scent lies sweetly.” paiish-church. Howheit, he had presently all his 

Willy Shakspeare in the meantime lifted np his wits about him, and remembered well that he 
hands above his ears half a cubit, and, taking kad been carefrilly counting the syllables, about 
breath again, said audibly, although ho willed it ihe time when I had pierced os i^ as into the 
to he said unto himself alone, middle. 

" 0 that knights eonld deign to be onr teachers ! " Young man,” said he to Willy, " thou giveat 
Methinks I should briefly spring up into heaven, short measure in every other sat^ of the load, 
through the very chink out of which the peacock ^hy uppermost stake is of right length ; the 
took his neck.” undermost falleth off, mothinks. 

Master Silas, who, like myself and the worship- “ Master Ephraim, canst thou count syllables ? 
ful knight, did overhear him, said angrily, I mean no ofibncc. I may have counted wrong- 

"To spring up into heaven, my lad, it would be fully myself not being bom nor educated for an 
as well to have at least one foot upon the ground accountant.” 

to make the spring withal. I doubt whether we order I did count ; and truly the 

shall leave thee this vantage." ' suspicion was as just as if ho had neither been a 

“ Hay, nay ! thou art hard upon him, Silas ! " knight nor a sleepor. 
said the knight. "Sad stuff 1 sad stuff indeed I” said Master 

I was turning over the other papers taken from Silos, “ and smolling of popery and wax-candlcs.” 


the pocket of the culprit on his approhension, 
and bad fixed my eyes on one, when Sir Thomas 
caught them thus occupied, and exclaimed, 

“ Mercy upon as ! have we more ?” 


" Aye ! ” said Sir Thomas, " I must sift that.” 

“ If praying for tho dead is not popery,” said 
Ma.ster Silas, "I know not what the dovU is. 
bet them pray for ns ; they may know whether it 


‘‘Your patience, worshipful sir i”B:ud 1; ’‘must will do us any good : we need not pray for them; 
I forward I" we c-an not tell whether it will do them any. I 

call this sound diviuiiy.” 

“Are onr churchmen all agreed thoronponl” 
♦ The greator part ol the value of tho preamt work asked Sir Thomas, 
arises from tho certain iclOnnaUon it affords us on ibo “ The wisest are,” replied Master Silas. " There 
price of ncodica In the reign of EUsabeth : line ucodics in ajj gome lank rascals who ivill never agree upon 
her days wrero made only at liege, and some few cities in „„rti,inir W imnn dn.iMinn. 
the Netherlands, and may he reckoned among those things ®^h™g but upon doubting. I would not give 
which were much dearer than they are now. mnepcnco for tho best gown upon the most thrifty 

t Mr. Toeke had not yet published his Pantltecn. of ’em ; and their fingers arc as stiff and hard with 


01? WILLIAM SHAESPEARE. 


sn 


tlioir pcdliiiy knavish uniting, as any hisliop’s arc 
with chalk-stones won honestly from the gout.” 

Sir iThomas took the paper up from the table 
on which I had laid it, and ssad, after a while, 

"'The man may only have swooned. I seem to 
play the critic, or to ask anyone the meaning of 
a word ; hut, sirrah ! " 

Here he turned in his chair from the side of 
Master Silas, and said unto Willy, 

“ William Shakspoare I out of this thraldom in 
regard to popery, I hope, by God’s blessing, to 
deliver thee. If ever thou repeatest the said 
verses, knowing tbo man to bo to all intents and 
purposes a dead man, prythec read the censurable 
line as thus correoted. 

Fray for our Virgin (luccii, gcnflcs I whoo’cryoulio, 

although it is not quite the thing that another 
should impinge so closely on her skirts. 

“By this improvement, of mo suggested, thou 
mnyest make* some amends, a syllable or two, 
for the many that are weighed in the balance and 
are found wanting." 

IFhen tuming unto me, as being conversant by 
my profession in such matters, and the same 
being not very worthy of learned and staid clerks 
the like of Master Silas, he said, 

" Of all the youths that did ever write in verse, 
tliia one verily is he who hath the fewest flowers 
and devices. But it would be loss of time to form 
a border in the fashion of a kingly crown, or a 
dragon or a Turk on horseback, out of buttercups 
and dandelions. 

" Master Ephraim I look at these badgers I with 
a long leg on one quarter and a short leg on the 
other. The wenoh herself might well and truly 
have said all that matter without tho poet, bating 
the rhymes and metre. Among the girls in the 
country there are many such ahilly-ahalli/a, who 
give themselves sore eyes and sharp eye-water : 
I would cure them rod in hand." 

Whereupon did William Slnikspeare say, with 
great humility, 

"So, would,!, may it please your worship, an 
they would let me.” 

“Incorrigible sluts I Out upon ’em! and thou 
art no bettor than they are,” quoth the knight. 

Master Silas cried aloud, “Wo hotter, many I 
they at tho worst are but carted and whipt for the 
edification of the market-folks.* Wot a squire or 
parson in the county round but comes in his best 
to see a man hanged.” 

“ Tho edification then is higher by a deal,” stud 
William, very composedly. 

“ Troth 1 is it,” replied Master Stias. "The 
most poisonous reptile has the richest jewel in his 
head; thou sholt share the richest gift bestowed 
upon royalty, and riialt cure the kin^s evil.” + 


^ Thia was really the case within our memoj 7 « 

1 It was formerly thought, and perhapa is thought bUU, 
that the hand of a man recently hanged holng ruhhed on 
the tumoar of tho king’s evil was able to cure it. Iho 
crown and tho gallows divided the glory of the soyran 
remedy. 


“ It is more tractable, then, than the ohureh’s,” 
quoth William; and, turning his face toward the 
chair, he made an obeiaanoo to Sir Thomas, 
saying, 

“ Sir 1 tho move submissive my behaviour is, 
the more vehemeut and boisteroua is Master 
Silas. My gentlest words serve only to carry him 
toward the centiaty quai'ter, as the south-wind 
bloweth a ship northward.” 

"Youth I” said Sir Thomas, smiling most be- 
mgnly, “ I find, and well indeed might I have 
sussed, thy utter ignorance of winds, equinozos, 
and tides. Consider now a little I With what 
propriety oon a wind bo called a south-wind if it 
koweth a vessel to the north 1 Would it be a 
south-wind that blow it from this hall into 
Warwick market-place ? ” 

"It would ho a strong one,” ,said Master Silas 
unto me, pointing his remark, os witty men ore 
wont, mth tho olbow-pan. 

But Sfr Thomas, who waited for an answer, 
and received none, continued, 

“Would a man be called a good man who 
tended and pushed on toward evil ]” 

SliakajKoire. I stand corrected. I could soil 
to Cathay or Tartary* with half the nautical 
knowledge I have acquired in this glorioqs hail. 

The devil impoUing a mortul to' 'vrong 
courses, is thcrohy known to be the devil. He, 
on tho contrary, who ezeitcih to good is no devil, 
but an angel of light, or under the guidance of 
one. The devil driveth unto his own home ; so 
doth the south-wind, so doth tho north-wind. 

Alas I alas I we possess not the mastery over 
OUT own weak minds, when a higher spirit 
Btandeth nigh, and draweth us -within his 
influence. 

Sir Thomas. Those thy words are well enough ; 
very well, very good, 'wise, discreet, 'judicious 
beyond thy years. But then that saiUng comes 
in an awkward, ugly -way across me ; that Cathay, 
that Tartarus ! 

Have a core! Bo thon nothing rashly. 
Mind I an thou stealeth my punt for the purpose, 
I send the constable after thee or o'er thou art 
half way over. 

Sha^peare. He would make a stook-fish of 
mo an he caught me. It is hard sailing out of 
his straits, although they he carefully laid down 
in moat parishes, and many have taken them 
flrom actuil survey. 

Sir suds. Sir, we have bestowed on him 
already well-nigh a good hour of our time. 

. . Sir Thomas, who was always fond of |d'<^ing 
admonition and reproof to the ignorant and 
erring, and who kid found the seeds (little 
mustard-seeds, ’tis true, and never likely to arise 
into the great mustard-tree of the Gospel) in the 
poor lad Willy, did let his heart softou a whit 
tenderer and kindlier than Master Silas did, and 
srid unto Master Silas, 


* Anl yet ho never did aaU any farther then Into 
Bohemle. 
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" A good hour of our time 1 Yea, Silas ! and 
thou wonldat give hhn eternity !” 

"What, sir I would you let him go?" said 
Master Silas. “ I’re.sently we shall have neither 
deer nor dog, neither hare nor coney, neither 
swan nor heron ; every carp from pool, oveiy 
bream from brook, will be groped for. The 
marble monuments in the church will no longer 
protect the leaden coffins ; and if there be any 
ring of gold on the finger of knight or dome. It 
mil be tom away with ea little ruth and ceremony 
as the ring from a liutchoi'cd sow's snout.” 

" Awful words I Jhastor Silas,” quoth tho knight, 
musing; "but thou mistakest my intentions. I 
let Win not go : howheit, at worst I would only 
mark him in tho ear, and turn him up again 
after this warning, ponulventure with a few 
stripes to boot, athwart tho shoiddera, in order to 
make, them shrug a little, and shake off the 
burden of idleness.” 

Now I, having seen, I dare not say the inno- 
cence, but the innocent and simple manner of 
Willy, and pitying his tender years, lUid having an 
inkling that ho was a lad, poor Willy! whom 
Qod bad endowed with some parts, and into whoso 
breast he had instilled that milk of loring-kind- 
ncss, by. which alone we can bo like unto those 
litUo children of whom is the household and 
kingdom of onr Lord, I was moved, yea even 
unto team. And now, to bring gentler thoughts 
into the hearts of Master Silas and Sir Thomas, 
who in bis wisdom deemed it a Ught punishment { 
to slit on ear or two, or inflict a why scour^g, 
I did remind bis worship that another paper was 
yet unread, at least to them, althoagh I had been 
pcmslng it. 

This WHS much pleasanter than the two former, 
and overflowing with the praises of the worthy 
knight and his gmeions lady; and, having an 
echo to it in another voice, I hope thereby to 
disarm their just wrath and indignatian. It was 
thus coached. 

nim SEumisBD. 

Jesu ! wBat lofty elms are facie ! 
lust mo look thcoDgii them at tbe clear 
Deep skjr above, and bless my star 
Tbat Bucli a worthy knight's tliey ate ! 

SKcosD snariiiRD. 

Innocent creatures! how those deer 
Trot mcnlly, and romp and roar I 

vinsr siiai'HahD. 

The glorious knight who walks beside 
His most maicstlelady hrldc, 

SECOND SBEeHISD. 

Under those htonches spreading wide, 

EJllST EHErilBEUI. 

C.wrlcs about so nmny cares 
Touching Ms ancestors and bells. 

That come from Athens and from Rome, 

8ECU.NU BHErHEEO. 

, As many of them os are come, 

S'lRSr SHEPHERD. 

Monglit clso tlic smallest kslge can find 
In the vast inmtors of his mind ; 

Ivnvying not Solomon his wit, 
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SECOND SHBPUEnn. 

Nil, nor his women ; not n bit ; ' 

Doing well-built ond woll-behavcd 
As Solomon, I trow, or David. 

FIRST SHEPlIEnn. 

And taking by his Jowcll'd bond 

Tho Jewel of that lady blond, 

lie sees the tossing ontlors pass 

And throw quaint shadows oMr tho grass ; 

While she alike the hour beguiles. 

And looks at him and thorn, and smllos. 

SECQNn SHBPUEnn. , 

With consoicnoc proof 'gainst Satan's shook. 

Albeit finer tbon her smock,* 

Many ! her smiles aro not of vanity, 

But resting on sound Cbrlstlnntty. 

Faith you would swear had nail'd t her eais on 
The hook and oushlon of the parson. . 

“ Mothinks tho rhyme at tho lattor end might | 
bo bettered,” said Sir Thomas. " The remainder 
is indited not unaptly. But, young man ! 'never 
having..ohtaincd the pemission of my honourable | 
dame to praise her in guiso of pootiy, I can not 
see all tho merit I would fain discern in the 
verses. She ought first to have been sounded ; , 
and it bring certified that she disapproved not 
her glorification, thon might it bo tmmpotcd 
forth into the world below.” 

“Mostworshipfnlknight l”rep1iedtheyoungstor; 

"I never could taka it in hand to sound a dame 
of quality ; they are all of them too deep and too 
practised for me, and have better and abler men 
about 'cun. And surely I did imagine to myself, 
that if it were asked of any honourable man 
(omitting to speak of ladies) whether ho would give 
permisrion to be openly praised, hewonld r^ect the 
application os a gross offence. It appearoth to 
mo^tbat oven to praise one's self, although it he 
shamefal, is less shameful than to throw a burn- 
ing cool into the incehse-box that another doth 
hold to waft boforo us, and then to sniiit and 
rimper over it, with maidenly wishful coyness, as ' 
if forsooth one had no hand in setting it a-smokc.” 

Then did Sir Thomas, in his zeal to instruct the 
ignorant, and so moke the lowly hold up then: 
beads, say unto him, 

“ Nay, but all tho great do thus. Thon must 
not praise them without leave and license. Praise 
unpenuitted is plebeian praise. It Is prosumption 
to suppose that thou knowost enough of the noblo 
and the great to discover thoir high qualitios. 
They alone could manifost them unto thee. It 
requireth much discernment and much time to 
enuelcato and bring into light their abstruso 
wisdom and gravely featured virtues. Those of 
ordinary men lio before thco in thy daily walks; 
thou mayest know them by converse at their 
tables, as thou knowest the little tome squirrel 


* Smoei, formerly a port of tho femolo dross, coire. 
SPOndlng with ihroui, or wliat we now call lor lately 
calleil) fklrt, of tbe mon'a Fox, speaking of Iiatfanor's 
burning, says, '‘Being dipped into his tbroud.'' ' 
t Faith nailing tfaceivis is a strong nnaaaoicd metaphor. 
The rhyme Is imperfoct : Shakspoaio was not always 
attentive to theso mbuir beauties. 
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that cMppeth his nuts in the open sunsliine of n 
bowling-green. But beware how thou entcrest 
the atviiil arbours of the greats who conceal their 
magnanimity in the depths of their hearts, as 
lions do.” 

He then paused ; and observing the youth in 
deep and earnest meditation over the fruits of his 
experience, as one who tasted and who would 
ftiin digest them, he gave him encouragement, 
and relieved the weight of his musings by kind 
interrogation ; 

" So then these verses are thine own 1” 

The youth answci-ed, 

" Sir, I must confess my fhnlt.” 

" And who was the shepherd written here 
‘ Second Shepherd,’ that had the ill manners to 
interrupt thecl Methinks, in helping thee to 
mount the saddle, he pretty nigh to.ssed thee 
over,* with his jerks and quirks.” 

Without waiting for any answer, his worship 
eontlnuod his intorrogations ; 

" Bui do you woolstaplers call yomwolvcs by 
the style and title of shepherds 1” 

“ Verily, sir, do wo ; and I trust by right. The 
last owner of any place is called the mastei', more 
properly than the dead and gone who once held ik 
If that be true (and who doubts it 1) we, who have 
the last of the sheep, namely the wool and skin, 
and who buy all of all the flock, surely may more 
properly be called shepherds, than those idle 
vagrants who tend them only for a season, soiling 
a score or purchasing a score, as may happen.” 

Here Sir Thomas did pause awhile, and then 
said unto Master SUas, 

" My own cogitations, and not this stripling, 
hare induced me to consider and to conclude a 
weighty matter for knightly scholarship. I never 
could rightly understand before how Colin Clout, 
and sundry others calling themselves shepherds, 
should argue like doctors in law, physic, and 
divinity. 

“ Silas ! they were woolstaplers ; and they 
must have exorcised their wits in dealing with 
tithe-proctors aud parsons, and moreover with 
fellows of colleges from our two learned universi- 
ties, who have sundry lands held under them, as 
thou knowest, and take the small tithes in kind. 
Colin Clout, methinks, from his extensive learning, 
might have acquired enough interest with the 
Queen’s Higlmess to change his name for the 
better, and, furthermore, her royol license to carry 
armorial bearings, in no peril of taint hrom so 
unsavoiy an appellation.” 


* BbalcBpcaro Beoms to Iisve prollted sftorwsid by this 
metaphor, even more perhaps than by all the direct pieces 
of Instruction In pootry given him eo bondsomely by the 
worthy knight. And here It may he permitted the editor 
to piodt also by the manusorlpt, correcting In Bbalopeare 
what Is absolute nonsensa as now printed : 

Vaulting ambition that o’erlcaps . 

And falls on the other tide. 

Other side of what ? It should be iliteU. Sell Is taddle 
in Bpenaer and elsewhora, from the Latin and Italian. 

VOL. 11. 


Master Silas did interrupt tills discourse, by 
saying, 

" May it please your worship, the constable is 
waiting." 

Whereat Sir Thomas siud tarti}', 

“ And let him wait.”* 

Then to me, 

" I hope we have done with verses, and are not 
to be befooled by the lad’s nonsense touching - 
mermaids or worse creatures.” 

Then to WiU, 

“ Wiliiaih Shakspeore I wo live in a Christian 
land, a land of great toleration and forbearance. 
Thrcoscoro cartsfnl of faggots a year are fully suf- 
fleient to clear our English sir from every pcstl- 
Icnco of heresy and witchcraft. It hath notalway 
been so, Cod wot I Innocent and guilty took their 
turns before the flro, like geese aud capons. The 
spit ivas never cold ; the cook’s sleeve was ever 
above the elbow. Conntiymen came down from 
distant villages, into towns and cities, to see per- 
verters whom they had never heard of, and to 
learn the righteousness of hatrod. When heretics 
waxed fewer, the religions began to grumble, that 
Hod, in losing his enemies, had also lost his 
avengers. 

" Do not then, Willism Shakspeare, dig the 
hole for thy own stake. If thou const not make 
men wise, do not make them merry at thy cost. 
We are not to be paganised any more. Having 
struck from our calendars, and nnnniied from our 
chapels, many dozens of decent saints, with as 
little compunction and remorse as unlucky lads 
throw frog-spawn and tadpoles out of stagnant 
ditches, never lot us think of bringing back 
among us the daintier divinities they ousted. 
All these are the devil’s imps, beautiful as they 
appear in what we &lsely call works of genius, 
which really and truly are the devil’s own ; sta- 
tues more graceful than humanity, pictures more 
living than life, eloquence that raised single cities 
above empires, poor men above kings. If these 
ore not Satan’s works, where aro they! I will 
toll thee where they are likewise. In holding 
vain converse with false gods. The utmost we 
can allow in propriety is to call a knight Fhcebus, 
and a dome Diana. They ore not meat for every 
trencher. 

“ We must now prooeedstraightforward with the 
business on whioh thou comest before us. What 
further sayest thou, witness T 

Treen. His face was toward me : I saw it 
clearly. The graver man followed him into the 
pnnt, and said roughly, ' We shall get hanged as 
sure as thou pipcst.’ 


S: It has been snggeeted that this snswer wna bottowed 
from YirgU, end goes strongly against the genulnoneis of 
tbo manuBcrlpt. The editor’s memory was upon tbs 
strstedL to recollect the words : tho learned eiltio eappUed 
them: 

“Boliun i&neas vocat: el voeel, oio," 

The editor eoidd only reply, indeed waaldy, that calling 
and mailing are not exactly the same, unless when tradee- 
ttien rap and gentlemen are leaving town. 
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Wliercunto he answered, 

' Kiiturally, aa fall upon tho Broimd 
Tba Icarea in winter and tbo girls is spring.' 

And then began ho again with the mermaid : 
whereat the giwar man clapped a hand before 
his month, and swore ho should take her in wed- 
lock, to have and to hold, if he sang another stam 
' And thou alialt be her pretty little bridemaid/ 
quoth he gaily to tho graver man, chucking him 
under the chin. 

Sir Thmnua. And what did Camahy say nnto 
thee, or what didst then say unto Carnaby 1 

3Vee». Carnahy said unto me, somewhat 
tauntingly, ' Tho hig squat man, that lay upon 
thy bread-basket like a night-mare, is a pimt at 
last, it seems.’ 

' Punt, and more too,’ answered I. ‘ Tarry 
awhile, and thou shalt soe this punt (so lot me 
call it) lead them into temptation, and swamp 
them, or carry them to tho gallows : I would not 
stay else.' 

Sir 'tlunnat. And what didst thou, Joseph 
Carnaby} 

Canmhy. Pinding him neither slack nor shy, 

I readily tarried. We knelt down opposite each 
other, and said our prayers ; and he told me he 
was now comfortable. ‘ The evil one,’ said he, 

' hath enough to mind yonder : ho shall not hurt 
ns.' Never was a sweater night, had there been 
but some mild ale under it, which anyone would 
have sworn it was made for. The milky way 
looked like a long drift of hailstones on a sunny 
ridge. 

Sir Thomaa. Hast thon done describing} 

Carnaby. Yea, an please your worship. 

Sir Thomaa, God’s blessing he upon thee, 
honest Carnaby I I feared a moon-fal!. In our 
days nobody can think about a plum-pudding hnt 
the moon comes down upon it. I warrant ye this 
lad here hath as many moons in his poems os the 
Saracens hod in their banners. 

Shalapeare. I have not hatched mine yet, 
sir. Whenever I do I trust it will be worth tak- 
ing to market. 

Carnaby. I said all I know of tho stars ; but 
Master Etusehy can run over half a score and up- 
ward, here and there. ‘ Am I riglit or wrong}’ 
cried he, spreading on tho hack of my hand all 
his fingers, stifl; as antlers and cold as icicles. 

' Look up, Joseph ! Joseph ! there is no Lnoifer 
in the firmament.’ I myself did feel quccrisb 
and qualmy upon hearing that a star was missing, 
being no master of gainsaying it ; and I abased 
my eyes, and entreated of Euschy to do in like 
manner. And in this posture did we both of ns 
remain ; and tho missing star did not disquiet 
mo ; and all tho others seemed as if they knewus 
and would not tell of ns : and there was peace 
and ploa.santness over sky and earth. And I said i 
to my companion, 

' How quiet now, good Master Eusehy, are all 
God’s creatures in this meadow, because they never 
pry into such high matters, but breathe sweetly 
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among the pig-nuts. Tho only things we hear or 
sec stirring arc tho glow-worms and dormice, as 
though they were sent for our edification, teaching 
us to rest contented with our own llttlo light, and 
to come out and seek our sustenance where none 
molest or thwart us.' 

Shaii^eai-e. Ye would have it thus, no doubt, 
when your pockets and pouches are fiill of gins 
and noosea 

Sir Thomaa. A bridle upon thy dragon’s 
tongue I And do thon. Master Joseph, quit the 
dormice and glow-worms, and tell ns whiter did 
the rogues go. 

Carnaby. I wot not after they had crossed the 
river : they were soon out of sight and heating. 

Sir Thomaa. Wentthoy toward Charleoota} 

Carnaby. Their first steps were thitherward. 

Sir Thomaa. Did they come hack unto the 
punt} 

Camahy. They went down the stream in it, 
and crossed the Avon some fourscore yards below 
whore we were standing. They came back in it, 
and moored it to the sedges in which it bad stood 
before. 

Sir Thomaa. How long were they absent} 

Carnaby. AVitbiu on hour, or thereabout, all 
the three men returned. Will Shakspeare and 
another were sitting in the middle, the third 
punted. 

'Bememher now, gentles I’ quoth William 
Shakspeare, 'the road we have taken is hence- 
forward a footpath for ever, according to law,’ 

‘How sol’ asked tho punter, turning toward 
him. 

‘ Forasmuch os a corpse hath passed along it,’ 
answered he. 

Whereupon both Eusehy and myself did forth- 
with fall upon our faces, commending our souls 
unto the lord. 

Sir Thomaa. It was then really tho dead body 
that quivered so fearfully upon tho water, covering 
all the punt ! Christ, deliver ns I I hope the 
keeper they murdered was not Jeremiah. His 
wife and four children would he very chargeable, 
and the man was by no mean amiss. Proceed I 
what further} 

Camahy. On reaching the hank, ‘ I never sat 
pleasanter in my lifetime,’ said William Shaks- 
pearo, 'than upon this carcass.’ 

Sir Thmiiaa, Lord h.avo mercy upon us! 
Thou upon n carcass, at thy years} 

. . And the knight drew back his choir half an 
oil further fi'om Gio table, and his lips quivered 
at the thought of such inhumanity. 

“ And what said ho more} and what did he}" 
asked tlie knight, 

Carnaby. He patted it smartly, and siud, 
' Lug it out ; break it.’ 

Sir Thomas. These fonr poor children I who 
shall feed them} 

Sir Silas. Sir ! in God’,s name have you for- 
gotten that Jeremiah is gone to Nun-Eaten to see 
bis father, and that the murdered man is the 
buck} 
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Sir Thomas. They klUod thc'btick likcWise. 
But trliat, ye cowardly varleta I have ye baea 
deceiving me all this time! And tbou, yotingstcr, 
conldst thou say nothing to dear up the easel 
Thou shalt smart for it. Methought I had lost 
by a violent death the best servant oror man had ; 
righteous, if there be no blame in saying it, as 
the prophet whose name he beareth, and brave as 
the lion of Judah. 

Sliakspeare. Sir, if these men could deceive 
your worship for a moment, they might deceive 
me for ever. I could not guess what their story 
aimed at, except my ruin. I am inclined to lean 
for once toward the opinion of Master Situs, and 
to believe it was really the stolen buck on which 
this William (if indeed there is any truth at all in 
the story) was sitting. 

Sir Thomas. What more host thou for me that 
is not enigma or parable 1 

Oamah)). I did not see the carcass, mim's or 
beast’s, may it please your worship, and 1 have 
recited and can recite that only which 1 saw and 
heard. After the words of lugging out and break- 
ing it, knives were drawn accordingly. It was no 
time to loiter or linger. We crope back under the 
shadow of the alders and hazels on the high bank 
that bordereth Mickle Meadow, and, making 
straight for the publie road, hastened homeward. 

Sir Thomas. Hearing this deposition, dost 
thou affirm the like upon thy oath. Master Euseby 
Treen, or dost thou vary in aught essential ) 

Treen. Upon my oath I do depose and affirm 
the like, and truly the Identical same ; and I will 
never more vary upon aught essential. 

Sir Thomas. I do now further dem,md of thee 
whether thou knowest anything more apper- 
taining unto this business. 

Treen. Ay, verily : that your worship may 
never hold me for timorsome and superstitious, 
I do furthermore add that some other than deer- 
stealers was abroad. In sign whereof, although it 
was the diyest and dearest night of the season, 
my jerkin was damp inside and outside when 
I reached the house-door. 

Shakyieare. I warrant thee, Euseby, the damp 
began not at the outside. A word in thy ear ; 
Lucifer was thy tapster, I trow. 

Sir Thomas., Irreverent swine ! host no awe 
nor shame 1 Thou hast aggravated tby offence, 
William Shakspeare, by iby fonl-mouthednees. 

Sir Silas. I must remind your worship, that 
he not only has committed this iniquity afore, but 
batb pawed tho puddle bo made, and relapsed 
into it after duo caution and reproof. Ood forbid 
that what he spake against me, out of the gall of 
his proud stomach, should move mo. I defy him, 
a low ignorant wretch, a rogue and vagabond, a 
thief and cut-throat, a . . .* mongor end mutton- 
eater. 

SAoh^eare. Your worship doth hear the 


’S Here the manuscript is blotted ; but tho probability 
is, tlmt It was yixhmonper, ratbor than trpnaionpor, flsb- 
xnongors basing always notorious cheats and liars. 
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learned clerk’s testimony in my behalf. ‘ Out of 
the mouth of babos and sucklings . .’ 

Sir TItomas. Silas I The youth has failings; a 
madcap ; hut ho is pious, 

Shakspeare. Alas, no, sir! Would I were! 
But Sir Silas, like the prophet, came to curse and 
was forced to bless me, even me, a sinner, a 
mutton-eatsr I 

Sir Thomas. Thou urgedst him. He beareth 
no ill-will toward thee. Thou knewedst, I suspect, 
that the blackness in liis mouth proceeded fiom 
a natural cause, 

ShaJapeare. The Lord is merciful I I was 
brought hither in jeopardy; I shall return in joy. 
Whether my innocence be declared or otherwise, 
my piety and knowledge will be forwarded and 
increased ; for your worship will condescend, oven 
&om the judgment-seat, to enlighten tho ignorant 
whero a soul shall ho saved or lost t And I, oven 
I, may trespass a moment on your courtesy, 

I quail at the words natural cause. Be there 
any such! 

Sir Thomas. Youth I I never thought thee 
BO staid. Thou hast, for those many months, been 
represented unto mo as one dissolute and light, 
much given unto mummeries and mysteries, wakes 
and carousals, cudgel-fighters and mountebanks, 
and wanton women. They do also represent of 
thee (I bopc it may be without foundation) that 
thou enactest tho parts, not simply of foresters 
and foiries, girls in the grecn-mcknes-s and friars, 
lawyers and outlaws, but likewise, having smali 
reverence for station, of kings and queens, knights 
and privy-counsellors, in all their glory. It hath 
been whispered moreover, and the testimony of 
these two witnesses doth appear in some measure 
to countenance and confirm it, that thou hast at 
divers times this last summer been seen and heard 
alone, inasmuch as human eye may discover, on 
the narrow slip of greensward between the Avon 
and the chancel, distorting thy body like one 
possessed, and uttering strange language, like 
unto incantation. This however cometh not 
before me. Take heed I take heed unto thy ways ; 
there are graver things inlaw even than homicide 
and deer-stealing. 

Sir Silas. And strong against him. Polks 
havo been oonsumed at tho stake for pettier 
felonies and upon weaker evidence. 

Sir mamas. To that anon. 

. . William Sbakspoaro did hold down his head, 
answering nought. And Sir Thomas spake again 
unto him, as one mild and fatherly, if so be that 
such a word may be spoken of a knight and 
parliament-man. And these are the words he 
spake ; 

"Benson and ruminate with thyself now. To 
pass over and pretermit the danger of representing 
the actions of the others, and mainly of lawyers and 
churchmen, the former of whom do pardon no 
offijnees, and tho latter those only against God, 
(having no warrant for more) canst thou believe it 
innocent to counterfeit kings and queens 1 Sup- 
posest thou tW if the impression of their fiices on 
rS 
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a farthing to MoniouB and rope-worthy, the imita- 
tion. of head and body, yoico and bearing, plume 
and stmt, crown and mantle, and ovcrytliing else 
that maketh them royal and glorious, be aught 
less? Perpend, young man, perpend 1 Consider 
who among inferior mortals shall imitate them 
becomingly? Dreamest thou they talk and act 
like oheekmen at Banbury fair 1 Hew eon thy 
shallow brain suffice for their vast conceptions 1 
How darcst thou say, as they do, hang this fellow, 
quarter that, flay, mutilate, stab, shoot, press, 
hook, torture, bum alive? Those aroroy^ties, 
'Who apliointed theo to such office ? The Holy 
Ghost? He alone can confer it; but when wert 
thou anointed?" 

William yrm so scalons in storing up these 
voritios, that he looked ns tliough he wore uncon- 
scious that the pouring-out was over. He started, 
which he had not done before, at the voice of 
Master Silas ; but soon recovemd his complacency, 
and smiled with much serenity at being called 
low-minded varlet. 

“ Low-minded varlet I” cried Master Silas, most 
contemptuously, “dost thou inoagiue that king 
calleth king, like tliy chums, JUcher and fhber, 
whirligig and tiincompoap ? Instead of this low 
vulgarity and sordid idleness, ending in nothing, 
they throw at one another such fellows as thee by 
the thousand, and when they have cleared the 
land, render God thanks and make peace.” 

Willy did now sigh out his ignorance of these 
matters; and he sighed mayhap too at the 
recollection of the peril he had run into, and had 
ne ’er a word on the nail.* 

The bowels of Sir Thomas waxed tenderer and 
tenderer ; and he opened his lips in this fashion : 

“Stripling! 1 would now communicate unto 
thee, on finding thee docile and assentaneous, the 
instruction thou needest on the signification of 
the words ’natural cause, if thy duty toward thy 
neighbour had been first instilled into thee.” 

Whereupon Master Silas did interpose, for the 
dinner-hour was drawing nigh. 

“Wo can not do all at once,” quoth he. “ Coming ^ 
out of order, it might barm him. Malt before 
hops, the world over, or the beer muddies.” 

But Sir Thomas was uot to be pricked out of 
his form even by fw) shrewd a pricker ; and, like 
unto one who hcarcth uot, he continued to look 
most gmcionsly on the homely vessel tliat stood 
reiuly to receive his wisdom. 

“Thy mind," said he, “being unprepared for 
higher cogitations, and the groundwork and 
religions duty not being well rommcr-bcatcn and 
dinted, I do psiss over this supercrogatoiy point, 
.and inform thee rather, that bucks aud swans and 
herons have something in their very names 
announcing them of knightly appcrtenance. And 
(God forfend that evil do ensue therefrom!) that 
a goose on the common, or a game-cock on the 
loft of cottager or villager, may be seired, bagged, 

'* On the nail oppcais to be intended to expeeas ready 
payment 


and abducted, with far less offouce to the laws- 
In a buck thoro is something so goinly and so 
grand, ho treadeth the earth with such case and 
anoh agility, he abstainoth from all other animals 
with suchpunctiliousavoidance, one would imagine 
God created him when he created knighthood. In 
tho swan there is such purity, such coldness is 
there in the element he inhahitetb, such solitude 
of station, that verily he doth remind me of the 
Virgin Queen heraolf. Of the heron I have less 
to say, not having him about me ; but I never 
heard his lordly croak without the conceit that it 
resembled a chancellor’s or a primate’s. 

“I do perceive, William Shakspoaro, thy com- 
punction and contrition.’’ 

Sludispejn-e. I was thinking, may it please ' 
your worship, of tho game-cock and the goose, 
having hut small notion of herons. This doctrine 
of abduction, pleaso your worship, hath boon 
alway inculcated by the soundest of our judges. 
Would they had spoken on other points with tho 
same clcamess. How many rmfortunates might 
thereby have been saved from crossing the 
CordlUeras I * 

Sir Thomas. Ay, ay ! they have been fain to 
fly the country at last, thither or elsewhere. 

. . And then did Sir Thomas call unto him 
Master Silas, and say, 

“ Walk we into the bay-window. And thou 
mayest come, Ephrabn." • 

And when we were there together, I, Master 
Silas, and his worship, did hia worship say unto 
the chaplain, but oftener looking toward me, 

“ I am not ashamed to avouch that it goeth 
against me to hang this young follow, ricUy as 
the offence in its own nature doth deserve it; he 
talkoth so reasonably ; not indeed so reasonably, 
but so like unto what a reasonable man may listen 
to and reflect on. There is so much too of com- 
passion for others in hard cases, and something 
so very near in semblance to innocence itself in 
that air}- swing of lightheartedness about him. I 
can not fix my eyes (as one would say) on the 
shifting and sudden shadc-and-shine, which 
eometh hack to mo, do what I vvill, and mazes me 
in a matmer, and blinks mo.’’ 

At this juncture I was ready to frill upon the 
ground before his woi-ship, and clasp his knees 
for Willy’s pardon. But he had so many points 
about him, that I foared to discompose ’em, and 
thus make bad worse. Beside which, Master 
Silas left me hut scanty space for good resolutions, 
crying, 

“ He may ho committed to save time. After- 
ward ho may he sentenced to death, or he may 
not." 

Sir Thomas. ’Twerc shame upon me were he 
not; ’twero indication that I acted unadvisedly 
in the commitment. 

Sir Silas. The penalty of the law may he 

* Perhaps a pun was intended ; or possibly it might, in 
the age of Elizabeth, have been a vulgar term for hanging, 

I although we And no trace of the expression in otlier hooka 
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commuted, if czpediout, on application to tlio moans wheroi}/ 1 may anreease to bo disgraceful 
fountain of mercy in London. to the county. 

Sir TIumas, Maybo, Silas, those shall be Sir Tkomaa. I am not bloody-minded, 
standing round the fount of mercy who play in First, thou shalt have tho fairest and fiillost 
idleness and wantonness with its waters, and let examination. Much hath been deposed against 
them not flow widely, nor take their natural thee : something may come forth for thy adTsn- 
course. • Dutiful gallants may encompass it, and tage. I will not thy death : thou shalt not die. 
it may linger among tho flowers they throw into The laws have loopholes like castles, both to 
it, and never reach the parched lip on the way- shoot from and to lot folks down, 
side. Sir Silas. That pointed oar would look tho 

These ore homely thoughts, thoughts from better for paring, and that high forehead can hold 
a-flcld, thoughts for the study and housekeeper's many letters. 

room. But whenever I have given utterance . .\VhereupondidWilliam,poorladltumdeadly 
unto them, as my heart hath often prompted me pale, but spake not. 

with boatings at the breast, my hearers seemed Sir Thomas then abated a whit of his soveiity, 
to bear toward me more true and kindly affection and said stiudly ; 

than my richest faneios and choicest phraseologies “ Testimony doth appear plain and positive 
oould purchase. against theo ; nevertheless am I minded and 

’Twere eonveniont to bethink thee, should prompted to aid thee myself, in disclosing and 
any other great man’s park have been robbed this unfolding what thou couldst not of thino own 
season, no judge upon tho bench will back my wits, in furtheranco of thine oto defence, 
recommendation for mercy. And indeed how “ One rvitness is persuaded and aasured of tho 
could I expect it 1 Things may soon be brought evil spirit having been abroad, and the pimt ap- 
to such a pass that their lordships shall scarcely peered unto him diversely from what it appeared 
And three haunches each upon tho circuit. unto tho other.” 

..“ Well, air I” quoth Master Silas, " you have Shaispeare. If the evil spirit produced, one 
a right to go on in your own way. Make him appearance, ho might have produced all, with 
only give up the girl. deference to tho graver judgment of your wor- 

Here Sir Thomas reddened with righteous in- ship, 
dignation, and answered. If what seemed y)u7it was deviZ, what seemed 

“ I can not think it I such a stripling 1 poor, bude might have been dml too ; nay, more easily, 
penniless ; It must be some one else." the horns being forthcoming. 

And now Master Silas did redden in his turn Thieves and reprobates do resemble him more 
redder than Sir Thomas, and first asked me, nearly still ; and it would be hard if he could not 
“ What the devil do you store at 1” make free ivith their bodies, when he has their 

And then asked his worship, souls already. 

“ Who should it be if not the rogue T and his Sir Thomas. But, then, those voices ! and thou 
Ups turned as blue as a blue-bell. thyself, Will Shakspeare I 

Then Sir Thomas left the window, and again Shajigpeare. 0 might I kiss the hand of my 
took his chair, and having stood so long on his deUverer, whose clear-sightedness throwoth such 
1^, groaned upon it to ease him. His worship manifest and plenary light upon my innocence 1 
scowled with all his might, and looked exceedingly Sir Thomas. How sol What light, in God’s 

wroth and vengeful at the culprit, and said unto name, have I thrown upon it as yet 1 
him, Shakspeare. ' 0 those voices I those faeries 

" Harkye, knave 1 I hove been conforring with and spirits ! whence came they I Hone can deal 
my learned clerk and chaplain in what manner I with 'em but the devil, the parson, and witches, 
may, with the least severity, rid the county And does not the devil oftentimes take tho very 
(which thou disgracest) of thoo." form, features, and habiliments, of knight^ and 

William Shakspeare raised up his eyes, modestly bishops, and other good men, to lead them into 
and fearfully, and said slowly those few words, temptation and destroy them 1 or to hgure their 
which, had they boon a better and nobler man's, good name, in failure of seduction I > 

would deserve to bo written in lottors of gold. 1, Ho is sure of the wicked : ho lets them go 
not having that art nor substance, do thoroforo their ways out of hand. 

mite them in my largest and roundest character, I think your worship once delivered some 
and do leave space aWt 'em, according to their such observation, in moro courtly guise, which I 
tank and dignity : would not presume to ape. If it was not your 

" Worshipful sir I worship, it was our glorious lady the queen, or 

" A wonn IN THE eab is osibs as oood as a the wise Master Walaingham, or the peat Lord 

BAiiTEE UNDBii IT, AND SAVES THE QsoAT.” Cecil. I may have marred ond broken it, OS sluts 

"Thou discoursest well," said Sir Thomas, do a pancake, in tho turning. 

“ but others can discourse well likewise : thou Sir Thomas. Why I ay, indeed, I had occasion 
shalt avoid ,* I am resolute.” once to remark as much. 

Shakaptare. I supplicate your honour to Shakymre. So have I heard in many places : 
impart unto me, in your wisdom, the mode and although I wasnotpresent when Matthew Attorond 
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fought about it, for the honour of Xinoton hun- 
dred. 

Sir Thomas. Eought about it ! 

Slatkspeare. As your honour recollects. Not 
but on other occasions he would haro fought no 
lesa bravely for the queen. 

Sir Thomas. Wo must get thee through, 
were it only for thy menjoiy j the most precious 
gift among the mental powers that Providence 
hath bestowed upon us. I had half forgotten the 
thing myself. Thou moyest, in time, take thy 
satchel for London, and aid good old Master 
Bollngshcd, 

Wo must clear thee. Will ! I am slow to sur- 
mise that there is blood upon thy hands ! 

. . His worship’s cholcr had all gone down againj 
and ho sat ns cool and comfortable as a man 
slttoth to be shaved. Then called he on Euseby 
Trecn, and said, 

“ Euseby Troon ! tell ns whether thou ob- 
servodst anything unnoticed or unsaid by the last 
witness.” 

Treett. One thing only, sir 1 AVhen they had 
passed the water, an owlet hooted after* them j 
and metliought, if they had any fear of Qod 
before their eyes, they would have tnmed back, 
he cried so lustily. 

Shahspeare. Sir, I can not forbear to take tho 
owlet out of your mouth. He knocks them oil 
on tho head like so many mice. Likdy story 1 
One fellow hears him cry lustily, the other doth 
not hear him at ail. 

Caimahy. Not hear himl A body might 
have heard him at Barford or Sheibonme. 

Sir Tlumas. Why didst not name him 1 Canst 
not answer me 1 

Carnaby. He doubted whether punt were punt, 
I doubted whether owlet were owlet, after Lucifer 
was away from tho roll-call. We say, 'speak the 
truth and shamo the devil;’ but shaming him is 
one thing, your honour, and jacing him another I 
I have heard owlets, hut never owlet like 
him. 

Shaturpeare. The Lord he praised! All, at 
last, arrunuing to my re.scuc. 

Owlet, indeed ! Your worship may have re- 
membered in an ancient hook ; indeed what book 
is so ancient that your worship doth not remember 
it 1 a book printed by Doctor Fauatus. 

Sir Thomas. Before ho dealt with the devil ? 
Shakspeare, Not long before; it being tho very 
tiook that made the deril tliink it worth his while 
to deal with him. 

Sir Thomas. Wlat chapter thereof wouldst 
thou recall unto niy leeallection 1 
Shakspeare, That concerning owls, with the 
grim print afore it. 

Doctor Fanstus, the wise doctor, who knew 
other than owls and owlets, knew tho tempter in 
that form. Faustuswas not your man for fancies 
and figments ; and he tells us that, to Ids certain 
knowledge, it rvas verily on owl’s face that whis- 
pered so much mischief in the ear of our first 
parent. 


One plainly sees it, quoth Doctor Faustns, 
undor that gravity which in human life we call 
dignity, hut of which we read nothing in tho Gos- 
pel. We despise the hangman, we detest the 
hanged ; and yet, saith Duns Scotus, could we 
turn aside the heavy curtain, or stand high enough 
a-tiptoe to poop through its chinks and crevices, 
we should perhaps find these two characters to 
stand justly among the most innocent in the 
drama. He who bllnketh the eyes of the poor 
wretch about to die doeth it out of mercy ; those 
who preceded him, bidding him in the garb of 
ustioo to shed the blood of his fellow-man, had 
less or none. So they hedge well their own 
grounds, what care they 1 For this do they catch 
at stakes and thorns, at quick and rotten . . 

. . Here Master Silas interrupted the discourse 
of tho devil’s own doctor, delivemd and printed by 
him before ho was the devil’s, to which his wor- 
ship had listened very attentively and delightedly. 
But Master Silas could keep his temper no longer, 
and cried fiercely, “ Seditious sermonizor 1 hold 
thy peace, or thou sbalt answer for’t before con- 
vocation.” 

Sir Thomas. Silas I thou dost not approve 
then the doctrine of this Doctor Duns! 

Sir Silas. Heretical Bahhi I 

Shak^eare. If two of a trade can never agree, 
yet surely two of a name may. 

Sir Silas. Who dares call me heretical! who 
dares call me rahhll who dares call me Scotus! 
Spider I spider I yea, thou hast one comer left : 
I espy thee; and my broom sball reach thee 
yet. 

Shakspeare. 1 perceive that Master Silas doth 
verily believe I have been guilty of suhoming the 
witnesses, at least tho last, the best man (if any 
difference) of tbe two. No, sm, no. If my &m% 
and irienda have united thefr wits and money fer 
this purpose, be tbe crime of perverted justice 
on their heads ! They iivjnre whom they intended 
to BOrve. Improvident men ! (if the young may 
speak thus of the elderly); could they imagine 
to themselves that your worship was to be hood- 
winked and led astray 1 

Sir , Thomae. No man shall over dare to 
hoodwink me, to lead me astray, no, nor lead me 
anywise. Powerful defence ! Heyday ! Sit quiet. 
Master Trconl Euseby TreeuI dost hear me! 
Clench thy fist again, sirrah 1 and I clap thee 
in the stocks. Joseph Carnaby! do not scratch 
thy breast nor thy pate hefbra me. 

. . Now Joseph had not only done that in his 
wrath, l)iit had unbuckled his leathern garter, 
fit instrument for strife and blood, and perad- 
venturo would have smitten, bad not tbe knight, 
with magpstorial authority, interposed. 

His worship said unto him gravely, "Joseph 
Carnaby! Joseph Carnaby I hast thou never read 
tho wonls Put up thy sword ? ” 

“ Subornation ! your worship I ” cried Master 
Joe. “ The follow hath ne’er a shilling in leather 
or till, and many must go to suborn one like 
me.” 
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“ I do believe it of thee/’ Bead Sir Phanuia ; 
" but patience, man i patience I he rather tended 
toward exculpating thee. Ye have far to walk 
for dinner; ye may depart.” 

They went aceordingly. 

Then did Sir Thomas say, " These are hot men, i 
Silas 1 ” 

And Master Silas did reply unto him, "There 
are brands that would set dre to the bulrushes 
in the mill-pool. I know these twain for quiet 
folks, having eoursed with them over Wineott." 

, Sir Thomas then said unto William, “It bo- 
hoveth thee te stand clear of yon Joseph, unless 
when thou mayest call to thy aid the Matthew 
Atterond thou speakest of. He did then fight 
valiantly, ehl” 

ShaJ^mre. His cause fought valiantly; bis 
fist but seconded it. He Avon ; proving the golden J 
words to be no property of our lady's, although her ; 
highness hath never disclaimod them. I 

Sir Thomat. Wliat art thou saying 1 j 

ShaJetpeare. So 1 hoard from a preacher at 
Oxford, who had preached at Easter in the chapel- 
royal of Westminster. 

Sir Tlumaa, Thou 1 why hoiv could that hap- 
pen 1 Oxford! chapel-royal 1 

Shdkspmre. And to whom I said (your wor- 
ship will forgive my forwardness), I have the 
honour, sir, to live Avithin two measured miles 
of the very Sir Thomas Lucy who spake that; 
and I vow I said it Avithout any hope or belief 
that ho would invite me, as he did, to dine Avith 
him thereupon. 

Sir Thomas. There be nigh upon three miles 
betArixt this house and Stratford bridge-end. 

Shakspeare. 1 dropt a mile in my pride and 
exultation, God forgive me ! I Avould not conceal 
my fault. 

Sir Thomas. Wonderful I that a preacher so 
learned as to preach before majesty in the ohapel- 
royal, should not have caught thee tripping over 
a whole laAvfulmile, a good third of the distance 
between my house and the cross roads. This is 
incomprehensible in a scholar. 

Shcdupsare, God ivilled that he should be- 
come my teacher, and, in the bowels of his 
mercy, hid my shame. 

Sir Thomas. How earnest thou into the con- 
verse of such eminent and ghostly men 1 

Shak^are. How indeed I Everything against 
me. . . 

. . He sighed and entered into’a long discourse, 
which Master Silos would at sundry times have 
interrupted, but that Sir Thomas more than 
once froAvned upon him, even as ho had froAraed 
heretofore on jnung Will, who thrrs began and 
continued his narration : 

" Hearing the preacher preach at St. Mary’s 
(for being about my father’s business on Satur- 
day, and not choosing to be a-horsoback on 
Sundays, albeit time-pressed, I footed it to Ox- 
ford for my edification on the Lord’s day, 
leaAdng the sorrel Avith Master Hal Webster of 
the Tankard and Unicom) hearing him preach. 


m 

as I was saying, before the University in St. Mary’s 
church, and hearing hbn use moreover the very 
words that Matthew fought about, I Avas impa- 
tient (God forgive mo !) for the end and consum- 
mation, and I thought I never should hoar those 
precious Avords that ease every man’s heart, ‘How 
to conclude.’ However, come they did. I hur- 
ried out among the foremost, and thought the 
congratulations of the otlici' doctors and dons 
would last for ever. He Avalked sharply off, and 
few cared to keep his pace ; for they are lusty men 
mostly; and spiteful bad women had breathed* in 
the faces of some among them, or the goAvne had 
got between their legs. For my port, I Avas not 
to bo balked: so, tripping on aside him. Hooked 
in his face askanco. Whether he misgave, or 
how, ho turned his eyes doAvnAvard. Ho matter, 
have him 1 Avould, 1 lickedmy lips andsmacked 
them loud and smart, and, scarcely venturing to 
nod, I gave my head such a sort of motion as 
dace and roach give an angler’s quill Avben they 
begin to bite. And this fairly hooked him. 

" ' Young gentleman I ’ said he, ' where is your 
gOAvnI’ 

" ‘ lioverend sir ) ’ said I, 'I am unworthy to 
wear one.’ 

'“A proper youth, nevertheless, and mightily 
well spoken I ’ he was pleased to say. 

“ ' Your reverence hath given me heart, which 
fiiiledme/AvaB my reply. ‘Ah, your reverence I 
those words about the devil Avere spicy words; 
but, under favour, I do know the brook-side they 
sprang and flowered by. ’Tis just where it inns 
into Avon; ’tis called Hog-brook.’ 

" • Eight I ’ quoth he, putting his hand gently 
on my shoulder ; ' but if I had thought it needful 
to say so in my sermon, I should have affronted 
the seniors of the . University, since many claim 
them, and some peradventure would fain trans- 
pose them into higher places, and, giving up all 
light and title to them, would accept in lien 
thereof the poor recompense of a mitre.’ 

“ I Avished (unworthy Arish for a Sunday I) I had 
Matthew Atterend in the midst of them. Ho 
would hare given them skAills mitre-fashioned, if 
mitres are cloven now as we see them on ancient 
monuments. Matt is your milliner for gentles, 
who think no more harm of purloining rich saAvs 
in a mitre, than lanebom boys do of embezzling 
I hazel-nuts in a Avoollen cap. I did not venture to 


* In that ago there avaib prevalent a sort of oholera, on 
which Fiacastorlus, half a century before, Avrote a Latin 
poem, employing the graceful nymphs of Homer nnd 
Hesiod, somewhat disguised, in the (Irudgeiy of pounding 
certain barks and minerals. Anortlole in thelmpMoh- 
ment of Cardinal AVolsoy, acouses him of hroatblng la the 
king's face, knowing that bo waa affboted Avlth this oholera, 
ItAVBs a great assistant to the Beformatlon, by removing 
some of the most vigorous champions that opposed it- In 
tbe Holy College it was fallowed by the tataiini sitktuts, 
whioh thinned It very sorely : and several even of God's 
vloegetentB were laf d under tribulation by It. Among tbe 
chambers of the Tatloan It hung for ages^ and ft crowned 
the lahonrs of Pope Leo XIL, of binned memory, with e 
croAvn somewhat uneasy. 
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expound or suggest luy tliouglits, but feeling my Sluihspeare. With the encouragemont of Doctor 
dholer rise higher and higher, I craved ponuission Qtaston. . 

to make my obeisance and depart. Sir TIumciB. And was it Dr. Glaston I 

"'Where dost thou lodge, young maul’ said Shakspeare, Said I not sol 
the preaoher. Sir Thomas, The leamedst clerk in Christen- 

"'At the public,’ said I, 'where my fethor doml a very Eriai Bacon I The pope offered a 
customarily lodgeth. 'There too is a mitre of tho hundred marks in Latin to who should eviscerate 
old fashion, sivinging on tho sign-post in the or evirate him (poisons very potent, whereat the 
middle of the street.’ Italians are handy) ; so apostolic and desperate a 

'"Bcspectablo tavern enough !’ quoth the reve- doctor is Doctor Glaston ! so acute in his quid- 
rond doctor ; ' and worthy men do turn In there, dittos, and so resolute in his bearing 1 Ho knows 
even quality: Master Davenant, Master Powel, the dark arts, but stands aloof from them. 
Master Whorwood, aged and grave men. But Prythee, what were his words unto thee 1 
taverns are Satan’s chapels, and are always well Shakspeare. Manna, eir, Manna 1 pure from 
attended on tho Lord’s day, to twit him. Hast the desert I 

thou no friend in such a city ns Oxford 1 ’ Sir Thomas. Ay, but what spake he 1 for most 

" ' Only the landlady of tlic Mitre,’ said I. sermons ore that, and likewise many conversatiouB 

" ' A comely woman,’ quoth ho, ' but too young after dinner, 
for business by half. Stay thou with mo to-day, SJutkspeare. Ho spake of tho various races 
and fare frugally, but safely. What may thy and qualities of men, as before stated ; but chiefly 
name bo, and where is thy abode 1 ’ on the elect and reprobate, and how to distinguish 

" ' William Shakspeare, of Stratford-upon-Avon, and know them, 
at your service, sir.’ Sir Thomas. Did he go so for ? 

" ' And ■welcome,’ said he ; ' thy father ere now Skedspeare. He told me, that by such diseus- 
hath bought our college wool. A truly good man gion he should sny enough to keep me constantly 
wcererfound himj andldoubtnothohathcducated out of evil company. 

his son to follow him in his paths. There is in Sir Thomas. See there 1 see there I and yet 
the blood of man, as in the blood of animals, that thou art come befora me I Con nothing warn 
which givoth the temper and disposition. These thee 1 

require nurture and culture. But what nurture Shakspeare. I dare not dissemble, nor feign, 
will turn flint-stones into garden mould 1 or what nor hold aught back, olthough it be to my con- 
culture rear cabbages in the quarries of HclUngton fusion. As well may I speak at once the whole 
Hilll To,bo well bom is the greatest of all God’s truth; for your worship could find it out if 
primary blessings, young man, and there are many 1 abstained. 

well bom among the poor and needy. Thou art Sir Thomas. Ay, that 1 should indeed, and 
not of the indigent and destitute, who have great shortly. But, come now, I am sated of thy follies 
temptations ; thou art not of the wealthy and and roguish tricks, and yearn after the sound 
affluent, who have greater still. God hath placed doctrine of thatpiousman. What expounded tho 
thee, William Shakspeare, in that pleasant island, grave Glaston upon signs and tokens whereby ye 
on one side whereof are the syrens, on the other shall be known 1 

the harpies, but inhabitlngthc coasts on the wider Shak^eare. Wonderful things I things beyond 
continent, and unable to make their talons felt belief I ' There bo certain men,’ quoth ho . . . 
or their voices heard by thee. Unite with me Sir Thomas. Ho began well. This promises, 
in prayer and thanksgiving for the blc.ssing8 thus But why const not thou go onl 
vouchsafed. We must not ulo.se the he.art when Shakspeare. ' There be certain men, who, rub- 
the finger of God would touch it. Enough, if bing one comer of the eye, do see a peacock’s 
thou sayest only, Mij sovl, praise thou the feather at the other, and oven fire. We know. 

Lord!'" William, what that fire Is, and whenco it cometh. 

Bir Thomas said “Amen!" Master Bilas was Tho:se wicked men, William, all have their marks 
mute for the moment, but then quoth he, " 1 can upon them, bo it only a corn, or a wart, or a molo, 

say omen too, in the proper place.” or a hairy car, or a toe-nail turned Inward. ■ SufiS- 

The knight of cWlccotc, who appeared to dent, and more than suflicient I Hoknowethhis 
have been much taken with this conversation, own by less tokens. There is not one of them 
then interrogated Willy : that doth not sweat at some secret sin committed, 

" What farther might have been thy discourse or some inciination toward it unsnaffled. 
with the doctor 1 or did he discourse at all at ‘ Cerbdn men are there likewise who venerate 
trcnchcr-timc 1 Thou must have been very much so little the glorious works of the Creator, that 
abashed to sit down at table with one who weareth I myself have known them to sneeze at the sUn I 
a pure lamb-skin across bis hhouider, and more- Sometimes it was against their will, and they 
over a pink hoo<l.” would gladly have checked it had they been able ; 

Shakspeare. I’aith ! was I, your honour! and but they were forced to show what they are. In 
could neither utter nor grtlp. our carnal state wc say, }yhal is one against 

Sir Thomas, These ore good signs. Thou nmnbers? In another, wo shall truly say, Whai 
host not lost all grace. are mimhers against one ?’ 
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. .Sir *11100108 did Maculate, Amen! Amen! 
And then his lips mored silently, piously, and 
quickly ,‘ and then said he, audibly and loudly. 

And nuAse us ai last true leradites ! 

After -vrliich he turned to young Willy, and said 
anxiously, ' 

“Hast thou more, ladi give us it while the 
Lord strengtheneth.” 

“Sir,” answered Willy, "although I thought it 
no trouble on my return to the Mitre to write 
down every word I could remember, and although 
few did then escape me, yet at this present I eon 
bring to mind but scanty sentences, and those so 
stray and out of order that they would only prove 
my incapacity for sterling wisdom, and my incon- 
tinence of spiritual treasure.” 

(Hr Thomas. Even that sentence hath a 
twang of tlie doctor in it. Hothing is so sweet 
as humility. The mountains may descend, but 
the valleys cannot rise. Every man should know 
himself. Oome, repeat what thou canst. I would 
fain have three or four more heads. 

Shdkspeare. I know not whether I can give 
your worship more than one other. Let me tiy. 
It was when Doctor Glaston was discauramg on 
the protection the wise and powerful should afford 
to the ignorant and weak : 

' In the earlier ages of mankind, your Greek 
and Latin authors inform you, there went forth 
sundry worthies, men of might, to deliver, not 
wandering damsels, albeit for those likmvise they 
had stowage, but low-conditioned men, who feU 
under the displeasure of the higher, and groaned 
in thraldom and captivity. And these mighty 
opes were believed to have done such serviaos to 
poor humanity, that their memory grew greater 
than they, os shadows do than substances at day- 
fall. And the sons and grandsons of the delivered 
did laud and moguily those glorious names ; and 
some in gratitude, and some in tribulation, did 
ascend the lulls, which appearod unto them as 
altars bestrowu with flowers and herbage for 
heaven’s acceptance. And many did go far into 
the quiet groves, under lofty trees, looking for 
whatever was mightiest and most protecting. 
And in such places did they cry aloud unto the 
mighty, who had left them, Return I return! 
help us ! help us ! be blessed I for ecer blessed / 

' 'Vain men ! but, had they stayed there, not 
evil. Out of gratitude, purest gi-atitude, rose 
idolatry. For the devil sees tho f^est, and soils 
it. 

‘ In these our days, methinks, whatever other 
sins we may fall into, such idolatry is the least 
dangerous. For, neither on the one side is there 
much disposition for gratitude, nor on the other 
much zeal to deliver the innocent and oppressed. 
Even this deliverance, although a merit, and a 
high one, is not the highest. Forgiveness is be- 
yond it. Forgive, or ye shall not be forgiven. 
This ye may do every day; for, if ye find not 
offences, ye feign them ; and surely ye may remove 
your own work, if ye may remove another’s. To 
fescue requires moi-e thought and wariness ; learn 


then the easier lesson first. Afterward, when ye 
rescue any from another's violence, or fr-om his 
own (which oftentimes is more dangerous, as the 
cnemioa are within not only tho pcnctrala of his 
house but of his heart), bind up his wounds before 
ye send him on his wuy. Should ye at any time 
overtake tho eriing, and resolve to deliver him 
up, I will tell you whither to conduct him. Con- 
duct him to his Lord and Master, whoso house- 
hold he hath left, It is better to consign him to 
Christ his Saviour than to man his murderer : it 
is better to bid him live than to bid him die. Tho 
one word our Teacher and Preserver said, the 
other our enemy and destroyer. Bring him back 
again, tho stray, the lost one ! biing him back, 
not with clubs and cudgels, notsvith halberts and 
halters, but generously and gently, and ivith tho 
linking of the arm. In this posture shall God 
above smile upon ye : in this posture of yours 
ho shall recognise again his beloved Son upon 
earth. Do ye likewise, and depart in peace.' 

. . 'William had ended, and there was silence in 
the hall for some time after, when Sfr Thomas 
said, 

" He spoke unto somewhat mean persons, who 
may do it without disparagement. I look for 
authority, I look for doctrine, and find none yet. 
If ha could not have drawn us out a thread or two 
from the coat of an apostle, he might have given 
us a smack of Augustin, or a sprig of Basil. Our 
older sermons are headier thantlicee,MasterSllas I 
our new beer is the sweeter and elammior, and 
wants more spice. The doctor hath seasoned his 
with protty wit enough (to do him justice), which 
in a sermon is never out of place ; for if there be 
the bane, there likewise is the antidote. 

“ What dost thou think about it, Master 
Silas?’ 

Sir Silas. I would not give ten farthings for 
ten folios of such sermons. 

Shahspeare. These words, Master Silas, will 
oftoner bo quoted than any others of thine ; but 
rarely (do I suspect) as applicable to Doctor 
Glaston. I must stick unto his go^vn. I must 
declare that, to my poor knowledge, many have 
been raised to the bench of bishops for less wis- 
dom, and worse, than is contained in the few sen- 
tences I have been commanded by authority to 
recite. Ho disparagement to anybody 1 I know. 
Master Silas, and multitudes bear witness, 
that thou above most art a dead hand at a 
sermon. 

Sir Silas, Touch my sermons, wilt dare 1 

Shahspeare. Hay, Master Silas, be not angered; 
it is courage enough to hear them. 

Sir Thomas. How, Silas, hold thy peace and 
rest contented. He hath excused Irimself unto 
thee, throwing in a compliment for above his 
station, and not unworthy of Rome or Florence. 
1 did not think him so ready. Our Warwiokshire 
lads are fitter for football -^an courtesies; and, 
sooth to say, not only the inferior. 

. . His worship turned from Master Silas toward 
William, and said, “ Brave Willy, thou hast^von 
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UB our bitters: we are ready now for anything on purpose, feathers over it, swan-doivn Over them 
solid. What host left t” again, and covered it mth scarlet cloth of Bruges, 

Sliakffpmre, Little or nothing, sir. five crowns the short ell. But her highness came 

Sir Tlumaa. Well, give ns that little or not hither j she was taken short; she had a tongue 
nothing. in her ear. 

..William Shakspeare was obedient to the com- Shalcapemre. Where all is spring, all is buzz 

mands of Sir Thomas, who had spoken thus kindly and murmur. 

unto him, and had deigned to cast at him from Sir Thomas, Quaint and solid as the host 
his “ lordly dish ” (as the Psalmist hath it) a yew-hedge 1 1 marvel at thee. A knight might 
fragment of fecetiousness. have spoken it under fiivour. They stopped W 

Shakspeare. Alas, sir I moy I repeat it with- at Warwick . , to see whatl two old towers 
out offence, it not being doctrine but admonition, that don’t matoh.* Choiiecote Hall, I could 
and meant for mo only 1 have told her sweet highness, was built by those 

Sir Thomas. Speak it the rather for that. Lucies who came over with Julius Csesar and 
.. Then did William give utterance to the words William the Conqueror, with cross and scallop- 
of the preacher, not indeed in his sermon at St. shell on breast and beaver. 

Mary’s, but after dinner: But, honest WUIy I . . 

' Lust soizeth us in youth, ambition in mid- ..Such were the very, words; I wrote them down 
life, avarice in old ago ; but vanity and pride are with two signs in the morgent ; one a mark of 
the besetting sins that drive the angola from our admiration, as thus (I), the other of interroga- 
cradlo, pamper us witli luscious and most um tion (so we call it) as thus (]) 
wholesome food, rido our first stick with us, mount " But, honest Willy, I would fain hear more,” 
our first horse with us, wake with us in the mom- quoth he, “about the learned Doctor Olaston. 
ing, di'cam with us in the night, and never at any He seemeth to he a man after God's own heart.” 
time abaadoa us. In this world, beginning with Shakspeare. Ay is hot Never doth, he sit 
pride and vanity, we are delivered over from tor- down to dinner but he readeth first a chapter 
mentor to tormentor, until the worst tormen- of the Bevclations; and if he tasteth a pound 
tor of aU taketh abaoluto possession of us for of batter at Carfax, he saith a grace long enough 
over, seizing us at the moa& of the grave, en- to bring an appetite for a baked bull’sf ■ . • sle. 
chaining us in his own dork dungeon, standing If this be not after God’s own heart, I know 
at the door, and laughing at our cries. But the not what is. 

Lord, out of his infinite mercy, hath placed in tho Sir Tltomas. I would fiun confer with him, 

hand of every man the helm to steer bis course but that Oxford lieth a&r off; a matter of thirty 
by, pointing it out with bis finger, and giving miles, I hear. I might indeed write unto him : 
him strength as well as knowledge to pursue but our Warwiokshiro pens ore mighty broad- 
it. nibbed ; and there is a something in this plaguy 

‘ .Wfilhun 1 William I there is in the moral ink of ours sadly ropy. ■ 
straits a current from right to wrong, but no “ I fear there is 1 ” quoth Willy, 
reflux from wrong to right ; for which destination " And I should scorn,” continuod his worship, 
we must hoist our sails aloft and ply our oars in- “to write otherwise than in a fine Italian charac- 
cessantly, or night and the tempest will overtake ter, to the master of a college near in dignity to 
us, and we shall shriek out in vain from the bil- knighthood." 

lows, and irrecoverably sink.' Shakspeare. Worshipful sir I is there no other 

" Amen I” cried Sir Thomas most devoutly, way of communicating but by person, or writing, 
sustaining his voice long and loud. or messages t 

“ Open that casement, good Silas! the day is Sir Thomas. I will consider and devise. At 
sultry for the season of the year; it approacheth present I can think of none so satisfactory, 
unto noontide. Tho room is close, and these .. And uow did the grciit clock overtime gateway 
blue flics do make a strange hubbub." strike. And Bill Shakspeare did move his lips, 

Shai^eare. In troth do they, sir; they come even as Sir Thomas had moved his erewhile in 
from the kitchen, and do savour woundily of roast ejacu):Uing. And when he had wagged them 
goose ! And, methinks . . twice or thrico after tho twelve strokes of the 

,9ir T/mmikui. What bethinkest thou 1 

■ Shak^are. The fimey of a moment, a light 

and v:dn one. * Eir Thomaa seems to have been ienlous of these two 

Sir Thomas. Thou relievcst me ; speak it? towers, cerlainljr the flnest in England. If Wnrwick 
Shakspeare. How could the creatures cast the windows from KonUworth, it 

thoir coarse rank odour thus farl even into your .j Another untoward Wot ! but leaving no doubt of the 
presence t A noble nnd fipacious hall t ChanC' word* Theonl7doabtl9*whetharliQmeimtthemK«;;/e 
cote^in my mind^ beats Castle, and chol* cd tbo aaimfii itsoU, or one of tboae loathera muzzles 

len^S Kenilworth which aro often employed to ooeroe the violence of 

Sir Thomas. The hall is well enough: I must 

bay it is a noble ball, a hall for a to su gjore properly be ooUed the blinhvr» which is often pttt 

in* And I atufTcd an ann'Chalr with hox%0*hair upon bulls in pastures when they are vioious. 
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clock were over, agam lie Maculated with voice 
also, saying, 

“ Morey upon us 1 how the day wears 1 Twelve 
strokes I Might I retire, please your worship, 
into the chapel for about three quarters of an 
hour, and perform the service* ns ordained 1 ” 

Before ^ Thomas could give him leave or 
answer, did Sir Silas 017 aloud, 

" He would purloin the chalice, worth forty- 
eight shillings, and melt it down in the twink- 
ling of an eye, he is so crafty.” 

But the knight was more reasonable, and said 
reprovingly, 

" There now, Silas I thou talkest widely, and 
verily in malice, if there be any in thee." 

" Try him,” answered Master Silas ; “ I don’t 
kneel where ho docs. Could he have but his 
wicked will of mo ho would chop my legs ofi) ns 
he did the poor buck's,” 

Sir Thomas. No, no, no; he hath neither 
guile nor revenge in him. We may let him 
have his way, now that he hath taken the right 
one. 

Sir Silas. Popery I sheer popery I strong os 
hartshorn I Tour papists keep these outlandish 
hours for their masses and mummery. Surely we 
might let God alone at twelve o'clock I Have we 
no bowels 1 

Shakspeare. Gracious sir I I do not urge it ; 
and the time is now past by some minutes. 

Sir Thomas. Art thou popiahly inclined, 
William] 

Shdkapeare. Sir, I am not popiahly inclined : 
I am not inclined to pay tribute of coin or under- 
standing to those who rush forward with a pistol 
at my breast, crying, ‘ Stand, or you are a dead 
man.’ I have but one guide in faith, a powerful, 
an almighty one. He will not suffer to waste 
away and vanish the faith for which he died. He 
hath chosen in all countries pure hearts for its 
depositaries ; and I would rather take it fi-om a 
Mend and neighbour, intelligent and righteous, 
and rejecting lucre, than from some foreigner edu- 
cated in the pride of cities or in the moroseness of 
monasteries, who sells me what Christ gave me, 
his own flesh and blood. 

I can repeat by heart what I read above 
a year ogone, albeit I can not bring to mind the 
title of the book in which 1 read it. These are 
the words. 

‘ The moat venal and sordid of all the super- 
stitions that have swept and darkened our globe, 
may indeed, like AMcan locusts, have consumed 
the green com in very extensive regions, and may 
return periodically to consume it; but the strong 
unwearied labourer who sowed it; hath alway sown 
it in other places less exposed to such devouring 
pestilences. Those cunning men who formed to 


4s Let not this ooimtenimco the opinion that Bhakspeare 
was a Roman Cntholle, Hla contempt of priests mar have 
originated from the unfairness of Silas, Friars he treats 
kindly, perhaps in return for somewhat leas services than 
Friar Lawrence's to Romeo. 


themselves the gorgeous plan of universal do- 
minion, were aware that they had a better chance 
of cstablisliing it than brute ignoronco or brute 
force could supply, and that soldiers and their 
paymasters were subject to other and powetfuUcr 
fears than the transitoiy ones of war and invasion. 
What they found in heaven they seized ; what 
th^ wanted they forged. 

‘ And BO long as there is vice and ignorance 
in the world, so long as fear is a passion, their 
dominion will prevail ; but then’ dominion is not, 
and never shall be, universal. Can wo wonder 
that it is sogenerai] can wo wonder that any- 
thing is wanting to give it authority and effect, 
when every learned, every pmdent, every power- 
ful, cvoiy ambitious man in Europe, for above a 
thousand years, united in the league to consoli- 
date it] 

'The old dealers in the shambles, where 
Christ's body is exposed for saic, in convenient 
marketabie slices, have not covered with blood 
and filth the whole pavement. Beautiful usages 
arc remaining still, kindly affections, radiant 
hopes, and ardent aspirations I 

' It is a comfortable thing to reflect, as they 
do, and as we may do unblamably, that we are 
nplifting to our Guide and Maker the same in- 
cense of the heart, and are uttering the very words, 
which our dearest friends in all quarters of the 
earth, nay in heaven itself, are offering to the 
throne of grace at the same moment. 

' Thus are we together through the immen- 
sity of space. What are these bodies ] Ho they 
unite ns ] No ; they keep us apart and asunder 
even while we touch. Bealms and oceans, worlds 
and ages, open before two spirits bent on heaven. 
What a cboh surrounds us when we resolve 
to live unitedly and harmoniously in Christian 
fiiith j ’ 

Sir Thomas. Now, Silas, what sayest thou ] 

Sir Silas. Ignorant fool ! 

SkaJespeare. Ignorant fools ore bearable. 
Muster Silas I your wise ones are the worst. 

Sir Thomas. Frythee no bandying of logger- 
heads. 

Shahipeare. 

\ Or else what mortal man shall Bay 

Whoso ahlna may sufftr in the fray. 

Sir Thomas. Thou reosonest aptly and timest 
well. And surely being now in so rational and 
religious a ffume of mind, thou couldst recall to 
memory a section or head or two of the sermon 
holden at St. Mary's. It would do thee and us 
os much good as ‘ Lighten our darkness,' or ' For- 
asmuch as it hath pleased;’ and' somewhat less 
than three quarters of an hour (may-be less than 
one quarter) sufficeth. 

Sir Silas. Or he hangs without me. I am 
for dinner in half the time. 

Sir Thomas. Silos I Silas I he hangeth not 
wi'th thee or without thee. 

Sir Silas. He thinketh himself a clever fellow; 
but he (look ye) is the cleverest that gets off. 
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" I hold quite the contrary," quoth IVill Shake- Master Silas that ho would help him in his ghostly 
pearo, drinking at Master Silos, from the comfort eudcavoura, hy repeating what ho called the pre- 
ond encouragement he had just received touching liminary prayer; which prayer 1 find nowhere in 
the hanging. our ritual, and do suppose it to ho one of those 

And Master Silas had his answer ready, and Latin supplications used in out learned universi- 
showed that he was more than a match for poor ties, now or erowhile. 


■Willy in wit and poetry. 
He answered thus : 


I am afeard it hath not the approbation of the 
strictly orthodox, for inasmuch as Master Silas at 
“If winks are wit entreaty did close his teoth against it, and 

mowantothit? wiflt teeth thus closed did say. Athanasius-wise, 

“ Go and bo damned 1“ 

Thou hadst other bolts to kill bucks withal. In Bill was not disheartened, but said he hoped 
urit, sirrah, thou art a more child.” better, and began thus : 

Shakspeare. Little dogs are jealous of children, "‘My brethren I’ said the preacher, ' or rather 
great ones fondle them. lot mo call you my children, such is my ago con- 

Sir Thomua. An that wore ■written in the fronted with yours, for the most part, my ehil- 
Apocryplia, in the very teeth of Bel and the dren then, and my brethren, (for here are both,) 
Dragon, it could not be truer. I have witnessed believe mo, killing is forbidden.’ ” 
it with my own eyes, over and over. Sir Thomas. This, not being delivered unto 

Sir Silas. Ho ■\vill take this for wit, likotrae, us from the pulpit by the preacher himself, we 
now the arms of Lucy do seal it. may look into. Sensible man ! shrewd rensoner ! 

Sir Tlicmiis. Silas, they may stamp wit, th^ what a stroke against deer-steidcra ! how full of 
may fiuther wit, they may send wit into good truth and ruth. Excellent discourse I 
company, but not make it. Shakspeare. The last part was the beat. 

Shakspeare. Behold my wall of defence ! Sir Thomas. I always find it so. The softest 

Sir Silas, An thou art for ivalls, I have one of the cheesecake is left in the platter when the 
for thee firom Oxford, pithy and apposite, sound crust is eaten. He kept the best bit for the last, 
and solid, and trimmed up becomingly, os a collar thenl Ho pushed it under the salt, eh 1 He told 
of brawn -with a crown of roscmaiy, or a boar's thee . . 


head with a lemon in the mouth. Shakspeare. Exactly so. 

Shakspeare. Egad, Master Silas 1 those arc Sir Thomas. What was it t 

your walls for lads to climb over, an they were Skak^eare. ' Ye shall not kill.’ 

higher than Babel’s. Sir Thomas. How I did he run in a circle 

Sir Silas. Have at thee I like a hare 1 One of his mettle should break 

Thou mt a wall across -the country, like a fox or 

To make the ball hart. 

Keboundftum. Shakspeare. 'And yet ye kill time when ye 

can, and are uneasy when ye can not.’ 

Thou hut a^k . W'herenpon did Sir Thomas soy aade unto 

To Bound from, to sound from. himself, hut ivithm my hcanng, 

" Faith and troth I he must have had a head 
The foolishest dolts are the ground-plot of the in at the window hero one day or other." 

most wit, as the idle-st rogues are of the moat Shakspeare. ' This sin cryeth unto the Lord.’ 

industry. Even thou host brought wit down from Sir Thomas. Ho was wrong there. It is not 
Oxford. And before a thief is hanged parliament ono of those that cry: mortal sins ery. Surely 
must make lau's, attorneys must engross them, he could not have fillcn into such an error ! it 
printers stamp and publish them, hawkers eiy must be thino : thou misunderstoodest him. 
them, judges expound them, juries weigh and Shaksjieare. Mayhap, sir I A great heaviness 
measure them with offence.^, then cxceutiouers came over me : I w^as oppressed in spirit, and 
carry them into offect. 'The farmer hath already did feel as ono awakening from a dream, 
sown the hemp, the ropemaker hath twisted it; Sir Thomas. Godlicr men than thou art do 
sawyers saw the Umber, carponters tack together often feel the right hand of the Lord upon their 
the shell, grave-diggers delve the earth. And all heads in like manner. It followeth contrition, 
this truly for fellows like unto thco ! and precedeth conversion. Continue. . 

Shakspeare. Whom a God came down from Shakspeare. 'My brethren and children,’ 
heaven to save ! said the teacher, ‘ whenever ye want to kill time 

Sir Thomas. Silas f he bangeth not. Wil- call God to the chase, and bid the angels blow the 
Uam ! I must have the heads of the sermon, she horn ; and thus ye are sure to kill time to yonr 
or seven of 'em ; thou ho-st whetted my appetite heart’s content. And ye may feast another day, 
keenly. How I dost duck thy pate into thy hatl and another after that . .’ 
nay, nay, that is proper and liccoming at church ; > . Then sold Master Silas unto me, concernedly, 

■we need not such solemnity, llcpcat unto us the “ This is the mischief-fullest of all the devil’s 
setting forth at Saint Mary’s. imps, to talk in such irise at a quarter past 

. .lyhereupondid William Shakspeare entreat of j twelve !” 
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But William iront stralglit on, not hearing Latin u-ords, I four mo I should he at fault in such 
him, attempt. 

" ‘ Upon what yo shall in such pursuit hare Sir TIumaa. Fear not ; wo can help thoo out 
brought homo with you. Whereas, if ye go alone, between us, were there a dozen, or a score, 
or two or three together, nay, even if ye go in Shakapeare. Bating those latinities, I dovorily 
thick and gallant company, and yet provide not think I could tie up again most of the points in 
that these be with ye, my word for it, and a power- his doublet. 

fuller word than mine, ye shall return to your Sir Thomaa. At liim then I What was his 
supper tired and jaded, and rest little when ye bearing 1 

want to rest most.”' Shahpeare. In dividing bis matter, he spooned 

"Hast no other head of the Doctor's!" q^uoth out and apportioned the commons in his discourse. 
Sir Thomas. as best suited the qualiiy, capacity, and constitu- 

" A'^crily none,” replied Willy, " of the morn- tlon of his hearers. To those in priests’ orders 
ing's discourse, saving the last words of it, which, he delivored a sort of catechism, 
with God’s help, I shall always remember.” Sir Silaa. He entcchiso grown men I He 

" Give us them, give us them," said Sir Tho- catechise men in priests’ orders 1 being no bishop, 
mas. “lie wants doctrine ; he wants authority; nor bishop’s ordinary I 

his arc grains of millet; grains for undedged Slmkapeare. He did so; it may bo at his 
doves: but they arc sound, except tho crying, peril. 

Deliver unto ns tho last words; for the last of Sir Thomaa. And what else! for catechisms 
tho preacher, as of the hanged, aro usually tho are baby’s pap. 

best.” Shakapeare. Ho did not catechise, but he 

Thon did William repeat the concluding words admonished, tho richer gentlemen with gold tas- 
of the discourse, being these : sels for their top-knots. 

As years are running past us, let us throw Sir Silaa. I thought as much. It was no 
something on them which they can not shake off better in my time. Admonitions fell gently upon 
in the dust and hurry of the world, but must carry those gold tassels; and they ripened degrees as 
with them to that great year of all, whereunto the glass and sunshine ripen cucumbers. Wo priests, 
lesser of this mortal life do tend and ore sub- forsooth, arc catechised I The worst question to 
servient.’” , any gold tasseller Is, 'How do you do I’ Old 

Sir Thomas, after a pause, and after having bent Alma Mater coaxos and would be coaxed. But 
his knee under the table, as though there had let hor look sharp, or spectacles may be thrust 
been the chuich-custiion, said unto us, upon her nose that shall make her eyes water. 

“Here he spake through a gloss, darkly, as Aristotle could make out no royal-road to wisdom; 
blessed Foul hath it.” but this old woman of ours will show you one, an 

Then turning towards Willy, you tip hor. 

“ And nothing more V Tllloy valley 1 * catechise priests, indeed 1 

" Hothlng but the glory," quoth Willy; " el Sir Thomaa. Peradventurc he did it dis- 
which there is always such a clatter of feet upon creetly. Let us examino and judge him. Bepeat 
tho floor, aud creaking of benches, and rustling thou what he said unto them, 
of gowns, and bustle of boimets, and justic of Shakapeare. ‘Many,’ said ho, ‘are ingenuous, 
cushions, and dust of mats, and treading of toes, many arc devont, some timidly, some strennoualy, 
and punching of elbows from the spitcfulier, that but nearly all flinch, and rear, and kick, at the 
one wishes to be fairly out of it, after the scramble slightest touch, or least inquisitive suspicion of an 
for the peace of God is at an end . .’’ unsound part in their doctrine. And yet, my 

Sir Thomas threw himself back upon his arm- brethren, wo ought rather to flinch and feel sore 
chair, and exclaimed in wonderment, ‘‘ How f* at our own scorching touch, our own serious in- 
Shahpeare.' . . And in the midst of tho sor- quisition into ourselves. Let us preachers, who 
vice again, were it possiblo. For nothing is pain- arc sufficiently liberal in bestowing our advice 
fuller than to have tho pail shaken off the head upon others, inquire of ourselves whether the 
when it is brim-full of the waters of life, and we exercise of spiritual autliority may not bo some- 
ore ^miking staidly under it. times too pleasant, tickling our breasts with a 

Sir Thomaa. Had the learned Doctor preached plume from Satan’s wing, and turning our heads 
again in the evening, pursuing tho thread of his with that inebriating poison which he hath been 
(liscourBO, ho might peradventuro have made up seen to instill into the very chalico of our salva- 
the deficiencies I find in him. tion. . Lot us ask ourselves in the closet, whether, 

Shahpeare. He had not that opportunity. after we have humbled ourselves before God in 
Sir Thomaa. The more’s the pity. oUr prayers, wO never rise beyond the due standard 

^akapeare. The evening .admonition, de- in tho pulpit ; whether our zeal for the truth be 
livered by him unto the household . . never over-heated by internal fires less holy; 

Sir Thomaa. What 1 ond did he indeed show whether we never grow stiffly and sternly perti* 

wind enough for that! Pry thee out with i^ if 

thou didst put it into thy tablets. s* Ttlley valley was the favourite aqinration of James 

Shakapeare. Alack, sir I there were so many theScoond. it appears intlieoomedleaofShBhspearo. 
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noclouB^ at the V017 time when we are Tcproving 
the ohatinacy of othera ; and whether we have not 
frequently ao acted oa if wo believed that oppo- 
aition were to he relaxed and homo away by acif- 
sufficiency and intolerance. Believe me, the wisest 
of us have our catechism to learn ; and these, my 
dear friends, are not the only questions contained 
in it. !No Christian can hate ; no Christian can 
malign ; nevertheless, do we not often both bate 
and malign those unhappy men who are insensible 
to Qod’s meroiea? And I fear this unchristian 
spirit swells darkly, with all its venom, in the 
marble of our hearts, not because our brother is 
insensible to these mercies, but because he is 
insensible to our faculty of persuasion, turning a 
deaf car unto our claim upon his obedience, or a 
blind or sleepy eye upon the fountain of light, 
whereof we deem ourselves the sacred reservoirs. 
There is one more question at which ye will 
tremble when ye ask it in the recesses of your 
souls: I do tremble at it, yet must utter it 
Whether we do not more warmly and erectly stand 
up for God'sword because it came fromour mouths, 
than because it came from hisl Learned and 
ingenious men may indeed find a solution and 
excuse for all these propositions ; but the wise 
unto salvation will ray, Borgive me, 0 my God, it 
called by thee to walk in thy way, I have not 
swept this dust from the sanctuary I ’ 

Sir Thomas, All this, methinks, is for the 
behoof of clerks and ministers. 

Shaispeare. Ho taught them what they who 
teach others should learn and practise. Then did 
he look toward the young gentlemen of large 
fortune : and lastly his glances fell upon us poorer 
folk, whom ho instructed in the duty we owe to 
our adperioTS. 

Sir Thomas. Ay, there he had a host. 

Shah^eare. In one part of his admonition 
he said, 

* Young gentlemen I let not the highest of 
yon who hear me this evening be led into the de- 
lurion, for such it is, that the founder of his family 
was originally a greater or a better man than the 
lowest here. He willed it, and became it He 
must have stood low; he must hare worked hard ; 
and with tools moreover of his own invention 
and fashioning. Ho waved and whistled off ten 
thousand strong and importunate temptations ; 
he dashed the dice-box from the jewelled hand of 
Chance, the cup from Flcasure's, and trod under 
foot the sorceries of each ; ho ascended steadily 
the precipices of Danger, and looked down with 
intrepidity from the summit ; ho overawed Arro- 
gance with Sedateness ; he ecUed by the horn and 
overleaped low Violence ; and he Ihlrly swung 
Fortune round. 

' The very high cannot rise much higher; the 
very low may : the truly great must have done it. 

'Tliis is not tho doctrine, my friends, of the 
silkenly and lawnly religious ; it wears the coarse 
texture of the fisherman, and walks uprightly and 
straightforward under it. I am speaking now 
more particularly to you among us upon whom 
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Qod hath laid the incumbrances of wealth, the 
sweets whereof bring teasing and poisonous things 
about you, not easily sent away. What now are 
your pretensions under sacks of money! or your 
enjoyments under tire shade of genealogical trees! 
Are they rational! Are they read! Do they 
exist at all! Strange inconsistency I to be preud 
of having as much gold and silver laid upon you as 
a mule hath, and yet to carry it less composedly I . 
The mule is not answerable for the conveyance 
and discharge of his burden : you are. Stranger 
in&tuation still ! to be prouder of an excellent 
thing done by another tiian by yourselves, sup- 
posing any excellent thing to have actually been 
done; and, after all, to be more elated on his 
cruelties than his kindnesses, by the blood he hath 
spilt than by the benefits he hath conferred ; and 
to acknowledge leas obligation to a well-informed 
and well-intentioned progenitor than to a lawless 
and ferocious barbarian. dVouldstocksandstumps, 
if they could utterwords, uttersuch gross stupidity! 
Would the apple boost of his crab origin, or the 
peach of his prune ! Hardly any man ^ ashamed 
of being inferior to his ancestors, although it is the 
very thingat which the great should blush, if indeed 
the great in general descended from the worthy. 

I did expect to see the day, and although I shall 
not see it, it must come at last, when he shall be 
treated as a madman or on impostor who dares to 
claim nobility or precedency, and cannot show his 
family name in the history of his country. Even 
he who can show it, and who can not write his | 
own under it in the same or as goodly characters, ' 
must submit to the imputation of degeneracy, 
from which the lowly and obscure are exempt. 

'Ho alone who maketh you wiser, maketh 
you greater; and it is only by such an implement 
that Almighty Qod himself effects it. When he 
taketh away a man’s wisdom, he taketh away bis 
strength, his power over others and over himself. 
What help for him then I He may sit idly and | 
swell his spleen, saying. Who is this! who is 
that? and at the question’s end the epfrit of 
inquiry dies away in him. It would not have 
been so, if, in happier hour, he had said within 
himself. Who am i! what am J? and had pro- 
secuted the search in good earnest. .1 

* When wo ask who this man is, or who that j 
man is, we do not expect or hope lor a plain 
answer : we should be disappointed at a direct, or 
a rational, or a kind one. Wo desire to hear that 
he was of low origin, or had committed some ■ 
crime, or been subjected to some calamity. Who- 
ever he be, in general wo disregard or despise him, 
unless we discover that he possesseth by nature 
many qualities of mind and body which he never 
brings into use, and many accessaries of situation 
and fortune which he brings into abuse every ' 
day. According to the arithmetic in practice, he 
who makes the most idlers and the most ingrates . 
is the most worshipful. But wiser ones than the 
scorers in this school will tell you how riches and . 
power were bestowed by Providence, that gene- ■ 
rosity and mercy should be exercised; for, if 


OF WILLIAM SHAKSPEARE. 


287 


every gift of the Almighty were distrihuted in 
equal portions to every creature, less of such 
virtues would he called into the field; con- 
sequently there would be less of gi-atitude, less of 
BubmiBsion, less of devotion, less of hope, and, in 
the total, less of content’ 

. . Here he ceased, and Sir 'Thomas nodded, and 
said, 

"Beasonable enough! nay, almost too rea- 
sonable ! 

“But where are the apostles'! Where ore the 
disciples i Where are the saints 1 Where is 
hell-fire 1 

“Well I patience I we may come to it yet Qo 
on, Will!” 

With such encouragement before him, did Will 
Shakspearo take breath and continue ; 

'“We mortals are too much accustomed to 
behold our superiors in rank and station as we 
behold the leaves in the forest Whilo wo stand 
under those leaves, our protection and refuge from 
heat and labour, we sec only the rougher side of 
them, and the gloominess of the branches on 
which they hang. In the midst of their benefits 
we are insensible to their utility and their beauty, 
and appear to be ignorant that, if they were 
placed less high above us, we should derive from 
them less advantage.’” 

Sir Thxmias, Ay; envy of superiority made 
the angels kick and run restive. 

ShaSapeare. May it please your worship I with 
all my faults, I have ever borne snbmission and 
reverence toward my suporiots. 

Sir Thomas. Very right! very scriptural! 
But most folks do thiit. Our duty is not fulfilled 
unless we bear absolute veneration ; unless weave 
ready to lay down our lives and fortunes at the 
foot of the throne, and everything else at the foot 
of those who administer the laws under virgin 
majesty. 

Shakspeart. Honoured sir I lam quite ready 
to lay down my life and fortune, and all the rest 
of me, before that great virgin. 

.Sir Silas. Thy life and fortune, to wit ! What 
are they worth 1 A June cob-nut, maggot . and 
all. 

Sir Thomas. Silas! we will not repudiate nor 
rebuff this Magdalen, that bringeth a pot of oint- 
ment. Bather let us teach and tutor than twit. 
It is a tractable and conducible youth, being in 
good company. 

Sir Silas. Teach and tutor I Hold hard, Mr. 
These .base varlcts ought to be taught but two 
things : to bow as beseemeth them to their bettors, 
and to hang perpendicular. We have authority 
for it, that no man can add on inch to his stature; 
but, by aid of the sheriff, I engage to find a chap 
who shall odd two or three to th^ whoreson’s.* 


* Whortson, if we may hazard a conJeoCure. mosna the 
son of a woman of lU-icpute. In this wo ora borne out 
by the context, It appears to have escaped the oem- 
' mentators on Shahspeare. 

' Fboreeon. a word of frequent oceurrenco In the oome- 
dies; more rarely fonnd in the tragedies. Although now 


Sir Thomas. Hay, nay, now; Silas ! the lad’s 
mother was always held to be an honest woman. 

Sir SUas. His mother may be an honest 
woman for me. 

Shakspsare. Ho small privilege, by my fhlth ! 
for any woman in the next parish to thee, Master 
Silos! 

Sir Silas. There again ! out comes the filthy 
runlet from the quagmire, that but now lay so 
quiet with all its own in it. 

Shakspsairs. Until it was trodden on by the 
ass that could not leap over it. These, I think, 
arc the words of the fiible. 

Sir Thomas. They arc so. 

Sir Silas. What fable i 

Sir Thomas. Tush! don’t press him too hard : 
ho wonts not wit, but learning. 

Sir Silas. Ho wants a rope's-end ; and a 
rope's-end is not enough for him, unless wo throw 
in the othor. 

Sir Thomas. Peradventure he may be on 
instrument, a potter’s clay, a type, a token. 

I have seen many young men, and none like 
unto him. He is shallow, but clear; hois simple, 
but ingenuous. 

Sir Silas. Drag the ford again then. In my 
mind he is as deep as the big tankard ; and a 
mouthful of rough bnnage will bo the beginning 
and end of it. 

Sir Thomas. Ho fear of that. Heither, if 
rightly reported by the youngster, is there so 
much doctrine in the doctor as we expected. He 
doth not dwell upon the main; ho is worldly : he 
is wise in his generation; ho says things out of 
his own bead. 

Silas, that can’t hold I We want props; 
fidcrums, I think you called ’em to the farmers ; 
or was it slimvlums ? 

Sir Silas. Both very good words. 

Sir Thomas. I should bo mightily pleased to 
bear thee dispute with that great don. 

Sir Silas. I bate disputations. Saint Paul 
warns ns against them. Ifone wants to be thirsty, 
the tail of a stockfish is as good for it as the bead 
of a logician. 

The doctor there, at Oxford, is in flesh and 
mettle': but let him be sleek and Angered os be 
may, clap mo in Saint Mary’s pulpit, cassock me, 
lamb-skb me, give me pink for my colours, glove 
mo to the elbow, heel-piece me half an ell high, 
oushion me before and behind, bring me a mug 
of mild ale and a rasher of bacon, only jnst to con 
over the text withal ; then allow mo fair j^dsy, and 
08 much of my own way as be bad; and the devil 
take the hindennoat. I am his man at any time. 

Sir Thomas. I am fiiin to believe it. Teriiy, 
I do think, SUas, thou bast os much stuff in thee 
as most men. Our beef and mutton at Gbarlecote 
rear other than babes and suoklings. 


obacletei ibe expression proves that there were (or were 
believed to bo) each persons tomerly. 

The editor is Indebted to two leamsd friends for these 
two remarba whiob appear no leas juet than ingentona 
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I like words taken, like thine, from black- 
letter books. They look stiff and sterling, and as 
though a nan might dig about ’em for a week, 
and never loosen the lightest. 

Thou hast alway at liand either saint or devil, 
as occasion needeth, according to the quality of 
the sinner, and they never come uncalled for. 
Moreover, Master Silas, I have observed that thy 
hell-fire is generally lighted np in the pulpit about 
the dog-days. . 

. . Then turned the worthy knight unto the 
youth, saying, 

" ’Twero well for thee, 'William Shakspeare, if 
the learned doctor had kept thee longer in his 
house, and had shoivn unto thee the danger of 
idleness, which hath often led unto decr-atoaling 
and poetry. In thee wo already know the one, 
although the distemper hath eaten hut skin-deep 
for the present ; and wo luive the testimony of 
two burgesses on the other. The pnrsnit of 
poetry, ns likewise of game, is unforbidden to 
persons of condition.” 

Shatapaare. Sir, that of game la the more 
likely to keep them in it. 

Sir 'Thomas. Itia the moreknightlyof the two; 
but poetry hath also her pursuers among us. I 
myself, in my youth, had some errpcrience that 
way ; and I am faui to blush at the reputation I 
obtained. His henonr, my father, took me to 
London at the age of twenty j and, sparing no 
expense In my edneation, gave fifty s^lings to 
one Monsieur Dubois to teach me fencing and 
poetry in twenty lessons. In vacant hours he 
taught ns idso the laws of honour, which are dif- 
ferent from ours. 

In France you ore nnpollte unless you solicit 
a judge or his wi& to &vour your cause, and you 
inevitably lose it. In Franco there is no want of 
honour where there is no want of courage : yon 
may lie, hut you must not hear that yon lie. I 
asked him what he thought then of lying ; end he 
replied, 

‘ C’cat selon.’ 

‘And suppose you should overhear thewhisper? 

' Ah parbleu ! Cola m'irrite ; ccia me pousse 
an bout.’ 

I was going on to remark that a real man of 
honour could leas hear to lie than to hear it; 
when ho cried, at the words real man of honour, 

‘Lc veilu, Monsieur! Ic voili!’ and gave 
himself such a blow on the breast as convinced me 
the French are a brave people. 

No told us that nothing bnt his honour was 
left him, hut that it snpplied the place of all he 
had lost. It was discovered some time ofterward 
that H. Dubois had been guilty of perjury, 
had been a spy, and had lost nothing but a 
dozen or two of tin patty-pans, hereditary in his 
family, his father having been a cook on his own 
account. 

William, it is well at thy time of life that 
thou shouldst know the enstoms of far countries, 
particularly if it should bo the will of Qodto 
place thee in a company of players. Of all 


nations in the world, the French best understand 
the stage. If thou shouldst ever write for it, 
which God forbid, copy them very carefully. 
Muwlers on their stage are quite decorous and 
cleanly. Few gentlemen and ladies die by vie- I 
lenoo who would not have died by exhaustion, I 
For they rant and rave until their voice fails 
them, one after another ; and those who do not ' 
die of it, die consumptive. They can not bear 
to see cruelty : they would rather see any image 
than their own. These are not my observations, 
bat were made by SirEverard Starkeye, who like- 
wise did remark to Monsieur Dubois, that cats, 
if you hold tlrem up to the looking-glass, wiH* 
scratch you terribly; and that the same fierce 
animal, as if proud of Us cleanly coat and velvety 
paw, doth carefully put aside what other animals 
of more estimation take no trouble to conccail. 

' Our people,’ said Sir Everard, ‘ must see 
upon the stage what they never could have 
imagined; so the best men in the world would 
earnestly take a peep of hell through a chink, 
whereas the worser would skulk away.’ 

Do not thou he their caterer, William I 
Avoid the writing of comedies and tragodlea. 

To make people laugh is uncivil, and to make 
people cry is unkind. And what, after all, are 
the.se comedicB and these tragedies? They ore 
what, for the benefit of all future generations, I 
have myself described them. 

The whimsies of wimtous, and stories of dread 

That mako the stout-hearted look under the bed. 

Furthermore, let me warn thee against the same 
on account of the vast charges thou must stand 
at. We Englishmen cannot find it in OUT hearts 
to murder a man withoot much diffloulty, hesita- 
tion, and delay. We have little or no invention 
for pains and penalties ; it is only our acutest 
lawyers who hove wit enough to frame them. 
Therefore it behoveth your tragedy-man to pro- 
vide a rich assortment of them, in order to 
strike the auditor with awe and wonder. And a 
tragedy-man, in our country, who eon not afford a 
fiiir dozen of stabbed males, and a trifie under 
that mark of poisoned females, and chains enow 
to moor a whole navy in dock. Is but a scurvy 
fellow at the best. Thou wilt find trouble in pur- 
veying these necessaries ; and then must come 
the gim-cracks for the second conrso ; gods, god- 
desses, fates, furies, battles, marriages, music, and 
the maypole. Hast thou within thee where- 
withall?’ 

. . “ Sir ! ” replied Billy, with gi'eat modesty, " I 
am moiit grateful for these ripe fruits of your ex- 
perience. To admit delightful visions into my 
own twilight chamber, is not dangerous nor for- 
bidden. Believe me, sir, he who indulges in 
them will abstain from injuring his neighbour : 
ho will see no glory in peril, and no delight in 
strife. The world shall never ho troubled by 
any battles and marriages of mine, and I 
desire no other music and no other maypole 
than have lightened my heart at Stratford.” 
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Sir Thomas hntling him well-conditioned and 
managoahle, proceeded : 

" Althougli I have admonished tliee of sundry 
and insurmountable impediments, yet more are 
lying in the pathuray. Wo have no verso for 
tragedy. One in his hurry hath dropped rhyme, 
and walketh lUce unto the man who wanteth the 
left-leg stocking. Others eon give us rhyme in- 
deed, but can Wd no longer after the tenth or 
eleventh syllable. IfowSirEverard Starkoyo,who 
is a pretty poet, did confess to Monsieur Dubois 
the potency of the Froneh tragic verse, which 
thou never canst hope to bring over. 

“ ' I wonder, Monsieur Dubois ! ’ said Sir Evo- 
rard^ 'that your countrymen should have thought 
it necessary to transport their heavy artillery into 
Italy. Eo Italian could stand a volley of your 
heroic verses from the best and biggest pieces. 
With these brought into action, yon never could 
have lost the battle of Pavia.' 

" How my Mend Sir Everard is not quite so 
good a historian as he is a poet : and Monsieur 
Dubois took advantage of him. 

“ ‘ Pardon I Monsieur Sir Evetntdl’ said Mon- 
sieur Dubois, smiling at my fidend’s slip, ‘we did 
not lose the battle of Pavia. We had the misfor- 
tune to lose our king, who delivered himself up, 
os our kings always do, for the good and gloiy of 
his eonntiy.’ 

" ‘ How was this!’ said Sir Everard, in surprise. 

" ‘ 1 will tell you. Monsieur Sir Everard I ’ said 
Monsieur Dubois. 'I had it from my own 
&thor, who fought in the battle, and told my 
mother, word for word. The king seeing his house- 
hold troops, being only one thousand strong, 
surrounded by twelve regiments, the best Spanish 
troops, amounting to eighteen thousand four 
hundred and forty-two, although he doubted not 
of victory, yet thought he might lose many brave ; 
men before the close of the day, and rode up 
instantly to King Charles, and said , " My brother! 
I am loath to lose so many of those brave men 
yonder. Whistle off your Spanish pointers, and I 
agree to ride homo with you." 

" ' And so he did. But what did Sing Charles! 
Abusing French loyalty, he made our Francis his 
prisoner, would you believe it! and treated him 
worse than ever badger was treated at the bottom 
of any paltry stable-yard, patting upon his table 
beer and Ehenish wine and wild boar.’ 

“ I have digressed with thee, young man,” 
continued the knight, much to the improvement 
of my knowledge, I do reverentially confess, im it 
was of the lad’s. " Wo will now," said he, "en- 
deavour our boat to sober thee, finding that 
Doctor Glaston hath omitted it." 

“ Hot entirely omitted it,” said William, grate- 
fully ; “ he did, after dinner, all that could be done 
at such a time toward it. Tlie doctor could 
however speak only of the Greeks and Eomans, 
and certainly what he said of them gave me but 
little encouragement.” 

Sir-^oToas. What said he! 

Shaleapeare. He said, ‘the Greeks conveyed 
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all their wisdom into their thcati'O ; thoir stages 
were churches and parliament-houses ; but what 
was false prevailed over wliat was tnio. They had 
their otvn wisdom ; the wisdom of tho foolish. 
Who is Sophocles, if compared to Doctor Ham- 
mcrsloy of Oriel! or Euripides, if compared 
to Doctor Prichard of Jesus! Without the 
Gospel, light is darkness; and with it, children 
arc giants. 

' William, I need not expatiate on Greek with 
thee, since thouknowest it not, but some crumbs 
of Latin are picked up by the callowest beaks. 
The Somans had, as thou ilndcst, and have 
I still, more taste for murder than morality, and, 
as they could not find heroes among them, 
looked for gladiators. Their only very high 
poet employed his elevation and strongth to do- 
throno and debase tho Deity. They had sororul 
others, who polished their language and pitched 
their instruments with admirable skill : several 
who glued over their thin and flimsy gaberdines 
many bright feathers from the wide-spread downs 
of Ionia, and tho richly cultivated rocks of Attica. 

‘ Some of them have spoken from inspiration; 
(OT OtovL art not to suppose that from tho heathen 
Were withheld all the manifestations of the Lord. 
We do agree at Oxford that the Pollio of YirgU 
la our Saviour. True, it is tho dullest and poor- 
est poem that a nation not very poetical hath 
bequeathed unto us ; and even the versification, 
in which this master excelled, is wanting in 
fluency and sweetness. I eon only account for it 
from the weight of the subject. Two versos, 
which arc fairly worth two hundred such poems, 
are from another pagan : he was forced to sigh 
for the Church without knowing her : ho saith. 

May I SBZ9 uixm thee when ay latest hour is come I 

May 1 bold tby baud when mlno foiletfa me I 

I This, if adumbrating the Church, is tho most 
I beautiful thought that over issued from tho heart 
of man ; but if addressed to a wanton, as. some do 
opine, is filth from the sink, nauseating and 
insufferable. 

‘ William I that which moveth the heart 
most is the best poetry ; it comes nearest unto 
God, the source of all power.’ 

Sir Thomas. Yea; and ho appooroth unto 
mo to know more of poetry than of divinity. 
Those ancients have little flesh upon tho body 
poetical, and lack tho savour that sufficeth. The 
Song of Solomon drowns all thoir voices : they 
seem hut whistlers and guitar-players compared 
to a full-cheeked trumpeter ; they standing under 
the eaves in some dark lane, he upon a well- 
eaparisonod sfadlion, tossing his mane and all bis 
ti^nds to the sun. I doubt the doctor spake too 
fondly of the Greeks j'.they were giddy creatures. 
William I 1 am loath to be hard on them ; hut 
they please me not. There ora those now living 
who could make- thorn bite their noils to the 
quick, and turn green as grass with envy. 

Shakspeare. Sir, one of those Greeks, me- 
v 
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thinEB, tbrovn into tho picblc-pot, would be a 
treasure to the housewife’s yonug ghcrldns. 

Sir Thomas. Simpleton ! simploton I but 
thou valuest them justly. Now attend. If over 
thou shonldst hoar, at Oxford or London, tho 
veiscs I am about to repeat, prs^hee do not com- 
municate them to that fiory spirit Matt AttorenA 
It might not be tho battle of two hundreds, but 
two counties; a sort of York and Lancaster war, 
whereof I would wash my hands. Listen ! 

, . Andnowdid SirThomas clear his voice, always 
high and sonorous, and did repeat from the stores 
of his memoiy these rioh and proud verses. 

•• < Cbloc I mean mim must ever malm mean loves, 

IThoy deal in dog^roaca, but I In clovca. 

They ara just sonrohVl enough to blow their flog(n’a> 

I am a phccnix downright btimt to olndcr&' *' 

At which nohlo conceits, so fur above what poor 
Bill had over imagined, ho lifted up his eyes to 
heaven, and oxclahned, 

“ The world itself must be reduced to that con- 
dition before such glorious verses die I Chloe and 
Clave / Why, air I Chloe wants hut a V toward 
the tail to become the very thing I Never tell 
me that such matters can come about of them,- 
selves. And how truly is it said that we mean 
men deal in dog-roses I 

" Sir, if it were permitted me to swear on that 
holy Bible, I would swear I never until this day 
he^ that dog-roses were our provender ; and yet 
did I, no longer ago than last summer, write, not 
indeed upon a dog-rose, hut upon a sweet-briar, 
what wovdd only serve to rinse the mouth withal 
after the clove," 

Sir Thomas, Eepeat the same, youth I We 
may haply give thee our counsel thereupon. 

. , WUly took heart, and, lowering his voice, 
which hath much natural mellowness, repeated 
these from memoiy : 

” My litJac that smelledst sweet 
When yentle epriug's flnt heat 
Hon throagh thy quiet veins; 

Thou that wouldet mjare none, 

But woiildst bo left alone, 

AlanoQioaleavestme^onU nought of thine remains. 

“ tVhat ! hath no poet's lyio 
O'er thee, eweet-breathing briar, 

Hung fondly. 111 cir well ? 

And yet metblnke with thee 
A poet's sympathy. 

Whether In weal or woe. In Ufa or death, might dwell. 

“ Hard usage both must bear. 

Few bands your youth wiU rear. 

Few boeoms cherish yon ; 

Yonr tender prime must bleed 
Ere you are sweet, but freed 

From life, yon then orepiizedithuspclzedazepoetstoo," 

Sir Thomas said, with kind encouragement, 
" Ho who beginneth so discreetly with a dog- 
rose, may hope to cncompa-sa a damask-ro.sc ere 
ho die.” 

Willy did now breathe freely. The commen- 
dation of a knight and magistiato worked power- 
futly within him : and Sir Thomas saidfarthennare, 


" Those short mattcre do not suit mo. Thou 
uiightest havQ added some moral about lifii and 
beauty ; poets never handle roses without one ; 
hut thou art young, and mayost get into the 
train.” 

Willy made the host excuse he could; and no 
hud one it was, the knight acknowledged; namely, 
that the sweet-briar was not really dead, although 
left for dead. 

“ Then,” said Sir Thomas, ” as life and beauty 
would not servo thy turn, then mightost have ' 
hud full cipoymcnt of the beggar, the wayside, 
the thieves, and the good Samaritan ; enough to 
tapestry tho bridal chamber of an ompress.” 
William bowed respectfully, and sighed. 

" Ha I thou host lost them, sure enough, and 
it may not be Quito so fair to smile at thy 
quandary,” quoth Sir Thomas. 

“ I did my best tho first timo,” said Willy, 

“ and fell short the second.” 

“ That indeed thou must have done,” said 
Sir Thomas. “ It is a grievous disappointment, 
in the midst of our lamentations for the dead, to 
find ourselves balked. I am curious to see how 
thou couldst help tbysolf. Don't he abashed ; I 
am ready for even worse than the last." 

Bill hesitated, hut obeyed ; 

And art thou yet OUvo f 
And Bball tho happy hive 

Bend out her youth to onll 
Thy sweets of leaf and flower, 

And spend the sunny hour 

With thee, ondthy faint heart with murmuring music lull? 

Tell me what tender oore. 

Tell me what pleas prayer, 

Bade thee arise and live. 

The fondest-favoured bee 
Bhall whisper nought to thee 
More loving tbm the song my grateful muse s hall give. 

Sir Thomas looked somewhat less pleased at 
the conclusion of these veises than at tho con- 
clusion of the former ; and said gravely, 

“ Young man ! methinks it is betimes that 
thou talkest of having a muse to thyself ; or oven 
in common with, others. It is only great poets 
who have muses ; I mean to say, who have the 
right to talk in that fashion. The French, I 
hear, Phoibus it and Mvse-me it right and 1^; 
and boggle not to throw all nine, together with 
mother and master, into the compass of a dozen 
lines or thereabout. And your Italian can hardly 
tlo without 'em in the multiplication-table. We 
Englishmen do let them in quietly, shut the door, 
and say nothing of what posses. I have rend a 
whole book of comedies, and ne'er a muse to 
help the lamest.” 

ShaJispeare. Wonderfhl forheorancol I mar- 
vel how the poet could get through. 

Sir Thomas. By God’s help. And I think 
we did as well without ’em : for it must he an 
unabashahle man that ever shook his sides in 
their company. They lay' heavy restraint both 
upon laughing and crying. In the great master 
Virgil of Borne, they tell me they came in to 
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count the ships, and having cast up the sum 
total, and proved it, make off again. Sure 
token of two things ; ffisi, that ho held ’em dog- 
oheap; secondly, that he had made hut little 
progress (fora Lombard bom) in book-keeping at 
double entry. 

Ho, and every other great genius, began with 
small subjcet-matters, gnats and the like. I my- 
self, slmllm! unto him, wrote upon fruit. I would 
giro thee some copies for thy copying, if I thought 
thou wouldst nee them temperately, and not ren- 
der them common, as hath befallen the poetry of 
some among tho brightest geniuses. I could show 
thee how to say now things, and how to timo tho 
same. Before my day, nearly all the flowers and 
fruits had been gathered by poets, old and young, 
from the cedar of Lebanon to the hyssop on tho 
wall : roses wont up to Solomon, apples to Adam, 
and so forth. 

Willy I my brave lad I I was the first that 
ever handled a quinoo. I'll be sworn., 

Hearken I 

Cbloe 1 1 would not have thee wince 
That I unto thee send a aulnce. 

I would not have thee ea; unto ’t 
Begmt / and tiampls 't under foot, 

. For, trust mo, 'tie no fulsome fruit. 

It oame not out of mine own garden. 

But all the way from Henly in Arden, 

Of an nncmmnon fine old tree 
Belonging to John Aehucy. 

And If that of it thou ehalt cat 

‘Twni moke thy breath e'en yet more ewcet s 

Ae a tronelatlon here doth shew, 

OnJiruU-trai, ty lutn Mirabtau, 

The fcontleplece Is printed so. 

But eat it with Gomc wine and colie. 

Or It may give the helly-ahc.* 

This doth my worthy dotk Indlto, 
leign, 

Em Tbosus Iiucv, Knight. 

Now, Willy, there is not one poet or lover 
in twenty who coreth for consequences. Many 
hint to the lady what to do ; few what not te 
do ; although it would oftentimes, as in this case, 
go to one's heart to see the upshot. 

. . " Ah sir I ” said Bill in aU humility, '* I would 
make bold to put the parings of that quince under 
my pillow, for sweet Yearns and insights, if Doc- 
tor Olaston had given me cneouragemont to con- 
tinue the pursuit of poetry. Of a surety it would 
bless me with a hedful of churches and omol- 
fiiions, duly adumbrated." 

Whereat Sir Thomas, shaking his head, did 
inform him, 

" It was in the golden age of the world, os 
pagans call it, that poets of condition sent fruits 
and flowuts to thoir beloved, witli posies fliirly 
penned. We, in our days, have done the like. 


* BeUy-oke, a disorder once not uncommon in Bngland. 
Even the name is now almost forgotten ; yet the elder of 
us may remember at least tho report of It, and some per- 
haps oven tho complaint Itself, In our echooldaya It 
usually broke out about the cherry season i end. In some 
coses, made its eppeaxenee again at the first nutting. 
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But manners of late are much corrupted on the 
one side, if not on both. 

“Willy! it hath been whispered that there be 
those who would rather have a piece of brocade 
or velvet for a stomacher, than the touchingc.st 
copy of versos, with a bleeding heart at the 
bottom.” 

Shakepecat. Incredible! 

Sir Tlumas. ’Tia oven so 1 

Shahspeare. They must surely he rotten frag- 
ments of the world before tho flood, savod out 
of it by tho devil. 

Sir TIunnaa.. I am not of that mind. Their 
eyes, mayhap, fell upon some of the bravery cast 
adiore &om the Spanish Armada. In ancienter 
days, a few pages of good pootiy outvalued a- 
whole oil of the finest Genoa. 

Shdkspmre. When will such days return I 

Sirliomaa. It Is onlywitJiin those fow years 
that corruption and avarice have made such 
ghastly strides. . They always did oicist, but were 
gentler. 

My youth is waning, and has been nigh upon 
theso Sevan years, I being now in my forty- 
eighth. 

Sludispecare. I have understood that the' god 
of poetry is in tho eqjoymeut of eternal youth ; I 
was ignorant that his sons were. 

Sir Tkamas. No, child! we are hale end 
comely, hut must go the way of all flesh. 

Shahspeare. Must it, can it, be 1 

Sir Thomas. Time waa, my smallest gifts wore 
acceptable, as thus recorded : 

Prom my fait bond , 0 will ye.'wlll yo 

Deign humbly to accept a glUy- 

Flowei for tby bosom, sugaicd maid ! 

Bcaree bad 1 said it, ere she took it, 

And in a twinkling, faith ! had atnOk it, 

Where e'en proud knighthood might have laid. 

. . William was uow'quite unable to contain him- 
self, and seemed utterly to have forgotten Gte 
grievous charge against him; to such a pitch did 
hisjoyo’orleap his jeopardy. 

Master Silas in the mean time was much dis- 
quieted ; and first did he atrip away all tho white 
feather from every pen in tho ink-pot, and then 
did he mend them, one and all, and then did he 
slit them with bis thumb-nail, and then did he 
pore and Blash away at them again, and then did 
he cut off the tops, until at last be left upon them 
neither nib nor plume, nor enough of the middle 
to serve as quill to a virtual. It went to my 
heart to see such a power of pens so wasted r there 
could not be fewer than five. Sir Thomas was less 
wary than usual, being oveijoyed. Eor great poets 
do mighiilyoffect to have little poets under thorn; 
and little poets do forget themselves in great 
company, as fiddlers do, who haU fittow taeU 
met ! even with lords. 

Sir Thomas did not interrhpt onr Bill’s wild 
gladness. 1 never thought so wonhipfiil a per- 
sonage could bear so much. At last he said unto 
the lad : 

“1 do bethink me, if thou hearest much more 
u2 
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of my poetry, onil the success attondant tlicreou, 
good Doctor Glaston would tear tliy skirt off, ore 
he could drag thee hack from the occupation.” • 
Shdkspeare. I fear me, for once, all his wisdom 
would sluice out in vain. 

Sir Thomas. It was reported to me, that when 
our virgin queen’s highness (her Dear Dread's* car 
not being then poisoned) heard those versos, she 
said before her courtiers, to the sore travaii of 
some, and heart’s content of others . . 

‘ Wo need not envy our young cousin James 
of Scotland his ass's bite of a thistie, having such 
flowers as these gilliflowcrs on the chimney-stacks 
of Charlccotc.’ 

I could have told her highness that ail this 
poetry, from beginning to end, was real matter of 
fact, well and tmiy spoken by mino own self. I 
had only to harness the rhymes thereunto, at my 
leisure. 

Shuhrpam. None could over doubt it. Greeks 
and Trojans may fight for the quince; neither 
shall have it 

While a WsTwlckshlro lad 
la on earth to he had. 

With a wand to wag 
On a trusty nag. 

He ahall keep the lists 
With endgel or flats ; 

And hlaek shall ha whose eye 
Leeks evil on Iiucy. 

Sir Thomas. Nay, nay, nay 1 do not trespass 
too soon upon heroics. Thou seest thou const 
not hold thy wind beyond eight linos. Whot 
wouldst thou do under the heavy mettle that 
should have wrought such wonders at Favin, if 
thou findest these petards so troublesome in dis- 
charging 1 Surely the good doctor, hod he en- 
tered at large on the sulgect, would have been 
very particular in nr^ng this expostulation. 

ShaJeymre. Sir, to my mortification 1 must 
confess that I took to myself the counsel he 
giving to another; a young gentleman who, from 
his pale fiice, his abstinence at table, his cough, ] 
his tacilomity, and his gentleness, seemed alre^y 
more than half poet. To him did Doctor Glaston 
urge, with all his zeal and Judgment, many argu- 
ments against the vocation; teiilng him that, 
even in college, he had few applauders, being the 
first, and not the second or third, who always arc 
more fortnnato; reminding him that he must 
solicit and obtain much interest with men of rank 
and quality, before he could expect their favour; 
and that without it the vein chilleil, the nerve re- 
laxed, and the poet was left at next door to the 
bellman. ‘ In the coldness of the world,’ said he, 
‘ in the absoneo of ready friends and adherents, to 
light thee upstairs to the richly tapestried cham- 
ber of the mu.scs, tby spirits will abandon thee, 
tby heart will sicken and swell within thee ; over- 
laden, thou wilt make, 0 Ethclbert! a slow and 
painful progress*, and, ere the door open, sink. 
Praise givetit weight unto the wanting, and liap- 


* Sir Thomiu korrowwl thin exprweton from Sp«uer. 


pinesB giveth elasticity unto the heavy. As 
tlie mightier streams of the unexplored world, 
America, mu languidly in the night,* and await 
the sun on high to contend with him in strength 
and grandeur, so doth genius halt and pause in 
the thraldoin of outspread darkness, and move 
onward with all his vigour then only when creative 
light and jubilant warmth surround him.’ 

Ethclbert coughed te,intly ; a tinge of rod, the 
size of a rose-bud, colored the middle of bis check ; 
and yet ho seemed not to bo pained by the re- 
proof. He looked fondly and affectionately at his 
teacher, who thns proceeded ; 

' My dear youth, do not carry the stone of 
Sisyphus on thy shoulder to pavo the way to dis- 
appointment. If thon wiitost hut indifferent 
poetry, none will envy thee and some will praise 
thee : bnt Nature in her malignity hath denied 
unto thee a capacity for the ei^oymcnt of such 
praise. In this she hath been kinder to most 
others than to thco ; we know wherein die hath 
been kinder to thee than to most others. If thou 
writest good poetry, many will call it flat, many 
will call it obscure, many call it inharmonious ; 

and some of these will speak as they think ; for, 
as in giving a feast to great numbers, it is easier 
to possess &c wine than to procure the cups, so 
happens it in poetry; thon hast the beverage of 
thy own growth, hut canst not find the reoipients. 
IrVimt is simple and elegant to thee and me, to 
many an honest man is flat and sterile ; what to 
ns is an innooently dy alluaion, to ns worthy a 
one as dther of ns is dull ohscuiiiy; and that 
moreover which swims upon onr hreiu, and which 
throbs against onr temples, and which we delight 
in sonndlng to ourselves when the voice has done 
with it, tonches their ear and awakens no har- 
mony in any odl of it. Hvals will ran up to thee 
and coll thee a plagiary, and, rather than that 
proof should he wanting, similar words to some of 
thino will be thrown in thy teeth out of Leviticus 
and Deuteronomy. 

I ‘Do you desire calm studies i do you desire 
I high thoughts? penetrate into thoology. What 
is nobler than to dissect and diseem the opinions 
of the gravest men upon the suhtilcst matters? 
And what glorious victories are those over lufl- 
delityand Scepticism? How much loftier, how 
much more lasting in their effects, than such as 
ye are invited unto hy what this ingenious youth 
bath contemptuously and truly called 
■* The swaggering ilruin, and trumpet hoarse with isgo.” 

And what a delightful and edifying right it is, to 
see hundreds of tho most able doctors, ail stripped 
for the combat, each cloriug with his antagonist, 
and tugging and tearing, tooth and nalj, to lay 
down and establish truths which have been float 
ing in the air for ages, and which the lower order 
of mortals ore forbidden to seo, and commanded 
to embrace. And then tho shouts of victory ! 
And then the crowns of amaranth held over their 


N* Humboldt notices this. 
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beads by the applauding angels. Beside, these 
combats hare other great and distinct advantages. 
Whereas, in the carnal, the longer ye contend the 
more blovs do ye receive ; in tlicsc against Satan, 
tho more fiercely and pertinaciously ye drive' at 
him, the slacker do ye find him ; every good hit 
makes him redden and rave with anger, hut 
diminishes its effect. 

' My dear friends ! who would not enter a sor- 
vice in which he may give blows to his mortal 
enemy, and receive none ; and in which not only 
the eternal gain is incalculable, but also the tem- 
poral, at four-ond-twenty, may be far above the 
emolument of generals, who, before the priest was 
bom, had bled profusely for his country, esta- 
blished her security, brightened her glory, and 
augmented her dominions.’ 

. . At this pause did Sir Thomas turn unto Sir 
Silas, and asked, 

" What sayest thou, Silas 1" 

Whereupon did Sir Silas make answer . . 

" I say it is so, and 'was so, and should be so, 
and shall be so. If the queen's brother liad not 
sopped tho priests and bishops out of tho Catholic 
cup, they could have held the Catholic cup in 
their own hands, instead of yielding it info his. 
They earned their money: if they sold their con- 
sciences for it, the business is tbeim, not ours. I 
call this fiiciag the devil with a vengeance. We 
have their coats; no matter who made ’em; we 
have ’em, 1 say, and we will wear ’em ; and not a * 
button, tag, or tassel, shall any man tear away.” | 
Sir Thomas then turned to Willy, and requested I 
him to proceed with the doctor's discourse, who 
thereupon continued. 

“ 'Within your own recollection, howmanygood, 
quiet, inoffensive men, unendowed with any ex- 
traordinary abilities, have been enabled, by means 
of divinity, to enjoy a long life in tranquillity and I 
affluence.’ ^ 

"Whereupon did one of the young gentlemen 
smile, and, on small eacouragement from Doctor 
Gloston to enounce the cause thereof, he repeated 
these verses, which he gave afterward unto me. 

In the niunos on our tnoks 
Was steodbis Tom Flooke'e, 

VVlio took In due time hiB degrees ; 

Which when he had taken, 
lilke Ascham ur Uocon, 

Oy night he eould enere, and by day he could sneeze. 

“ ' Calm, pithy, piagmatlcal,v 
Tom Ftwike he could at a call 
lilso up like a huund Irom his sleep ; 

And if many a quarto 
lie gave not his heart to, 

If pellueid in lore, In his cups he was deep. 

“ ‘ He never did harm, 

And his heart might he warm, 

^ h'or his doublet most certainly was to : 

And new has Tom Floeke 
A quieter nouile' 

Than over bad Spenser or 1*0880 . 


* rroz/vinitent here means only prre/w. 
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" ' ITe lives In Ii£b house 
As still as a mouse 
Until he has enten his dinner ; 

But then doth his nose 
Outroar all the woes 
That encompass the death of a ^ncr. 

** ^ And there oft has been seen 
No less than a dean - 
To tarry a week in the parish, 

In Ootobor and March, 

When deans ore less stareh. 

And days are less gleomy and garlslu ‘ 

« « Sunday Tmn'a eyes' 
liookt alway more wise, 

Ho repeated more often his t^t ; 

. Two leaves stuck together, 

(Tlio fiinlt of tho ^veathor) 

And Ike rett ye shall hear in my ne^t, 

* At mess ho lost aulte 
His small appotito. 

By losing his friend tho good dean : 

Tho cook's sight must fall her 1 
Tho eggs sure aro staler I 
The beef too ! Why, what oan It mean ? 

“ * Ho turned off tho butobor. 

To the cook, could ho clufoh her, 

^Vhnt his oholer had done there's no saying « • 

*Tis vorily said 
lie smote low the cook's head 
And took other pullets fbr laying,' " 

" On tbia being ccnciudcd, Dcctor Gluaton said 
be abrewdly suspected an indigestion on the part 
of Mr. Thomas Flooke, caused by sitting up late 
and studying bard with Mr. Dean ; and protested 
that theology itself should not carry us into the 
rawness of the morning air, particularly in such 
critical months as March and October, in one of 
which tho sap rises, in the other rinks, and there 
are many stars very sinister.” 

. . Sir Thomas shook his head, and declared he 
would not be uncharitable to rector, or dean, or 
doctor, bnt that certain surmises swam upper- 
most. He then winked at Master Silas, who said, 
incontmcntly, 

“ You have it, Sir Thomas ! The blind buzzardsl 
with their stars and saps I ’’ 

"WeU, but Silas I you yourself have told us 
over and over again, in church, that there are 
arcana." 

"So there are; I uphold it,” replied Master 
Silas, "bnt a fig for tho greater part, and a fig; 
leaf for tho rest ! As for these signs, they are as 
plain as any page in the licvolations.” 

Sir Thomas, after short pondering, stud scof- 
fingly, 

“ In regard to tho rawness of tho air having any 
effect wlwtsoevor on those who discoui'se ortho- 
doxically on theology, it is quite as absurd as to 
imagine that a man ever caught cold in a Protes- 
tant church. I am rather of opinion that it was 
a judgment on the rector for his evilmindedness 
' toward the cook, the Lord foreknowing that he 
was about to ho wilfiil and vengeful in that quarter. 

It was, however, more advisodty that ho took 
other pullets, on his own view of the case, although 
it might ho that the same pullets would suit him | 
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again as 'vrell as ever, when' hia appetite should catch hro so woefully, in the second. Light stuff, 
return; for it doth not appear that they were loath Silas I fit only for ale-houses.” 


to lay, but laid somewhat unsatisfactorily. 

"Now, youth!” continued his worship, “if in 
our clemency wc should spare thy life, study tliis 
higher elegiacal strain whioh thou hast carried 
with thee from Oxford ; it containcth, over and 
above an unusual store of biography, much sound 
moral doctrine, for those who are heedful in the 
weighing of it. And what can bo more affecting 
than, 

•At mesi be lost quite 
Ills smell nitjeUto, 

By loslsg hla friend the good dean ! ‘ ? 

And what an insight into ehaiuoter I Store it up; 
store it up I Sma/i o/iyief/fe, particular; ffood dean, 
generic.” 

Hereupon did Master Sila.s jerk me with his 
indicative joint, the elbow to wit, and did say 
in my car, 

“He means deanert/. Oivo me one of those 
bones so full of marrow, and let my lord bishop 
have all the meat over it, and welcome. If a 
dean is not on his stilts, he is not on hJs stumps : . 
he stands on his own ground : he is a nolime- 1 
tangeretarian.” 

“'What art thou saying of those sectaries, good 
Master Silas)” guoth Sir Thomas, not hearing 
hbn diatinctiy. 

■ "I was tidking of the dean,” replied Master 
Silas. “ He was the very dean who wrote and sang 
that song called the Tmo Jade." 

« Hast it ) ” asked he. 

Master Silas shook his head, and, trying in vain 
to recollect it, said at last, 

“ After dhuicr it sometimes pops out of a filbert- 
shell in a crack ; and I have known it float on the 
first gloss of Herefordshire cider ; it also hath 
some affinity with very stiff and old bottled beer ; 
but in a morning it seemetb unto me like a rem- 
nant of over-iught.” 

“ Our memory waneth, Ma.step Silas ! ” quoth 
Sir Thomas, looking eeriou.sl}'. “ If thou couldst 
repeat it, without tiie grimace of singing, it wore 
not ill." 

Master Silas struck the table with his fist, and 
repeated the first stave angrily ; but in tbc second 
ho forgot tile admonition of .Sir Thomas, and did 
sing outright, 

•• Jock Colvin anil Jack CaJc, 

Two gentlea of one trade. 

Two tinkiira. 

Very gladly would pell down 
Uother Church ami Father Crown, 
dnd would etarra or would drown 
Bight thlnkcn. 

lloant nun I honeei man 1 
Fill the can, fill the can, 

They ore coming ! they ate eomk^i they are ceming! 
If any drop be left, 

It might tempt ’em to a theft :.. . 

Booka ! 't was oaly the ale that waa bummiag.” 

“ In the first stave, gramcrey ! there is an awful 
verity," quoth Sir Thomas ; “ but I wonder that a 
dean should let his skewer slip out, and his £it 


Master Silas was nettled m tho nose, and 
answered, 

“Let me seethe man in ’Warwickshire, and in 
all the counties round, who can run at such a mto 
with BO light a feather in the palm of his hand. I 
am no poot, thank God! but I know what folks 
can do, and what folks can not do.” 

“ Well, Silas I ” replied Sir Thomas, " after thy 
thanksgiving for being no poet, let us have the 
rest of the piece.” 

“ The rest 1 ” quoth Master Silas. “ When the 
ale hath done with its humming, it is time, me- 
thinks, to dismiss it. Sir, there never was any 
more ; you might as well ask for more after Amen 
or tho See of Canterbury.” 

Sir Thomas was dissatisfied, and turned off the 
discourse; and peradvonturo ho grew more in- 
clined to ho gracious unto 'Willy from tho slight 
rub his chaplain had given him, were it only for 
the contrariety. wW ho had collected his 
thoughts, he was determined to assert his supre- 
macy on the score of poetiy. 

“ Doans, I perceive, like other quality,” sold ho, 
“can not run on long together. My friend. Sir 
Everard Starkeyc, could never overleap four bars. 

I remember but one composition of his, on a 
yoimg lady who mocked at his inconsistency, in 
calling her sometimes his Grace and at other times 
his Muse. 

‘ Uy Oiace chall Fmmy Oarew be, 

VVblle beie aba delgna to stay j 
And (ah how sad tba ohanga for mo I) 

My Mnae when for away I ' 

And when we laughed at him for turning his hack 
upon her after the fourth verse, all he could say 
for himself was, that he would rather a game at 
aUfoun with Fanny, than ombre andpieguet with 
the finest furhelows in Christendom. Men of 
condiUon do usually want a belt in the courso.” 

Whercunto said Master Silas, 

“ Men out of condition are quite as liable to 
lack it) methinks." 

“Silas ! Silas ! " replied tho knight, impatiently, 
"prytheo keep to thy divinity, thy stronghold 
upon Zion ; thence none that faces thee con draw 
thee without being bitten to tho bono. Leave 
poetry to mo.” 

" With all my heart,” qnoth Master Silos, " I 
will never ask a belt from her, until I ace she can 
afford to give a shirt. She has promised a belt 
indeed, not one however that doth muoh im- 
ptovo the wind, to tills lad hero, and will keep her 
word ; hut she was forced to borrow the pattern 
from a Carthusian friar, and somehow it slips 
above the shoulder.” 

“ I am by no moans auro of that,” quoth Sir 
Thomas. “ He shall have fair play. He earrieth 
in his mind many valuable things, whereof it hath 
pleased Providence to ordain him the depositary. 
Ho hath laid before us certain sprigs of poetiy 
from Oxford, trim as ponnyroyaJ, and larger 
leaves of household divinity, the most mildly- 
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aaroored ; plaaaatit in healtli, and irholesome in 
aickncaa.” 

" I reliah not aucli mutton-broth divinity,'* aoid 
Master Silas. "It makes me sick in order to settle 
my stomach.” 

"We may improve it," said the knight, "but 
first let us hear more.” 

Then did William Shakspearc resume Dr. Qlas- 
ton's discourse. 

"'Etholbort I I think thoii -walkost but little; 
otherwise I should take thee with me, some fine 
fresh morning, os fiiras unto the first hamlet on 
the Chenvell. There lies young Wcllerby, who, 
the year before, was wont to pass many hours of 
tho day poetising amid the ruins of Qodstow 
nunnery. It is said that ho boro a fondness to- 
ward a young maiden in that place, formerly a 
village, now containing bub two old farm-houses. 
In my memory there were still extant several 
dormitories. Some love-sick girl had recollected 
an ancient name, and had engraven on a stone with 
a garden-nail, which lay in rust near it, 

Foonn nosAniTHi). 

I entered these precincts, and behold a youth of 
manly form and countenance, washing and wiping 
a stone with a handful of wet grass; and on my 
going up to him, and asking what he had found, 
he showed it to me. The next time I saw him 
was near the banka of tho Cherwell. Ha had tried, 
it appears, to forget or overcome his foolish pas- 
sion, and bad applied his whole mind rmto study. 
He was foiled by his eompotitor; and now he 
sought eonsolation in poetry. Whether tbiSj 
opened the wounds that had closed in his youth- 
ful breast, and malignant Love, in his revenge, 
poisoned it; or whether the disappointment he 
had experienced in finding others prefeiTcd to 
him, first in tho paths of fortunr^ then in those 
of tho muses; he was thought to have died 
broken-hearted. 

" ' About half a mile from St. John's College is 
the temrination of a natural tciruce, with the 
Cherwell close under it, in some places bright wiUi 
yellow and red flowers glancmg and glowing 
through the stream, and suddenly in others dark 
with the shadows of many dififorcut trees, in broad 
overbending thickets, and with rushes spear-high, 
and party-coloured flags. 

" ‘ After a walk in Midsummer, the immersion 
of our hands into the cool and closing grass is 
snrelynobthcleaatamongouranbnaldeUghts. I was 
just seated, and the first sensation of rest vibrated 
in me gently, as though it were musio to the 
lunbs, when I discovered by a hoilow in the 
herbage that another wus near. The long mea- 
dow-sweet and blooming burnet half concealed 
from me him whom the earth was about to bide 
totally and for ever. 

" ' Master Batchelor ! ' said I, ‘it is ill sleeping 
by tbe water-side.’ 

‘"Ho answer was returned. I arose, went to 
the place, and recognised poor Wellcrby. His 
brow was moist, hh cheek ivaa warm. A few mo- 
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ments earlier, and that dismal lake wheronnto and 
whero&om tho waters of lifl^ the buoyant blood, 
ran no longer, might have received one vivifying 
ray reflected from my poor casement. I might 
not indeed have comforted : I have often failed ; 
but there is one who never has; and the 
strangthener of the bruised reed should have 
been with us. 

" ‘ Bemombering that his mother did abide one 
mile farther on, I walked forward to the man^on, 
and asked her what tidings she lately had received 
of her son. She replied, that having ^ven up 
bis mind to light studies, the fellows of tho col- 
lege would not elect him. Tho master had warned 
him befote-band to abandon his selfish poetry, 
take up manfully the quarterstafif of logic, and 
wield it for St. John’s, como who would into the 
ring. " ‘We want our man,’ said he to me, ‘and 
your son hath failed us in the hour of nood. 
Madam, ho hath been foully beaten in the 
sehoois by one he might have swallowed, with 
duo oxcrciso.’ I rated him, told him I was poor, 
and he knew it. He was stimg, and throw himself 
upon my neck, and wept. Twelve days have 
passed since, and only three rainy ones. I hear he 
has been seen upon the knoll yonder, but hither 
ho hath not come. I trust he knows at last the 
value of time, and I shall bo heartily glad to see 
him after this accession of knowledge. Twelve 
days, it is true, are rather a chbik than a gap in 
time ; yet, 0 gentle sir I they are that chink wMch 
makes tho vase quite valueless. There are light 
words which may never be shaken off’the mind 
they iiill on. My child, who was hurt by me, 
will not let me see the marks.” " Lady I” said I, 
"none are left upon him. Bo comforted! thou 
shalt see him this hour. All that thy God hath 
not taken is yet thine.” 

“ ‘ She looked at me earnestly, and would have 
then asked something, but her voice failed her. 
There was no agony, no motion, save in the lips 
and cheeks. Being the widow of one who fought 
under Hawkins, she remembered his courage and 
sustained tbe shock, saying calmly, "God’s will bo 
done t I pray that bo find me as worthy as ho 
findoth me willing to join them.” 

How, in her unearthly thoughts, she had led 
her only son to tho bosom of her husband ; and in 
her spirit (which often is permitted to pas.s tbo 
gates of death with holy love) she left them both 
withthoir Creator. 

‘“The curate of tbe village sent those who 
gbonld bring homo the body; and some days 
afterword ho come unto me, beseeching me to 
write the epitaph. Being no iiiond to stone- 
outtor’s charges, I entered not into biography, 
bat wrote these few words ; 

'‘joAsuns WELtBOnV 
iiiiEOAnust qv.ssivii aLUBiAU, 

VIBEI BEt” ’ ” 

"Poor took I poor tack I" sourly quoth Maater 
Silas. "If. your wise doctor could say nothing 
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more abont the Ibol, who died like a rotten sheep 
among- the darnels, his Latin might hare held 
out for the father, and might hare told people he 
iras as cool as a cucumber at home, and as hot 
as pepper in battle. Could ho not find room 
enough on the whinstone, to tell the folks of the 
rillage how ho played the deril among the dons, 
burning their fingers when they would put 
thnmbscreirs upon us, punching them in the 
weasand as a idacksmith punches a horse-shoe, 
and throAring them ororlmrd like bilgeivater? 

“ Has Oxford lost oil her Latin 1 Here is no 
capUnni Jitiuti; no more mention of family than 
a Welshman would hare allowed him ; no Juc 
jacel ,• and, Avorso than all, the deril a tittle of ipe 
mlemjttioHin, or anno JJiimini." 

"Willy I" quoth Sir Thomas, " I shrewdly do 
suspect there was more, and that thou host for- 
gotten it." 

“ Sir I” answered Willy, " I wrote not doAm the 
Avorrls, fearing to luis-spolt them, and begged them 
of the doctor, Arhen I took my learo of him on 
the morrow ; and rorily ho wrote doAvn all he had 
repeated. 1 keep them alAvays in the tin-box in 
my waistcoat-pocket, among the eel-hooks, on a 
scrap of paper a finger's length and breadth, 
folded in the middle to fit. And when the cols 
arc running, I often take it out and read it before 
I am atrare. I could as soon forget my oAvn 
epitaph os this.’’ 

" Simpleton !’’ said Sir Thomas, writh his genilo 
compassionate smile; “but thou host cleared thy- 
self.” 

Sir Silas. I think the doctor garo one idle 
chap as much solid padding as he could digest, 
Arith a slice to spare for another. 

Shaispeare. And yet after this pudding the 
doctor gave him a spoonful of custa^, fiavomred 
Arith a Uttle hitter, Arbicb uras mostly left at the 
bottom for the other idle chap. 

..SbrTbomos notonlydidendnretlusTerygood- 
I naturedly, but deigned e\'en to take in good partj 
the smile upon my ceuntonance, as though he' 
were a smile-collector, and as though his estate 
were so hnmlde that ho could hold his laced- 
bonnet (in all his bnAvery) for bear and fiddle. 

He then said unto Willy, 

“ Vlocc likewise this custard before us." 

" There is but little it ; the platter h* shat- 
low,” replied he; “’twas suited to Master Ethel- 
borl's appetite : the contents were these ; 

“ ‘ The things whereon thy whole s«ml brooded 
in its innermost recesses, and with all its warmth 
and energy, will pass unprized and unrcgardeil, 
not only throughout thy lifetunc, hut long after. 
For the higher beauties of poetry are licyoud the 
capacity, beyond the vUion, of almost all. Once 
perhaps in half a century a single star is dis- 
covered, then named and registered, then men- 
tioned by five atiidiuns men to fire more : at last 
some twenty say, or repeat in writing, whirt they 
have heard about it. i Ithcr stars await other dis- 
coveries. Few and solitary, ami wide asunder, 
are those Avho calcuUte their rcI.AtiATC distance.', 
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their mysterious inllucncsB, their glorious magni- 
tude, and their stupendous height. ’Tls so, he- 
lieA'e mo, and ever avus so, AA’ith the truest and best 
poetry. Homer, they say, Avua blind ; he might 
have been ere he died; that he sat among the 
blind, we are sure. 

“ ' Happy they Avho, like this young lad from 
Stratford, write poetry on the saddle-bow when 
their geldings ore jaded, and keep the desk for 
better purpo-ses.’ 

“The young gentlemen, like the elderly, all 
turned their faces toward me, to my confusion, so 
much did I remark of sneer and scoff at my coat. 
Master Ethelbert avus the only one who spared me. 
He smiled and said, 

" ‘ Bo patient I From the higher heavens of 
poetry, it is long before the radiance of the bright- 
est star can roach the Avorld below. Wc hear that 
one man finds out one beauty, another man finds 
out another, placing his obsorAratory and instru- 
ments on the poet's grave. The Avorma mAist have 
eaten us before it is rightly known what we are. 
It is only when we are skeletons that we are hexed 
and ticketed and prized and shoAm. Be it so I I 
shall not be tired of Avaiting.’ ” 

"Bcasonahle youth 1” said Sir Thomas; “yet 
both ho and Glaston walk rather Orslraddle, mc- 
tirinks. They might have stepped iip to thee more 
straightforwardly, and told thee the trade ill 
suiteth thee, having little fiin, little fantasy, and 
little learning. Furthermore that one poet, as 
one hull, sui&ceth for two parishes; and that, 
where they are stuck too oloae together, they are 
apt to fire, like haystacks. I have known it my- 
self : I have had my maliguants and Booffere.” 

Shaispeare. I never could have thought it. 

Sir Timmas. There again I Another proof of 
thy inexperienco. 

Shaksptare. Matt Atterend! Matt Attcrend! 
where wert thou sleeping I 

Sir Thomas. I shall now from my OAvn stores 
impart unto thee what will avail to tamo thee, 
showing the utter hopelessness of standing on 
that golden weathercock Avhich supporteth but 
one at a time. 

The passion for poetry Avbercwith Monsieur 
Dubois would liavc inspired me, as he was bound 
to do, being paid heforc-h.'md, had cold water 
thrOAvn upon it by that unlucky one. Sir Evorard, 
He ridiculed the idea of male and female rhymes, 
and the nci:cri.sity of trying them as rigidly % the 
eye as by the car; saying to Monsieur Dubois 
tiuit the palate, inAvliich the French cxcell all 
mortals, ought also to ho consulted in their ac- 
ccptunce or rejection. Monsieur Dubois told us 
that if wc did not Avish to be taught French verse, 
he would teach us English. Sir Evorard pre- 
ferred the Greek ; hut Monsieur Dubois AA'ould 
not engeigc to teach the mysteries of that poetry 
in fewer than thirty lessons, having (since hk 
misfortunes) forgotten the letters and some other 
necessaries. 

The first poem I OA'er Avroto Avaa in the cha- 
racter of a shepherd, to hlistrcss Anno Nanfan, 
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daughter of Squire Pulke Nanfon, of Worceator- 
ahire, at that time on a visit to the worshipful 
dually of Oomptou at Long Compton. 

We wore young creatures j I but twonty-four 
and eevon montba (for it was written on tlio 14th 
of May)^ and she well-nigh upon a twelvemonth 
younger. My own verses (the first) are neither 
hero nor there ; indeed they were imbedded in 
solid prosOj like lampreys and ram’a-horns in our 
limestone, and would be hard to get out whole 
What they are may be seen by her answer, all 
in verse : 

Faithful ehopherd ! dearest Tommy I 
1 have reaelvcd the letter from yo. 

And mightily doligfat therein. 

Bui mother, Me says, Nanny! Nanny! 

I/OKt beinff staid and prudent, can ye 
Think nf a man, and not of fin f “ 

Sir Shepherd I 1 held down my head, 

And '< Mother / Jtc for shame / *' 1 said ; 

All I could ai^ would not content lior } 

Mother aho would for evor harp on't, 

**A man’s no heller than a sarpent. 

And not a crumb moreinnoeenler’’ 

1 know not how it happonoth, but a poet 
doth open before a poet, albeit of baser sort It 
is not that I hold my poetiy to be better than 
some other in time past, it is because I would 
show thee that I was ^tuous and wooed vir- 
tuously, that I repeat it. Furthermore, I wished 
to leave a deep impression on the mother's mind 
that she was exceedingly wrong in doubting my 
innocence. 

SJtahpeare, Gracious Heaven I and was this 
too doubted ? 

Sir Thomas, May-be not; but the whole race 
of meo^Jhe whole male sox, wanted and found in 
me a protector. I showed her what I was ready 
to do. 

Skakspeare, Perhaps, ur, it was for that very 
thing that she put the daughter back and her^If 
forward. 

Sir Thomas. I say not so, but thou mayest 
know as much os befitteth, by what follows : 

• .Wbrah^fhl lady! honoured madam ( 

X at this present truly glad lun 
To have so fair an opportunity 
Of saying X would ho the man 
To hind in wedlock Mistress Anne, 

Itivliig with her in holy unity. 

And for a Jointure I will gi'e her 
A good two hundred pounds a-yoar 
Accruing from my landed rents, 

^Vhorcof see t'other paper,, telling 
Lands, copses, and grown woods for folllog. 

Capons, and cottage tonements. 

And who must como at sonnd nf bom. 

And who pays hut a harley-com, 

And who Is bound to keep a whelp, 

And what is bronght me for the pound, 

And copyholders, which are sound, 

And which do need the leech^ help. 

And you may see in these two pagee 
Exact their lUnesscs and ogca, 

Enough (God willing) to content ye; 

>Vho looks full red, who looks full yellow. 

Who plies the mullcn, w*ho the n.’iUow, 

Who fails at fifty, who at twenty. 


Jim Yates must go ; he's one day very hot 
And one day ioe ; 1 take a horlot ; 

And poorly, poorly 's Jacob Burgess* 

The doctor tells me bo bos pour'd 
Into his Btomaoh half bis hoard ' 

Of antholmlntioals and purges. 

Judith, tho wile of Ebenezer 
Fillpots, won't have him long to teazo her; 

FiUpots blows hot and cold like Jim, 

And, sleepless lest the boys should plunder 
His orohard, bo must soon knock under ; 

Death has been looking out for him. 

He blusters ; but his good yard-land 
XTndor the (Aurch, his ale-house, and 
His Bible, which be out in spite, 

Must all fall In ; he stamps and swears 
And sets hls neighbours by the ears • . 

Fillpots ! tby saddlo sits not tight ! 

Tby epitaph Is ready ; “ Here 
Lies one tchom all his friends dirt f^ar 
More than they ever feared the Lord / 

In peace he teas at times a Christian ; 

In strife loAal stubbomer Philtsttani 
SinOf sing his psalm toilh one accord,” 

And the bravo lad who sent tho bluff 
Olive-fooed Franohman (sure enough) 

Screaming and soourlng like a plover, 

Must follow i him X mean who dasht 
Into the wattf , and then thraslit 
The culUon post the town of Dover. 

Bnt first there goes the blear old damo 
Who nurst me ; yon have heard her name 
(No donbt) at Compton, Sarah Solwaye ; 

There are twolvo groats at once, beside 
The frying-pan in which she fried 
Her pancakes. 

Madam, I am always, dco. 

StA Tboaias Ldcy, Enigbt. 

I did believe that Buch a clear n-nri cou- 
Bcientious ozpoaare of mj affairB would have 
brought me a like return. My letter was sent 
back to me with Hmall courtesy. It may be 
there was no paper in the house, or none equal- 
ling mine in whiteness. No notice was taken of 
the rent-roll; but between the second and third 
stanza these four lines were written, in a very lino 
, band: 

Most honor'd knfght, Sir Thomas ! two 
For merry Non will never do; 

Now under favour let mo say *t, 

She will bring more herself than that 

1 have reason to believe that the worthy lady did 
neither write nor countenance tho same, perhaps 
did not ever know of them. She always had at 
her elbow one who jogged it when he listed, and, 
although he could not overrulo the daughter, ho 
took especial care that none other sliould remove 
her from his tutelage, oven when she had fiiiriy 
grown up to woman's estate. 

Now, after all this condescension and con- 
fidence, promise me, good lad; promise that thou 
wilt not edgo and elbow me. Never lot it be 
said, when people say. Sir Thomas wag a poet 
when he willed it ; so is BUI Shakspeare / It ho' 
scemoth not that our names do go together cheek 
by jowl in thisfiunilior fiishion, like an old beagle 
and a whelp, in couples, where if the one would, 
tho other would not. 
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CITATION AND EXAMINATION 


Sir SUoB. Sir, \rbile theso tlionglits arc pasaiog 
in your mind, remember there is another pair of 
couples out of which it would bo os well to keep 
the eur's neck. 

Sir Thmnm. Young man I dost thou under- 
stand Master Silas t 

Shahspeare, But too well. Not those couples 
in which it might bo apprehended that your wor- 
ship and my unworthincss should appear too close 
togotlicr; but those sorrowfuller which perad- 
venture might unite Master Silas and me iu our 
road to Warwick and upward. But I resign all 
right and title unto those ns willingly as I did unto 
the other, and am as ready to let him go alone. 

Sir Silas. If wo keep wheeling and w'hccling, 
like a Hock of pigeons, and rising again when we 
are within a foot of the ground, wo shall never fill 
the craw. 

Sir Thomas. Do thou then question him, 
Silas. 

Sir Silas. 1 am nano of tho quorum : thohnsi- 
ncas is none of mine. 

. .'Then Sir Thomas took Master SUos agoin into 
the hay-window, and said softly, 

“ Siliis, ho hath no inkling of thy meaning : the 
hnsinoES is a ticklish one : 1 like not overmuch to 
meddle and make therein." 

Master Silas stood dissatisfied awhile, and then 
answered, 

“The girl's mother, sir, was housemaid and 
sempstress in your own fiunily, time back, and you 
thereby have a right over her unto the third and 
fourth generation.” 

“I may have, Silas,” said his worehip, “ hut it 
was no longer than four or five years ugdne that 
folks were fain to speak maliciously of me for oidy 
finding my horse in her hovel" 

Sir Silas looked red and shiny as a ripe straw- 
heny on a Snitterfield tile, and answered some- 
what peevishly, 

“ The some folk^ I mteglvo me, may find the 
rogue's there any night in the week." 

Whcrcunto replied Sir Thomas, mortifiedly, 

I ean not think it, Silos ! I can not think it.” 

And after some hesitation and disquiet, 

"Nay, I am resolved I will not think it : no 
man, friend or enemy, shall push it into me.” 

"Wotahipftd sit! "answered Master Silas, “I 
am 08 resolute ns anyone in what I would think 
and wluit I would not think, and never was known 
to fight dunghill in cither cockpit. 

"Were he only out of the way, she might do 
her duty hut wltat doth she now 1 

“ She points his young beard for him, peiMuad- 
ing him it grows thicker and thicker, blacker and 
blacker ; she washes his ruff, stiffens it, plaits it, 
tries it upon his neck, removes the hair from 
under it, pinches it with thumb and forefinger, 
pretending tliat he hath muUed it, puts her hand 
all the way round it, setting it to riglUa, as sbo 
callethit. . . 

"Ah Sir Thomas 1 a louder whistle than that 
will never call her back again when she Is off with 
him." 


Sir Thomas was angered, and cried tartly, 

“ Who whistled? I would know.” 

Master Silas said submiBslvaly, 

" Your honour, as wrongfully I faneied.” 

“Wrongfully indeed, and to my no small dis- 
paragement and discomfort," said the knight, 
verily believing that he had not whistled ; for deep 
and dubious were his cogitations. 

“ I protest," went he on to say, " I protest it 
was the wind of the casement ; and if I live an- 
other year I will put a better in tho place of it. 
Whistle indeed I for what? I care no more about 
her than about an unfledged cygnet . , a child,* 
a chicken, a mere kitten, a cmh-blossom in the 
hedge." 

The dignity of his wcrsliip was wounded by 
Master Silas umaware, and bis wrath again turned 
suddenly upon poor William. 

“ Hork-ye, knave I hark-ye again, ill-looking 
stripling, lanky from vicious courses I I will re- 
claim thee from thorn ; I will do what thy own 
father would, and can not. Thou shalt follow his 
husincas,” 

“1 can not do hotter, may it please your wor- 
ship ! " said the lad. 

« It shall lead thee vinto wealth and respecta- 
bility," said the knight, somewhat appeased by his 
ready compliancy and low gentle voice. “ Yea, 
but not bore ; no witches, no wantons (this word 
fell gravely and at full-length upon the ear), no 
spells hereabout. 

" GHoheestershire is within a measured mile of 
thy dwelling. There is one at Bristol, formerly a 
parish-hoy, or little better, who nowwriteth himself 
gentleman in large round letters, and hath been 
elected, I hoar, to serve as burgess in parliament 
for his native city; just as though he hod oaten 
a capon or turkey-poult in his youth, and bad 
actually been at grammar-school and college. 
When ho began, ho had not oredit for a goat-akin ; 
and now, behold ye I this very coat upon my hack 
did cost me eight shillings tho dearer for him, he 
bought up wool so largely.” 

Shakepeare. May it please your worship! if 
my father so ordorotb, I go cheerfully. 

Sir Thomas. Thou art grown discreet and 
dutiful ; I am fain to command thy roleaso, taking 
thy promise on oath, and some reasonahle security, 
that thou wilt abstain and withhold in future from 
that idle and silly slut, that sly and scoffing gig- 
gler, Hannah Hathaway, with whom, to tho heart- 
ache of thy poor worthy fiither, thou wantonly 
keepest company. 

. . Then did Sir Thomas ask Master Silas Qough 
for the Book of Life, bidding him deliver it into 
the right hand of Billy, with on eye upon him 
that he touch it with both lips; it hehig taught 
by the Jesuits, and caught too greedily out of 
their society and commuidon, that whoso touchoth 
it with one lip only, and thereafter sweareth 


* Sbe was tbea twmty^Iglit years, of age. Sir Tbomiis 
must have spoken of her from earlier TecoUeotions. Shak- 
speare was In bis twentieth year. 
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falsely, can not be called a peijnrer, since pcijuty 
is breaking an oath. But breaking half an oath, 
as he doth 'who toucheth the Bible or crucUbc irith 
one lip only, is no more peijury than breaking an 
eggshell is breaking an egg, the shell being a 
part, and the egg being an integral. 

William did take the Holy Book with ell due 
reverence the instant it was offered to his hand, 
His stature seemed to rise therefrom as from a 
pulpit, and Sir Thomas was quite edified. 

"Obedient and conducible youth!" said he. 
"See there. Master Silas I what host thou now to 
say agiunst himl who sees farthest 1" 

" The man from the gollom is the most likely, 
bating his nightcap and biinker," said Master 
Silas pccrlshly. " He hath not outwitted mo yet." 

" He seised upon the Anchor of Eaith iike a 
marlyr,” said Sir Thomas, " and even now his face 
bums red as elder-wine before the gossips.” 

Shakspeare. I await the further orders of your 
worship from the chiur. 

Sir Tluytma. I return and seat myself. 

. .And then did Sir Thomas say with groat com- 
placen(7 and satisfiietion in the ear of Master 
Silas, 

" What eivility, and deference, and sedateness 
of mind, Silas I” 

But Master Silas answered not. 

Sluikspeare. Must I swear, sir 1 

SirTIumas. Yea, swear j be of good courage. 

I protest to thee by my honour and knighthood, | 
no ill shall come unto thee therefirom. Thou shalt 
not be circumvented in thy simpleness and inex- ; 
perience. 

. . Willy, having taken the Book of Life, did kiss 
it piously, and did press it unto his breast, saying, 

“ Tenderest love is the growth of iny heart, as 
the grass is of Alvescotemead. 

"May I lose my life or my friends, or my 
memory, or my reason ; may I be viler in my own 
eyes than those men are” . . . 

Here he was interrupted moat lovingly by Sir 
Thomas, who said unto him, 

“Hay, nay, nay! poor youth! do not tell me 
BO ! they are not such very bad men ; since thou 
appealcst unto Caesar ; that is, unto the judgment- 
seat.” 

How his worship did mean the two witnessos. 


Joseph and Euseby; and, sooth to say, there be 
many worse. But William had them not in his 
eye ; his thoughts woju elsewhere, os -will be evi- 
dent, for he wont on thus : 

.... “If ever I forget or desert thee, or ever 
cease to worship * and cherish thee, my Hannah !” 

SirSSas. The madman! the audaoious, deae- 
rate, outrageous villain I Look-ye, sir ! where he 
fiung the Holy Qospel ! Behold it on the holly 
and box boughs in the chimney-place, spreaden 
all abroad, like a lad about to be whlpt I 

Sir Thamat. Miscreant knave! I will send 
after him forthwith ! Ho there 1 is the caitiff at 
hand, or running off? 

. . Jonas Qrccnfield the butler did budge forward 
after awhile, and say, on being questioned, 

" Surely, that was he ! Was his nag tied to the 
iron gate at tlie lodge. Master Silas}” 

“What should ! know about a thiof's nag, 
Jonas Greenfield}” 

“And didst thou let him go, Jonas} even 
thou }” said Sir Thomas. “ What I are none found 
Mthful}” 

“ Loid love your worship,” said Jonas Green- 
field; "a man of threescore and two may miss 
catching a kite upon -wing. Eleetncsa doth not 
make folks the foithfliUer, or that youth yonder 
beats ns oil in fiiithfulness. 

I “Look! he darts on like a greyhound whelp ' 
after a leveret. He, sure enough, it was 1 I now 
remember the sorrel mare his father bought of 
John Kinderley last Lammas, swift us he threaded 
the trees along the park. He must have reached 
Wellesbourne ere now at that gallop, and pretty 
nigh Walton-hill.” 

Sir ThoTtiaa. Merciful Christ! grant the 
country be rid of him for ever ! What dishonour 
upon his friends and native town ! A reputable 
wool-stapler’s son turned gdpsy and poet for life. 

Sir Silas. A Beelzebub ; he spake as bigly and 
fiercely as a sooken yeoman at an election foast 
.... this obedient and conducible youth 1 

Sir Tlunnas. It was so written. Hold thy 
peace, Silas! 


I. . * It Is to bo fesiea tliat bis taste for vonlson outlasted 
I that for matrimony, spite of Oils vow. 
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BY ME, EPHRAIM BARNETT. 

Twelve duya ate over attd gone aluce William “ No" said the mother, “ I armiierfor her she 
Shakspearo did leave our parts. And the epinster, eihaU not think qf him, even if ehe aeea his ghost." 
Hannah Hathaway, is in sad dalodil plight about Hannah screamed, and swooned, the better to 
him ; forasmuch as Master Silos Qough went yes- forget him. And Master Silas went home easier 
terday unto her, in her mother’s house at Shotteiy, and contenteder. For nowall the worst of his 
and ^d desire both her and her mother to take hard duty was accomplished ; ho having been, on 
heed and he admonished, that if ever she, Hannah, the Weeboaday of last week, at the speech of 
threw away one thought after the mnogate Wil- Master John Shakspearc, Will's father, to inquire 
liam Shakspeare, he should swing. ■ whether the sorrel mare was his. To which 

The girl could do nothing hut weep i while as question the said Master John Shakspeare did 
the mother did give her solemn promise that her answer, " Tea." 
daughter should never more think about him ail “ Enough said /” rejoined Maator Silos, 
her natural life, reckomng fimm the moment of “ Horsestealing is capital. We shall hind fhee 
this her promise. over to appear against tits ealpnl, as prosecutor, 

And the maiden, now growing more reasonable, at the next assizes!' 
did promise the same. But Master Silas said. May the Lord in his mercy give the lad a good 
"/ doubt you, will, Ibough.’" deliverance, if so be it be no sin to wish it ! 
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THE EDITOE’S INTRODUCTION. 


WANTtKo a boll for my church Afc fianTlvotdo, and hearing tliak our holy rollglon Is rapidly gaining ground In 
Englandi to the unspeakable comfbrt and refreshment of f ho FaithfUl« I bethought myself that I might peradrenturo 
obtain such oifcotual aid, hrom the ploty andllbcralltyof the convert^ as wcll-^nlgh to accomplish thopuichoso of ono. 
Desirous moreover of visiting that famous nation, of whc«e spiritual prosperity we all entertain suoh animated 
hopc^ now that the oloads of ignorance begin to break and vanish, I resolved that nothing on my port sboold be 
irantlng to so blessed a consuminatfon. Therefore, while 1 am executing my mission in regard to the bell, I omit no 
opportunity of deznonstmting how mneh happier and peacefulior are we who Uvo in unity, than those who, abandoning 
the household of Faith, clothe themselvos with shreds and warm themfiolves with shavings. 

Subsidiary to the aid I solicit, I brought with me, and bare lay before the public, ^ranslatsd ty the heat hand I 
could afibrd to engage, **<krtain Interviews cfMsster Fmneeseo Petrarea and Messer Qiavauni BoceacciOt 
which, the booksollcrs tell me, should ho entitled •* The PsnUmeron^** unless I would return with nothing in my 
podket. X am Ignorant what gave them tbls idea of my intent, unless it be tny defloienoy In the language, for 
certainly 1 bad come to no suoh resolution. Afflarancea are mode to me by the intelligent and experienced In such 
merchandise, that the znanusorlpt is honestly worth from twoity-dve to thirty froncescco], or dollars. To suoh a 
pitch hath England risen up again, within these few years, after all the expondltore of her protracted war I 

Is there ony true Italian, above all is there any worthy native of Cortaldo or Ban Vivaldo, who revolveth not in 
his mind what a siuprlse and delight It will be to Giovanni in Paradise, the first time be heurB, Instead of that oracked 
and Jarring iumbril (which must have grated in his car most grievously ever since its Bcoident, and have often tried 
his patience), Just suoh another as he woe wont to hear when he rode over to Join our townspeople at their /eila f It 
will do his heart good, and make him think of old times i and perhaps he may drop a couple of prityers to the 
Madonna for whoso had a hand In it. 

Lest it should be bruited in England or elsewhere, that being in my seventieth year, I have unadvisedly quitted 
my parish, cf cAanye,'* to use the blessed words of Saint Paul, I am ready to show thacertifioate of Monslgnore, 
my diocesan, approving of tny voyage, Monsignoro was pleased to think me oapable of undertaking It, telling me 
that 1 looked halo, spoke without quaveiingi and, by the blessing of our lady, had nigh upon half my teeth In. their 
soekats, while, pointing to hla own and shaking his head, he repeated the oelobrated lines of Hontias Flacous, who 
lived in the reign of Angostua, a short time before the Incarsation *> 

** Non ebur, sed horrldbm 
Buced dehlsoit in med lacuna 1 ” 

Then, turning the discourse from so melanbholy a topic, he was pleased to rdate from the Inothaustlble stores of 
his arohfleotoglcal acquirements, that no now boll whatever had been consecrated in his diocese of Bammlniato nnoe 
the year of our Xiord 1611 : in which year, on the fint Sunday of August, a thunderbolt fell into the belfry of the 
Duomo, by the negligence of Gononico Mulatesta, who, according to history, in bis hurry iodine with Conte Oeronimo 
Bordi, at ow Son Vivnldo, omitted a word in the mass. While ho was playing at bowls after dinner on that Sunday, 
or, 08 some will have It, while ho was beating 8or Alattoo FUioaia at backgammon, and tho yonnger men and ladles 
of those two noble famOlos were blrd'Oatchlng with the civetta, it began to thunder : and, within tho evening, Intel* 
ligcnco of tho thunderbolt was brought to tho Cononico. On bis rotivn Oie day following it was lomarkod, says tho 
ohroniolor, that tho people took off tholr caps at the distance of only two or tbroo paces, Instead of fifteen or twenty, 
and few stopped who met him : for the rumour had already gone abroad of bis omission. Ho often rode as usual to 
Conto Oenmimo’s, gammoned Ser Matteo, hooded the civsttOt limed a twig or two, stood behind the splnetto, bummed 
the next note, turned over tho pages of the muaio>book of the contsssine, beofing time on tho chal^boQk, and showing 
than what ho could do now and then on the viola di gamba-. Only eight years had dapsed when, in the flowor of 
his age (for he had scarcely seen sixty), he was found dead in his bed, after os hearty and convivial a supper as ever 
Canonico ate. No warning, no olio santOf no viaticum, poor man I Candles he had ; and it was as mndi ns he had, 
poor sinner! And this olso happened In the month of August 1 Mbnsignore, in bis great liberality, laid no heavy 
stress on the colnoldence ; hut merely said, 

** Well, Flevono ! a mass or two can do him no harm ; let us hope he stands In need of few more ; hut when you 
happen to have leisure, and nobody else to think about, pxytheo dap a ytel olout on the fire there bdow la behalf of 
Canonico Alolatesta.*' 

1 have done it gratis, and I trust he finds the benefit of it. Bi the same spirit and by the same anthorlty I gird 
myself for this greater cnterprlflft UnabletofoimaB&tiBfaotoryopinionontheinannsoripIvlmnstagalnrefertomy 
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superior. It Is Ibo opinion tben of Monsipnore, tliat our five dialogues wore -written down liyneitlierof Uio Inter- 
loontoru, Put rather by some intimate, who loved them equally. " For," said Monsignore, " It was the praotieo of 
Boceaocla to stand up among his personages, and to tsho part himself In their disoourses. Petrarea, who was fonder 
of sheer dialogue and had muuh practice In It, never acquired any dexterity In this species of oomposlUon, It helcg 
all question and answer, short, snappish, qulhhllug, and uneomfortehle. I speak only of his Remedla Adtertitn 
and Proiperity, whloh Indeed leave hie wisdom all Its wholesomeness, hut render it somewhat apt to cleave to the 
root of the mouth. The hotter parts of Homer are in dialogue: and downward from him to Oalileo the uohlest works 
of human genius have assumed this form : among the rest I am eonry to find no few heretioe and eeofi'era. At the 
present day the fashion is over : every men pushes ovary ether men behind him, and will lot none speak ont hut 
himself.'’ 

The IntemSem took piece not within the walls of Certelde, elthengh within the parish, at Hoooaoeio’s villa. It 
should he notiSed to the enrious, that about this ancient team, email, deserted, dilapidated as it Is, there are several 
towers and turrets yet elandlng, one of whloh belongs to the mansion Inhabited In Its day hy Ser Giovanni. His 
tomb and elllgy sra In the churoh, Hehody has opened the grave to throw light upon his rellos j nohody has painted 
the marble ; nohody has broken off n foot or a finger to do him honour ; not even an BngUeh name le engraven on the 
face i although the English bidd confessedly the highest rank In thia department of literature. In Italy, and partlou- 
larly In Tuseany, the remains el the Illustrloua ace Inviolable i end, among the lllnetrlons, men of genius hold the 
highest rank. The nets are more potent then curiosity, more autherltattvo than ohurchwardons : what Englishman 
wlllhelluvoltf 'WolII let it peas, eonrlooua strangers I ye Shall find mein future less addicted to the murvOUous. 
At present I have only to lay before you on ancient and (donht It not) an nuthontio aoaoimt of what passed between 
my countrymen, Giovanni and Francesco, before tliey petted for over. It oeomed prohahio, at tble meeting, that 
Giovanni would have been cnllod nway fleet; for heavy and of long eontlnuanee hod boon hie infirmity; hnt ho 
outlived it three whole years. Ho oould net outliyo Ida friend eo mony months, hut followed him to the tomb heforo 
ho hud worn tho glossiness off the cloak Francesco In his will bequeathed to him. 

Vfe etmgglo with Death while we have IWends around to oheer us : the moment we nlea them wo lose all heart 
for the contest. Foedon my reflection 1 I ought to hare cememheced I am not In my stone pnlplt, nor at heme. 

Fobts Ddmunico Gaior, 

Pfevano of Fan Yimldo. 

IjOHDOk, Octdbtr 1, 1B36. 
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Soecaceio. Who is he that ontcred, and now 
steps so silentlj’ and softly, yet with a foot so 
heavy it shakes my curtains 1 

Irate Biagio I con it possibly be you 1 

ITo more physio for mo, nor masses neither, at 
present. 

Assunta ! Assuntinal who is itt 

AsswrUa. I can not say, signor Padrone I ho 
puts his Anger in the dimpie of-his chin, and 
smiles to msko me hold my tongne. 

Soceacdo. Ira Biagio I ore you come from Sam- 
miniato for this 1 You need not put your finger 
there. We want no secrets. The girl knows her 
duty and does her busmess. I have slept well, 
and wake better. [Sailing Umaelf up a UiOe, 

Why I who are you ? It makes my eyes ache 
to look aslant over the sheets ; and I can not get 
to sit quite upright so conveniently ; and 1 must 
not have the window-shutters opener, they tell me. 

PeSmrea. Dear Glovaniu 1 have you then been 
very unwell 1 

Boccaceio, 0 that sweet voieci and this fat 
Mendly hand of thine, Irancesco ! 

Thou host distilled ail the pleasantest flowers, 
and all the wholesomcst herbs of spring, into my 
breast already. 

What showers we have had this April, ay ! How 
could you comp along such roads 1 If the devil 
were my labourer, I would make him work upon 
those of Certaldo. He would have little time and 
little itch for mischief ere he had finished them, 
but would gladly fan himadf with an Agnus-castus, 
and go to sleep all through the carnival. 

Petmrea. Let us cease to talk both of the 
labour and the labourer. You have then been 
dangerously ill 1 

Boccaeeio. I do not know : they told me I was ! 
and truly a man might be unwell enough, who 
has twenty masses' said for him, and fiun sigh 
when ho thinks what he has paid for them. As 
I hope to be saved, they cost me a lira each. 
Assunta is a good market-girl in eggs, and mut- 
ton, and cow-heel; but I would not allow her to 
argue and haggle about the masses. Indeed she 
knows best whether they were not fmrly worth 
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all tliat was asked for them, although I could have 
bought a winter cloak for less money. However, 
wo do not want both at the same time. I did not 
^vant the cloak : I wanted them, it seems. And 
yet I begin to t hink Clad would have had mercy 
OB me. If I had begged it of him myself in my 
own house. What think you 1 

Peimrea. I think he might. 

Boccaceio. Particularly if I offered him the 
sacrifice on which I wrote to you. 

Pelrarca. That letter has brought me hither. 

Boccaccio. You do then insist on my fulfilling 
my promise, the moment I can leave my bed. I 
am ready and willing. 

Petrarea. Promise I none was made. Yon only 
told me that, if it pleased God to restore you to 
your health again, you are ready to acknowledge 
his mercy by the holocaust of your Decameron. 
What proof hove you that God would exact it I If 
you could destroy the Inferno of Dante, would 
you? 

Boccaccio. Not I, upon my life I I would not 
promise to bum a copy of it on the condition of a 
recovery for twenty years. 

Petrarea. You are the only author who would 
not rather demolish another's work than his own; 
especially if he thought it better ; a thought 
which seldom goes beyond suspicion. 

Boccaccio. I am not jealous of anyone : I think 
admiration pleasanter. Moreover, Dante and I 
did not come forward at the same time, nor take 
the same 'walks. His flames are too fierce for you 
and mo ; wo had trouble enough with milder. I 
never felt any high gratification in hearing of 
people being damned ; and much less would I toss 
them into the fire myself. I might indeed have 
put a nettle under the nose of the learned judge 
in Ilorence, when he banished you and your 
family; but I hardly think I could have voted 
for more than a scourging to the foulest and fiercest 
of the party. 

Petrarea. Be as compassionate, be as amiably 
irresolute, toward your own BoveUe, which have 
Injured no friend of yours, and deserve more 
affection. 
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BoceodAo, Biancesaol no oliiu'actoTlevcr'kncw, 
ever heard ofj or over feigned, deserves tlie same 
affection as you do ; the tendercst iovor, the truest 
friend, the firmest patriot, and, rarest of glories ! 
the poet who cheridics another's fame as dearly as 
his own. 

Pebrarca. If aught of this is true, let it he re- 
corded of me that my exhortations and intreaties 
have hoen sttcoessfiil, in preserving the works of 
the most imaginative and creative genius that our 
Italy, or indeed our world, hath in any age beheld. 

Boocacdo. I would not destroy his poems, as I 
told you, or think I told you. Even the worst of 
the Florentines, who in ^neral keep only one of 
God’s commandments, keep it rigidly in regard 
to Dante . . 

■'Loro thorn who outseyou.” 

' He called thorn all scoundrels, with somowhat less 
courtesy than cordiality, and less afraid of censure 
for veracity than adulation : he scut their fathers 
to hell, with no inclination to separate the cliild 
and parent : and now they are hug^g him 
for it in his shroud 1 Would' you over have sus- 
pected them of being such lovers of justice 1 
Ton must have mistaken my meaning ; the 
thought never entered my head : the idea of de- 
stroying a single copy of Dante ! And what efiect 
would that produce 1 There must be fifty, or near 
it, in various parts of Italy. 

Pdrarca. I spoke of you. 

Boeeacdo. Of me 1 My poetry is viloi 1 have 
ahready thrown into the fire all of it within my 
reach. 

Petrarca. Poetry was not the question. We 
neither of us are such poets as we thought our- 
selves when wo were younger, and as younger 
men think us still.,'! meant your Decameron,' , 
in which there is more character, more nature, 
more invention, than either modem or ancient 
Italy, or than Greece, from whom she derived 
her whole inheritance, ever claimed or ever know. 
Would you consume a Iteautiful meadow because 
there are reptiles in it ; or because a few gmhs 
hereafter may be generated by the succalencc of 
the gross 1 

Boeeacdo. You amaze me : you utterly con- 
found me. 

Peirarca, If you would eradicate twelve or thir- 
teen of the IfovfUe, and insert the same nnmiier 
of better, which you could easily do witlun as 
many weeks, I should bo heartily glad to sec it 
done. Little more than a tenth of the DfciaiUToit 
is had ; less than a twentieth of the Didna Corn- 
media is good. 

Boeetueio. So little t ' 

Pftnma. Let me never seem irreverent jo our i 
master. 

Boeeacdo, Speak plsunly and fearlessly, Ftan- 
ceseo I Malice anti tletraction are strangers to you. 

Peirarca. Well then ; at Imt sixteen parts in 
twenty of the Iv/eran and Ponjatorio ate detest- 
able, toth in poetry and prineiplo; the higher parts 
are excellent indeed. 


Boccaedo. I have been reading the ParadUo 
more recently. Hero it is, under the pillow. It 
brings mo happier dreams than the others, and 
takes no more time in bringing them. Prepara- 
tion for my lectnrog made me remember a great 
deal of the poem. I did not request my auditors 
to admire the beauty of the metrical version j 

Oaanna Banotue deus Snbbnoth, 
BupBr-lUrntraiis oharltato tu& 

Pelices ignes hornm Mulahoth, 

nor these, with a slip of Italian between two pales 
of latin; 

Modioom,* ot non vidoUltls ms, 

Eb Uonun, Borello niio dilotto, 

Modtenm, ot vos vldobltU me. 

I dare not repeat all I rocolloct of 
Pope Botim, Fepe Botan, aloppo, 

as there is no holy-water-sprinkler in the room : 
and you are aware that other dangers awaited me, 
had I been so imprudent as to show the Florentines 
the allusion of our poet. His gergo is perpetually 
in play, and sometimes plays very roughly. 

Peirarca. We 'Wilt talk again of him presently. 
I must now rqjoice with you over the iCBorery and 
safety of your prodigal son, the Decameron. 

Boeeacdo. So then, you would preserve at any 
rate my fiivourite volume from the threatened con- 
flagration. 

Peirarca. Had I lived at the time of Dante, I 
would have given him the some advieo in the 
same circumstances. Tet how different is the 
tendency of the two productions I Yours is some- 
what too licentious ; and young men, in whose nOr 
ture, or rather in whoso education and habits, there 
is usnally this Ming, will read yon with more plea- 
sure than is commendable or innocent. Yet the 
very time they occupy with yon, would perhaps be 
spent in the midst of those excesses or irregulari- 
ties, to which the morsdist, in his utmost severity, 
wiU argue that your pen directs them. How there 
arc many who are fond of standing on the brink of 
pn!cipice.<i, and who nevcrtbcloss arc ns cautious 
as any of falling in. Aud there are minds desirous 
of being wanned by description, which, without 
this warmth, might seek exciteznent among the 
things dcscrihcd. 

I would not tell you in health whnt I toll you in 
convalescence, nor urge you to compose what I dis- 
su:«lo yon from cancoliing. After this avowal, I 
do declare to yon, Giovanni, that in my opinion, 
the very idlest of your tales will do the world as 
much good os evil ; not reckoning the pleasure of 
nouling, nor tho c.vcrcisc and recreation of the 
mind, which in themselves are good. AYhot I re- 
prove yon for, is the indecorous and undconly ; and 
these, I trust, yon will abolish.' Even these, how- 
j ever, may repel from vice the ingenuous and grace- 


* It may puzzle on EngUshman to read the linos hegln- 
ning with Modteton, so ss to give the motre. The secret 
Is to draw out el into a dlssyUshle, et-te, as the ItsDans 
do. who prannuneo latin verse, if posslhte, worse thsji we, 
adding a syllahle to such as end with a consonant 
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fnl iipirlt, and con ncTcr lead any euch tomi'd 
them. Bever have yon taken an inhuman plca- 
Hurc in blunting and fusing the aiTections at the 
furnace of the passions ; never, in hardening by 
sour sagacity and ungonial stricturos, that delicacy 
which is more productive of innocence and happi- 
ness, more estranged from cvciytiackond tendency 
of their opposites, than what in cold crude systems 
hath holden the place and dignity of the highest 
virtue. May you live, 0 my friend, in the enjoy- 
ment of health, to substitute the facetious for the 
licentious, the simple for the extravagant, the true 
and characteristic for tim indefinito and diffuse. 

Boccaccio. I dare not defend myself under the 
bad example of any ; and the bad example of a 
great man is the worst defence of all. Sinco how- 
ever yon have mentioned hicsscr Dante Alighieri, 
to whoso genius I never thought of approaching, 
I may perhaps havo been formerly the less cau- 
tious of offending by my levity, after seeing him 
di.splay as mneh or more of it in hell itself. 

Peirarca. The best apology for Dante, in his 
poetical character, is presented by the indulgence 
of criticism, in considering the Inferno and Pur- 
gatorio os a string of iS'aitm,part in narrative and 
part in action j which renders the title of OemiTtie- 
dia more applicable. The filthiness of some pas- 
sages would disgrace the dmnkcncst horse-dealer ; 
and the names of such ciiminnls are recorded by 
the poet as would be forgotten by the hangman in 
six months. I wish I could expatiate rather on 
his iipudicioasncss than on his ferocity, in devising 
punishments for various crimes ; or rather, than 
on his malignity in composing catalogues of cri- 
minals to inflict them on. Among the rest we find 
a gang of coiners. He cails by name ail the rogues 
and vagabonds of every city in Tuscany, and curses 
every city for not sending him more of them. You 
would fimey that Fisa might have contented him ; 
no such thing. He hoots, 

" Ah Fisa ! scandal to the people in whose fine 
country si means yes, why are thy neighbours slack 
to punish thee 1 May Caprala and Gorgona atop 
up the mouth of the Amo, and drown every soul 
within thee I” 

Boccaccio. Hone but a prophet is privileged to 
swear and curse at this rate, and several of those 
got broken heads for it. 

Pctrarca. It did not happen to Dante, though 
he once tvas very near it, in the expedition of the 
exiles to recover the city. Scarcely had he taken 
breath after this imprecation against the Pisans, 
than ho asks the Genoese why such a parcel' of 
knaves as themsolvcs were not scattered over the 
face of the earth. 

Boccaccio. Here ho is etpiitable. I wonder he 
did not incline to one or other of these rival 
republics. 

Petraim. In fact, the Genoese fare a trifle 
better under him than his neighbours the Fisons 
do. 

Boccaccio. Because they have no Gorgona and 
Capr^da to block them up. Ho can not do all he 
wishes, but he docs all he can, considering the 
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means at his disposal. In like manner Messer 
Gregorio Perazzi, when ho was tormented by the 
ctuarrcls and conflicts of Messer Gino Ubaldini’s 
tmfle-dog at the next door, and Messer Guidone 
Fantecchi's shop-dog, whose title and quality are 
in abeyance, swore bitterly, and called the Virgin 
and St. Catharine to witness, that he would cut 
off their tails'if ever he caught them. His cook, 
Niccolo Buonaccorsi, hoping to gratUy his master, 
sot baits for them, and captured thorn both in tho 
kitchen. But uuTrilling to cost hands prematurely 
on the delinquents, he, after rating them for their 
animosities and their ravages, bethought himself 
in what manner he might beat conduct his ontor- 
priso to a successful issue. He was the rather in- 
clined to due deliberation in those counsels, as 
they, laying aside their private causes of conten- 
tion in front of their common enemy, and turning 
tho principal stream of their ill-blood into another 
channel, agreed in demonstrations which augured 
no little indocility. Messer Gregorio hath many 
servants, and moreover all the conveniences which 
BO plenteous a house requires. Among the rest is 
a long hempen cloth suspended by a roller. Hic- 
eolo, in the most favourable juncture, was minded 
to slip this hempen cloth over the two culprits, 
whose consciences had made them alinV towa^ tho 
door against which it was fastened. The smell of 
it was not unsatisfactory to them, and an influx of 
courage had nearly home away tho worst sns- 
ipieions. At this instant, while shrewd inquisi- 
tiveness and incipient hunger wore regaining the 
ascendancy, Kiccolo Buonaccorsi, with ail tho 
sagacity and courage, all the promptitude and 
timeliness of his profession, covered both con- 
spirators in the inextricable folds of tho fatal 
winding-sheet, &om which their heads alone 
emerged. Struggles, and barkings, and exhibi- 
tions of teeth, and plunges forwanl, were equally 
ineffectual. He continued to twist it about them, 
nnril the notes of resentment partook of remon- 
strance and pain ; but he told them plainly he 
would never remit a jot, urfless they became more 
domesticated and reasonablo. In this state of 
exhaustion and contrition ho brought them jinto 
the presence of Ser Gregorio, who iimnediately 
turned round toward the wall, crossed himself, 
and whispered an ave. At ease and happy as he 
was at the accomplishment of a desire so long 
cherished, no sooner had he expressed his piety at 
so gracious a dispensation, tlion, reverting to the 
captor and tho captured, he was seized with 
unspeakable consternation, Ho discovered at 
once that he had made as rash a vow os Jephtha’s. 
AlasI one of the chUdren of captivity, the trufic- 
dog, had no tail I Fortunately for Messer- Gre- 
gorio, ho found a Mend among the White Friars, 
Frate Geppono Fallorco, who told him that when 
wo can not do a thing promised by vow, whether 
we fiiil by moral inability or by physical, we must 
do tho thing nearest it ; "which,” said Fra Qep- 
pone, " hath al-ways been my practice. And now,” 
added this cool considerate white firior, "a dog 
may have no tall, and yet be a dog to all intents 
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aAd purposes, and cnaMe a good Christian to per- 
form anything reosonahlo ho promised in his 
hehalf. 'Whoroupon I would advise you, Moaser 
Gregorio, out of the loving zeal I bear toward the 
whole fhmily of the Peruzzi, to amorce him of 
that whioh, if not tail, is next to tail. Such func- 
tion, I doubt not, will satisfactorily show the 
blessed Virgin, and Saint Catherine, your readi- 
ness and solicitude to perform the vow solemnly 
made before those two adorable ladies, your pro- 
tectresses and witnesses.” Ser Gregorio bent his 
knee at first hearing their names, again at the 
mention of them in this relationship toward him, 
called for the kitchen knife, and, in absolving 
his promise, had lighter things to deal with than 
Gorgona and Capraia. 

Petrarca. Giovanni I this will do instead of one 
among the worst of the hundred : but with little 
expenditure of labour you may afford us a better. 

Our groat fcllow-eitizon, if indeed we moy de- 
nominate him a citizen who would have left no 
oity standing In Italy, and less willingly his native 
one, places in the mouth of the devil, together 
with Judas Iscariot, the defenders of &eir coun- 
tiy, and the best men in i^ Brutus and Cassiua 
Certainly his feeling of patriotism was different 
from theirs. 

I should bo sorry to imagine that it subjected 
him to any harder mouth or worse company than 
his own, idthough in a spirit so contrary to that of 
the two Bomons, he threatened us Plorentines with 
the sword of Germans. The two Homans, now in 
the month of the devil, chose rather to lose their 
lives than to see their eonntry, not under the go- 
vernment of invaders, but of magistratesfrom their 
own cityplaccd irregularly overthem ; andthelaws, 
not subverted, but administered unconstitution- 
ally. That Frenchmen and Austrians should argue 
and think In this manner, is no wonder, no incon- 
sistency : that a Florentine, the wisest and greatest 
of Florentines, should have done it, is portentous; 

How meroifal is the Almighty, 0 Qiovoiud ! 
What an argument is here I how much stron^r 
and more conrincingthan philosophers coulddevise I 
or than poets could utter, unless from inspiration, i 
against the placing of power in the hands of one { 
man only, when the highest genius at that time i 
in the world, or perhaps at any time, betrays a dis- 
position to employ it vdthsuch a licentiousness of 
inhumanity. 

Boccaccio. He treats H ere with greater civility : 
yet Brutus and Cassius, at worst, but slew an 
atheist, while the other rogue flamed forth like the 
pestilential dogstar.and burnt op the first crop of 
Christians to light the ruins of Home, And 
the artist of these mins tbonght no more of his 
operation than a scene-piunter would have done 
at the theatre. 

Petmrea. Historians have related that Homo 
was consumed by Ifcro for the purpose of auppresa. 
Ing the rising sect, by laying ail the blame on it. 
Do you think he cared what sect fell or what sect 
rose! Was he a zealot in religion of any kind? 
I am sorry to see a lying spirit the most prevalent 


one, in some among the earliest and firmest holders 
of that religion whioh is founded on truth and sin- 
glcness of intention. There arc pious men who 
believe they ore rendering a service to God by 
bearing false witness in his favour, and who call 
on the father of lies to hold up his light before the 
Sun of righteousness. 

We msy mistake the exact day when the con- 
flogration began : certain it is, however, that it 
was in summer:* and it is presumable that the 
commencomeut of the persoeution was iu winter, 
since Juvenal represents the persecuted as serving 
for lamps in the streets. How as the Homans did 
not ibequent the theatres, nor other places of pub- 
lie entertainment, by night, such conveniences 
were uncalled for in summer, a season when the 
people retired to rest betimes, fiom the same mo- 
tive as at present, the insalubrity of the evening 
air in the hot weather. Hero must have been 
very forbearing if he waited those many months 
before he punished a gong of incendiaries. Such 
clemency is unexampled in milder princes. 

Soccaceio. But the Christians were not incen- 
diaries, end he knew they were not. 

Peirarea. It may be apprehended that, among 
the many virtuous of the new believers, a few se- 
ditious were also to be found, forming separate and 
secret associations, chooting generals or superiors 
to whom they swore implicit obedience, and under 
whose guidance or impulse they wore ready to re- 
sist, and occaaionally to attack, the magistratea, 
and even the prince; men aspiring to rule the 
state by carrying the sword of assas^ation under 
the garb of hoUneBB. Such peraona are equally 
odious to the unenlightened and the enlightened, 

. to the arbitrary and the free. In the regular 
course of justice, their crimes would have been re- 
sisted by almoBt as much severity, as they appear 
to have undergone from despotic power and popu- 
lar indignation. 

Boccaccio. We will talk no longer ahont these 
people. Bat since the devil has really and hand 
fiOjc Brutus and Cassius in his month, I would ad- 
vise him to make the most of them, for he will 
never find two more such morsels on the same 
platter. Kings, emperors, and popes, would he 
happy to partake with him of so delicate and ehoice 
a repast : but I hope ho bos fitter faro for them. 

hfesser Dante Alighieri does not indeed make 
the most gentle use of the company ho has about 
him iu hell and purg,atoiy. Since however he 
hath such a selection of them, I wish he could 
have been contented, and could have loft our fair 
Floreutines to their own fancies in their dressing- 
rooms. 

“The time,” he cries, "is not far distant, when 
there will be an indictment on parchment, forbid- 
ding the impudent young Florentines to show their 
breasts and nipples.” 

How, Franccseo, I have been subject all my 


* DcsVIgnnlles has calculated that the condagTation 
beSAo <m the 19tli of July* la the year 64, and the perse- 
cetiim on the ]6ih of November. 
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life to a strange distemper in the eyes, wMcli no 
ooulist can cure, and wliicli, while it allows me to 
peruse the smallest character in the very worst 
female hand, wonld never let me read on indict- 
ment on parchment where female names are im- 
plicated, although the letters were a Anger in 
length, I do hoUevo the same distemper was very 
prevalent in the time of Ucs.scr Dante ,- and those 
Ploreutine maids and matrons who were not af- 
flicted by it, wore too modest to look at letters and 
signatures stuck against the walla. 

Ho goes on, " iVas there ever girl among the 
Moors or Saracens, on whom it was requisite to 
inflict spiritual or other discipline to make her go 
covered ?” 

Some of the other discipline, which the spirituai 
guides were, and are still, in the habit of adminis- 
tering, have exactly the contrary effect to mako 
them go covered, whatsoever may be urged by the 
confessor. 

"If the shamoloss creatures,” he continues, 
" were aware of the speedy chastisement which 
Heaven is preparing for them, they would at this 
instant have theirmouthswideopon toroarwithal.” 

Petrarea. This is not very exquisite satire, not 
much better manners. 

Boccacdo. Whenerer I saw a pretty Florentine 
in Buoh a condition, I lowered my eyes. 

Petrarea. I am glad to hear it. 

Boccaccio, 'Those whom I could venturo to 
cover, I covered with all my heart. 

Petrarea. Humanely done. You might like- 
wise have added some gentle admonition. 

Boccaccio, dhoy woidd have taken anything at 
my hands rather than that. Truly they thought 
themselves as wise os they thought mo : and who 
knows but they were, at bottom 1 

Petrarea, I believe it may, in general, be best 
to leave them os we find them. 

Boccaeeio. I would not say that, neither. Much 
may be in vain, but something sticks. 

Petrarea. They ore more amused than settled 
by anything we can advance against them, and 
are apt to make light of the gravest. It is only 
the hour of reflection that is at iost the hour of 
.sedatoness and improvement. 

Boccaccio. Tfhere is the boll that strikes itl 

Petrarea. Fie 1 fle ! Gioyonni ! This is worse 
than the indictment on parchment. 

Bociaceio. Women like us none the less for 
joking with them about their foibies. In fact, 
they take it ill when wo cease to do so, unless it 
is age tliat compels us. Wo may give our courser 
the rein to any extent, while he runs in the com- 
mon field and docs not paw agiiinst privacy, nor 
open his nostrils on individuality. I mean the 
individuality of the person wc converse with, for 
another's is pure zest. 

Petrarea. Surely you cannot draw this hideous 
picture from your own observation ; has ony graver 
man noted itl 

Boeeaecio. Who would believe your graver men 
upon such matters 1 Gout and gravel, bile and 
sciatica, arc the upholsterers that stuff their moral 


sentences. Crooked and cramp are truths written 
mth chalkstones. When people like me talk as I 
have been talking, they may bo credited. We have 
no ill-will, no ill-humour, to gratify j and vanity 
has no trial hero at issue. He was certainly bom 
on an unlucky day for his friends, who never 
uttered any truths but unquestionable ones. Give 
mo food that exercises my teeth and tongue, 
and ideas that exercise my imagination and dis- 
cernment. 

Petrarea. When you arc at leisure, and in per- 
fect health, weed out carefully the few places of 
your Decamerocn, which are deficient in those 
qualities. 

Boccaccio, God willing! I wish I had under- 
taken it when my heart was lighter. Is there any- 
thing else you con suggest for its improvement^ in 
particular or in general 1 

Petrarea. Already wc have mentioned the in- 
conslderato and indecorous. In what you may 
substitute hereafter, I would say to you, as I have 
said to myself, do not be on all occasions too cere- 
monious in the structure of your sentences. 

Boccaccio. You would surely wish me to be 
round and polished. Why do you smile 1 

Petrarea. I am afinid these qualities are often 
of as little advantage iu compotition as they are 
corporeally. When action and strength arc chiefly 
the requisites, we may perhaps be better with 
little of them. The modulations of voice and lan- 
guage are infinite. Cicero has practised many of 
them; but Cicero has his favourite swells, his 
favourite flourishes and cadences. Our ItAfian 
language isin the enjoyment of an ampler scope and 
compass ; and we are liberated from the horrible 
sounds of us, am, um, ant, int, nnt, so predominant 
in the finals of Latin nouns and verbs. We may 
be told that they give strength to the dialect ; we 
might as well be told that bristles give strength 
to the boar. In our Italian wo possess the privi- 
lege of striking off the final vowel ftom the greater 
part of masculine nouns, and from the greater 
part of tenses in the verbs, when wc believe they 
impede our activity and vigour. 

Boccaccio. We ore as wealthy in words as is 
good for us ; and she who gave us these, would 
give us more if needful. In another age it is pro- 
bable that curtailments will rather be made than 
additions ; for it was so with the Latin and Greek. 
Barbaiic luxury sinks down into civic neatness, 
and chaster ornaments fill rooms of smaller 
dimensions. 

Petrarea. Cicero camo into possession of the 
stores collected by Plautus, whioh he always held 
very justly in the highest estimation ; and Sallust 
is reported to have misapplied a part of them. At 
his death they were scattered and lost. 

Boccaccio. I am wiser than I was when I studied 
the noble orator, and wiser by his means chiefly. 
In return for his benefits, if we could speak on 
equal tenns together, the novelist with the philo- 
sopher, the citizen of Certaldo with the Boman 
consul, I would fain whisper in his ear, "Escape 
ftom rhetoric by all manner of means : and if you 
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must clcayo (as indead yon must) to tliat old alms?, 
Logie, Lo no fonder of exhibiting her than you 
would be of a plain economical wife. Let her be 
always busy, never intrusive j and readier to keep 
tho chambers clean and erdorly than to expa- 
tiate on thoir proportions or to display thmr 
furniture.” 

Petrarca. The citizen of Certaldo is fiftyfold 
more richly endowed with genius than tho Homan 
consul, and might properly . . 

Boccaccio. Stay I stay ! Francoseo I or they wilt 
aluivo all tho rest of thy crown for thee, and physic 
thee worse than me. 

Petrarca. Middling men, favoured in their life- 
time by circumstances, often appear of higher 
stature than belongs to them ; groat men always 
of lower. Time, tho sovran, invests with befit- 
ting raiment and distinguishes with proper en- 
signs the familiars ho has received into his eternal 
liubitations : in these alone ni'c they deposited: 
you must wait for them. 

Mo adrieo is less necessary to yort, than the 
advice to express yonr meaning as clearly as you 
can. Whore the purpose of glass is to be seen 
through, we do not want it tinted nor wavy. In 
certain kinds of poetry the case may be slightly 
dififerent : such, for instance, as are intended to 
display tho powers of association and combination 
in the Writer, and to invite and exereise the com- 
pass and comprehension of theinteUigont. Pindar 
and the Attic tragedians wrote in this manner, 
and rendered tho minds of thoir audience more 
alert and ready and capacious. They found some 
fit for them, and made others. Great painters 
have always the same task to perform. What is 
excellent in their art con not be thought excellent 
by many, even of those who reason well on ordi- 
nary matters, and see clearly beauties elsewhoro. 
All correct perceptiorLs are the effect of careful 
pracUcc, We little doubt thatamirror would direct 
us in tho most fiimiliar of our features, and that 
our hand would follow its guidance, until we try 
to cut a lock of our hair. We have no such cri- 
terion to dcmoirstrate our liability to error in 
judging of poetry ; a quality so rare that perhaps 
no five contemporaries over were masters of it, 

Buceaccio, We admire by tradition ; we censure 
by caprice ; and there Is nothing in which wo are 
more ingenious and inventive. A wrong step in 
politics sprains a foot in poetry ; eloquence h never 
so unwelcome as when lb issues from a familiar 
voicQ ; and praise hath no echo hut from a certain 
distance. Our critics, who know little aliout them, 
would gaze with wonder at anything simihir, in 
our days, to Pindar and Sophocles, and would cast 
it aside, as quite impraeticalile. They arc in the 
right : for sonnet and camsonet charm greater 
numbers. There are others, or may he hereafter, 
to whom fiw other things will afford far higher 
gratification. 

Pclmrcu. But our business at present is with 
prose and Cicero ; and our question now is, what 
is Ciceronian. He cluuiged his style according 
to his matter and hi# her.vers. IBs .ipotwhes to 


the people vary from his speoehes to tho senate. 
Toward the ono he was impetuous and exacting ; 
toward the other ho ivas usually but earnest end 
anxious, and sometimes but submissive and im- 
ploring, yet equally unwilling, on both oconsions, 
to conceal the labour he had taken to captivate 
their attention and obtain success. At tho tribu- 
nal of Cmsor the dictator he laid aside his costly 
armour, contracted the folds of Iris capacious robe, 
and hecamo calm, insinuating, and adulative, 
showing his spirit not utterly extinguished, his 
dignity not utterly fallen, his consular year not 
utterly abolished from his memory, hut Borne, 
and ovon himself, lowered in tho presence of his 
judge. 

Boccaccio. And after all this, can yon hoar to 
think what I oml 

Petrarca. Complacently and joyfully; vontur- 
ing, novorthclCBS, to offer you a friend’s advice. 

Enter into tho mind and hoait of your own 
creatures : think of them long, entirely, solely : 
never of stylo, never of self, novor of critics, 
cracked or sound. Like the miles of an open 
country, and of an ignorant population, when thoy 
aro eorroctly measured they become smaller. In 
the loftiest rooms and richest entablatures arc 
suspended the most spider-webs; and the quarry 
out of which palaces are erected is the nursery of 
nettle and bramble. 

Boccaccio. It is better to keep always in view 
such writers as Cicero, than to r-un after those 
idlers who throw stones that can never roach us. 

Petrarca. If yon copied him to perfection, and 
on no occasion lost dght of him, you would he an 
indifferent, not to s^ a had writer. 

Boccacdo. I begin to think you ore in tho right. 
'Well then, retrenching some of my licentious 
tales, I must endeavour to fill up the vacancy with 
some serious and some pathetic. 

Petrarca. I am heartily glad to hear of this de- 
cision; for, admirable as you arc in the jocose, 
you descend from your natural position when yon 
come to tho convivial and the festive. Ton were 
placed among the Affections, to move and master 
them, and gifted with the rod that sweetens the 
fount of tears. My nature leads mo also to the 
pathetic; in which, however, on imhccilo writer 
may obtain celebrity. Even the hard-hearted arc 
fond of such reading, when they are fond of any; 
and nothing is easier in the world than to find and 
aceumulato its sufferings. Yet this very profusion 
and luxnrionco of misery is tho reason why few 
havo c.xcclled in describing it. Tho eye wanders 
over tho mass without uotioing the peouUaritics. 
To mark them distinctly is the work of gonius; 
a work so rarely performed, that, if time and apace ' 
may he compared, specimens of it stand at wider 
distances than the trophies of Sesostris. Hero 
we return again to the Ivfemo of Dante, who 
overcame the difficulty. In this vast desert aro 
its greater and its less oasis; ITgolino and Fmn- 
cesea di lUmini. The peopled region is peopled 
chlefiy with monsters and moschitoos ; the rest 
for the mosb-pait is sand and suffocation. 
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Boccaccio. Ah-! had Santa romaincd through diwn him far enough from the neat of her young 
lifo the pure aoUtaiy lover of Bice,hia aoul had loves. No, the eagle beak of Dante and his pieicing 
boon gontlor, tianquiller, and more gonoroua. He oyos aro yet over her. 


seareely hath deseribed half the euracs he irent 
through, nor tho roads ho took on the journey : 
theology, politics, and that barbican of the Inferno, 
marriage, surrounded irith its 

Bclva aolvoggla ei ospia a forte. 

Admirable is indeed the de.scriptlott of Ugolino, 


“ OaleoUo is the name of tho book,” 

“ What matters that!" 

"And of the writer.” 

" Or that either?” 

At last she disarms him : but how? 

“ That day we read no more.” 

Such a depth of intuitive judgment, such a 


to whoBvor can endure tho sight of an old soldier ) Jelioacy of perception, exists not in any other 


gnawing at the scalp of an old archbishop. ^o^k of human gonins ; and from an author who, 

Fetrarca. Tho thirty linos from e oa almost all oeeasions, in this port of tho work. 

Ell io Bontj, betrays a deplorable want of it. 

„ , , • Pdtnrca.. Porfeelion of poetry I The greater 

are nnequa lod by any other contmuous llurly m diseovoring netting else of the 

tho whole dominions of poet^. soetion of tho 

NoMccio. Give me rather tlm Ho ,gho fainted at tho meital of Francesca, 

for if in tlie former I find the simple, vigorous, i'""-'"' > 

clear narration, I find also whut I would not wish. And he who fell as a dead tody falls, 

the features of Ugolino rofloctod full in Dauto. ,, , . , „ 

The two oharactors aro similar in thomsolvcs; * **■ mndnKi 

hai-d, cruel, inflexible, malignant, but, whenever H 

mov^d, moved powerfully. In Francesca, with 

ii- i« 11 ^ iT • u 1 T-« the whole hiimati rocQ ! wiiat O3cultation. ana. mei^ 

the faculty of divine spirits, he laves his own immitigable sufforingsl 

imtura (not mdoed tho oxart reprcMutative of g,,; this, I can not but consider the /»?/cnio os 
theirs) and converts aB bm strength into tondor- book that Lr was 

ness The piat poo , like tho original m^ of « ^bat our coimtiy shaU 

the Platonlsts is double, possessing the /urtto ggoUi such poetry, and cortein that with- 

advantage of hemg able to drop one half at his poots won d be more feebly urged 

option, and to resume it. Some of thetenderest oxoellence, I would have dissuaded 

follow-oreatures,havedelugedtteworldAritt tears. 

It is not from the rose that tho bee gathers her ^ severity of stylo in tto doscnptionrf ^too 
honey, but oftcu from the most acrid and the most ^ actoowledgo mth you that 1 do not diseover so 

hitter icave-s and petals. 1 find indeed a minute dotaU of 

QiiandolcgemmaUdidatoTiso probable events: but this is not fill I want in a 

Easw ^lato (U cotmto amnntc, jjpj jjjj y -jyjmt most in a scene of 

Questi, obimai damenon siadivlsal } i «■ 

laliccamlliaciidtuttotreinaiito. .. horror. Tribunals of justice, dens of mmdereiB, 

Oaieotio fit U libro, e cbi Io scrissc . . . wards of hospitals, schools of anatomy, will anord 

Q,ueigiornopiaxioayiicgoinmoavaiitQ. m nearly the same BCiLsatlons, if we hear them 


hitter leaves and petals. 

Qnaiido Icgemmo 11 dislato tIso 
B aser baefato di cottmto amantci 
Quest!, obi mai da me non da divlso I 
£a bocca ml booIA tutto tremonto • • . 
Oaleotlo fb 11 llbro, e cbl Io scrlsse . . • 
Quel giorno pib non yi Icgemmo avanto. 


itwithe^placency anddcUeht: »ml,i^to.^ ^bVem a^ sTn 
naming ^olo, which indeed she never ibno J dosorlbod so nakedly the 

from the begmmiig, she now dosignatos him as Gniscardo’s heart by Gismonda, or 

Queetlciiimaiaainoiiandadlvisol Lorenzo’s head by lisabetto, WO could haidly 

Arewonot impelled tojoininherprqyer, wishing have endured it. j i i ■ 

them happier in their union? Boccaccio. Prj-thoo, dear Frenccseo, donotplaco 

Petrark If there bo no sin in it. pe ^ “‘“SSor at the idea of approach- 

Boccaccio, Ay, and oven if thoro bo . » . God inffhim. , i • vit « 

helpusi Fetrarca. Never think I am placing yon blindly 

What a sweet aspiration in each cesura of the or taaiscrimjnatdy. I have ftdts to with 
, voraol three love-sighs fixed and incorporate! yon, and ovun here. Insahelta diould by no 
Then, when sho hath said “op® reprosonted cutting off the head 

of her lover, ' aa well as she could with a dasp- 
Laiio«!am!iiiio!£i,tuHotremoiiio, knife. This is shocking and improbable. She 

sho stops ; sho would avert the eyes of Dante from migbthavc found it alrea^ cut off by her brothers, 
her : ho looks for tho sequel : slie thinks he looks in order to bury the corpse more commodionsly 
sovorely : she says, and expeditiously. Nor indeed is it I^y that 

" (Meoilo is the name of the book,” she should have introated it to her wdting-miud, 

fancying by this timorous little flight sho has who carried home in her bosom a treasure so 
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clear to her, and found bo unexpectedly and bo 
lately. 

Boccacdo, That is true : I will eorreet tlio over- 
sight. 'Why do we never hear of our faults until 
everybody knows them, and until they stand in 
record against us 1 

Petrarca, Because our oars arc closed to truth 
and fnondship for some time after the triumphal 
coarse of composition. Wo are too sensitive for 
the gentlest touch ; and whan we really have the 
most infirmity, wo are angry to be told that we 
have any. 

Boccaccio. Ah Franeesco ! thou art poet from 
scalp to heel : hut what other would open his 
breast , as thou hast donol They show ostentar 
tiously far worse weaknessioa ; but the moat honest 
of the tribe would forswear himself on this. Again, 

I acknowledge it, you hove reason to complain of 
T,isa.ticttaand Gismonda. 

Petrarca. They keep the soul from sinking in 
such dreadful cireumstanees by the buoyancy of 
imagination. The aunshino of poetry makes the 
colour of blood less horrible, and draws up a shor 
ilowy and a softening haziness whore the scone 
would othorivise be too distinct. Poems, like 
rivers, convey to their destinatiou what must with- 
out their appliances be left unhandled ; these to 
ports and arsenals, this to the human heart 
Boccacdo. So it is ; and what is tener in poetry 
is horror in prose. 'We may be brought too close 
to an object to leave any room for pleasure. Ugo- 
lino aflfeets us like a skeleton, by dry bony verity. 

Petrarca. We can not be too distinct in our 
images; but although distinctness, on this and 
most other occasions, is demrable in the imitative 
arts, yet sometimes in painting, and sometimes in 
poetry, on object should not be quite precise, ba 
your novel of Andrevola and Qabiiotto, you afford 
mo on Ulustration. 

Le piieva dal eoepo dl lia udee una 
. eeaasaeunetenlbne. 

This is like a dreani ; this is a dream. ARerword, 
yon present to us such palpable forms and pleasing 
colours as may relieve and soothe us. 

Ed avendo molte roce, UlaDCba e vennl- 

gUe, colla, perciocebe la atagione era. 

Boccacdo. Surely yon now ace mocking me. 
Tho roses, I perceive, would not have been there, 
i had it not been the season, 

Petrarca. A poet often does more and belter 
than he is aware at tho time, and seems at last to 
know as little about it as a silkwona knows about 
the fineness of her thread. 

The uncertain dream that still hanga over us in 
the novel, is intercepted and hindered from hurt- 
ing US by the spell of tho roses, of tho white and 
tho red ; a word the less would have rendered it 
incomplete. The very warmth and geniality of 
the seivscm shed their kindly influence on us ; and 
we are renovated and onrselvca again by virtue 
of the clear fountain where we rest. Kotfaing of 
this poetical providence com«.s to our relief In 


Dante, though wo wont it oftener. It would h^' 
difficult to form an idea of a poem, into which so 
many personages ore introduced, containing so few 
delineations of character, so few touches that ex- 
cite our sympathy, so few elementary signs for our 
instruction, so few topics for our delight, so few 
excursions for our recreation. Heverthdess, his 
powers of language arc prodigious ; and, in the 
solitary places where he exerts hie force rightly, 
the stroke ia irresistible. Bat how greatly to be 
pitied must he be, who can find nothing in para- 
dise bettor than sterile theology I and what an 
object of sadness and of consternation, he who 
rises np from hell like a giant refreshed I 
Boccaccio. Strange perversion I A pillar of 
smoke by day and of fire by night ; to guide no 
one. Paradise had fewer wants for him to satisQr 
than hell had ; all which he fed to repletion. Bnt 
let us rather look to his poetry than bis temper. 
Petrarca. Wo will then. 

A good poem is not divided into little panes 
like a cathedral window ; which littlo panes them- 
selves are broken and blurred, with a saint's coat 
on a dragon’s tail, a doctor's hood on the bosom 
of a virgin martyr, and having about them mote 
lead than ginss, and more ^oom than colouiing. 
A good satire or good comedy, if it does not 
always smile, rarely and briefly intermits it, 
and never n^es. A good epic shows ns more 
and more distinctly, at every hook of it we open, 
the features and properties oHieroic character, and 
terminates with accomplishing some momentous 
action. A good tragedy shows ns that greater men 
thanouTselveshave sufihred more severely andmore 
nnjuBtly ; that the highest human power hath sud- 
denly Mon helpless and extinct; or, what is better 
to contemplate and usefuller to know, that uncon- 
trolledby law, unaccompanied by virtue, nnfollowed 
by contentment, its possesBion is undesirable and 
nnsafe. Sometbnes we go away in triumph with 
Affiictlon' proved and purified, and leave her under 
the smiles of heaven. In ail these consummations 
the object is excellent; and here is the highest 
point to which poetry can attain. Tragedy has no 
bye-paths, no resting-places ; there is everywhere 
action and passion. What do wo find of this nature, 
or what of the epic, in tho Orpheus and Judith, ' 
the Charon and Gan della Scala, the Sinon and 
hlacatro Adamo 1 

Boccaccio. Porsonsgea stmngely confounded! 
In this category it required a strong hand to make 
Pinto and Pepe Satan keep the peace, both having 
the same pretentions, and ntither tho sweetest 
temper. 

Petrarca. Then the description of Mahomet ia 
indecent and filthy. Yet Dante is scarcely more 
disgusting in this place, than he is intipid and 
spiritless in his atlegoiy of the nuirtiages, between 
Saint Francesco and Poverty, Saint Domlnico and 
Faith. I apeak freely and plainly to you, Giovanni, 
and the rather, as yon have Informed me thatlhavc 
been thought invidious to the reputation of our 
great poet; for such he ia transcendent^, in the 
midst of his imperfections. Such likewise were 
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Bnnius and LnciliuB in the same period of Homan 
literature. They ware equalled, and perhaps ex- 
oellod : will Dante CTer be, in his native tongue 1 
Tho past generations of his countrymen, the glo- 
ries of old Home, fade before him the instant he 
springs upward, but they impart a more constant 
and a more gonial delight. 

Boccaccio. They have less hair-cloth about them, 
and smell lees cloisterly ; yet they are only ohoris- 
ters. 

The generous man, such as you, praises and cen- 
sures with equal freedom, not with equal pleasure : 
the freedom and tho pleasure of the ungenerous 
arc both contracted, and lie only on the left hand. 

Petrarea. IVhcn wo point out to our friends an 
object in tho country, do wo wish to diminish itl 
do wc wish to show it overcast! Why then should 
wo in those nobler works of creation, God’s only 
representatives, who hare cleared our intellectual 
siuit for us, and have displayed before us things 
imre magnificent than Hature would without them 
Xavo revealed 1 

/ Wo poets are heated by proximity. Those who 
Y arc gone, warm us by the breath they leave behind 
them in their course, and only warm us ; those who 
are standing near, and just before, fever us. Soli- 
tude has kept me uninfected ; unless you may hint 
perhaps that pride was my preservative against 
the malignity of a worse disease. 

Boccaccio. It might well be, though it were not; 
you having been crowned in the capital of the 
Christian world. 

Petrarea. That indeed would have been some- 
thing, if I had been crowned for my ohriatianity, 
of wUch I suspect there arc bettor judges in Home 
than there are of poetry. I would rather be pre- 
ferred to my rivals by the two best critics of the 
age than by all the others ; who, if they think dif- 
ferently from the two wisest in these matters, must 
necess^y think wrong. 

Bocceado. Yon know that not only the two first, 
but many more, prefer you ; and that neither they, 
nor any who are acquainted with your character, 
can believe that your strictures on Dante are invi- 
dious or uttcandid. 

Petrarea. lambometowuxdhimby many strong 
impulses. Our fanulies were banished by the same 
faction : ho himself andmy father left Florence on 
the same day, and both left it for over. This recol- 
lection would rather make me cling to him than 
cost him down. Ill fortune has many and tena- 
cious ties ; good fortune lias few and iingile ones. 
1 saw our illustrious fellow citizen once only, and 
when I was a child. Bven the sight of such a poet, 
in early days, is dear to him who aspires to become 
one, and the mcmoiy is always in his favour. The 
worst I can recollect to have said against his poem 
to others, is, that the architectural iabrio of the 
Inferno is unintelligible without a long study, and 
oidy to be understood after distracting our atten- 
tion from its inhabitants. Its locality and dimen- 
sions ore at last uninteresting, and would better 
have been left in their obscurity. The zoalotB of 
Dante compare it, for invention, with the infernal 


regions of Homer and Yirgil. I am ignorant how 
much the Grecian poet invented, howmuchexisted 
in the religion, how much in the songs and tmdi- 
tions of the people. But surely our Alighieri 
has taken the same idea, and oven made his des- 
cent in the some part of Italy, os JBneas had done 
before. In the Odyssea the mind is perpetuoily 
relieved by variety of scene and character. There 
are vices enough in it, but rising from lofty or 
from powerful passions, and under the veil of mys- 
tery and poetry: there are virtues too enough, 
andhuman anddefinite and praciicable. We have 
man, although a shade, in his own features. In his 
own dimensions : he appears before us neither 
cramped by systems nor jaundiced by schools ; no 
savage, no cit, no cannibal, no doctor. Vigorous 
and clastic, he is suoh os poetry saw him first ; ho is 
such as poetiy would ever see him. In Dante, the 
greater part of those who oro not degraded, are de- 
bilitated and distorted. Koheort swells here, either 
for overpowered valour or for unraquited love. 
In tho shades atone, but in the shades of Homer, 
does Ajax rise to his fiill loftiness : in the shades 
alone, but in the shades of Virgil, is Dido tho orbi- 
tre.ss of our tears. 

Boccaccio. I must confess there are nowhere two 
whole cantos in Dante which will bear a sustained 
and close comparison with the very worst book of 
the Odyseea or the .Slneid ; that there is nothing of 
the some continued and unabated excellence, os 
Ovid’s in the contention for the armour of AchUles; 
the most heroic of heroic poetiy, and only censur- 
able, if censurable at all, because the eloquence of the 
braver man is more animated and more persuasive 
than his successful rival’s. I do not think Ovid the 
beat poet that ever lived, but I think he wrote the 
most of good poetry, and, in proportion to its quan- 
tity,tbo Icastof bad or indifferent. The/n/emo,tha 
Purgatorio, the Paradiao, are picturra from the 
walls of our churches and chapels and monasteries, 
some painted by Giotto and Cimabue, some earlier. 
In several of these wo detect not on^ the cruelty, 
but likewise the satire and indecency of Dante. 
Sometimes there is also his vigour and simplicity, 
but oftener his harshness andmeagrencss and di» 
proportion. I am afraid the good Alighieri, like 
his friends tho painters, was inclined to think the 
angels were created only to fiagoilate and bum us : 
and Paradise only for us to be driven out of it. 
And in truth, as we have seen it exhibited, there 
is but little hardship in the case. 

Tho opening of the third canto of the Inferno 
has always boon much admired. There is indeed 
a great solemnity in the words of the inscription 
on the portal of hell: nevertheless, I do not see 
the necessity for three verses out of six. After 

Per me st va noU' ctomo dulorc, 
it surely is superfiuous to subjoin 

Fei me si va fra la perdnta gente ; 

for, beside the perdvta gente, who else can suffer 
the etenud woe! And when the portal has told 
us that “ Jnetice moved the highMaker to make it," 
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surely it might liayo omitted the notification that next into ferocity and fratricidoj wo may reason- 

his “tZiiiine jjOMiej'” didit. ably believe that war-songs were among the 

™ t, H.J * . i earliest of Ids intellectual exertions. When he 

eoem a po s . rested from battle ho had leisure to think of love; 

The next piece of infonnation I wish had been skies and the fountains and the fiowcrs 

conveyed even in darker characters, so that they reminded him of her, the coy and beautiful, who 
never could have been decyphored, The following mother from the ardour of his pursuit, 

line is, ^ years he lost a son, his companion in tlie 

lia soinina Sapleaza a *1 prime Amon. croft and m the forest ! images too grow up thoro, 

and rested on the grave. A daughter, who had 
If God’s first love was hell-making, we might wondered at his strength and wisdom, looked to 
almost wish his affections wore as mutable as ours him in vain for succour at the approach of deatli. 
are : that is, if holy church would countenance us Inarticulate grief gave way to passionate and 
therein. ^ wailing words, and Elegy was aivakcncd. We 

Petrarca. Systems of poetiy, of philosophy, of have tears in this world before wo have smiles, 
government, form and model us to their own pro- Francesco I wo have struggles before we have 
portions. As our systems want the grandeur, the composure ; we have strife and complaints before 
light, and the symmetry of the ancient, wo can we have submission and gratitude. I am suspi- 
not hope for poets, philosophers, or statesmen, of cions that if we could collect the "ivinged words” 
equal dignity. Very justly do you remark that of the earliest hymns, we should find that they 
our churches and chapels and monasteries, and called upon the Deity for vengeance. Prlo,st 3 and 
oven our shrines and tabernacles on tho road-side, rulors wore far from insensible to private wrongs, 
contain in punting the some punishments as Chryses in tho Iliad is willing that his king and 
Alighieri hath registered in his poem; and several country should be enslaved, so that his daughter 
of these were pointed before his birth. Nor surely bo sent back to him. David in tho Paatma is no 
can you have forgotten that his master, Brunetto unimportimate or lukewai'm applicant for the 
Latini, composed one on tho same plan. discomfiture and extermination of his adversaries : 

Tho Virtues and Vicos, and pemons under their and, among tho visions of felicity, none brighter 
influence, appear to him likewise in a wood, is promised a fortunate warrior, tW to dash the 
wherein he, Uke Dante, is bewildered. Old walls infanta of his enemy against the stones. Tho 
- are the tablets both copy : tho arrangement is the Holy Scriptures teach us that the human race was 
devise of Brunetto. Our religion is too simple in created on tho banlcs of the Euphrates, and where 
its verities, and too penurious in its decorations, the river hath several branches. Hero the climate 
for poetry of high value. We can not hope or is extremely hot ; and men, like birds, in hot 
desire that a pious Italian will ever have the audsr climates, never sing well. I doubt whether there 
city to restore to Satan a portion of his majesty, or was evor a good poet in the whole city and whole 
I to remind .the faithful that he is a fallen ang^ plidn of Babylon. Egypt had none but such as 
Soceaado. No, no, Francesco ; let us keep as sho imported. Mountunous countries bear them 
much of him down as we can, and as long. as they bear the more fragrant plants and savoury 

Petrarca. It might not be amiss to remember game, dudeea had hers ; Attica roared them 
that even human power is complacent in security, among her thyme and hives ; and Tuscany may 
and that Omnipotence is ever omnipotent, without lift her laurels not a span below. N ever have the 
threats and fulminations. accents of poetiy been heard on the fertile banks 

Boccaccio. Those, however, ore the main springs of tho Vist^a ; and Ovid taught tho borderers of 
of sacred poetry, of which I tUnk we already have the Danube an indigenous* song in vain, 
enough. Petrarca. Orpheus, we hear, sang on tho banks 

Petrarca. But good enough 1 of tho Hebrus. 

Boccaccio. Even much lietter would produce Boccaccio. Tho banks of the Hcbnis 'may bo 
less oficct than that which bos occupied our ears level or rocky, for what I know about them : but 
from childhood, and comes sounding and swelling the river is repiosonted by the poets as rapid and 
with a mysterious voice from tho deep and dork abounding in whirlpools ; hence, I presume, it 
recesses of antiquity. runs among rocks and inequalities. Be this as it 

Petrarca. I see no rca.son why wo should not may : do you imagine that Thraee in those early 
revert, at times, to tho first intentions of poetry, days produced a philosophical poet? 

Hymns to tho Creator wore its earliest efforts. Petrarca. IVo have the authority of history 
Boccaccio. I do not believe a wokI of it, unless for it. 

He himself was graciously plcasetl to inspire tho Boccaccio. Bad anthoiity too, unless we sift 
singer ; of which we have received no account, and cross-examine it. Undoubtedly there wore 
I rather think it originated in plcnaurable snug, narrow paths of oommerce, in very ancient times, 
perhaps of drunkenness, and resembled the tUtbjT- from the Euxino to tho Coxian, and from tlio 

ambic. Strong excitement .alone could force and 

hurry men among words displaced and exagge- „ . Aptaquem»tno«tri»bari»raveri.amoaj 9 .- 
rated ideas. ^ Wbat are all other losses of UteiDturglocomparlaon 

. BcUcvmjf that mau fell, first mlo disoDCtUcnec, wUb this? 
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Caspian to the kingdoniB of the remoter Bast, monts through which a greater mi^itudc was 
Merchants in those days were not only the most given to the star's. 

adventurous, but the most intelligent men : and Peircam. 1 will remain no longer with you 
there were ardent minds, uninfluenced hy a spirit among the Thracians or the Hyperboreans. But 
of lucre, which were impelled by the ardour of in regard to low and level countries, as unproduc- 
imagination into nntravellod regions. Scythia tivo of poetry, I entreat you not to be too fimciful 
was a land of flihle, not only to the Greehs, but nor too exclusive. Virgil was bom on the Mincio, 
equally to the Homans. Thrace was a land of fable, and has rendered the city of his birth too cclc- 
wo may well believe, to the nearest towns of hrated to be mistaken. 

northern India. I ima^no that Orpheus, whoever Poecaceio. He was bom in tlio territory of 
he was, brought his knowledge from that quarter. Mantua, not in the city. He sang his first child’s 
IVc are too apt to fancy that Greece owed every- song on the shoulders of the Apennines^ his first 
thing to the Phoonicians and Egyptians. The man’s under the shadow of Vesuriua 
elasticity of her mind threw off, or the warmth of I would not assert that a great poet must ncees- 

hor imagination transmuted, the greater part sariiy be born on a high mountain : no indeed, 
of her earlier acquisitions. She was indebted to no such absurdity : hut whore the climate is hot, 
I’hrenicla for notliing but her alphabet; and even the plains have never shown themselves friendly 
these signs sho modified, and endowed them with to the imaginative faculties Wo surely have more 
a portion of her flexibility and grace. buoyant spirits on tho mountain than below, hut 

Petmrea. There arc those who tell us that it is not requisite for this offeet that our cradles 
Homer lived before the ago of letters in Greece, should have been placed on it. 

Boccaccio. 1 wish they know the use of tliem as Petmrea, What will you say about Pindar t 
well as ho did. Will they not also tell us that Boccaccio. 1 think it more probable that ho was 
the commerce of the two nations was carried on roared in the vicinity of Thebes than within tho 
without the numerals (and such wore letters) by wails. For Bocotia, like our Tuscany, has one 
which traders coal up accounts! The Phoenicians large plain, but has also many eminences, and is 
traded largely with every coast of the .^gcan sea ; bounded on two sides by hills, 
and among their oarbest correspondents were the Look at the vale of Capua I Scarcely so much 
inhabitants of the Greek maritime cities, insular as a sonnet was ever heard from one end of it to 
and continental. Is it credible that Cyprus, that the other ; perhaps the most spirited thing was 
Crete, that Attica, should be ignorant of the most some Carth^nian glee, from a soldier in the 
obvious means by which commerce was main- camp of Tf annil Mil. Katnre seems to contain in 
tabled 1 or that such means should be restricted her breast the same milk for ail, but feeding one 
to commerce, among a people so peculiarly fitted for one aptitude, another for another ; and, as 
for social intercourse, so inquisitive, so imagina- if she would teach him a lesson as soon as he 
tive, as tho Greeks 1 could look about him, she has placed the poet 

Petrarca. Certainly it is not. where the oh is unladen with tho exhalations of 

Boccaccio. The Greeks wore the moat creative, luxuriance, 
the Homans tbs least creative, of mankind. Ho Petrarca. In my delight to listen to you after 
Homan over invented anything. Whence then ao long an absence, 1 have been too unwary; and 
are derived tho only two works of imagination we yon have been speaking too much for one infirm, 
find among them ; the story of tho Eplimian* Greatly am I to blame, not to have moderated my 
Matron, and the story of Psychei Doubtless pleasure and your vivacity. Ton must rest now : 

™ to-morrow we will renew our conversotion. 

' Boccaccio. God bless thee, Pranceaco I I shall 
be talking with thee all night in my slumbers. 
Hever have I seen thee with such pleasure as to- 
day, exccptbig when I was deemed worthy by our 
fellow-citixens of bearing to the^ and of placing 
within tills dear hand of thine, the sentence of 
recall from banishment, and when my tears 
streamed over tho ordinance as I read it, whereby 
thy paternal lands were redeemed from Ihe pnblic 
treasury. 

Again God bless thee ! Those tears were not 
quite exhausted : take tho last of them. 


tram some country tartner castwaru tnon xmcc- 
nicia and Egypt. The authors in which we find 
these insertions arc of little intrinsio worth. 

When tho Thracians became better known to 
tho Greeks they turned their backs upon them as 
worn-out wonders, and looked towoiri the inex- 
haustible Hyperboreans. Among these too she 
Xrloccd wisdom and the arts, and mounted iustru- 

* One ebnilar, end Iwttor ctmcotTCd, ]s given by Bn 
Holdo from tho Chinese. Jf the flcUon of Feyoho hod 
rcochod nicooe so early as the time of Plato, It would 
have conght bis attention, end he would have doUvsted it 
down to us, however nlteced. 
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SECOND DAY’l 

Petrarca, How hove you slept, Giovanni 1 

Boccaccio. Pleasantly, soundly, and quite long 
enough. You too mothinka have enjoyed the 
benefit of Tiding; for you either slept well or 
began late. Do you rise in genctai three hours 
after the sunl 

Petrarca. Ho indeed. 

Boccaccio. As for me, since you would not in- 
dulge mo with your company an hour ago, I could 
do nothing more delightful than to look over 
some of your old letters. 

Petrarca. Ours arc commemorative of no re- 
praachc.s, and laden with no regrets. Par from us 

with drooping wing the apell-lxiund aplrlt moves 
O'er flickering friendships and extingulsht loves. 

Boccaccio. Ay, but as I want no record of your 
kindness now you are with me, I have been look- 
ing over those to other persons, on pest occasions. 
In the Intin ono to the tribune, whom the people 
at Rome usually call Rienzl, I find you address 
him by the denomination of Hlcolaus Lanrentii. 
Is this the right onel 

Petrarca, Aswe Plorentines ore fond of omit- 
ting the first syllable in proper names, calling 
Luigi Oigi, Giovanni Nanni, Francesco Oecco, in 
Uke manner at Rome they sag Remi for Lorenzi, 
and by another corruption it has been pronounced 
and written Rienri. Believe mo, I should never 
have ventured to address the personage who held 
and supported the highest dignity on earth, until 
I had ascertained his appellation : for nobody ever 
quite forgave, unless in the low and ignorant, a 
wrong pronunciation of his name ; the humblest 
being of opinion that they have ono of their own, 
and one both worth having and worth knowing. 
Even dogs, they observe, are not miacallcd. It 
would have been as laiin in sound, if not in stme- 
ture, jto write Rientius as Laurentius; but it 
would certainly have been oiFensive to adignitaiy 
of hhi station, as being founded on a sportive and 
somewhat childish familiarity. 

Boccaccio. Ah Francesco 1 we were a good deal 
younger in those days ; ami hopes sprang up before 
us like musbroums : the sun produced tiiem, the 
shadoproduced them, every hill, every voUey, every 
busy and every idle hour. 

Petrarca. The season of hope precedes but little 
the season of disappointment. Where the ground 
is unprepared, what harvest can be expected 1 Uen 
bear wrongs more easily than irritations ; and the 
Romiuis, who had sunk under worse degradation 
than any other people on record, rose up against 
the deliverer who ceased to consnlt their igno- 
rance. I speak advisedly and without rhetoric on 
the foul depths of their debasement. The Jews, 
led captive into Egypt and into Babylon, wore left 
ss little eorrupted as they were found ; and per- 


i INTERVIEW. 

haps some of their vices were corrected by the 
labours that were imposed on them. But the sub- 
jugation of the Romans was efibeted by the doprsr 
vation of their morals, which the priesthood took 
away, giving them ceromonies andpromises instead. 
God had indulged them in the exercise of power : 
first the kings abused it, then the consuls, then 
the tribunes. One only magistrate was remaining 
who never had violated it, fiurther than in petty 
frauds and fallacies suited to the occasion, not 
having at present more within his reach. It was 
now his turn to exercise his fimotions, and no less 
grievously and despotically than the preceding had 
done. For this purpose the Pontifox Maximus 
needed some slight alterations in tho popular be- 
lief; and ho collected them from that Pantheon 
which Roman policy had enlarged at every con- 
quest. Tho priests of Isis had acquired the high- 
est infinonce in the city : those of Jupiter wore 
jealous that foreign gods should become more than 
supplementary and subordinate : but as the women 
in general leaned toward Isis, it was in vain 
to contest the pomt, and prudent to adopt a little 
at a time from the discipline of tho shaven bro- 
therhood. Tho names and titles of the ancient 
gods had received many addirions, and they were 
often asked which they Uked best. Difibrent ones 
were now given them; and gradually, here and 
there, the older dropped into desuetude. Then 
arose the star in the east ; and all was manifested. 

Boccaccio. Ay, ay, but the second company of 
shepherds song to a different tune fiom Bie first, 
and put them out. Trumpeters ran in among 
them, horses neighed, tents waved their pennons, 
and commanders of armies sought to raise them- 
selves to supremo authority, somo by leading the 
faction of the ancient fiiitli, and some by support- 
ing the recentor. At last the priesthood anc- 
eecded to the power of the protorian guard, and 
elected, or procured tho election of, an emperor. 
Evezy man who loved peace and quiet took refngc 
in a sanctuary, now so clficiont to protect him ; 
and nearly all who had attained a preponderance 
in wisdom and erudition, brought them to bear 
against tho worn-out and tottering institutions, 
and finally to laiso up the coping-stone of an edifice 
which overtopped them all. 

Petrarca. At present wo fly to princes ns we fly 
to caves and arches, and other thinga of the mere 
earth, for shelter and protection. 

Boccaccio. And when they afford it at ail, they 
afford it with as little care and knowledge. Like 
Egyptian embalmers, they cost aside tho brains as 
useless or worse, hut carnally swathe up all that 
is viler and heavier, and place it in their pointod 
catacombs. 

Petrarca. 'What Dante saw in his day, wo see 
in outs. The danger is, lest first the wiser, and 
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soon aftcmTd the unwiserj in ahhoTronce at the deed, irhenevcr a nan capable of perfonning great 
prcsnmptionandiniquityofthcprioathood, should and glorious actions is emerging from obscurity, 
abandon religion altogether, -when it is forbiddon it is our duty to remove, if we can, all obstruction 
to approach her without such company, from before him ; to increase his scope and his 

Boccaccio. Philosophy is but the calix of that powers, to eztoll and amplify his virtuea This is 
plant of paradiso, religion. Detach it, and it dies ahrays requisite, and often insufficient, to countcr- 
away ; meanwhile the plant itself, supported by net the workings of malignity round about him, 
its proper nutriment, retains its vigour. But finding h^ afterward false and cruel, and, 

Petrarca. The good citizen and the calm rca- instead of devoting himself to the commonwealth, 
soner come at once to tho same conclusion ; that exhausting it by his violence and sacrificing it to 
philosophy can never hold many men together ; his vanity, then it behoves us to stamp the foot, 
that rdigion can ; and those who without it and to call in the people to cost down the idol, 
would not let philo-sophy, nor law, nor humanity Eor nothing is so immoral or pemicionsas to keep 
exist. Therefore it is our duty and interest to up the illusion of greatness in Avicked men. Their 
Tomoveallobstructionfyomit)togiroitair,light, crimes, because they have fallen into the gulf of 
space, and freedom; carrying in our hands a them, wo call misfortunes; and, amid ten thousand 
scourge for fallacy, a chain for cruelty, and an mourners, grieve only for him who made them so. 
irrovocablc ostrauism for riches that riot in the Is this reason 1 is this humanity i 
house of God. Boccaccio. Alas I it is man. 

Boccaccio. Modeiute weaith is quite enough to Petrarca. Can we wonder then that such 
teach with. wretches have turned him to such purposes 1 

i’etrareo. Tho luxuryondrapacity of the church. The calmness, tho sagacity, the Siinctitude of 
together with the insolence of the barons, excited Bienzi, in the ascent to his elevation, rendered 
thatdiscontentwhich emboldened NicolodeBienzi him only the more detestable for his abuse of 
to assume the station of tribune. Singular was power. 

the prudence, and opportune the boldness, he Boccaccio. Surely the man grew mad. 

manifested at first. His modesty, his piety, his Petrarca. Men often give the hand to the mad- 

calm severity, his unbiassed justice, won to him ness that seizes them. He yielded to pride and 
the affections of every good citizen, and struck luxury: behind them cams jealousy and distrust ; 
horror into the fastnesses of every castellated fear followed these, and cruelty followed fear, 
felon. He might by degrees have restored the Then the intellects sought the subterfuge that be- 
republic of Borne, had he preserved his mode- wildered them; and on ignoble flight was precluded 
ration ; he might have become the master of by an ignominious death. 

Italy, had he continued the master of himself ; Boccaccio. Ho mortal is less to be pitied, or 
but he allowed the weakest of the passions to run more to be detested, than he into whose bands are 
away with him; he fancied he conld not inehriate thrown the fortunes of anstion,and who squanders 
himself soon enough with tho intemperance of them away in tho idle gratification of his pride 
power. He called for seven crowns, and placed and his ambition. Are not these already grati- 
tbem successively on his head. Ho cited Lewis of fled to the full by tho confidence and deference of 
Bavaria and Charles of Bohemia to appear and his countrymen 1 Con silks, and the skins of 
plead their canses before him; and lastly, not animals, can hammered metals and sparkling 
content with exasperating and concentrating the stones, enhance the value of legitimate dominion 
hostility of barbarian^ he set at defiance the best over the human heart! Can a wise man he de- 
and highest feelings of his more instructed coun- sirous of having a less wise successor ! And, of all 
tiymen, and displayed his mockery of religion the world, would he exhibit this inferiority in a 
and decency by bathing in the porphyry font of son! Irrational as are all who aim at despotism, 
the Lateran. How my soul grieved for his defee- this is surely tho most irrational of their specula- 
tion 1 How bitterly burst forth my complaints, tions. Vulgar men are more anxious for title and 
when ho ordered fte imprisonment of Stofano decoration than for power ; and notice, in their 
ColoniUL in his ninetieth year I For these atro- estimate, is proforablo to regard. AYo onght as 
oitios you know with what reproaches I assailed little to mind the extinction of such existences as 
him, traitor as ho was to the noblest cause that the dying down of a favourable wind in the pro- 
over strung the ener^cs of mankind. For this seention of a voyage. They ore fitter for the cal- 
cause, under his auspices, I hod abandoned all endor than for history, and it is well when we find 
hope of favour and protection from the ponttfiT; I them in last year’s. 

had cast into peril, almost into perdition, the friend- Petrarca. '\Yhat a year was Ifienzi's last to me I 
ship, familiarity, and love of the Colonnas. Even What an extinction of all that had not bean yet 
you, Giovanni, thought me more rash than yon extinguished I Visionaiy as was the flash of his 
would say you thought me, and wondered at seeing glory, there was another more truly so, which this, 
me whirled along with the tempeatuous triumphs my second great loss and soiiow, opened again 
that seemed mounting toward the Capital. It is before me. 

only in politics that an actor appears greater by Verona ! loveliest of cities, but saddest to my 
the magnitude of tbetbeatro; and we readily and memoiyl while the birds were singing in thy 
enthnsiaatically give way to the deception. In- cypresses the earliest notes of spring, the blithest 
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of hopi^ the tendorest of desire, sho, my oivn 
Laum, :^e1i os the dawn around her, atood be- 
fore mo. It was her transit j 1 knew it ora she 
spake.* 

0 Oiovanni I the heart that has onee been 
bathed in love's pure fountain, retains the pulse of 
youth for ever. Death can only take away the 
sorrowful from our affections : the flower expands; 
the colourless film that enveloped it falls off and 
perishes, 

Boeeaeeio. We may well believe it ; and, believ- 
ing it, let us cease to he dis(|uictcd &r their ab- 
sence who have but retired into another chamber. 
We are like those who have overslept the hour : 
when we rejoin our friends, there la only the more 
joyanco and congratulation. Would we break a 
precious vase, because it is as capable of contidn- 
ing the bitter as the sweet 1 No : the very things 
which touch us the most sensibly arc those which 
we should bo the most reluctant to forgot. The 
noble mansion is most (Ustinguished by the beauti- 
ful images it retains of beings past away ; and so 
is the noble mind. 

The damps of autumn sink into the leaves and 
prepare them for the necessity of their fall : and 
thus insensibly are we, as years close round us, 
detached from our tenacity of Ufa by the gentle 
pressure of recorded sorrows. When the graceful 
dance and its animating music are over, and the 
clapping of hands (so lately linked) hath ceased; 
when youth and comeliness and pleasantry are ’ 
departed. 

Who wouU dcsin to spend tbe following Cay 

Among tlie extlngalBbt lampa, tbe faded wioatlis, 

The dust and desolation loft iNhlnd? 

But whether wo desire it or not, wc must sub- 
mit. He who hath appointed our days hath 
placed their contents within them, and our efforts 
con neither cost them out nor change their quality. 
In onr pic.sent mood we wilt not dwell too long on 
this subject, hut rather walk forth info the world, 
and look back again on the bustle of life. Neither 
of us may hope to exert in future any extraor^- 
naty influence on the political movements of our 
country, by our prcscuco or intervention : yot 
surely it is something to have set at dcflancc the 
mercenaries who assailed us, and to have stood 
aloof from the distribution of the pubUc spoils. I 
have at ail times taken less Ititcrcst than yon have 
taken in the affairs of Home; for the people of 
that city neither are, nor were of old, myj 
favourites. 

It appears to mo that there are spots accurscil, 
spots doomed to eternal sterility; and Home is 
one of them. No gospel announces the glad tid- 
ings of resurrection to a flillen nation. Once 
down, and down for ever. The Babylonhuis, the 
Macedonians', the Boimms, prove it. Babylon is 
a desart, Maecdon a den of thieves. Borne (what 
is written as an invitation on the walls of her 


* Ws event b related byPetierea aeoccaning on the 
sixth of Ai^, tbe day of ber dteeaae. 


streets) one vast immondezzaio, morally and sub. 
Btautlally. 

Betrarca. The argument docs not hold good 
throughout. Persia ivas conquered : yet Persia 
long afterward sprang up again with renovated 
strength and courage, and Sapor mounted his 
war-horse from the crouching neck of Yaientinian. 
In nearly all the campaigns with the Homans she 
come off victorious : none of her kings or gene- 
rals was over led in triumph to the Capitol; hut 
several Boman emperors lay prostrate on their 
purple in the fields of Parthio. Pomidahlc at 
homo, victorious over friends and rolativcs, their 
1 egions had seized and subdivided the arable plains 
of Campania and tlio exuberant pastures of the Po ; 
but the glebe that bordered the Amxcs was un- 
broken by them. Persia, since tlioso times, has 
passed thiough many vicissitudes, of defeat and 
victory, of obscurity and glory ; and why may not 
our country 1 Let ns take hopes where we con 
find them, and raise them where wc find none. 

Boccaccio. In some places wo may; in others, 
the fabric of hopes is too arduous an undertaking. 
When I was in Borne nothing there reminded me 
of her former state, until I saw a goo.se in the 
grass under the Oapitoline hill. This perhaps was 
the only one of her inhabitants that had not de- 
generated. Even the dogs looked sleepy, mangy, 
suspicious, perfidious, and thievtsh. The goose 
meanwhile was making his choice of herbage 
about triumphal arches and monumental colnmns, 
and picking up worms ; the surest descendants, 
the truest representatives, and enjoying the in- 
alienable succession, of the Caesars. This is all 
that goose or man can do at Borne. She, I think, 
will he the last city to rise from the dead. 

Petrarca. There is a trumpet, and on earth, 
that shall awaken even her. . 

Boccaccio. I should like to live and ho pre- 
sent. 

Petrarca. This can not ho expected, But yon 
nay live many years, and see many things to 
make you happy. For you will not close the doors 
too early in the evening of existence against the 
risita of renovating and cheerful thoughts, which 
keep our lives long up, and help them to sink at 
hot without pain or prcs.snro. 

Boccaccio. Another year or two perhaps, with 
Gods permission. Fra Biagio felt my pulse on 
Wednesday, and cried, " Courage I set Giovanni ! 
there is no danger of Paradise yet : the Lord 
forbid!” 

“ Faith I" said I, "Fra Biagio 1 1 hope there is 
not. What with prayers and masses, I have planted 
a foot against my old homestead, and will tug 
hard to remain where 1 am.” 

" A true soldier of the faith !” quoth Fra Biagio, 
and drank a couple of flasks to my health. No- 
thing else, he swore to Assunta, would have 
induced him to venture beyond one ; he hating 
all excesses, they give the adversary such advan- 
tage over us ; although God is merdful and makes 
allowances. 

Petrarca. Impossiblo an it is to look for and 
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with ploasnro into tho future, what a pririlcgc is 
it, how lucompamhly greater than any otiicr tlint 
geniua can confer, to bo able to direct tho back- 
ward flight of &ncy and imaginution to the reces- 
ses they most delighted in j to bo able, as tho 
shadows lengthen in our path, to call up before 
us tho youth of onr sympathies in ail their tender- 
ness and purity I 

Boaueeio. Mine must have been very pure, I 
Buspeet, for I am sure they wore very tender. But 
I need not call tliem up ; they come readily enough 
of their o^m accord; and 1 find it perplexing at 
times to get entirely rid of them. Sighs are very 
troublesome when none meet them half-way. 
The worst of mine now aro while I am walking 
uphill. Even to walk upstairs, which used occa- 
sionally to be as pleasant an exercise as any, 
grows sadly too much for mo. Eor which rea- 
son I lie here below; and it is liandier too for 
Assunta. 

Petmrea. Very judicious and consldemtc. In 
high sitnations, like Ccrtaldo and this vlllctta, 
thoTo is no dongor from fogs or damps of any kind. 
Tho skylark yonder seems to have made It her 
first station in the air. 

Boceaceio. To welcome thee, Francesco I 

Fetrarca. Eather say, to remind us both of our 
Dante. All the verses that ever were written on 
the nightingale are scarcely worth the beautiful 
triad of this divino poet on the lark. 

La Moletta che in oete d spuzia, 

Frbna cantando, e poi tace cantenta 
Ijell' ultima dulcezza cbo la aazla. 

In the first of them do not you seethe twinkling 
of her irings agaiut the sky ! As often as I repeat 
them my oar la satisfied, my heart (like her's) 
contented. 

Boccaccio. I agree with you in the poribet and i 
unrivalled beauty of tho firet; but in tho third; 
there is a redundance. Is not contenta quite 
enough, without che la sazia? The picture is 
before us, tho sentiment within ns, and behold i 
wo kick when we are full of manna. 

Fetrarca, I acknowledge the correctness and 
propriety of your remark ; and yet beauties in 
poetry must he examined as carefully as blemishes, 
and even more; for we ore more easily led away 
by them, although we do not dwell on them so 
long. We two riiould never be accused, in these 
days, of malevolence to Dante, if tho whole world 
heard us. Being here alone, wo may immrd our 
opinions cron less guardedly, and set each other 
right as we sec occasion. 

Boccaccio. Come on then; I will venture. I will 
go hack to find fault; I will seek it even in 
Francesca. 

To hesitato, and waver, and turn away from tho 
subject, was proper and befitting in her. The 
verse, however, in no respect satisfies me. Any- 
one wonld imagine from it that Qakoito was really 
both the title of the hook and tho name of tho 
author ; neither of which is true. Duleotto, in the 
Tavola Biiondn, is tho person who interchanges 
the . correspondence between Laneilotto and 


CHnevra. The appellation is now become the_ 
generic of ail men whose business it is to promote’ 
tile success of others in illicit love. Dante was 
stimulated in his satirical rein, when he attributed 
to Francesca a ludicrous expression, which she was 
very unlikely in her own nature, and greatly more 
so in her state of suffering, to employ or think of, 
whirled round ns she was incessantly with her 
lover. Neither was it requisite to say, “ the hook 
was a Oaleotto, and so was tho author,” when she 
hod said already that a passage in it had seduced 
her. Omitting this unnecessary and ungraceful 
line, her confusion and her delicacy are the more 
evident, and tho foliowring comes forth with fresh 
beauty. In the commencement of her speech 
1 wish these had likewise been omitted, 

£ do sa U tuo dottoio $ 

since ho know no more about it than anybody ciso. 
As wo proceed, there are passages in which I con 
not find my way, and whore I suspect tho poet 
could not show it mo. For instonco, is it not 
strange that Brlareus should be punished in the 
same way as Nimrod, when Ifimrod eianed agaiaet 
the living Bed, and when Briareus attempted to 
overthrow one of the living God’s worst anta- 
gonists, Jupiter! an action which our blessed Lord, 
and the doctors of the holy church, not only 
attempted, but (to their glory and prtdse for ever- 
more) accomplished. 

P^arca. Equally strange that Brntns and 
Cassius (a remark which escaped us in our mention 
of them yesterday) should he placed in the hottest 
pit of hell for slaying Ciesar, .md that Cato, who 
would have done the same thing with less com- 
punction, should he appointed sole guardian and 
governor of purgatory. 

Boccaccio. What interest could he have made to 
he promoted to so valuable a post, in preference to 
doctors, popes, confessors, and fathors'! Wonder- 
fiil indeed ! and they never seemed to take it much 
amiss. 

Fetrarca. Alighieri not only throws together 
the mo!it opposite and distant chameterB, but even 
makes Jupiter and our Saviour tho some person, 

]t so IccUo m’ 6 , 0 somno Qlove f 
Cbo fosti in fens per noi creci/isto, 

Boccaano. Jesus Christ ought no more to ho 
called Jupiter than Jupiter ought to be called 
Jesus Christ. 

Petmrea. In the whole of the Inferno I find 
only the descriptions of Francesca and of TJgolino 
at all admiriihlo. Tigoious expressions there ore 
many, but lost in tboir application to base objects ; 
and insulated thoughts in high relief, but with 
everything crumbling round them. Piepor- 
tion^ly to tho extent, there is a scantiness of 
poetry, if delight is the purpose or indioation of 
it. Intensity shows ovoiywhsre the powerful 
master : and yet intensity is not invitation. A 
great poet may do everything but repell us. 
Nstahlished laws are pliant before him; neverthe- 
less his office hath both its duties and its limits. 

Boecacdo. The rimile in the third canto, the 
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satire at tlte close of the fourth, and the descrip- 
tion at the commencement of the eighth, if not 
highiy odmirable, are 'what no ordinal^ poet could 
have produced. 

Petrarca. They are streaks of light in a thunder- 
cloud. You might have added the beginning of 
the twenty-seventh, in which the poetry of itself 
is good, although not excellent, end the subject of 
it assuages the weariness loft on us, after passing 
through so many holes and furnaces, and under- 
going the dialogue between Simon and master 
Adam, 

Soceaasio. I am sorry to be reminded of this. 
It is like the brawl of the two fellows in Horace’s 
Jo/wmaj to Brmdudum. They are the straltcst 
parallola of bad wit and bad poetry that ancient 
and modem times exhibit. Ought I to speak so 
sharply of poets who elsewhere have given me so 
great delight 1 

Petrarea. Surely you ought. Ho criticism is 
less beneficial to on author or bis reader than one 
tagged with favour and tricked with courtesy. 
The gratification of our humours is not the intent 
and scope of criticism, and those who indulge in 
it on such occasions are neither wise nor honest. 

Boccaccio. I never could see why wo should 
designedly and prepensely give to one writer more 
than his due, to another less. If we offer an 
honest man ten etuwns when we owe him only 
five, he is apt to be offimded. The perfumer and 
drug^ weigh out the commodity before them to 
a single grain. If they do it with odours and , 
powders, should not we attempt it likewise, in 
what is either the nutriment or the medicine of 
the mind) I do not wonder that Criticism has 
never yet been clear-sighted and expert among 
us : 1 do, that she has never been dispassionate 
and unprejudiced. There are critics who, lying 
imder no &ar of a fiiture state in literature, and 
idl whose hope is for the present day, commit in- 
justice without compunetion. Every one of these 
people has some fhvourite object for the embraces 
of his hatred, and a figure of straw will never 
serve the purpose. He must throw his stone at 
what stands out; he must twitch the skirt of him 
who is ascending. Ho you imagine that the worst 
writers of any age were treated with as much 
asperity as you and 11 No, Francesco ! give the 
good folks their due : they are humoner to their 
fellow-croaturcs. 

Petrarea. Disregarding the ignorant and pre- 
sumptuous, we have strengthened our language 
by dipping it afresh in its purer and higher 
source, and have called the Qtaces back to it. 
Wo never have heeded how Jupiter would hove 
spoken, but only how the wisest men would, and 
how words follow the movements of the mind. 
There are rich and copious veins of mineiai in 
regions far remote 1mm commerce and habita- 
tions; these veins are useless; sc are those 
writings of which the style is uninviting and 
inaccessible, through its ruggedness, its chasms, 
its points, ite perplexiUes, its obscurity. There 
[ are scarcely three authors, beside yourself, who 


appear to heed whether any guest will enter the 
gate, quite satisfied with the consciousness that 
they have stores within. Such wealth, in another 
generation, maybe curious, but can not be current. 
When a language grows up all into stalk, and 
its flowers begin to lose somewhat of their char 
raeter, we must go forth into the open fields, 
through tbo dingles, and among the mountoina, 
for &esh seed. Onr ancestors did this, no very 
long time ago. Foremost in zeal, in vigour and 
authority, Alighieri took on himself the same 
patronage and guardianship of our adolescent 
dialect, os Homer of the Oreek ; and my Qio- 
vanni hath since endowed it so handsomely, that 
additional bequests, we may apprehend, only 
corrupt its principles, and render it lax and 
lavish. 

Boccaccio. Beware of violating those canons of 
criticism you have just laid down. Wo have no 
right to gratiJ^ one by misleading another, nor, 
when we undertake to show the road, to bondoge 
the eyes of him who trusts us for his conductor. In 
regard to censure, those only speak ill who speak 
untruly, unless a truth be barbed by malico and 
aimed by passion. To be useflil to as many as 
possible is the eqiecial duty of a critic, and his 
utility can only be attained by rectitude and pre- 
cision. He walks' in a garden which is not his 
own ; and he neither must gather the blossoms to 
emheilish his discourse, nor break the branches 
to display his strength. Bather let him point to 
what is out of order, and help to raise what is lying 
on the ground. 

PebraTca. Auditors, and readers in general, 
come to hear or read, not yonr opinion delivered, 
but their own repeated. Fresh notioiu ore as 
disagreeable to some as fresh air to othois; and 
this inability to bear them is equally a symptom 
of disease. Impatience and intolerance are sure 
to be exoited at any check to admiration in the 
narratives of Ugollno and of Francesca ; nothing 
is to he abated ; they are not only to be admimblo, 
bat entirely fiiultlcss. 

Boceamo. You have proved to me that, in 
blaming our betters, wc oareelves may sometimes 
be nnhbuned. When authors are removed by 
death beyond the reach of irritation at the touch 
of an infirmity, wc best consult their glory by 
handling their works comprehensively and un- 
sparingly. Yoguo and indefinite criticism suits 
only slight merit, and presupposes it. Linea- 
ments irregular and profound as Dante’s are 
worthy of being traced with patience and fidelity. 
In the charts of our globe we find distinctly 
marked the promontories and indentations, and 
oftentimes the direction of unprofitable marshes 
and impaesablo sands and wildernesses ; level sur- 
faces ore unnoted. I would not detract one atom 
from the worth of Dante ; which can not be done 
by summing it up exactly, but may be by negli- 
gence in the computation. 

Petrarea. Your business, in the lectures, is not 
to shofr his merits, but his meaning ; and to give 
only so much information os may be £jven without 


■PENTAMSROjr. 


321 


offence to the factious. Whatorer yon do hcj'ontl, 
is for youTsclf, your fiicnds, and futurity. 

. Soccaccio, I may writo more lectures, but never 
shall deliver them in person, as the first. Pro- 
bably, BO near as I am to Ploreneo, and so dear as 
Plorence hath always been to me, I shall sec that 
city no more. The last time I saw it, I only 
passed through. Pour years ago, you remember, 
I lost my &iond Acciaioli. Early in the summer 
of the preceding, his kindness had induced him 
to invite me again to Naples, and I undertook a 
journey to the place where my life had been too 
happy. There are many who pay dearly for sun- 
shine early in the season : many, for pleasure in 
the prime of life. After one day lost in idleness 
at Kaplcs, if intense and incessant thoughts (how- 
ever fruitless) may bo called so, I proceeded by 
water to Soronto, and thence over the mountains 
to Amalfi. Here, amid whatever is most beautiful 
and most wonderful in scenciy, I found the Seuis- 
caleo. His palace, hisgardens, his terraces, his woods, 
abstracted his mind entirely from the solicitudes 
of state j and I was gratified at finding in the 
absoiute ruler of a kingdom, the absolute master 
of his time. Hare felicity I and he enjoyed it the 
more after the toils of bnslness and the intricacies 
of policy. His reception, of me was most cordial. 
He showed me his long avenues of oranges and | 
citrons: he helped me to mount the banks of 
slippoiy short herbage, whence we could look down j 
on their dork masses, and their broad irregu- 1 
lar belts, gemmed with golden fruit and sparkling I 
flowers. AVe stood high above them, but notj 
above their flngrance, and sometimes wo wished | 
the breeze to bring us it, and sometimes to carry , 
a part of it away : and the breeze came and went 
as if obedient to our volition. Another day he 
condneted me farther ibom the palace, and showed 
me, with greater pride than I had ever seen in 
him before, the pale-green olives, on little smooth 
plants, the first year of their bearing. “ I will 
teach my people hers," said he, "to make as 
delicate oil as any of our Tuscans.” We had feasts 
among the caverns ; we had dances by day under 
the shade of the mulberries, by night under the 
lamps of the arcade : we hod mnsic on the shore 
and on the water. 

AThen next I stood before him, it was afar from 
these. Torches flamed through the pine-forest of 
the Certosa ; priests and monks led the procession ; 
the sound of the brook alone filled up the inter- 
vals of the dirge : and other plumes thiui the dan- 
cers' waved round what was Acciaioli. 

Petmrea. Since in his family there was nobody 
who, from education or pursuits or consanguinity, 
could greatly interest him ; nobody to whom so 
largo an accumulation of riches would not rather 
be injurious than beneficial, and place rather in 
the way of scoflh and carpings than exalt to respec- 
tability ; f regret that he omitted to provide for the 
comforts of your advancing years. 

Boccaccio. The friend would not spoil the phi- ! 
losopher. Our judgment gi-ows the stronger by the 
dying-down of our affections. 

vnL. ir. 


Petrarca. AVith a careful politician and diploma- 
I tist all things find their places but men ; and yet 
he thinks he has niched it nicely, when, as the gar- 
' doner is left in the garden, the tailor on his board 
at the casement, he loaves the author at his desk: 
to remove him would put the world in confusion. 

Boccaccio. Acciaioli knew me too well to sup- 
pose we could serve each other ; and his own capa- 
ifity was amply snflicient for all the exigencies of 
the 'state. Generous,* kind, constant soul I the 
emblazoned window throws now its rich mantle 
over him, moved gently by the vernal air of Mo- 
rignole, or, as the great chapel-door is opened to 
some visiter of distinction, by tho fresh eastern 
breeze from, tho valley of the Elsa. Af e too (may- 
hap) shall be visited in the same condition j but 
in a homelier edifice, but in a humbler sopulchrc, 
but by other and far different guests I While they 
are discussing and sorting out our merits, which 
are usually first discovered among tho nettles in 
tho church-yard, we will carry this volume with 
ns, and show Dante what wo have been doing. 

Petrarca. AVe have each of us had pur warn- 
ings: indeed all men have them : and not only 
at our time of life, hut almost every day of their 
existence. They come to iis even in youth; 
although, like tho lightnings that are said to 
play incessantly, in the noon and in the morning 
and throughout the year, wo seldom see and never 
look for them. Come, as yon proposed, let ns now 
continue with our Dante. 

Dgolino relates to him his terrible dream, in 
which he fancied that he had seen Gualondo, Sis- 
mondi, and Lanfranco, killing bis children ; and 
he says that, when he awakened, he heard them 
moan in theu* sleep. In such circumstances, his 
awakening ought rather to have removed the im- 
pression he laboured under; since it showed him 
the vanity of the dream, and afforded him the con- 
Bolarion that tho children were alive. Yet he adds 
immediately, what, if he were to speak it at all, he 
should have deferred, 

"You are very cruel if you do not begin to 
griove, considering what my heart presaged to me ; 
and, if you do not weep at it, what is it you are 
wont to weep atl" 

Boccaccio. Certainly this is ill-timed ; and the 
conference would indeed be better without it 
anywhere. 

Petrarca. Earther on, in whatever way we 
interpret 

Poscla pia ohc 1 dolor poU ‘1 dlgluuo, 

tho poet falls sadly from his sublimity. 

Boccaccio. If the fact were as he mentions, he 
should have suppressed it, since we had already 
seen the most pathetic in tho features, and the 
most horrible in the stride, of Famine. Gnawing; 
not in hunger, hut in rage and revenge, the arch- 
bishop’s scull, is, in the opinion of many, rather 
ludicrous thim tremendons. 


S: Hib aeDtimcnt must be sttilbuted to iho gratitude of 
liiiccaccio. net to the merlte of Aeoieloli, who treated him 
unworthily. 

V 
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Petrmiia. In mine, rather disgusting than ludi- 
crous : but Dante (we must whisper it) is the great 
I muster of the disgusting. When the ancients wrote 
I indecently and loosely, they presented what cither 
j had something alluring or something laughalilo 
about it, and, if they dliigusted, it was involuntiirily. 
Indeeency is the most shocking in detormity. We 
call indecent, while wo do not think it, the naked- 
ness of the Qracc.s and the Loves. 

Boccaccio. When uro arc less barbarous we shall 
become more fivmiliar with them, more tolerant of 
sliding licauty, wore hospitable to erring paa.sioit, 
and perhaps as indulgent to fmiity as wo now are 
to ferocity. 1 wisli I could find in some epitaph, 

" he loved so many : ” it is l)otter tlian, “ he klUed 
i so many.” Yet the world hangs in admiration 
' over this ; you and I should he found alone before 
j tlic other. 

rclnifca. Of what value are all the honours we 
can expect from the wisest of our species, when 
even the wisest hold us lighter in estimation tlum 
tho.so who labour to destroy what God delighted 
to create, ciuiic on earth to ransom, and suffered 
on the cros.s to save I Glory then, glory can it be, 
to devise with long study, and to cxeeuto with 
vast exertions, what the fiing of a reptile or the 
leaf of a weed accomplishes in on hour 1 Shall 
anyone tell me, that the numbers sent to death or 
to irretchedncss mako the difference, and consti- 
tute the great? Away then from the face of no- 
tate as we see her dally 1 away from the intormin- 
alde vaiieties of animated creatures 1 away from 
what is fixed to the earth and lives by the sun 
and dew I Brute inert matter does it : behold It in 
the pestilence, in the earthquake, in the confli^ra- 
tion, in the deingel 

ia» Boccaccio. Perhaps wo shall not be liked the 
better for what we ounsclves have written ; yet I 
do believe we shall be thanked for having brought 
to light, and for having sent into circulation, the 
writings of other men. Vfe deserve as much, 
wore it only that it gives people an opportunity 
of running over ns, as ants over the images of goihi 
in orchards, and of reaching by oar means the 
less crude frnits of less ungenial days. Be this as 
it may, wo have spent our time well In doing it, 
and ci\joy (what idlers never can) as pleasant a 
view in looking back os forward. 

Now do tell me. before we say more of the 
Panuliio, what can I offer in defence of the Latin 
scraps from litanies and lauds, to the numlKT of 
fifty or therealimit ? 

Pftituvn. Say nothing at all, unless you can 
obtain apme Indiilgenceii for repeating them. 

Bocotceio, And then such verses as these, and 
several score of no better; 

I credo ch* el credette eb' in citdead. 

O dacoinn. dices, dt mnt Andrea. 

Cume Uvto scrisee, ehe non err.a, 
t riel quttle nn cinque cento iliecl e clnqua 

Milte ducentu cun Mnanta sel. 

lV|!e Satan, Ve;« Satan, Peae. 

Bafiliet mat anwe. zuO;, aim). 

Mon ovri* pur dell nrlo iultit .TfrJ/, 


Pelim-ca. ffhoro is no occasion to look into and { 
investigate a puddle ; we porceiro at first sight its 
impurity ; but it is useful to analyse, if we can, 
a limpid and sparkling water, in which the com- 
mon oiiscmr finds nothing but transparency and 
fre-slmcss : for in this, however the idle and igno- 
rant ridicule our process, wo may exhibit what is 
unsuspected, and separate what is insalubrious. , 
IVe must do then for our poet that which other 
men do for themselves ; we must defend him by 
advancing tha best authority for something as 
bad or worse ; and although it puzzle our inge- 
nuity, yet wo may almost mako out in quantity, 
and quite in quality, our spicilego from Virgil 
himself. If younger men were present, I would 
admonish and cxiiort them to abate no more of 
their reverence for the Homan poot on the demon- 
stration of his imperfeoiions, than of their lore 
for a parent or guardian who had walked with 
them fur into the country, and had shown them 
its many beauties and blessings, on his lasaitudo 
or his debility. Never will such men receive too 
much homage. He who can host discover their 
blemishes, will beat appreciate their merit, and 
most zealously guard tWr honour. The flippancy 
with which genius is often treated by mediocrity, 
is the surest sign of a prostrate mind's inconti- 
nence and impotence. It will gratify the national 
pride of om* Florontincs, if you show them how 
greatly the nobler parts of their foUow-citizen 
oxccU the loftiest of his Mantuan guide. 

Soccaccio. OfVhgil? 

Petrarca. Even so. 

Poccaeaio. He bad no suspicion of his equality 
with this prince of Boman poets, whose footsteps 
he follows with reverential and submissive obsm 
quiousness. 

Petrana. Have yon never observed that persons 
of high rank universally treat their equals with 
deference ; and that 111-brad ones are often smart 
, and captious 1 Even their words are uttered with 
la brisk and rapid air, a tone higher than the 
natural, to sustain the factitious oonsequeneo and 
vapouring iudependenco they assumo. Small 
critics and small poets take all this courage when 
they licentiously shut out the master; hiii Dante 
really felt the veneration ho would impress. Sus- 
picion of his superiority he had none whatever, 
nor perhaps have you yourself much more. 

JBuccaccio. 1 take all proper interest in my 
author ; I am sensililc to tho duties of a common- 
tutor; but in troth 1 dare liardly entertain that 
exalted notion. I should have the whole world 
against me. 

Petrarca. You must expect it for any exalted 
notion; for anything that so startles a prejudice 
as to arouse a suspicion that it may ho dispelled. 
Y'ou must expect it if you throw open the windows 
of mfecUon. Truth is only unpleasant in its 
novelty. Eo who first utters it, says to his hearer, 
‘■'You are less wise than I am.” Now who likes 
this? 

Boccaccio. But surely if there are some very high 
places in cur Alighieri, tho ineqiuilities are per- 


PENTAMBRON. 


323 


potnal and vast ; whereas the rogularityj the con- 
tinuity, the purity of Virg^il, arc proverbial. 

Petmtxa. It is only in literature that what is 
proverbial is suspicious ; and mostly in poetry. 
Do wc find in Dante, do we find in Ovid, such 
tautologies and flatnesses as these, 

duam Bi dura silex . . at<{ stet Jilarpeisfa eauUs 
. Majlis odortA nofas . . majoremque orsa /iirorem* 

Anna amem onpio « « ncc sat rationis in srinls. 

' 6upoi-atno . . et vescelur aura 
JSiheria * . neque tulkuc credelibus o^eubnt umbrhf 
Oamea . . otcliculas . . ounca supora aUa teziuutea 
3cuta tatentUi cowluht. 

Has inter voces . . ni£d(a lalia verba- 
Fincm (Icdit . . ure. ioquendi, 

IniiOnucrc eavic . . snnUumque dedere cavertue- 
Frrre aocltam . . crobriKtiuo&tp^intii&uf. 

Nec noBtri genortH puerum . . ncc 

Boccnecio. These things look very ill in Latin; 
and yet tliey had qiuto escaped iny oliservation. 
Wo often find, in tho Patdm of David, one section 
of a Bontonee placed as it wore in symmetry with 
another, and not at all supporting it by present- 
ing the same idea. It is a spoeie.s of piety to drop 
tho nether lip in admiiation ; but in reality it is 
not only the modern taste that is vitiated; the 
ancient is little less so, although differently. To 
say over again what we havo just ceased to say, 
with nothing added, nothing improved, is equally 
had in all languages and all times. 

Petrarca. But in these repetitious wo may 
imagine one part of the chorus to be answering 
another part opposite. 

Boccaccio. Likely enough. However, you have 
ransacked poor Virgil to the skin, and have stripped 
him clean. 

Petrarca. Of all who have ever dealt ivith Win- 
ter, he is the most frostbitten. Hesiod's descrip- 
tion of the snowy season is more poetical and more 
formidable. What do you t hink of these icicles, j 
(Eraquo dlssUlunt vulgo ; vataque rtgacuni I 

Boccaccio. Wretched fidllng-off. 

Petrarca. He comes close enough presently. 
SUrlaque hirsutl. dopendent horrida narbla 

We will withdraw from the Alps into the city. 
And now arc yon not smitten with reverence at 
seeing 

Bomnnoa rarum dominos ; gentmque togatam f 
Tbo mnatoia of the world . . and hmg-tMei coatt / 

Come to Carthage. What a recommendation to 
aticantiful queen docs .£neas offer, in liimself and 
his associates ! 

Lupt ecu 

Itaplorrs ; ntrd In nobula, quoa impreba venMt 
Exegit oscus rabies ! 

Grid is censured for his 

Comlltii non curribut utere nostrla 
Virgil never for 

Tneeploqite et redibuc hicrcfc in iisdenu 

The same in its quality, but more forced. 

The affectation of Ovid was light and playful ; 
Virgil’s was wilful, perverse, and grnmmatistical. 


Arc wc therefore to suppose that every hand able 
to elaborate a sonnet may bo raised up against the 
mqjesty of Virgil ! Is ingratitude so rare and 
precious, that wc should prefer the exposure of 
his faults to the enjoyment of his harmony! Ho 
first delivered it to his countiymeu in unbroken 
links under tbe form of poetry, and consoled them 
for the eloquent tongue that had withered on tho 
Sostra. It would be no difficult matter to point 
oat at least twenty bad passages in the and 

a proportionate number of worse in tbe Oeorgies. 
In your oomparison of poet with poet, the defects 
as well as the merits of each ought to be placed 
sddc by side. This is tho rather to he expected, 
03 Dnnto professes to bo Virgil's disciple. You 
may easily show that his humility no more become 
Mm than bis ftorccucss. 

Bueateeio, You have praised the harmony of 
the llomau poet. How in single verses I think 
our poetry is sometimes more harmonious than tho 
iatin, hilt never in whole sontoncas. Advontago 
could perhaps ho taken of our metre if wo broke 
through the stanza. Our language is capable, I 
think, of all the vigour and expression of the 
bitin ; and, in regard to tho pauses in our versifi- 
tion, in which chiefly the harmony of metre con- 
sists, u'e have greatly the advantage. What for 
iimtance is more beautiful than your 

Solo . . e pensoao . . I plu deaertl ciunpi 

Vo . . misurando . - a poasl tardl . . o lent!. 

Petrarca. My critics have found fault with tbe 
leuti, calling it an expletive, and ignorant that 
equally in Italian and Latin the word signifies both 
dow and lamjuid, wliilo tardi signifies stow only. 

Boccaccio. Good poetry, like good music, pleases 
most people, but tbe ignorant and inexpert lose 
Imlf its pleasures, tbe invidious lose them all. 
What a paradise lost is here I 

Petrarca. If we deduct the inexpert, tho igno- 
rant, and tbe invidious can wc correctly say it 
pleases most people! But cither my worst com- 
positions arc tbe most admired, ortbe insincere and 
malignant bring them most forward for admira- 
tion, keeping the others in the back-ground I Son- 
netteers, inconsequence, have started up from all 
quarters. 

Boccaccio. The sonnet seems peculiarly adapted 
to tho languor of a melancholy and despondent 
love, tho rhymes returning and replying to every 
plaint and every pulsation. Our poetasters ore 
now convorting it into the penfbld and pound of 
stray thoughts and vagrant fancies. Ho sooner 
have they collected in their exenrsions as mnch 
matter as they conveniently con manage, than 
they scat themselves down and set busily to 
work, punching it neatly out with a clever cubic 
stamp of fourteen lines in diameter. 

Petrarca. A pretty sonnet may be written on a 
lambkin or a parsnep ; there being room enough 
for truth and tenderness on the edge of a leaf or 
the tip of an ear ; hut a great poet must clasp the 
higher passions breast high, and compell them in 
an authoritative tone to answer bis interrogatories. 
v2 
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AV e will now return ogain to Tirgil, and considar 
in wltat relation he stands to Danto. Our lusean 
and Homor arc never inflated. 

Btecamo, Pardon my interruption; but do 
yon find that Virgil ist Surely he has always 
borne the character of the most chastCj the most 
temperate, the most judicious among the poets. 

Petrarca. And will not soon lose it. Yet never 
had there swelled, in the higher or the lower 
regions of poetry, such a gust as hero, in the ex- 
ordium of the Omrgim : 

Tuque a(1co« qiicm mox qii«D flint Imbitum dconim 

ConclllA incortum oflt, iirbisno Invifloro. Cffisart 

Tcrrnriimqiio enram, cfc to lunxlmuB orbls 
I dViictorom fnigum ? • « . « 

! Bocmccm. Already forestalled ! 

i Ptlrarca. 

I .... toiuposlatumiiuc potentem. 

I Btccnccio. Very strange eoineidenee of opposite 

I qualifications. 

Putrarca. 

Accipfat, elnpenfl tnatcmA tempom myrto : 

An dcua immcnai TciilaB maria . • . . 

Baceaeda. Surely he irauld not put down 
Hcptuno I 

Petrarca. 

. . * . flc tua nanis! 

Nmnlna sola colant ; Ubi terviat ultima Thule. 

Boccaccio. Oateh him up I catch him up ! nn- 
coll the whole of the vessel’s rope I never did man 
fall overhoard so unlucMly, or sinlc so deep on a 
sudden. 

Pclrarca. 

Teque slbl seneimn Tetbys «aa( omnibut tmdit f 

Boecaceio. Kohody in his senses would bid 
against her : what indiscretion I and at her time 
of life too ! 

I Tethya then really, most gallant Cnar I 

It you would only condeocend to plcaae her, 

Y^lth all her wavee would yonr ipxid graces buy, 

I And you ahould govern all the Ue of Side. 

j Petrarca. 

j Anne novmn lardit sldue temenalbus addas? 

I Poeenreio. For what purpose ? If the months 

I were eloin, he was not likely to mend their speed 
by tnoonting another passenger. Bat the vacant 
I place is such an inviting one ! 

Petrarca. 

I Qua Ineiii Eilgoncn Inter Chelasqne eequentea 

j Itandltur. 

Suecaedn, Plenty of room, sir ! 

Petrarca. 

.... Ipse tlbi jam braehbi contrahlt ardena. 

Scoiplna . . . 

Boccaccio. I would not incommode himj I 
would heg him to be quite at hU ease. 

Petrarca. 

.... at call juataptus parte reltijiiit. 

Qulcqiild eels (nam te neoapotent T(trl3in legem 
^’ec tlbt regnandl venlet tarn dim cupldo, 

Quamvis Elyslnsmicetur tlrircla campos, 

Ute TepeOto seqni cant Itr/iterpiaa matron.) 


Boccaccio. Was it not enough to have taken all 
V orro's invooation, much enlarged, irithout adding 
these versos to the other twenty-three i 

Petrarca. Vainly will you pass through the 
later poets of the empire, and look for the like ex- 
travagance and hombast. Tell me candidly your 
opinion, not of the quantity but of the quality. 

Boeoaeeio. I had scarcely formed one upon them 
before. Honestly and truly, it is just such a 
rumbling rotundity us might have ^en blown, 
with much ado, if Lucan and Hero bad joined 
their pipes and pufihd together into the same 
bladder. I never have admired, since I was a 
schoolboy, the commencement or the conclusion 
of the Oeorgice; an unwholesome and consuming 
fungus at the foot of tho tree, a withered and loose 
branch at tho summit. 

Boccaccio. Virgil and Dante are altogether so 
different, that, unless you will lend me your whole 
store of ingenuity, I shall never bring them to 
hoar one upon the other. 

Petrarca. Frequently the points of comparison 
! are salient in proportion as the angles of simili- 
I tude recede ; and the absence of a quality in one 
I man usually makes us recollect its presence in 
another; hence the comparison is at the same 
time natural and involuntary. Few poets are so 
different as Homer and Virgil, yet no comparison 
has been made oftener. Ovid, although unlike 
Homer, is greatly more like him than Virgil is; 
fi>r there is the same fiicility, and apparently the 
some negligence, in both. The great faidt in 
the Metamtrrphosa is in the plan, as proposed in 
the argument, 

prlmaqnoBb orlgine miindi 
In meaperpetvum doducere tempora (urmen. 

Bad he divided the more interesting of tho 
tales, and omitted all the transformations, he 
would have written a greater number of exquisite 
poems than any author of Italy or Greece. He 
wants on many occasions the gravity of Virgil ; he 
wants on all the variety of cadence ; but it is a 
very mistaken notion that he either has heavier 
faults or more numerous. His natural air of levity, 
his unequalled and imihiling ease, have always 
made tho contrary opinion prev^ent. Errors 
and fiiults arc readily supposed, in literature as in 
life, where there is much gaiety : and the appear- 
ance of case, among those who nover could acquire 
or understand it, excites a suspicion of nogligenoe 
and fauUincss. Of ail the ancient Bomans, Ovid 
had tho finest imagination; ho likewise had the 
truest tact in judging the poetry of his contem- 
poraries and predecessors. Compare his estimate 
with Quintilian's of the same writers, and this 
will strike you forcibly. Ho was the only one of 
his countrymen who could justly appreciate the 
labours of Lucretius. 

Carmlna subllmis tone snnt perltnra Iiuerctl, 

Exitio terras qaum ilablt una dice. , 

And the kindness with which he rests on all the 
others, shows a benignity of disposition which Is 
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often lamentably deficient in authors irho write 
tenderly upon imaginary occasions. 

I begin to be inclined to your opinion in regard 
to the advantages of our Italian yeraiiication. It 
surely has a greater variety, in its usual measure, 
than the Latin, in dactyls and spondees. Wo 
admit several feet into ours ; the Latin, if we 
believe the grammarians, admits only two into 
the heroic ; and at least seven verses in every ten 
conclude with a dissyllabic word. 

Boeeaceio. We are taught indeed tliat the final 
foot of an hexameter is always a spondee ; but our 
ears deny the assertion, and prove to us that it 
never is, any more than it la in the Italian. In 
both the one and the other the last foot is uni* 
formiy a trochee in pronunciation. There is only 
one species of Latin verso which ends witli atiuio 
inilexiblo spondee, and this is the aeaxan. Its 
name of the limper is but little prepossessing, yet 
the two most beautiful and most perfect poems of 
the language are composed in it; the Mimr Gahitte 
and tho Sirmio, 

Pelrarca. This is likewise my opinion of those 
two little golden images, which however ore in- 
sufficient to raise Catullus on .on equality with 
Virgil: nor would twenty such. Amplitude ofi 
dimensions is requisite to constitute the greatness 
of a poet, beside bis symmetry of form and his ' 
richness of decoration. We have conversed more j 
than once together on tho defects and oversights 
of the oorrcflt and elaborate Mantuan, but never 
without the expression of our gratitude for tho 
exquisito delight he has afforded us. Wo may 
forglro him Ids Proteus and bis FoUio ; but wo 
can not well forbear to oak him, how ffiineas camo 
to know that Acragas was formerly the sire of 
high-mettled steeds, even if such had been the 
fact! But such was only the fact a thousand 
years aftenrard, in the reign of Qelon. 

Bocixtceio. Was it then? Wero the horses of 
Qelon and Theron and Hiero, of Agrigontino or 
Sicilian breed 1 The country was never celebrated 
for a race adapted to chariots ; such horses were 
mostly brought from Thessaly, and probably some 
from Africa. I do not believe there was ever a 
fine one in Italy before the Invasion of Pyrrhus. 
Mo doubt, Hannibal introduced many. Greece 
herself, I suspect, was greatly indebted to the 
studs of Xerxes for the noblest of her prises on 
the Olympic plain. In the kingdom of Naples I 
have observed more horses of high blood than in 
any other quarter of Italy. It is there that 
Pyrrhus and Hannibal were stationary : and, long 
alter these, the most warlike of men, the Nor 
mans, took possession of the country. And the 
Normans would have horses worthy of their 
valour, bad they unyoked them from the chariot of 
the sun. Subduers of Fiance, of Sicily, of Cyprus, 
they made England herself accept their laws. 

Virgil, I remember, in the Georgies, has ^ven 
some directions in the choice of horses. He speaks 
unfavourahly of tho white : yet painters have been 
fond of representing tho leaders of armies mounted 
on them. And tho reason is quite as good as tho 


reason of a writer on husbandly, Cato or Colu- 
mella, for choosing a house-dog of a contrary 
colour : it being desirable tlmt a general should 
be as conspicuous as possible, and a dog, guarding 
against thieves, os invisible. 

1 love beyond measure in Virgil bis kindness 
ioimrd dumb eroatures. Although he represents 
his Mozentius ns a hater of the Gods, and so 
inhuman as to fasten dead bodies to the living, 
and violates in him the unity of character more 
than character was over violated before, we treat 
as impossible ail he has been telling us of bis 
atrocities, when wo hear his allocution to Rhmbus. 

Betrarca. The dying hero, for hero he is tran- 
scondcntly above all the others in the .Mnt,id, is 
notonlytho kindest father, not onlythomost pas- 
I sionato in his grief for Lansus, hut likewise gives 
way to manly sorrows for tho muto companion of 
his warfiirc. 

Rhabo din, res el qua diu mortolibus nsquam, 
Vlxlmus. 

I Hero tho philosophical reflection addressed to 
I the worthy quadruped, on the brief duration of 
human and equine life, >is ill applied. It is not 
the thought for the occasion; It is not the thought 
for the man. He could no more have uttered it 
than Bhoebus could hare appreciated it. This 
is not however quite so great an absurdity as the 
tender apostrophe of the monster Proteus to the 
dead Euiydice. Beside, the youth of Lausus, and 
the activity and strength of Mozentius, os exerted 
in many actions just before his fall, do not allow 
us to suppose that he who says to his horse 
Diu viziznuSf 

had pa.sscd the meridian of existonce. 

Boccaccio. Francesco ! it is a pity you had no 
opportunity of looking into tho mouth of the 
good horse Rheehus ; perhaps his tooth had not 
lost all their marks. 

Betrarca. They would have been lost upon me-, 

I though horses’ mouths to the intelligent are more 
trustworthy than many others. 

Boccaccio. I have always boon of opinion that 
Virgil is inferior to Homer, not only in genius, 
hut in judgment, and to an equal degree at the 
very least. I shall never dare to employ half 
your suggestions in our irritable city, fbr fear of 
raising up two new factions, the Virgilians and 
the Bantists. 

Betrarca. I wish in good troth and soiiousnesa 
you could raise them, or anything like zeal for 
genius, with whomsoever it might abide. 

Boccaccio. You really have almost put me out 
of ooncoit ivith Virgil. 

Betrarca. I have done a groat wrong then both 
to him and you. Admiration is not the pursuivant 
to all the steps even of an admirable poet; but 
respect is stationary. Attend bim where the 
ploughman is unyoking the sorrowful oz from his 
companion dead at the furrow; follow him up tho 
arduous oscontwhero he springs beyond the strides 
of Lucretius ; and close the procession of his glory 
with tho coursers and cars of Elis. 
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It being now tlie Lord's day, Messer Fran- 
cesco thought it meet that he should rise early 
in the morning and bestir himself, to hear 
mass in the parish church at Certaldo. Where- 
npon he went on tiptoe, if so weighty a man could 
indeed go in such a fashion, and lifted softly the 
latch of Scr Giovanni’s chamber-door, that ho 
might salute him cro he departed, and occasion 
no wonder at the stop he was about to take. He 
found Sor Giovanni that asleep, with the missal 
wide open across his nose, and a pleasant smite on 
his genial joyous mouth. Ser Francesco leaned 
over tlic couch, closed his hands together, and, 
looking with oven more than his usual heniguity, 
said in a low voice, 

“ God bless thee, gentle soul ! the mother of 
, purity and innocence protect thee 1" 

He then went into the kitchen, where he found 
the girl Assunta, and mentioned his resolution. 
She informed him that the horse had eaten his* 
two beans, and was as strong aa a lion and as 
ready as a lover. Ser Francesco patted her on the 
cheek, and called her amplieeUa ! She was over- 
joyed at this honour from so great a man, the 
bosom-friend of her good master, whom she had 
always thought the greatest man in the world, not 
excepting Monsignore, until he told her he was 
only a dog confronted with Ser Francesco. She 
tripped alertly acroas the paved court into the 
stable, and took down the saddle and bridle from 
the farther end of the rack. But Ser Francesco, 
with his natund politeness, would not allow her 
to equip his palfrey. 

" This is not tho work for mmdous," said he; 
“ return to the bouse, good girl I” 

She lingered a moment, then went away ; bnt, 
mistrusting the dexterity of Ser Franceium, sho 
stopped and turned back again, and peeped 
through the half-closed door, and heard sundry 
sobs and wheezes round about the girth. Ser 
Francesco's wind ill seconded his intention; and, 
although he had thrown the saddle valiantly and 
stoutly in its station, yet the girths brought him 
into extremity. Shu entered again, and, dissem- 
hllng the reason, asked him whether he would not 
take a small beaker of the sweet white wine before 
he set out, and offered to girdle the home while 
his Bevercnco bitted and bridled him. Before 
any answer could be retumcvl, she had hegun. 
And having now satisfoctorily executed her un- 
dertaking, sho felt irrepreadide delight and glee 
at being able to do wliatScr Francc.sco had fitiled 
in. He was scarcely more sueccsiful with his 
allotment of the labour; found nulookcd-for in- 
tricacies and compUcations iu the muehineiy, 
wottdered that human wit could not simplify it, and 

* Ltmaltr, due /ate, the expeession iin such occaalona 
to abtnlQr atanaall quantity. 


INTERVIEW. 

declared that the animal had never exhibited such 
restiveness before. In fact, he never had expe- 
rienced the same grooming. At this eonjunctm'e, 
a green cap made its appearance, bound with straw- 
colonrod ribbon, and surmounted with two bushy 
sprigs of hawthorn, of which tho globular buds 
were swelling, and some bursting, but fewer yet 
open. It was young Simplkio Mardi, who some- 
Umes came on the Sunday morning to sweep the 
eourt-yard for Assunta. 

“ 0 1 this time you are come just when you 
wore wanted,” said the girl. 

“ Bridle, directly, Ser Francesco’s horse, and 
then go away about your business.” 

The youth blushed, aud kissed Ser Francesco’s 
hand, begging his permission. It was soon done. 
He then held the stirrup ; and Ser Francesco, mlh 
scarcely three efforts, was seated and erect on the 
saddle. The horse however had somewhat more 
inclination for tho stable than for the expedition; 
and, as Assunta was handing to the rider his long 
ebony staff, bearing an ivory caduceus, the qua- 
druped turned suddenly round. Bimplimo called 
him heatiaeeia/ and then, softening it, ^oco gar- 
bato! and proposed to Ser Francesco that he 
should leave the bastone behind, and take the 
crab-switch he presented to him, fd^ing at the 
same time a sample of its efficacy, which covered 
the long grizzle hair of the worthy quadruped 
with a profusion of pink blossoms, like embroidery. 
The oflfer was declined; hut Assunta told Blm- 
plizio to carry it himself, and to walk by tho side 
of Ser Canonico quite up to tho church-porch, 
having seen what a ead daugorous beast his reve- 
rence had under him. 

With perfect good will, portly in the pride of 
obedience to Assunta, and partly to oqjoy the re- 
nown of accompanying a canon of holy church, 
Simplizio did as she enjoined. 

And now the sound of village hells, in many 
hamlets and convents and churches out of sight, 
was indistinctly heard, and lost again ; and at 
last the flve of Certaldo seemed to crow over the 
faintness of them all Tho freshness of the morn- 
ing Wivs enough of itself to excite the spirits of 
youth ; a portion of which never fails to descend 
on years that are far removed from it, if the mind 
has partaken in iunoeent mirth while It was its 
season and its duty to eqjoy it. Parties of young 
and old passed the canonico and his attendant 
with mute respect, bowing and hare-headed; for 
that ebony staff throw its spell over the tongue, 
which the frank and hearty salutation of the 
bearer was inadequate to bre;dc. Shnplizio, once 
or twice, attempted to coll bock an intimate of 
tho same age with himself ; hnt the utmost he 
could obtain was a riveriHaaimo ! and a genu- 
flexion to tho rider. It is reported that a heart- 
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burning rose up from it in the broast of a oousin, 
some days after, too distinctly apparent in the 
long-drawn appellation of Onor* Simplizio. 

Sor Francesco moved gradually forward, bis 
steed picking his way along the lane, and looking 
fixedly on the stones with all the sobriety of a 
mineralogist. He himself was well satisfied with 
the pace, and told Simplmo to be sparing of the 
switch, unless in case of a hornet or gadfly. Sim- 
pUzio smiled, toward the hedge, and wondered at 
the eondcsccnsion of so great a thcelogian and 
astrologer, in joking with him aiiout the gadflies 
and hornets in the beginning of April. “ Ah 1 
there arc men in the world who can make wit 
out of imythingl” said he to himself. 

As they approached tlio walls of the town, the 
whole country was pervaded by a Stirling and di- 
versified air of gladness. Laughter and songs 
and flutes and viols, inviting voices and complying 
responses, mingled with merry bells and with 
processional hymns, along the woodland paths 
and along the yellow meadows. It was really the 
Lwits Bay, for he made his creatures happy in 
it, and their hearts were thankful. Even the cruel 
hod ceased from cruelty ; and the tloh man alone 
exacted from the animal his doily labour. Ser 
Francesco made this remark, and told his youthful 
guide tliat he had never been before where he 
could not walk to church on a Sunday ; and that 
nothing should pensiiadolmn to urge the speed of 
his beast, on the seventh day, beyond his natural 
and willing foot’s-pacc. He reached the gates of 
Cortaldo more than half an hour before the time 
of service, and he found laurels suspended over 
them, and being suspended ; and many pleasant 
and beautiful faces were protruded between the 
ranks of gentry and clergy who awaited him. 
Little did ho expect such an attendance ; but 
Fra Biagio of San yivaldo,who huuself had offered 
no obsequiousness or respect, had scattered the 
secret of his visit tbronghout the whole country. 
A young poet, the most celebrated in the town, 
approach^ the canonico with a long scroll of 
verses, which fell below the knee, be^nning, 

" Ilow shall WD wolcomc out IlluatrlouB guest ?" 

To which Sor Francesco immediately replied, 
“ Take your favourite maiden, lead the dance with 
her, and hid all your fiienda follow; you have a 
good half-hour for it." 

Univciaal applauses succeeded, the music slnick 
up, couples wore instantly formed. The gentry 
on this occasion led out the cittadlnanza, os they 
usually do in the villeggiatnra, rarely in the car- 
nival, and never at other times. The elder of the 
priests stood round in their sacred vestments, and 
looked with cordiality and approbation on the 
youths, whose hands and arms could indeed do 
much, and did it, but whose active eyes could 
rarely move upward the modester of tlieir 
partners. 

While tho elder of the clergy were thus gather- 
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ing the fruits of thoir liberal cares and paternal 
exhortations, some of tho younger looked on with 
a tenderer sentiment, not unminglcd with regret. 
Suddenly the hells ceased ; the figure of the dance 
was broken; all hastened into the church; and 
many hands that joined on tho green, met toge- 
tlier at the font, and touched tho brow reoipro- 
eally with its lustral waters, in soul-devotion. 

After tho service, and after a sermon a good 
ehuroh-hour in length to gratify him, enriched 
with compliments from all authors, Christian and 
pagan, informing him at the conclusion tliat, al- 
though be bad been crowned in the Capitol, he 
must die, being bom mortal, Ser Francesco rode 
homeward. The sermon seemed to have sunk 
deeply into him, and even into tiic horse under 
him, for hoUi of tlrom nodded, both snorted, 
and one .Htumhled. Simplizio was twice fain 
to cry, 

“ Scr Canonico ! Riverenza 1 in this country if 
wc steep before dinner it docs us harm. There are 
stones in the road, Scr Canonico, loose as eggs in 
a nest, and pretty nigh as thick together, huge 
as mountains.” 

“Good lad!" said Scr Franceseo, rubbing his 
eyes, "toss tho biggest of them out of the way, 
and never mind the rest.” 

Tho horse, although he walked, shuffled almost 
into an amble as he approached the stable, and 
his master looked up at it with nearly tho same 
contentment, Assunta had been ordered to wmt 
for his retnm, and cried, 

"0 Sor Francesco! you arc looking at our 
long apricot, that runs the whole length of tho 
stable and bam, covered with blossoms ns the old 
white hen is with feathers. You must come in 
the summer, and oat this fine finiit with Signor 
Padrone. You con not think how ruddy and 
golden and sweet and mellow it is. There are 
peaches in all tho fields, and plums, and pears, 
and apples, hut there is not nnothor apricot fiir 
miles and miles. Ser Giovanni brought the stone 
£n>m Haples bofore I was bom : a lady gave it to 
him when sbo had eaten only half the fruit off it: 
but perhaps you may have seen her, for you have 
ridden as far as Rome, or bqyond. Padrone looks 
often at the fruit, and cats it willingly; and I 
have soon him turn over the stones in his plate, 
and choose one out from the rest, and put it into 
hU pocket, hut never plant it." 

“ Where is the youthl” inquired Ser Franceseo. 

“ Gone away," answered tho maiden. 

" I wanted to thank him," said tho Conouico. 

"Hay I toll him sot” asked she. 

“ And give iUm," eoniinued he, holding a piece 
of silver . . . 

“I will give him something of my own, if ho 
goes on and hohaves well,” said she: " hut Signor 
Padrone would drive him away for ever, 1 am 
sure, it he were tempted in an evU hour to accept 
a quattrino, for any service he could render the 
friends of the house.” 

Scr Ftouccseo was delighted with the graceful 
animation of this ingenuous girl, and a.sked hor, 
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with a little ciudosity, how she could affoid to 
make him n present. 

. "I do not intend to nmko him a present," she 
replied ; “ hut It is better he should be rewarded 
by me,” she blushed and hesitated, "or by Signor 
Padrone,” she added, “ than by your reverence. 
He has not done half his duty j’et ; not half. I 
will teach him ; he is quite a child ; four months 
younger than mo.” 

Scr Francesco went into the house, suyiug to 
himself at the doorway, 

" Truth, innoceuee, and gentle manners, have 
not yet loft the earth. There are sermons that 
never make the ears weary. I have heard but 
few of them, and come from ehiireh for this.” 

Whether Simplisio had obeyed some private 
signal from Assunta, or whether his own delicacy 
had prompted him to disappear, he was now again 
in the stable, and the manger was replenished 
with hay, A bucket was soon after heard ascend- 
ing from the wet!; and than two words, "Tlianks, 
Simplizio." 

When Fctrarea entered the chamber, he found 
Boccaccio with his breviary in his hand, not look- 
ing into it indeed, but repeating a thonks^ving 
in an audible and impassioned tone of voice. 
Seeing Ser Francesco, he laid the hook down 
beside him, and welcomed him. 

“I hope you have an appetite after your ride,” 
said he, "for you have sent home a good dinner 
before you." 

Ser Francesco did not comprehend him, and 
expressed it not in words but in looks. 

“ I am a&aid you will dine sadly late to-day ; 
noon has struck this half-hour, and you must wait 
another, I doubt. However, by good luck, I had 
a eouple of citrons in the bouse, intended to 
assuage my thirst if the fever had continued. This 
beiug over, by God's merey, I will try please 
God!) whether we two greyhounds can not be a 
match for a leveret.” 

" How is this I" said Ser Francesco. 

" Young Marc-Antonio Grilli, the cleverest lad 
in the parish at noosing any wild animal, Is our 
patron of tho feast. He has wanted for many a 
day to say something in the car of Hatilda 
YorcellL Bringing up the leveret to my bedside, 
and opening tho Ups, and cracking the knuckles, 
and turning the foot round to show the quality 
and quantity of Hie hair upon it, and to prove 
that it really and truly was a leveret, and might 
ho eaten without oiTence to my teeth, he informed 
me that he had left his mother in the yard, ready 
to dress it for me ; she having been cook to the 
prior. He protestol he owed the erotmed mirtgr 
a forest of leverets, boars, deer, and cverj-thing 
else within them, for having command^ the 
most backward girls to dance Erectly. Wberc- 
npon he darted forth at Matilda, saying, ‘ The 
crmcTted tmritjr orders it,' seising Imtb her hands, 
and Bwing’mg her round Wore she knew what 
she was about He soon had an opportunity of 
applying a word, no doubt as dexterously as hand 
or foot ; and she said submissively, but seriously, 


and almost sadly, ‘Harc-Antonio, now all tire 
people have seen it, they wUl think it.’ 

"And, after a pause, 

“ ‘ I am quite ashamed : and so should you he ; 
are not you now V 

“The othera had run into the church. MatUda, 
who scarcely had noticed it, cried suddenly, 

“ ' 0 Santissimal we arc quite alone.’ 

" ‘ Will you he mine!’ cried he, onthusiastieally. 

" ‘ 0 ! they will hoar you in the church,’ repUed 
she. 

“ ‘ They shaU, they shall,’ cried he again, as 
loudly. 

" ' If you will only go away.’ 

" ‘And then?’ 

“ ‘ Yes, yes, indeed.’ 

" ‘ Tho Virgin heai-s yon : fifty saints are wit- 
nesses.' 

“ ' Ah I they know you made me : they will 
look kindly on us.’ 

“He released her hand ; she ran into the churoh, 
doubling her veil (I will answer for her) at the door, 
and kneeling as near it os she could find a place. 

“ ‘By St. Peter,' said Marc-Antonio, ‘if there 
is a levei'et in the wood, the croiuned mtaij/r shall 
dine upon it this blessed day.’ And he hounded 
off, and set about his occupation. I inquired 
what induced Mm to de^gnate you by sech a 
litle. He answered, that everybody knew you 
had received the crown of martyrdom at Rome, 
between the pope and aniipopc, and had per- 
formed many miracles, for wUch thoy had 
canonised you, and that you wanted only to die 
to become a saint.” 

The leveret was now served np, cut into small 
pieces, and covered with a rich tenacious sauce, 
composed of sugar, citron, and various spices. 
The appetite of Ser Francesco was contagious. 
Ifever was dinner more enjoyed by two com- 
panions, and never so much by a greater number. 
One glass of a fragrant wine, the colour of honey, 
and unmixed with water, crowned the repost. Ser 
Francesco then went into his own chamber, and 
found, on his ample mattress, a cool refreshing 
sleep, quite sufficient to remove all the fatigues 
of the morning ; and Sor Giovanni lowered the 
pillow against which be had seated himself, and 
fell into bis usual repose. Their separation was 
not of long continuance ; and, the religious duties 
of the Sabbath iiaving been performed, a few re- 
ficctions on litomture were no longer interdicted. 

Boccaccio. How Imppens it, 0 Francesco I that 
nearly at the close of our lives, after all our efforts 
and exhortations, we are standing quite alone in 
tho extensive flolds of literature 1 We are only 
like to scoria struck from the anvil of the gigantic 
Dante. Wc carry our fire along with us in our 
paraliola, and, behold ! it falls extinguished on 
the earth. 

Petrarca. Connige! courage! we have hardly 
yet lighted the lamp and shown the way. 

Boccaccii. Yon are a poet; lam oidya com- 
mentator, and must soothe my own failures In the 
sueecssof my master. 
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1 can not bat think again and again, how iruit- 
Icsaly the bravest have striven to perpetuate the 
ascendancy or to OBtablish the basis of empire, 
when Alighieri hath fixed a ianguagc for thousands 
of years, and for myriads of men ; a language far 
ricW and more beautiful than our glorious Italy 
ever knew before, in any of her rcgdons, since the 
Attic and the Dorian contended for the prize of 
eloquence on her southern shores. Eternal 
honour, eternal veneration, to him who raised up 
our country &om the barbarism that surrounded 
her I Itemcmber bow short a time before him, 
his master Brunetto Latini wrote in French ; 
prose indeed j but whatever has enough in it for 
poetry, has enough for proso out of its shreds and 
selvages. 

Petmrea. Brunetto I Brunette I it was not well 
done in thee. An Italian, a poet, write in French I 
What human ear can tolerate its nasty nasalities] 
what homely intellect be satisfied with its bare- 
bone poverty i By good fortune we liavo nothing 
to do with it in the course of our examination. 
Several things in Dante himself you will find 
more easy to explain than to excuse. 7ou have 
already given me a specimen of them, which I 
need not assist you in rendering more copious. 

BoecwxU). There are certainly some that re- 
quire no little circumspection. Difficult as they 
are to excuse, the difficulty lies more on the aide 
of the elergy than the laity. 

PeU-arca. I understand you. The gergo of your 
author has always a reference to the court of the 
Vatican. Here be speaks in the dork ; against 
his private enemies ho always is clear and explicit. 

Unless you are irresistibly pressed into it, give 
no more than two, or at most three lectures, on 
the verse which, I predict, will appear to our 
Florentines the cleverest in the poem. 

Che rel rise degU uomini legge 0 M 0. 

Beecaccio. Wo were very near a new civil war 
about the interpretation of it. 

Petrarea. Foolisher questions have excited 
general ones. What, I wonder, rendered you all 
thus reasonable at lost] 

Boccaccio. The majority, which on few occa- 
sions is BO much in the right, agreed with me that 
the two eyes are rigniiled by the two vowels, the 
nose by the centre of the consonant, and the tem- 
ples by its exterior lines. 

Petrarea. In proceeding to explore the Faradiso 
more minutely, I must caution you against re- 
marking to your audience, that, although the nose 
is between the eyes, the temples are not, exactly. 
An observation which, if well established, might 
bo resented as somewhat injurious to the Divinity 
of the Commedia. 

Boccaccio. With all its fiatnesses and swamps, 
many have preferred the Paradiso to the other 
two sections of the poem. 

Petrarea. There is as little in it of very bad 
poetry, or we may rather say, as little of what is 
"^qo^ctry at all, os in either, which are uninviting 
li'om an absolute lack of interest and allusion, 


from the confusednoss of the ground-work, the 
indistinctness of the scene, and the paltrineas (in 
great measure) of the agents. If wo arc amazed 
at the number of Latin verses in the Inferno and 
Purgatorio, what must we be at their fertility in 
the Paradiso, where they drop on us in ripe 
clusters through every glen and avenue! We 
roach the conclusion of the sixteenth canto before 
we come in sight of poetry, or more than a glade 
with a gleam upon it. Here wo find a descrip- 
lion of Florence in her ago of innocence : but the 
scourge of sature sounds in our ears before we fix 
the attention. 

Boecaecio. I like the old Ghibellinc best in the 
seventeenth, where he dismisses the doctors, coi-ks 
up the Latin, ceases from psalmody, looses the 
arms of Calfncci and Arigucci, sets down Capon- 
Huseo in the market, and gives ns a stave of six 
verses which repays us amply for our heaviest toils 
and Bufreriugs. 

Tuleaoierat ognl oosa iUlotta, &c. 

But ho soon grows weary of tenderness and sick 
of sorrow, and returns to his hahitusl exercise of 
throwing stones and caUing names. 

Again we are refreshed in the twentieth. Here 
wo come to the simile : here we look up and sec 
his lark, and are happy and lively as herself. Too 
soon the hard fingers of the master ore round our 
wrists again; wo arc dragged into the school, and 
arc obliged to attend the divinity-examination, 
which the poet undetgoea from Saint Simon-Foter. 
He acquits himsolf pretty well, and receives a 
handsome complbnent from the questioner, who, 
“iufiamed with lore," acknowledges he has ^ven 
"a good account of the coinage, both in regard to 
weii^t and ailoy." 

“ Tell me,” contbmes he, "have you any of it 
in your pocket]" 

" Tea,” replies the scholar, " and so shining and 
round that I doubt not whatmint it comes from." 

Saint Simon-Peter does not take bim at his 
word for it, but tries to puzzle and pose him with 
several hard queries. He answers both warily 
and wittily, and grows so contented with his 
examining master, that, instead of calling him 
“ a aergeani of inferntryf as he did before, he now 
entitles him “ the baron." 

I must consult our bishop ere I venture to 
comment on those two verses, 

Credo uan eeaenza, si una o id trlaa 
Cbe BOffora couglunto nml el etU, 

as, whatever msy peradvonture lie irithin them, 
they ate hardly worth the ceremony of being 
burnt olive for, although it shonld be at the ex- 
pense of the Cburcb 

Petrarea. I recommend to you the straightfor- 
ward course ; but I believe I must bait a little, 
and advise you to look about you. If you let 
people seo that there are so many faults in your 
author, they will reward you, not according to 
your merits, but according to its defects. On 
celebrated writers, when wc speak in public, it is 
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safer to speak niagnificontly thoo correctly. There- 
fore he not too cautious in leading your disciples, 
and in telling them, here you may Step securely, 
here you must mind your footing : for a florin 
will drop out of your pocket at every such erevieo 
you stop to cros,s. 

Socceuxio, The room is hardly light enough to 
let mo see whether you nro smiling : hut, beuig 
iho moat ingenuous soul alive, and by no moans 
the least jocose one, I suspect it. My office is, to 
explain what i.s diliicult, rather than to cxp.atiatc 
on what is betiutlful or to investigate what is 
amks. If those who invite me to rend the Ico- 
turc.s, mark out the topics for me, nothing is 
, easier than to keep within them. Yet with how 
true and entire a pleasure shall I point out to my 
fellow-citizens such a glorious tract of splendour 
us there is in the single line, 

CIO ch'lo vcilevo mi sombiava un liso 

Iluir uiilrcrao I 

With what exultation shall I toss up my gauntlet 
into the balcony of proud Antiquity, and cry. 
Descend! Contend! 

I have frequently hoard your admiration of 
this passage, and therefore I dwell on it the more 
delighted. Beside, wo seldom And anything in 
our progress that is not apter to excite a very 
different sensation. School-divinity can never he 
made attractive to the Muses; nor will Virgil 
and Thomas Aquinas over cordially shake hands. 
The unrelenting rancour ag.iinst the popes is more 
tedious than niunerited : in a poom I doubt whe- 
ther we would not rather find It unmerited than 
tedious. Ear, of all the sins against the spirit of 
poetry, this is the most unpardonable. Something 
of our indignation, and a proportion of our scorn, 
may fairly he detached &tm the popes, and thrown 
on the pusillanimous and perfidiouB who suffered 
such excrescences to shoot up, exhausting and 
poisoning the soil they sprang from. 

Petrarca. 1 do not wonder they make Saint 
Peter " redden," as we hear they do, hut I regret 
that they make him stammer, 

dttcgU obe usuipa in terra U lungo mio, 

U luoge mIo, U luogv mlo, die. 

Alighieri was not the first eatholiu who taught 
ns that the papacy is usurpation, nor will he be 
(let ns uarnestly hope) the last to inculcate so 
evident a doctrine, 

Doccmcio. Canonico of Parma! Canoniuo of 
Parma ! you make my hair stand on end. But 
since nobody sees it lieside yourself, prythee tell 
me how it happens that an iniiillihle pope should 
denounce as damnable the decision of another 
infallible pope, his Immediate predecessor 1 Gio- 
vanni the twenty-second, whom you knew inti- 
mately, taught ns that the souls of the just could 
not enjoy the sight of Gml until after the day of 
universal jiulgmcnt. But the doctors of theology 
at Paris, and those learned and competent clerks, 
the kings of France and Maples, would not allow 
him to die before he had swallowed the choke- 
pear they could not chew. The succeeding pope. 


who called himself an ass, in which in&llibility 
was less wounded, and nolthcr king nor doctor 
caiTod at it (for not only was ho one, but as truth- 
tolling a boast as Balaam’s), condemned this error, 
as indeed well he might, after two kings had sot 
thoir faces against it. But on the whole, the thing 
is ugly and perplexing. That they were both in- 
fallible we know; and yet they differed 1 Nay, 
the former differed from himself, and was pope all 
the while; of course infallible 1 Well, since we 
may not solve the riddle, lot us suppose it is only 
a mystery the more, and he thankful for it. 

Petrarca. That is host. 

Boccaccio. I never was one of tliose who wish 
for ice to slide upon in summer. Being no thoo- 
logian, I neither am nor desire to ho sharp-sighted 
in articles of heresy : hnt it is reported that there 
arc among Christians somo who hesitate to woi'- 
ship the Virgin. 

Petrarca. Few, lot ua hope. 

Boccaccio. Hard hearts I Imagine her, in her 
fifteenth year, fondling the lovely babe whom she 
was destined to outlive I destined to seo shodding 
his blood, and hawing his head in agony. Con we 
ever pass her by and not say from our hearts, 

“ 0 thou whose parity had only tho stain of 
oompassionatc tears upon it I blesaiags, blessings 
on thee I” 

I never saw her image but it suspended my steps 
on tbe highway of tho world, discoursed -with me, 
softened and chastened me, showing me too clearly 
my unworthineas by tho light of a reproving 
smile. 

Petrarca. Woe betide those who out off from 
us any source of tenderness, and shut out from 
any of our senses the access to devotion I 

Beatrice, in the place before us, changes colour 
too, as deeply as ever she did on earth ; for Saint 
Fetor, in his passion, picks up and flonrishessome 
very filthy words. Ho does not recover the use 
of his reason on a sudden ; but, after a long and 
bitter complaint that faith and innocence are only 
to l>e found in little children ; and that tho child 
moreover who loves and listens to its mother 
while It lisps, wishes to see her buried when it can 
speak plainly ; he informs us that this corruption 
ought to excite no wonder, since tho human race 
must of necessity go astray, not having any one 
upon earth to govern it. 

Boccaccio. Is not this strange though; from tho 
mouth of one iusplred 1 We are taught that there 
never shall he wanting a head to govern tho church; 
could Saint Peter say that it was ivanting? I feel 
my eathoUcism hero touched to the quick. How- 
ever, I am resolved not to doubt : the more diffi- 
culties I find, the fewer questions I raise ; the 
saints must settle it, as well as they can, among 
tbemHclves. 

Petrarca. They ore nearer the fonntahi of truth 
than we are ; and I am confident Saint Paul was 
in tho right, 

Boccaccio. I do verily believe he may have been, 
although at Rome we might bo in jeopardy, for 
saying it. Well is it forme that my engagement 
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ia to comment on Alighiori’a Oivim Oommedia, 
instead of bia trentiac De Momrcliid, Ho say a 
bold tbinga tberc, and seta apoatlea and popes to- 
getber by tbo cara. That is not tbe -vroist. He 
irould destroy wbat ia and should be, and would 
establish what never can nor ought to bo. 

Petrarca, If a universal monarch could make 
children good universally, and keep them as inno- 
eent when they grow up as when they were in the 
cradle, we might wish him upon his throne to- 
morrow. But Alighieri, and those others who 
have conceived such a prodigy, seem to bo unarrarc 
that what they would establish for the sake of 
unity, is the very thing by whieh this unity must 
be demolished. Por, since univcraal power does 
not confer on its posKCs.sor universal intelligence, 
and since a greater nnmlicr of the cunning could 
and would aascmblc round him, he must (if we 
.suppose liim like the majority and nearly the 
totality of his class) appoint a greater proportion 
of siicii subjects to tbo management and contronl 
of his dominions. Hany of thorn would become 
the rulers of cities and of provinces in which thi^ 
have no connexions or affinities, and in which the 
preservation of character is less desirable to them 
than the possession of power, The operations of 
iiyuBtice, and the opportiuutics of improvement, 
would he allko concealed from the monarch in 
the remoter parts of his territories ; and every man 
of high station would exercise more authority 
than he. 

Boecacm. Casting aside the impracticable 
scheme of universal monarchy, if kings and princes 
there must be, even in the midst of civility and 
letters, why can not they return to European cus- 
toms, ronouncing those Asiatic practices which 
are become enormously prevalent 1 why can not 
they he contented with such power as the kings 
of Borne and the lucnmons of Etruria were con- 
tented withl But forsooth they are wiser ! and 
such customs ore obsolete ! Of their wisdom I shall 
venture to say nothing, for nothing, I believe, is 
to be said of it, hut the customs are not obsolete 
in other countries. They have taken deep root in 
the north, and exhibit the signs of vigour and 
vitality. Unhappily, the weakest men always 
think they least want help ; like the mad and the 
drunk, i’rinces and geese are fond of standing 
on one leg, and fancy it (no doubt) a position of 
graccfnlnesa and security, until tbe cramp seizes 
them on a sudden ; then they find how helpless : 
they are, and how much better it would have been 
if they had employed all the support at their 
disposid. 

Petrarca. When the fivmiliars of absolute princes 
taunt us, as they ore wont to do, with the only 
apophlbegm they over loamt by heart, namely, 
tW it ia better to be ruled by one mi^r tlum 
by many, I quite agree with thorn ; unity of power 
being the principle of republicanism, while the 
principle of despotism is division and delegation. 
In the one system, every man conducts liis own 
affiiirs, either personally or through the agency of 
some trust-worthy representative, which Is essen- 


tially the same : in the other system, no man, in 
quality of citizen, has any aflairs of his own to 
conduct : but a tutor has been as much set over 
him as over a lunatic, as little with his option or 
consent, and without any provision, as there ia in 
the case of tho lunatic, for returning reason. 
Meanwhile, the spirit of republics is omnipresent 
in them, os active in the particles as in tho mass, 
in. tho circumference as in the centre. Eternal it 
must bo, as truth and justice are, although not 
stationary. Tet when we look on Venice and 
Qcnoa, on tho tnrreted Fisa and our own fair 
Florence, and many smaller cities solf-poised in 
high serenity; when we see what edifices they 
have raised, and then glance at the wretched 
habitations of the slaves around, the Austrians, 
tho French, and other fierce restless barbarians ; 
dilBcnit is it to believe that tho beneficent God, 
who smiled upon these our Inlwurs, will evor in 
his indignation east them doivn, a helpless prey to 
such invaders. 

Morals and Imppincss will always be noorest to 
perfection in small communities, where function- 
aries are appointed by as numerous a body as can 
be brought together of tbe industrious and intol- 
ligent, who have observed in what manner they 
superintend their fiuuilies, and converse with their 
equals and dependents. Bo we find that farms 
are bettor cultivated for being large t is your 
neighbour friendlier for being powerful 1 is your 
steward honester and more attentive for having a 
mortgage on your estate or a claim to a joint 
property in your mansion i Yet well-educated 
men arc seen about the streets, so vacant and 
delirious, as to fancy that a country can only be 
well governed by somebody who never saw and 
will never see a twentieth part of It, or know a 
hundredth part of its necessities ; somebody who 
has no relationships in it, no connexions, no re- 
membrances. A man without soul and sympathy 
is alone to be the governor of men ! Giovanni ! 
our Florentines are, beyond all others, a trea- 
cherous, tricking, mercensiy race. 'What in tho 
name of heaven will become of them, if evor 
they listen to these ravings; if ever they lose, 
by their cowardice and dissenrions, the crust of 
salt that keeps them from putrescenoy, their 
freedom 1 

Boccaccio. Alas I I daro hardly look out some- 
times, lest I see before me the day when German 
and Spaniard will split them down tho back and 
throw them upon tho coals. Sad thought ! hero 
we will have done with it. Wo can not help them ; 
wo have made the most of them, liko the good 
tailor who, as Danto says, cuts his coat accord- 
ing to his cloth. 

Petrarca. Do you intend, if they should call 
upon you again, to give them occasionally some 
of your strictures on bia prose writings? 

Boccaccio. It would not be expedient. Enongli 
of his political sentiments is exhibited, in various 
places of his poem, to. render him onscceptable 
to one party; and enough of bis theological, or 
rather ^ ecclesiastical, to frighten both. Yon 
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and I wore never passionately fond of the papacy, 
to which we trace in. great measure the miseries 
of our Italy, its divisions and its corruptions, the 
substitution of cunning for fortitude, and of ereed 
for conduct. He burst into indignation at the 
sight of this, and, because the popes took airay 
our chriatianitj’, ho was so angry he would throw 
her freedom after it. Any thorn in the way is 
fit enough to toss the tattered rag on. A Qcrman 
king will do ; Austrian or Bavarian, Swabian or 
Switzer. And, to humiliate ua more and more, 
and render us the laughing-stock of our house- 
hold, ho would invest the intruder with the title 
of Itoman emperor. What! it is not enough 
then that ho assumes it! Wo must invite him, 
forsooth, to accept it at our hands ! 

Petruma. Lot the other nations of Europe be 
governed by their hereditary kings and feudal 
X>rinces ; it is more accordant with those ancient 
habits which have not yet given way to the blan- 
dishment of literature and the paciflo triumph 
of the arts : but let the states of Italy be guided 
by their own citizens. May nations find out by 
degrees that the next evil to being conquered is 
to conquer, and that he who assists in making 
slaves gives over at lost by bccomiug one. 

Baeeaccio. Let ua endure a french pope, or any 
other, as well os we can ; there is no novelty in 
his being a stranger. The Bomans at all times 
picked up recruits fiom the thieves, gods, and 
priests, of all nations. Dante is wrong, I suspeot, 
in Imagining the popes to be infidels ; and, no 
doubt, ^cy would pay for indulgences as honestly 
as they sell them, H there were anybody at hand 
to receive the money. But who in the world over 
thought of baying the cap he was wearing on his 
own head 1 Popes are no such trifiers. Alter all, 
an infidel pope (and I do not believe there are 
three in a dozen) is less noxious thann sanguinary 
soldier, be his appellation what it may, if hU power 
is only limited by his will. My experience hss 
however tsugbt me, that where there is a great 
mass of power concentrated, it wUl alwt^'S act 
with great influence on the secondary around it. 
Whether pope or emperor or native king occupy 
the moat authority within the Alps, the harona 
will range themselves under his banner, apart from 
the citizens. Venice, wbo appears to have re- 
ceived by succession the political wisdom of repuh- 
lican Rome, has less political enterprise ; and the 
Jealousies of her rivals will always hold them b»!k, 
or greatly check them, from any plan suggested 
by her for the general good. 

Petnirai. It appears to he the will of Provi- 
dcnco that power and happiness shall never 
co-exist. Whenever a state hecomes power- 
ful, it iiecomes nnjusb; and iiyusticc leads 
it first to the min of otheiB, and next, and 
speedily, to its own. We, whose hearts arc re- 
puhlienn, are dazzled by looking so long and so 
intently at the eagles, and standards, and golden 
letters, S. P. Q. K. We are rcluctmt to admit 
that the most wretched days of aucient Borne 
wore the days of her most illustrious men ; that 


they began amid the triumphs of Scipio, trlicn 
the Giraochi perished, and reached the worst under 
the dictatorship of Coisar, when perished Liberty 
herself. A milder and better race was gradually 
formed by Grecian instruction. Vespasian, Titus,. 
Horva, Trajan, the Antonines, the Gordians, 
Tacitus, ProhuB, in an almost unbroken series, arc 
such men as never wore the diadem in other 
countries; and Borne can show nothing compara- 
ble to them in the most renowned and virtuous of 
her earlier consuls. Humanity would he consoled 
in some degree by them, if their example had 
sunk into the breasts of tho governed. But fero- 
city is unsoftened by scuauality ; and the milk of 
the wolf could always be traced in the veins of tho 
efibminated Bomans. 

Petmrea. That is tnie : and they continue to 
tliis day less humane than any other people of 
Italy. Tho better part of their character has fallen 
off from them; and in courage andperseveranoa 
they are far behind the Venetians and Ligurians. 
These lost, a scanty population, wore hardly to he 
conquered by Borne in the plerdtnde of her power, 
and with all her confederates ; for which reason 
they wore hated by her beyond all other 'mtlona. 
To gratify the pride and malice of Augustus, were 
written the verses, 

Tano LtguT ! fnistraqne animla elate Buperblsi 

Jfequicquom patrlna tentaati labrious ortea. 

Slnee that time, the inhahitnntB of Genoa and 
Venice have been enriched with the generous 
blood of tho Lombards. This little tribe on the 
Subalpme territory, and the Herman on the Apu- 
lian, demonstiate to ns, by the rapidity and exten- 
sion of their conquests, that Italy is on over-ripe 
friiit, ready to drop from the stalk under the feet 
of the firat insect that alights on it. 

Poecaeeio. The Germans, although os ignorant 
os the Breach, are less cruel, loss iusoleut and 
rapacious. The Breach have a separate claw for 
every object of appetite or passion, and a spring 
that enables them to seize it. The desires of the 
German are overlaid with food and extinguished 
with drink, which to others are stimulants and 
incentives. The Gorman loves to see everything 
alwut him orderly and entire, however coarse and 
common: the nature of the Brenchman is to 
derange ami destroy everything. Sometimes when 
ho has done so, ho will reconstruct and refit it in 
his own manner, ' slenderly and fantastically; 
oftener leaving it in the middle, and proposing to 
lay the foundation when he hns pointed the pin- 
nacles and gilt tho weathercock. 

Petrarea. There is no danger that the French 
will Imva a durable footing in this or any other 
country. Their levity is more intolerable than 
German pressure, their arrogance than German 
pride, their falsehood than German rudeness, and 
their vexations than German exaction. 

Boccaccio. If I must he devoured, I have little 
choice between tho hear and tho panther. May 
we always see the creatures at a distance and 
across the grating. The French will fiindle n^ to 
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ahov us how vastly it' is our interest to fondle 
them ; watching all the while their opportunity ; 
looking mild and half-aalcop ; making a dash at 
lost ; and laying hare and ileshlcss the arm we 
extend to them, from shouldcT'blado to wrist. 

Peirarea. TSo nation, grasping at so much, over 
held BO little, or lost so soon what it had Inveigled. 
Yet Prance is surrounded hy smaller and by 
apparently weaker states, which she never ceases 
to molest and invade. Wliatcver she has won, 
and whatever she has lost, has been alike won and 
lost by her perfidy; tho characteristic of the 
people from the earliest ages, and recorded by a 
succession of historians, Greek and Roman. 

Poecaceio. My father spent mimy years among 
them, whore also my education mis completed ; 
yet whatever I have scon, I must acknowledge, 
corresponds with whatever I have read, and cor- 
roborates in my mind the testimony of tradi- 
tion. Their ancient history is only a preface to 
tlieir later. Deplorable as is tho condition of 
Italy, I am more contented to shore in her suffer- 
ings than in the frothy festivities of her frisky 
neighbour. 

Ptlrarea. So am I ; but we must never deny or 
dissemble the victories of the ancient Gauls, many 
traces of which are remaining ; not that a nation’s 
glory is the greener for the ashes it has scattered 
in the season of its barharism. 

Boecaeeio. The Cisalpine regions wore indeed 
both invaded and occupied by them ; yet, from 
inability to retidn tho acquisition, how inconsldor- 
ablo a part of the population is Gaulish I Xiong 
before the time of Cmsar, the language was Latin 
throughout : the soldiers of Marins swept away 
the last dregs and stains on the ancient hearth. 
Ker is there in the physiognomy of the people the 
slightest indication of the Gaul, as we perceive by 
medals and marbles. These would surely preserve 
his features; because they can only be the memo- 
rials of the highor ordeiu, which of eouise would 
have descended from the conquerors. They merged 
early and totally in the original moss : and the 
countenances in Cisalpine busts ore as beautiful 
and dignified as our other Italian racoa 

Peirarea. The French imagine theirs are too. 

Jloccaecio. Iheartilyivishthemthefull eqjoymeut 
I of their hlcsrings, real or ima^dnury ; but neither 
! their manners nor their principles coincide with 
ours, nor can a reasonable hope he entertomed of 
benefit in their alliance. Union at home is all we 
want, and vigilance to perpetuate tho better of our 
institutions. 

Peirarea. The land, 0 Giovanni, of your early 
youth, the land of my only love, fascinates us no 
longer, Italy is our country; and not ours only, 
but ovoiy man's, wherever may have been his 
wanderings, wherever may have been his birth, 
who watches with anxiety the recovery of the 
Arts, and acknowledges the supremacy of Genius. 
Beside, it is in Italy at last that all onr few 
friends are resident. Tours were left behind you at 
Paris in your adolescence, if indeed anyfriendship 
can exist between a Florentine and a Frenchman ; 


[mine at Avignon were Italians, and older for the 
I most-part than myself. Here wo know that wc 
are beloved hy some, and esteemed hy many. It 
indeed gave me pleasure the firat morning as Hay 
in bed, to overhear the fondness and earnestness 
which a worthy priest was expressing in your 
behalf. 

Saeeaeeio. In mine 1 

l^ctrorca. Yes indeed: what wonder! 

Poeeaeeio. A worthy priest ! 

Peirarea. Rone else, certainly. 

Poeeaceio. Heard in bed ! dreaming, dreaming ; 
ayt 

Peirarea. Ro indeed : my eyes and cars were 
wide open. 

Poeeaeeio. The little parlour opens into your 
room. But what priest could that he! Canonieo 
Oasinil Ho only comes when wo have a roast of 
ihnishos, or some such small matter at table ; and 
this is not tho season; they arc pairing. Plover 
eggs might tempt him hitherward. If ho heard 
a plover ho would not he eaqy, and would fain 
moke her drop her oblation before she had settled 
her nest. 

Peirarea. It is right and proper that you should - 
he informed who the clergyman was, to whom you 
are under an obligation. 

Poeeaeeio. Tell me sometliing about it, for truly 
; I am at a loss to conjecture. 

> Peirarea. He must unquestionably have been 
[ expressing a kind and ardent solioitudefor your 
eternal welfare. The first words I heard on 
I awakening were these : 

"Sor Giovanni, although the best of masters . . .” 

Poeeaeeio. Those were Assuntina’s. 

Peirarea. . . . "may hardly he quite so holy 
(not being priest or friar) es your Reverence." 

She was interrupted by the question, “ If hat 
conversation holdeth he! ” 

Sho answered, 

" He never talks of loving onr neighbour with 
aU our heart, all our soul, and ail our strength, 
although he often gives away tho last loaf in the 
pantry." 

Poeeaeeio. It was she ! lifRy did she say that! 
the slnt I 

Peirarea. "He doth well," replied the confessor. 
"Of the church, of tho hrotherhood, that is, of 
ms, what discourses holdeth he! " 

I thought the question an indiBcroet ono ; hut 
coufessors vary in thmr advances to the scat of 
truth. 

She proceeded to answer : 

" Ho never said anything about the power of the 
church to absolve ua, if we should happen to go 
astray a little in good company, like yovtr Reve- 
rence.” 

Here, it is easy to perceive, is some sUght am- 
biguity. Evidently she meant to say, by the se- 
duction of "hod” company, and to express that 
his Reverence had asserted his power of absolu- 
tion ; which is undeniable. 

Poeeaeeio. I have my version. 

Peirarea. TThat may youria he ! 



331 


PBNTAMEEON. 


Boeoaeoio. Erato Biagio; broad as daj’light; 
the wbolo frock round I 

I would wager a flask of oil against a turnip, 
that he laid another trap for a penance. Let ua 
SCO how ho went on. I warriint, as he ii’armcd, he 
16ft off iiinping in his paces, and bore hard upon 
the hridle. 

Fetrarca. " Much do I fear,” continued the ex- 
positor, "he never spoke to thee, child, about 
another world.” 

There was a silence of some continuance. 

"Speak ! ” said the confessor. 

"hfo indeed he never did, poor Padrone!” 
was the slow and evidently reluctant avowal of the 
maiden ; for, in the midst of the acknowledgment 
her sighs came through the crevices of the door : 
then, without any farther interrogation, and tvith 
little delay, she added, 

"But ho often makes this look like it.” 

Boemcoio. And now, if he had oan-ied a holy 
scourge, it would not have bcon on his shoulders 
that he would have laid it. 

Pararea. Zeal carries men often too far afloat ; | 
and confessors in general wish to have the sole 
steerage of the conscience. IrVhen she told him 
that your benignity made this world another 
heaven, he warmly and sharply answered, 

"It is only we who ought to do that.” 

"Hush,” said the maiden ; and 1 verily believe 
she at that moment set her back against the 
door, to prevent tho sounds from coming through 
the crevices, for the rest of them seemed to be just 
over my night-cap. " Hush,” said shCi in tho 
whole length of tlmt softest of all articulations, 
"There is Ser Francesco in the next room : he 
sleeps long into the morning, hat he is so clever a 
clerk, be may understand you just the same. 1 
doubt whetW he thinks Ser Giovanni in the 
wrong for making so many people quite happy; 
and if he should, it would grieve me very much to 
think he Warned Ser Giovanni.” 

"Who is Ser Francesco i” he asked, in a low 
voice, 

"Ser Canonioo,” she answered. 

■ " Of what Baomol" continued he. 

"Who knows?” was tho reply; "hut he is 
Padrone's heiirt’s friend, for certain.” 

" Cospetto dl Bacco ! It can then he no other 
than Fetrarca. Ho makes rhymes and love like 
tho devil. Don’t listen to him, or you are un- 
done. Does ho love yon too, as well as Padrone 
ho asked, still lowering his voice. 

" I can nob tell that matter," she answered, 
somewhat impatiently ; "hut I love him.” 

“ To my face 1 ” cried he, smartly. 

"Tu the Sontissimai ! ” repliecl she, instanta- 
neously; "for have not I told your Reverence 
he is Padrone's true heart's friend ! And are 
not you my eonfeasor, when you come on pur- 
pose?” 

“True, true!" answered he; "hut there are 
occasions when we areshockcii hy the confession, 
and wish it made less daringly.” 

"I was hold; hub who can help loving him 


who loves my good Padrone?” said she, much 
more submissively. 

Boeauxio. Bravo girl, for that I 

Dog of a Prate ! They am all of a kidney ; ail 
of a kennel. I would dilute their meal well and 
keep them low. They should not waddle and 
rvnllop in every hollow lane, nor loll out thefr 
watery tongues at evoiy wash-pool in the pariah. 
We shall hear, I trust, no mom about Fra Biagio 
in tho house while you are with us. Ah ! were it 
then for life. 

Pararea. The man’s prudence may be reason- 
ably doubted, but it were unobaritable to question 
his sincerity. Could a neighbour, a religious one 
in particular, be indifferont to the wclfai’e of Boc- 
caccio, or any belonging to him ? 

Boccauio. I do nob complain of his iudifforoncc. 
ImUiferent I no, not he. Ho might as well be, 
though. My Yilletta hero is my castle ; it was 
my father's ; it was his father's. Cowls did not 
hang to dry upon the same cord with caps in their 
Ipodere; they shall not in mino. The girl is an 
honest girl, Francesco, tUongh I say it. Neither 
she nor any other shall he befooled and bam- 
boozled under my roof. Metbinks Holy Church 
might contrive somo improvement upon confes- 
sion. 

Petrarea. Hush ! Giovanni ! But, it being a 
matter of discipline, who knows but she might. 

Boccaccio. Discipline I ay, ay, ay I &ith and 
troth there ore some who wont it. 

Petrarea. You really teirily me. These are sad 
surmises. 

Boceacao. Sod enough : but I am keeper of my 
handmaiden’s probity. 

Petrarea. It could not be kept safer. 

Soceacm. I wonder what the Frate would be 
putting Into her head. 

Petrarea. Nothing, nothing ; be assured. 

Boccaccio. Why did be oak her all those ques- 
tions? 

Petrarea. ’ Confessors do occasionally take cir- 
cuitous ways to arrivo at the secrets of the human 
heart. 

Boccaccio. And sometimes they drive at it, me- 
thinks, a whit too directly. He had no burincss 
to make remarks about mo. 

Petrarea. Anxiety. 

Boccaccio. 'Fore God, Franoeseo, ho shall have 
more of that ; for I will shut him out the moment 
I am again up and stirring, though be stand but a 
na-uj's length off. I have no fear about the girl; no 
suspicion of her. He might whistle to the moon on 
a frosty night, and expect os reasonably her de- 
scending, Never was a man so entirely at his 
ease as I am about that; never, never. She Is 
adamant ; a bright sword now first unscabbarded ; 
no brOiStb can bang about it. A seal of beryl, of 
chrysolite, of ruby; to make impressions (all in 
good time and proper place though) and receive 
none ; incapable, just as they ore, of splitting, or 
cracking, or flawing, or harbouring dirt. Let him 
mind that. Such, 1 assure you, is that poor little 
wench, Assuntina. 
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Pelrarca. I am convinced that ao well-behaved 
a young creature aa Asaunta . . . 

Booeaecio. Right 1 Aaaunta ia her name by bap- 
tiam ; we uauaily call her Aaauntina, bccauKO ahe 
ia Blonder, and acarcciy yet full-grown, perhapa : 
but who can tell 1 

As for thoao friara, I never was a friend to im- 
pudence ; I hate looac auggeationa. In girls' 
minds you avIU find little duat but what ia carried 
there by guata from without. They seldom want 
sweeping; when they do, the broom should iie 
taken from bohindtho house-door, and the master 
should bo the sacristan. 

. . . Scarcely were those words uttered when 
Assnnta was heard running up the stairs ; and 
the next moment she rapped. Hoing ordered to 
come in, she entered with a willow ttvig in her 
hand, from the middle of which w'illow twig (for 
she hold the two ends together) hung a fish, 
shining with green and gold. 

"Whnt hast there, young maiden 1" said Sor 
Ri-ancoaco. 

" A fish, Riverenza I ” answered ahe. “ In Tus- 
cany ^TO call it tinea.” 

Petrarea. I too am a little of n Tuscan. 

Aminta. Indeed I well, you really apeak very like 
one, but only more sweetly and slowly. I wonder 
how yon can keep up with Signor Padrone, he 
talks fast when he is In health ; and you have 
made him ao. lyhy did not you come hofore I 
Your Bevcrcnco has surely been at Certoldo in 
time past. 

Petrarea. Yea, hofore thou wart bom. 

Aasunta. Ah air I it must have been long ago 
then. 

Petrarea. Thou hast just entered upon life. 
Aiiiitita. I am no child. 

Petrarea. What then art thou? 

Aimnta. I know not ; I have lost both father 
and mother; there is a name for such as I am, 
Petrarea. And a place in heaven. 

Boeeaeeio. Who brought us that fiah, Assunia? 
hast paid for it ? there must be seven pounds : I 
never saw the like. 

Aemnta. I could hardly lift up my apron to 
eyes with it in my hand. Luca, who brought it 
ail the way from the Padule, could scarcely be 
entreated to cat a morsel of bread or sit down. 

Boeeaedo. dive him a flask or two of our wine ; 
he will like it hotter than the sour puddle of the 
plain. 

Aesunta. Ho ia gone back. 

Boeeaeeio, done I who is ho, pray ? 

Amtita, Luca, to he sure. 

Boecaeoio. What Luca? 

A»mta. Sominedio! 0 Riverenza! how sadly 
must Ser diovanui, my poor padrone, have lost 
his memory in this cruel long illness I he can not 
recollect young Luca of the Biontola, who married 
Maria. 

Boeeaeeio. I never heard of cither, to the best of 
my knowledge. 

Amenta. Be pleased to mention this in your 
prayers to-night, Ser Canonico 1 May Our Lady 
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soon give him back his memory ! and everything 
else she Iras been pleased (only in play, I hope) to 
take away from him ! Ser Pranccsco, you must 
hove heard all over the world how Marin Garga- 
relU, who lived in the sorvice of our paroco, some- 
how was oulvrlttcd by Satanasso. Monsignoi'e 
tlionght the paroco had not done all ho might 
have done against hU wiles and craftiness, and 
sent his Revcrouco over to the monastery in the 
mountains, Laveina yonder, to make him look 
sharp; and there he ia yet. 

And now does Signor Padrone rocollcct? 
Boeeaeeio. Rather more distinctly. 

Aesunta. Ah mo I Rather more distinctly! have 
patience. Signor Padrone ! 1 am too venturous, 
God help me I But, Riveronza, when Marin rvaa 
the scorn or the abhorroneo of everybody else, ex- 
cepting poor Luca Sabbatini, who had always 
cherished her, and oxcepting Signor Padrone, who 
had never seen her in his lifetime . . for paroco 
Sncllo said ho desired no visits from any who 
took liberties with Holy Church , . as if Padrone 
did I Luca one day came to me out of breath, 
with money in his hand for our duck. How it ao 
happened that tho duck, atuffed with noble chest- 
nuts, was going to table at that lirstant. I told 
Signor Padrone. 

Boeeaeeio. Assunia, I never heard thee repeat 
so long and tiresome a story before, nor put thy- 
self out of breath so. Come, we hare had enough 
of it. 

Petrarea. She is mortified ! pray let her pro- 
ceed. 

Boeeaeeio. As you will. 

Aesunta. I told Signor Padrone how Luca was 
lamenting that Maria was seized with an imar/ina- 
tion, 

Tetrarca. Ho wonder then she fell into misfor- 
tune, and her neighbours and friends avoided her. 

Aesunta. Riverenza 1 how con you smile? Si- 
gnor Padrone I and you too 1 Yon shook your 
head and sighed at it when it happened. The 
Demonio, who had caused all tho first mischief, 
was not contented untU he had given her the 
imagination. 

Petrarea. He could not have finished his work 
more effectually. 

Aesunta. He was balked, however. Luca said, 
"She shall not die under her wrongs, please 
God!” 

1 repeated the words to Signor Padrone . , . 
He seems to listen, Riverenza ! and will remombci 
presently . . . and Signor Padrone cut away ono 
leg for himself, clean forgetting aU tho chestnuts 
inside, and said sharply, " Give the bird to Luca; 
and, hark ye, bring back the mincstra.” 

Maria loved Luca mth all her heart, and Luca 
loved Maria with all his ; hut they both hated 
paroco Snello for such ncgtect about the evil one. 
And even Monsignoro, who sent for Luca on pur- 
pose, had some difficulty in persnading him to 
forbear bom choler and discourse. For Luca, who 
never swears, swore bitterly that the devil should 
play no such tricks again, nor alight on girls nap- 
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ping in the parsonage. MonsignoTe thongW he 
intended to take violent possession, and to keep 
■watoli there himself ■vrithont consent of the in- 
oumhent, "I will have no scandal,” said Jlon- 
siguoro ; so there was none. Mai'ia, though she 
did indeed, as I told your Ecveronoo, love her 
Luca dearly, yet she long refused to marry him, 
and cried very much at last on the wedding- 
day, and said, as she entered tlio porch, 

" Luca I it is not yet too late to leave me.” 

He would have kissed her, but her feoo was 
upon his shoulder. 

Pievano Locatclli married them, and gave them 
his blessing : and going doim from the altar, ho 
sivid heforo the people, as he stood on the last step, 
" Bo comforted, child 1 be comferted I God above 
knoirs that thy husband is honest, and that thou 
art innocent.” Piovano’s voice trembled, for he 
iras au aged and holy miin, and had walked two 
miles on the occ<asian. Pulcheria, his govonuinte, 
eighty yeiirs old, carried an apronful of lilies to 
bestrew the altar ; and partly flrom the lilies, and 
partly from the blessed angels who (although in- 
visiliic) were present, the church was filled with 
fragrance, hlany who heretofore hod been 
frightened at hearing the mention of Maria’s 
name, ventured now to walk up toward her; and 
some gave her needles, and some offered skeina of 
thread, and some ran home again for pots of 
honey. 

Boeoaccio, And why didst not thou take her 
some tiifiel 

Aminta, I had none. 

Boceaocio. Surely there are always such about 
the piemises. 

Amenta. Hot mine to ^ve away. 

Buecaedo. So then at thy hands, Asannia, she 
went off not overladen. He’er a bone-hodMn out 
of thy bravery, ayl 


I Aamnta. I ran out knitting, with tho woodbine 
I and syringa in the basket for the parlour. 1 made 
the basket, . . I and . . but myself chioflj', for 
boys are loiterers. 

Boceaexiio. 'Well, well: why not bestow the bas- 
ket, together with its rich contents! 

Amnta. I am ashamed to say it . . I covered 
my half-stocking with thorn as quickly as I could, 
and ran after her, and presented it. Hot knowing 
what was under the flowers, and never minding 
tho liberty I had taken, being a stranger to her, 
she accepted it as graciously as possible, and hade 
mo he happy. 

Petraraa. I hope you have olwt^ kept her 
command. 

Aaaunta. Hohody is ever unhappy here, ex- 
cepting Pra Bisgio, who frets sometimes : hut 
that may be the walk ; or he may fancy Ser Gio- 
vanni to ho worse than he really is. 

. . . Having now performed her mission and 
concluded her narrative, she bowed, and said, 

“ Excuse me, Hiverenza I excuse ms. Signor 
Padrone ! my arm aches with this great fish.” 

Then, bowing again, and moving hor eyes 
modestly toward each, she added, " with pormis- 
sion I" and left the chamber, 
i “ About the Sposina," after a pause began Ser 
Pianccsco : " about the Sposina, I do not see the 
matter clearly.” 

“ Ton hove studied too much for seeing all 
things clearly,” answered Ser Giovanni : “ you 
see ^y the greatest. In fine, the devil, on this 
connt, is acquitted by acciamalion: andtheporoco 
Snello eats lettuce and chicory np yonder at Lo- 
verna. He W mendicant inais for his society 
every day ; and snails, as pure as water con wash 
and boil them, for his repast on festivals. Under 
this disolpline, if they keep It np, surely one devil 
out of legion will depart firom him.” 


FOURTH DAY'S INTERVIEW. 


Pdrarca. Do not throw aside your Paraiaa for 
me. Hove you been reading it again so early! 

Boccnedo. Looking into it hero and there. I 
had spare timo before me. 

Petrarca. You have coasted the whole poem, 
and your boat’s bottom now touches ground. But 
tell mo what you think of Beatrice. 

Baeeaeeio. I think her in gcnctal more of the 
seraphic doctor than of the seraph. It is well she 
retained her beauty where she was, or she would 
scarcely be tolerable now and then. And yet, in 
other parts, we forget the captiousnees in which 
Theology takes delight, and feel our bosoms re- 
freshed by the perfect pib-scnce of the youthful 
.and Inaacout Bice. 

There is something so sweetly sanctifying in 
pure love! 

Petmrea. 

Pure love? there is nn other; aarelullhe. 

Till the worse nniitels hurl the better (lawn 
jtnS heaven lie uniter hell t it OnA is one 
And pure, so surely love Is pure and one. 


Boecaeeio. You understand it better than I do ; 
you must have your oum way. 

Above all, I have been admiring the melody of 
the cadence in this portion of the IHtina Commedia. 
Some of the stansias leave us nothing to desire in 
fitdility and elegance. 

Alighieri grows harmonious as he grows hu- 
mane, and does not, like Orpheus, play the bettor 
wHh the beasts about him. 

Pdrarca. It is in Foradiso that we might ex- 
pect histones to be tried and modniated. 

Boccaccio. Hone of the imitative arts should 
repose on writhings and distortions. Tragedy 
herself, unless she lead finm Terror to Pity, has 
lost hor way. 

Pdrarca. IThat then must be thought of a long 
I and crowded work, whence Pity is violently ex- 
cluded, and where Hatred is the first personage 
we meet, and almost the last we part finm 1 

Boccaccio. Happily the poet has given us here 
a few breezes of the morning, a few glimpses of 



PEUTAMEBON, 


the stars, a tew similes of' objects to irhich we 
have been accustomed among the amusements or 
occupations of the conntiy. Some of them 'would 
bo less admired in a meaner author, and ore wel- 
come here chiefly os a variety and relief to the 
mind, after a long continuance in a painful pos- 
ture, Haro you not frequently been pleased with 
a short quotation of verses in themselves hut 
indifibrent, from finding them in some tedious 
dissertation) and especially if they cany you forth 
a little into the open air. 

Parana. I am not quite certain whether, if the 
verses were indlfibrent, I should urillingly exchange 
the prose for them ; bad prose being less weari- 
some than bad poetry : so much less indeed, that 
the advantage of the exchange might fail to 
balance the account. 

BoocaaAo. Let me try whether I can not give 
you an example of such clTcet, having already 
given you the tedious dissertation. 

Petnurea. Do your worst. 

Boeeaecio. Dot that neither, but bad enough. 

TUI FILORIM's SBSUn 

Under a tuft of eglantine, at noon, 

I saw a pilgrim loosen his broad shell 
To oatch the water off a stony tongue ; 

Medusa's it might be, or Pan's, erewhlle, 

For the huge bend was ahepeless, eaten out 
By time and tempest here, end here emhoat 
With claaplng tangles of dark maidenhair. 

« How happy la thy thirst t how soon assuaged! 
How sweet that coldest water this hot day ! " 
'Whispered my thoughts j not haring yet obserr'd 
Uls shell so shallow and so ohipt around. 

Tall though he wos, he held it higher, to meet 
The sparkler at its outset i with fresh leap, 

'Vigorous as one Just free upon the world. 

Impetuous loo as ooe diet checkt, with siamp 
Heavy as ten such sparklers might bo deemed, 

Busht It amain, from cavity and rim 

And rim'a divergent channels, and dropt thick 

(Issuing at wrist and elbow) on the graso. 

The pllgtlm shook his head, and fixing up 
Ills scallop. 

■' There la something yet," eaid he, 

" Too econty In thle world lor my deeiiee ! '' 

Parana. 0 Giovanni 1 these are better thoughts 
and opportuner than such lonely places formerly 
supplied us irith. The whispers of rose-bushes 
were not always so innocent ; under the budding 
and under the full-blown tve sometimes found 
other images ; sometimes the pure fountain failed 
in bringing purity to the heart. 

Unholy fire sprang up In fields and woods ; 

The air that Ihnn'd ft eome from soUtudos. 

If our desires are worthy ones and accomplished, 
we rqjoice in after-time ; if unworthy and unsuc- 
cessful, we rejoice no less at their discomfiture and 
miscaniage. IVe can not have all we 'wish for. 
Nothing is said oftoner, nothing earlier, nothing 
later. It begins in the arms with the chidings 
of the nurse ; it will teiminate with the milder 
voice of the physician at the deathbed- But al- 
though eveiybodyhas heard and most have said 
it, yet nobody seems to have eaid or considered, 
that it is mn^, very much, to he able to form and 

TOl. II. 


337 

project our wishes ; that, in the voyage we take 
to compass and turn them to account, we breathe 
ikcely and hopefully ; and that it is cliicSy in the 
stagnation of port we are in danger of disappoint- 
ment and disease. 

Boeeaceh. The young man who resolves to 
conquer his love, is only half in earnest or has 
already half conquered it. But fields aud woods 
have no dangers now for us. I may be alone 
until doomsday, and loose thoughts -will be at 
fault if they try to scent me. 

Petrarea. 'When the rest of our smiles have 
loft us, we may smile at our immunities. There 
ore indeed, for nearly all, 

Rocks on iho ahoro wherefrom we launoli on life. 
Before our final hurhour rncks again. 

And (narrow sun-paced plains soiled swiftly by) 
Eddloe and breakers all the space between. 

Yet Nature preserves her sedater charms for 
us both : and I doubt whether we do not eqjoy 
them tho more, by exemption from solicitations 
and distractions. We are not old while we can 
hear and cqjoy, os much as ever. 

The lonely bird, the bird of even-song. 

When, eatchlng one far call, ho leaps elates 
In bis full fondness drowns It. anil again 
The abrill ahrtU glee through Serravatle rings. 

Boeeaecio. The nightingale is a lively bird to 
the young and joyous, a melancholy one to the 
declining and pensive. He has notes for eveiy 
ear ; he has feelings for every bosom ; and he 
exercises over gentle souls a -wider aud mote wel- 
come donunion than any other creature. If I 
must not offer you my thanks, for bringing to me 
such associations as the bed-side of sicimesB is 
rarely in readiness to supply; if I must not de- 
clare to you bow pleasant and well placed are 
your reflections on our condition ; 1 may venture 
to remark ou the nightingale, that our Italy is 
the only country where this bird is hilled for 
the market. In no other is the race of Avarice 
and Gluttony so hard run. What a tri-umph for 
a Florentine, to bold under his fork -the most 
delightful being in all animated nature I the being 
to which every poet, or nearly every one, dedicates 
the first fruits of his labours. A cannibal who 
devours bis enemy, through intolerable hunger, 
or, what he holds as the measure of justice and 
of righteousness, revenge, may he viewed with 
less abhorrence than the heartless gormandiser, 
who casts upon bis loaded stomach the little 
breast that has poured delight on thousands. 

Petrarea. The English, I remember Scr Gcof- 
fireddo* telling ns, never kiU singing-birds nor 
swallows, 

Boeeaceio. hlusio and hospitaUiy arc sweet and 
sacred things 'with them; and well may they 
value their few worm days, out of which, If the 
produce is not wine and oil, they gather song and 
garner seuribility. 

Porarca. Ser Qeoffreddo felt more plesaun.in 
the generosity and humanity of his countiymen. 
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than in tho victories they had recently yron, with from the efferTOscent &ot1i of the one, and the 
incredibly smaller numbers, over their boastful sturdy slinplleity of the other. Ser Oeofireddo 
enemy. is not only the greatest genius, but likewise the 

. Soccaccio. I know not of what nation I could most amiable of his nation. He gave his thoughts 
name so amusing a companion as Ser Geoffreddo. and took yours rrith equal freedom. His country* 
Vhe Englishman is rather an island than an men, if they give you any, throw them at your 
islander; bluff, stormy, rude, abrupt, repulsive, head; and, if they receive any, oast them under 
inaccessible. We must not however hold back their feet before yon. Courtesy is neither a qua- 
Or dissemble the learning, and wisdom, and oour- lity of native growth, nor communicahlc to them, 
teay, of tho better. While France was without one Their rivals, the French, are tho best imitators in 
single man above a dwarf in litcraturo, and we the world; tha English the worst; particularly 
in Italy had only a-small sprinkling of it, Richard under the instruction of the Graces. They have 
de Bury was sent ambassador to Homo by King many virtues, no doubt; but they reserve them 
Edward. So great was his learning, that ho com- for the henefrt of their families, or of their cne- 
posed two grammars, one Greek, ono Rebrow ; mica; and they seldom take the trouble to unpack 
neither of which labours had boon attempted by them in. their short Intercourse abroad, 
tho most industrious and erudite of those who iPetrarca, Sar Geoffreddo, 1 well remember, was 
spoke the languages : he likewise formed so com- no leas remarkable for courtesy than for oordiollty. 
plcto a library as belongs only to tho Byzantine Soccaceio, He was really as attentive and polite 
omperora. This prelate came into Italy attended toward us as if he had made us prisoners, It is 
by Ser Geoffreddo, in whose company wo spent, as on that occasion the English ore most unlike their 
you remember, two clmrming evenings at Arezzo, antagonists and themselves. What an evil mnst 
JPetrarca. What wonderful things his country- they think it to be vanquished I when, struggling 
men have been achieving in this century I with their hoshfulness and tacitnmity, they become 

Soceaecio, And how curiona it is to trace them so solicitous and inventive in raising the spirits 
up into thoir Norwegian coves and creeks three of the fallen. The Frenchman is ready to truss 
or four centuries back I you on his rapier, unless you acknowledge the 

Refraiuti. Oe yon think it possible that Norway, perfection of his humanity, and to spit in your 
.which never could maintain sixty thousand* male face, if you donbt for a moment the delicacy of his 
adults, was capable of sending, from her native politeness. The Englishman is almost angry if 
popvdation, a soffioient force of warriors to conquer you mention either of these as belonging to him, 
the best province of France, and the whole of and tums away from you that be may not hoar it. 
England 1 And yen must deduct from these Petr area. Let us felicitate ourselves that wo 

sixty thousand, the aged, tha artisans, the col- rarely are forced to witness his self-affliction, 
tivators, and the clergy, together with all the de- Bmeaeeio, In palaces, and especially the ponti- 
pendents of the church : which numbers, united, fical, it is likely you saw the very worst of -^em ; 
we may believe amounted to above one half. indeed there are few in any other country of such 

Boeeaeoio. That she could embody such an easy, graceful, unaffected maimeis as our Italians, 
army , from her own very scanty and scattered We are wanner at the extremities than at the 
popntation; no, indeed: but if yon recollect that a heart: sunless nations have centiul fires. The 
vast quantity of British had been qiected by in- Englishman is more gratified when you enable 
cutsions of Flcts, and that also there had been him to show you a fresh kindness, than when you 
on the borders a general insarrection ag:tinst the remind him of a post one ; and he forgets what 
Homans, and against those of half-blo^ (which he has conferred as readily as we forget what we 
is always the case in a rchoUion of the Ahori^oals), have received. In onr civility, in our good-nature, 
and if you believe, as 1 do, that tho ejected in our temperance, in our fru^ity, none excell us; 
Homans, of tho coast at least, became pirate^ and greatly are wo in advance of other men,, in 
and were usefnl to the ScandiaariaoB, by intro- tho arts, in the sciences, in tho culture, in the 
ducing what was needful of their arts and saleable application, and in the power of intellect. Onr 
of their plunder, taking in exchange their iron faculties are perfect, with the sole exception of 
and timber, yon may rc^ily admit o-s a probabi- memory ; and our memory is only deficient in its 
lity, that by the display of spoils and the spirit retcntivencssof obligation, 
of enterprise, they encouraged, headed, and car- Petrarca. Better had it failed in almost all its 
ried into effect the invotion of France, and sub- other functions. Yet, if our countrymen presented 
sequcntly of England. ThcEnglish gentlemen of any flagrant instances of ingraUtndo, Alighieri. 
Norman descent have neither blue eyes, in general, would have set apart a holga for their reception, 
nor frir complexions, differing in physiognomy Soceacdo. When I correct and re-publish my 
altogether both from the Belgic race and the Comnenfary, I must he as careful to gratffy, as 
Norwe^on. Beside, they are remarkable for a my author was to affront them. I know, from tho 
sedateBndEomewhatrepnlairepride,Tcrydiffercnt nature of the Florentines and of the Italians in 

(Xlat to the age of Feteuca, »nd of her apiculture, which J initamiminately than 

prohahty ta eiiintupted stnee, Norway docs not coutatn at parsimoniously. And' respect is due to them for 
pesoeat the doable of the aninber. repairing, by all the means in their power; the in- 


PEFTAMlEOir. 


389 


jnatlfie tlieir lathers committed; Ibr enduring in 
humility his resentment ; and for inresting him 
u'lth public honours, as they rrould somo deity 
irho had smitten them. Bcspect is duo to them, 
and I will offer il^ for placing their greatness on 
so firm a plinth, for deriving their pride from so 
wholesome a source, and for declaring to the world 
that the founder of a city is less than her poet and 
instructor. 

Pelrarca. In the precincts of those lofty monu- 
ments, those towers and temploa, which have 
sprang up amid her factions, the name of Dante 
is heard at last, and heard with such reverence as 
only the angels or the saints inspire. 

Boceaeeio. There are towns so barbarous, that 
they must bo informed by strangers of tlicir own 
great man, when they happen to have produced 
one ; and would then detract from his merits, that 
they might not exhibit their awkwardness in doing 
him honour, or their shame in withholding it. 
There are such; hut not in Italy. I hare seen 
youths standing and looking with sariousneas, and 
indeed with somewhat of veneration, on the broad 
and low stone bench, to the south of the cathedral, 
where Dante sat to eiyoy the &esh air in summer 
evenings; and whore Giotio, in oonversation with 
him, watched the scaffolding rise higher and 
higW np his gracefallest of towers. It was truly a 
bold action, when a youngster pushed anotbor 
down on the poet's seat. The surprised one blushed 
and struggled, as those do who unnuttingly have 
been drawn into a penalty (not lightened by 
laughter) for having sltten in the imperial or the 
papal chair. 

Petrarca. These are good signs, and never iai- 
laeious. In the presence of such young persons we l 
ought to ho very cautious how we censure a man 
of genius. One expressionof irreverence may eradi- 
cate what demands the most attentive culture, 
may wither the first love for the fiiir and noble, 
and may shake the confidence of those who are 
about to give the band to a guidance less liable 
to error. iVe have ever been grateful to the Deity, 
for saving us imm among the miiliona swept away 
by the pestilence, which depopulated the oities of 
Italy, and ravaged the whole of Europe : let us bo 
equally grateful for an exemption as providential 
and as rare in the world of letters ; an exemption 
from that Plica Polonica of invi^ousness, which 
infests the squander of poetical beads, and has 
not always spared those which ought to have 
been cleanlier. 

Boccaccio. Critics ore indignant if we are silent, 
and petulant if we oomplain. Ton and I are so 
kindly and considerate in regard to them, that we 
rather pat theirpetulance than prick up their in- 
dignation. Morsyas, while Apollo was flaying him 
leisurely and dexterously, with all the cahnneas of 
a god, shortened his upper lip prodigiously, and 
showed how royal teeth are fiistened in their gums ; 
his eyes grew blood-shot, and expanded to the sine 
of rock-melons, though naturolly, in length and 
breadth, as well as colour, they more resembled a 
well-ripened bean-pod. And there issued from his : 


smoking breast, and shook the leaves above it, a 
rapid irreguloi- rush of yells and bowlings. Be- 
marking so material a change in his countenance 
and manners, a satyi', who was much his friend 
and deeply interested in his punishment, said 
calmly, 'Marsyos^i Marayas I is it thou who cricst 
out so unworthily i If thou couldst only look down 
from that pleasant, smooth, shady beech-tree, thou 
wouldst have the satisfaction of seeing that thy 
skin ia more than half drawn off thee : it is hardly 
worth while to make a bustle about it now.’ 

Pelrarca. Every Marayas hath his consoling 
satyr. Probably when yours was flayed, he was 
found out to be a good musiciau, by those who re- 
commeuded the flaying and celebrated the flayer. 
Among authors, none hath so many friends as he 
who is just now dead, and had the most enemies 
last week. Thoso who wero then his adversaries 
ace now sincerely his admirers, for moving out of 
the way, and leaving one name less in the lottery. 
And yet, poor souls I the prize will never fall to 
them. There is something sweet and generous in 
the tone of praise, which captivates an ingenuous 
mind, whatever maybe the subject of it; while 
propensity to censure not only excites snspidan 
of malevolence, hut reminds the hearer of what he 
can not disentangle from his earliest ideas of vul- 
garity. There being no pleasure in thinking Ul, 
it is wonderful there should bO any in speaking 
ill Yon, my friend, can find none in it : but 
every step you ore about to take in the revisal of 
your Lectures, will require muob caution. Awaro 
you must be &at there are many more defects in 
our author than wo have touched or glanced at : 
principally, the loose and shallow foundation of so 
vast a structure ; its unconnectedness ; its waut 
of manners, of passion, of action, consistently and 
unlnterniptedly at work toward a distinct and. 
worthy purpose ; and lastly (although less impor- 
tantly as regards the poetical character) that sple- 
netic temper, which seems to grudge brightness 
to the flames ef hell, to delight in deepening its 
gloom, in multiplying its miseries, in accumula- 
ting weight upon depression, and building laby- 
rinths about perplexity. 

Boccaccio. Yet, 0 Eiancesco ! when I remem- 
ber wbat Dante bad suffered and was suffering 
from the malice and obduracy of hia enemies; 
when I feel (and how 1 do feel iti) that yon olso 
have been following up his glory throngh the 
same paths of exile ; I con rest only on what is 
great in him, and the exposure of a fault appears 
to mo almost an inhumanity. 

The first time I ever walked to bis villa on the 
Kugnone, I felt a vehement desire to enter it ; and 
yet a certain awe came upon me, as about to take 
an nuceremonious and on unlawM advantage of 
his absence. IThilc I was hesitating, its inhabi- 
tant opened the gate, sainted, and invited me. 
hfy desire voniahad at once; and although the 
civilityfar excsedad'Whatast«tngerssIwas,and so 
young a stranger too, could ' expect, or what pro- 
bably the more illustrious owner would ^ve 
vouchsafed, the place itself and the disparity of its 
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Occupier made me duriuk &om it in ciadnc8!i, and 
stand before him almost silent, I believe I should 
do the same at the present day. 

Petrarca. With such feelings, which are ours 
in common, there is little clungcT that we sheuld 
he unjust toward him ; and, if ever our opinions 
come before the public, wc may disregard the 
petulance and aspersions of those whom nature 
never constituted our judges, as she did us of 
Bonte. It is our duty to speak with freedom ; it 
is theirs to listen with respect. 

Boasuceio. History would come much into the 
criticism, and would perform the most interesting 
part in it. But I clearly see hew unsafe it is to 
meddle with the offiurs of families : and ovoiy 
family in Florence is a portion of tho government, 
or hits been lately. Eveiy one prosorvestho annals 
of the republic ; tho fhets being nearly the same, the 
inferences widely diverging, the motives utterly 
dissimiliu'. A strict examination of Dante would 
involve the bravest and moat intelligent j and the 
court of Some, with Us royal agents, would per- 
secute them os couspirators against religion, 
against morals, against the peace, the order, the 
existence of society. AVhen studious and quiet 
men get into power, they fancy they can not show 
too much activity, and very soon prove, by. exert- 
ing it, that they can show too little diseretion. 
The military, the knightly, the baronial, are 
spurred on to join in the ebase ; but the fleshers 
have ethertaames and other instincts. 

Petrarea. Bosteiity will regret that many of 
those allutions to persons and events, which we 
now possess in the pages of Dante, have not 
reached her. Among the ancients there are few 
poets who more abound in them than Horace does, 
and yet we feel certain that there are many which 
are lost to ns, 

BemmAo. 1 wonder yon did net mention him 
before. Perhaps he is no favourite udth you. 

Petrarea. "Why can not we be delighted with an 
author, and even feel a predilection for him, 
without a dialike to others! An admiration of i 
Catullus or YitgU, of Tlbullna or Ovid, is never to 
be heightened by a dLseharge of bile on Horace. 

BoecaeAo. The eyes of critles, whether in com- 
mending or carping, arc both on one side, like a 
turbot's. 

Pttrarca. Thorc ore some men who delight in 
heating tbomaelves with wine, and others with 
headstrong browardness. These are resolved to 
agitate tho puddle of their blood by runnlug into 
parties, Utciaty or political, and espouse a cham- 
pion's cause with such ardour that they tun 
against cvciything in their way. Perhaps th^ 
never knew or saw' tho person, or understood his 
merits ; what matter 1 Ho sooner was I about to 
be crowned, than It was predicted by these astro- 
logers, that Frotouatory Herucci and Cavidlerlzzo 
Vnotasacchetti (two lampooners, whoso hands had 
latterly been kept from their occupation hy draw- 
ing gold-emhroidered gloves on them) would bo 
rife in the mouths of men after my name had 
ftdlen into ohiivion. 


Soceaeao, I never heard of them before. 

Pelmrca. So much the better for them, and 
none the worse for yon. Vuotasacehetti had been 
convicted of filching in his youth ; and Hemcci 
was so expert a logician, and so rigidly economical 
a moralist, that he never had occasion for veracity. 

BoeeacAo. The upholders of such gently are 
like little girls with their dolls ; they must clothe 
them, although they atrip every other doll in the 
nursery. It is reported that our Giotto, a great 
mechanician as well as architect and painter, in- 
vented a certain instrument by which he could 
contract the dimensions of any bead laid before 
him. But these gentlemen, it appears, have im- 
proved upon it, and not only can contract one, 
but enlarge another. 

PArarca. Ho could perform his undertaking 
with admirable correctness , and precision j can 
they theirs 1 

BoccaeAo. I never hoard they could : hut well 
enough for their customers and their consciences. 

Petrarca. I see then no great accuracy is re- 
quired. 

BoecacAo. If they heard yon they would think 
you very dull. 

Petrarca. They have always thought me so: 
and, if they change their opinion, I shall begin to 
think BO myself. 

BoecacAo. They have placed themselves just 
where. If we were mischievous, we might desire to 
see them, Ife have no powertomake themfalse 
I and malicious, yet they become so the momeuf 
I they see or hoar of usl and thus sink lower than 
our force could ever thrust them. Figs, It is said, 
driven into a pool beyond their depth, cut their 
throats by awkward attempts at swimming, We 
could baldly wish them worse luck, although each 
had a devil in him. Come, let ns away; we shall 
find a purer stieam and pleasanter company on 
the Sabine farm. 

Pararca. Wc may indeed think the first ode 
of Uttle value, the second of none, until we come 
to the sixth stanza. 

BoeeaeAo. Bad as are the first and second, they 
are better than that wretched one, sounded so lu- 
gubriously in our ears at school, es the master- 
piece of Uio pathetic; I mean the ode addressed 
to Virgil on the death of QuinctiUus Varus. 

Procipo lugubreg 

Cantus, Melpomene, out llquldiun pater 
Veccm cum cithers dedit. 

Did ho want any one to help him to ery i Wbat 
man immersed in grief cares a quattrino about 
Kclpomene, or her father's fairing of art artificial 
cuckoo and a gilt guitar] Wbat man, on such 
an occasion, is at leisure to amuse hirnsalfwlth 
the little plaster images of Fudor and Fides, of 
Justitia and Veritas, or disposed to make a oom- 
patison of Virgil and Orpheus ] But if Horace 
had written a thousand-fold as much trash, we are 
never to forget that he also wrote 
CobIo ttuiflateni} &o» 

in competition with which ode, the finest in the 


PJJNTAMEROJr, 


341 


Ctreek longaage itaelf has/ to my ear, too many 
lov notes, and somewhat of a wooden sound. 
And give mo Viid pneUia, and give mo Quia 
muMa (fradlia, and as many more as you please ; 
for there are charms in nearly all of them. It 
now ooeurs to me that what is mitten, or inter- 
polalted, 

Acer et Mauri pcdltia oruentum 
Vultua In ho&tGm, 

should he manix; a foot soldier mulilated, but 
looking with indignant courage at the trooper 
who inflicted the wound. The hlauritaniana were 
celebrated only for their cavalry. In return for my 
suggestion, pray tell mo what is the meaning of 

Oaii'euc labarat 
lumphafitgax irepidare rivo. 

Petrnrea. The momont I loam it you shall have 
it. Lahmrd trepidare 1 lymplui Hm / /ugax too ! 
i\(gaeit]/ is not the action for hard, work, or labour. 

Boccaccio. Since you cannot help me out, 1 
must give up the conjecture, it seems, while it has 
cost me only half a century. Perhaps it may bo 
euriosafclicitas, 

Petrarea. There again ! Was there ever such 
an unhappy (not to say absurd) e3q)ression 1 And 
this from the man who wrote the moat beautiful 
sentence in all latinity. 

Boccaccio. What is that) 

Pararca. 1 am ashamed of repeating it, al- 
though in itself it is Innocent. The words are, 

Oratlaa ago languori tuo, quo dlutlus sub 
umbr& YOluptnUa loslmiis. 

Boccaccio. Tear out this from the volume ; the 
rest, both prose and pocUy, may be thrown away. 
In the Dinner of Nttaidienuo. I remember the 
expression nosse laioro ; I am anudous to hnom ; 
this expedites the solution but little. In the 
some piece there is another odd expression : 

Turn in leoto quOque vidercc 
Strideri secrete dfvisos sure rufurrof. 

Petroreo. I doubt Horace's felielly in the choice 
of words, being quite unable to discover it, and 
finding more evidences of the contrary than in 
any contemporary or preceding poet ; but I do 
not doubt his infelicity in his tran^xmlimu of 
them, in which certainly he is more remarkablo 
than whatsoever writer of antiquity. How simple, 
in comparison, are Catullus* and Lueretius in the 
structure of their sentences I but the most simple 
and natural of ail are Ovid and Tibullus. Your 
main difficulty lies in another road ; it consists 
not in making explanations, but in avoiding 
them. Some scholars will assert that everything 
I have written in my sonnets is allegory or allu- 
sion; others will deny that anything is; and 
similarly of Dante. It was known throughout 
Italy that he was the lover of Beatrice Forticari. 
He bos' celebrated her in many compositions in 
prose and poetry, in Latin and ltdian. ‘ Hence it 
became the safer for him afterward to introduce 
her as on allegorical personage, in opposition to 


* Sxcept Non Ita me dlvl veta gemunt jutrint." 


the Meretrice; under which appellation he (and 
I Bubaequontly) signified the Papacy. Our great 
poet wandered among the marvels of the Apoca- 
lypse, and fixed his eyes the most attentively on 
the words, 

Ventp ei oetendam tibl sponsanip uxorem Agnl. 

He, as you know, wrote a commentary on bis 
Cotimedia at the close of his Treatise de Mo- 
narchid. But he chiefly aims at showing the 
duties of pope and emperor, and explaining such 
parts of the poem as manifestly relate to them. 
The Patarini accused the pope of despoiling and 
defiling the church ; the Ghibellines accused him 
of defrauding and rebelling against the emperor; 
Dante enlists both under his flaming banner, 
and exhibits the Meretrice stealing from Beatrice 
both the divine and the august chariot; the church 
and empire. Orava critics rrill protest their in- 
ability to follow you through such darkness, say- 
ing you are not worth the trouble, and they must 
gpvc you up. If Laura and Piamettawere allego- 
rical, they could inspire no tondemess in our 
readers, and little interest. But, alas I these ore 
no longer the days to dwell on them. 

Let human art exert her utmost foreej 
measure oan rise no higher tbim its source $ 

And thera it evor stagnates whero the ground 
Boncath It, 0 Giovanni I Is unsound. 

Boceaeoio. You have given me a noble quater- 
nion ; for whicli I can only offer you sucb a string 
of beads as I am used to carry about with me. 
^Icmory, they say, ia the mother of the htuees : 
this is her gift, not theirs. 

DSFASTUnB VBOH FIAMRTA. 

When go I must, as well she knew, 

And neither yet could say adieu, 

Sudden wsa my Fiametta'S fear 
To let me sea or feel a tear. 

It could but melt my heart away, 

Ifor odd one moment to my stay. 

But it was ripe and would be shed . . 

Bo from hor cheelc upon my head 
It, falling on the neck behind. 

Hung on thebalr she oftbad twined. 

Thus thought she, and her ann's soft strain 
Olospi it, and down it fell again. 

Come, oome, bear your disappoiutment, and for^ 
give my cheating you in the exchange I Ah 
Praacesco I Francesco I well may you sigh; and 
I too ; seeing we can do little now but make verses 
and doze, and want little but medicine and masses, 

’ while Pra Biago is merry as a lark, and half mas- 
ter of the house. Do not look so grave upon mo 
£>r remembenng so well another state of exist- 
ence. He who forgets his love may still more 
easily forget his friendships. I am weak, I con- 
fess it, in yielding my thoughts to what returns 
no more ; but you alone know my weakness. 

Petrarea. IVe have loved ;* and so fondly os we 


A Thetender and virtuous Shsustone, In wrltlug ills noil 
beautiful of epitaphs, was unawaire bow sear be stood to 
Petrarea. Heu quanto minua est oum bUIb verearl qubm 
tui meminiBBe. 

Fur ml coDBoU ohe morlr per Ifil 
MogUo h ch« gloir d'hltn. 


342 


PBNTAMEHON, 


believe noae other ever did; and yet, altbougU it 
tras in youth, Giovanni, it tvas not in Uie earliest 
trhilo davrn, when we almost shriufc from its 
freshness, when everything la pure and quiet, 
when little of earth is seen, and much of heaven. 
It was not so with us ; it was with Dante. The 
little rtrgln Beatrice Porticari breathed all her 
purity into his boyish heart, and inhaled it back 
again ; and if war and disaster, anger and disdain, 
seized upon it in her absence, they never could 
divert its course nor impede its destination. 
Happy the man who curries love with him in his 
opening day 1 ho never loses its freshness in the 
meridian of life, nor its happier influence in the 
later hour. If Danto enthroned his Beatrice in 
the biglicst heaven, it was Beatrice who conducted 
him thither. Love, preceding passion, ensures, 
sanotllies, and I would say survives it, wore it not 
rather an absorption and transfiguration into its 
o^vn most perfect purity and holiness. 

Boecaceio. ITp I up I look into that chest of 
letters, out of which I took several of yours to 
run over yesterday morning. All those of a friend 
whom we have lost, to say nothing of a tenderer 
nficction, touch us sensibly, be the subject what it 
may. When, in taking them out to read again, we 
happen to come upon him in some pleasant mood, 
it is then the dead man's hand is at the heart. 
Opening the same paper long afterward, can wo 
wonder if a tear has raised its little island in it! 
Leave mo the memory of all my friends, even of 
the ungrateful I They must remind me of some 
kind fueling ; and perhaps of theirs ; and for that 
very reason they deserve another. It was not my 
fault if they tamed out less worthy thou I hoped 
and fitneied them. Yet half the world complains 
of ingratitude, and the remahung half of envy. 
Of the one I have already told you my opinion, 
and heard yours ; and the other we may surely 
hear with quite as much equanimity. Tor rarely 
are we envied, nntU wo are so prosperous that 
envy is rather a familiar in our train than an 
enemy who waylays us. If we saw nothing of 
such foBoweis and outriders, and no scabbard 
with our initials upon it, we might begin to doubt 
our station. 

Parurcet, Giovanni, yon are unsuspicious, and 
would scarcely see a monster in a minotaur. It 
ia well, boweverito draw good out of evil, and it 
is the peculiar gift of an devated mind. Hcver- 
tbeloss, you must have obeerved, although with 
greater curiosity than concern, the slipperincBs 
and tortuonsneBs of your detroctois. 

Soeeaccio. Whatever they detract from me, 
they leave more than tliey can cany away. Bc- 
mde, they always are detected. 

Petntrea. When they are detected, they raise 
themselves up fiercely, os if their nature were 
erect and they could teach your height, 

jBuceaceto. Envy would conceal herself under 
the shadow and shelter of contemptuousness, but 
she sweUa too hugo for the den she creeps into. 
Let her lie there and eiack, and think no more 
about her. The people you have been talking of 


can find no greater and no other faults ha my 
writings than I myself am 'willing to show them, 
hnd still more wUling to correct. There arc 
many things, as you have just now told me, very, 
unworthy of then- company. 

Petrarea. He who has much gold is none the 
poorer for having much silver too. When a king 
of old displayed his wealth and magnificence 
before a pbilosopber, the pbiloaopber’s ozclamo- 
tipn was, 

How many things are here wbiob I do not 
wantl” 

Docs not the some reflection come upon us, 
when wo have laid aside our compositioua for a 
time, and look into them again more leisurely 1 
Do wo not wonder at our own profusion, and say 
like the philosopher, 

“ How many thinge are hero wbiob I do not 
want I ” 

It may happen that we pull up flowers 'with 
weeds ; but better this than rankness. We must 
bear to see our first-born despatched before our 
eyes, and give them up quietly. 

Boeeaaio. The younger will be the most reluc- 
tant. There ere poets among us who mistake in 
themselves the freckles of the hay-fever for beauty- 
spots. In another half-century their volumes 'wUl 
be inquired after ; but only for the sake of cutting 
out an illuminated letter from the title-page, or of 
transplanting the -willow at the end, that hangs so 
prettily over the tomb of Amaryllis. If they wish 
to he healthy and 'vigoraus, let them open their 
bosoms to the breezes of Bunium; for the air of 
Latium is heavy and overcharged. Above all, 
they must remember two admonitions; first, that 
sweet things hurt digestion; secondly, that great 
sails ore Ul adapted to smell Tessels. What is 
there lovely in poetry unless there be moderation 
and composure 1 Are they not better thou the 
hot uncontrollable harlotry of a flaunting disbe- 
relled enthusiasm? Whoever has the power of 
creating, has likewise the inferior power of keeping 
his creation in order. The best poets are the 
most impressive, because their steps are regular; 
for -without regularity there is neither strength nor 
state. Look at Sophocles, look at iEsebylus, look 
at Homer. 

Petrarea. I agree -with you entirely to the whole 
extent of your observations ; and, if you -will con- 
tinue, I am ready to lay aside my Dante for the 
present. 

Boccaccio. Ko, no; we must ha-ve him again 
between us : there is no danger 'that ho -wjU sour 
our tempers. 

Petrarea, In comparing his and yours, since 
you forbid me to declare ell Ithiiik of your genius, 
you -will at least allow me to congratulate you as 
being the happier of the two, 

Boecaecio. Frequently, where there is great 
power in poetry, the imagination makes encroach- 
ments ou the heart, and uses it as her own. I 
have shed tears on -writings which liever coat the 
writer a sigh, but which occorionod him to rub 
the polma of his hands together, untU they were 
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ready to stprike tire, ivitlt eatisfactioii at haring 
overcome the difficulty of being tender. 

Petrarea. Giovanni I are you not groivn eo- 
IMcbI? 

Boeeaem. Kot in this. It is a truth as broad 
and glaring as the eye of the Cyclops. To make 
you amends for your shuddering, I vrill express 
my doubt, on the other hand, whether Dante felt 
all the indignation he threw into his poetiy. We 
are immoderately fond of warming ourselves; and 
we do not think, or core, what the fire is composed 
of. Be sure it m not always of cedar, like Ciree's.* 
Our Alighieri had slipt into the habit of vitupe- 
ration ; and ho thought it fitted him; so he never 
left it off. 

Petrarca. Serener colours are pleasanter to our ' 
eyes and more becoming to our ohoractor. The i 
chief desire in every man of genius is to be thought 
one ; and no fear or apprehension lessens it. 
Alighieri, who- had certainly studied the gospel, 
must have been conscious that he not only was 
inhumane, but that he betrayed a more vindictive 
spirit than any pope or prelate who is enshrined 
within the firetwork of his golden grating. 

Boceaccio. Unhappily, his strong inlon had 
grown Into him, and it would have pained him to i 
suffer its ampntation. This eagle, unlike J upiter's^ 
never loosened the thunderbolt &om it under the 
infiuenee of harmony. 

Petrarea, The only good thing we can e3q)ect 
in such minds and tempers, is good poetry : let us 
at least get that ; and, having it, let us keep and { 
value It. If you bod never ivritten some wanton 
stories, you would never have been able to show 
the world how much wiser and hotter you grew 
afterward. 

Boccaccio. Alas ! if I live, I hope to show ib 
You have raised my spirits : aud now, dear Fran- 
cesco I do say a couple of prayers for me, while 1 
lay together the materials of a tale ; a right merry 
one, I promise you. Faith I it shall amuse you, 
aud pay decently for the prayers ; a good honest 
litany-worth. I hardly know whether 1 ought to 
have a nun in it : do you think I may 1 

Pcfrarca. Can not you do without one 1 

Boecaeeio. No ; a nun 1 must have : say nothing 
against her ; I can more easily let the abbess alone, 
Yet Frate Biagio+ . . that Frate 'Biagio, who 
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norm' came to visit me hub when he thought I 
was at extremities or asleep . . . Assuntina I arc 
you there? 

Ptttwoa. No; do you want her? 

Boocaooio. Not a bib That Fmte Bio^o baa 
heightened my pulse when I could not lower it 
again. The very devU is that Frate for hoighten- 
ing pulses. And with him I shall now make 
merry . . God willing . . in God’s good time . : 
should It bo his divine will to restore me! which 
I think he has began to do miraculously. I seem 
to be within a fro^s leap of well again; and we will 
presently have some rare fun in myl'aie of^Frate, 

Petmrea. Do not openly name him. 

Boceaedo. He shall recogniso himself by ono 
angle cxpremlon. He said to me, when I was at 
the worst, 

" Scr Giovanni I it would not be much amiss 
(ndth permission !) if you begin to think (at any 
spare time) just a morsel, of etemity." 

" Ah I Fra Biagio 1 ” answered I, contritely, " I 
never heard a sermon of yours but I thought of 
it seriously and uneasily, long before the discourse 
was over.” 

"So must all,” replied he, "and yet few have 
the grace to own ib" 

Now mind, Francesco ! if it should please the 
Lord to call mo unto him, I say, The Jfun and 
Fra Biagio will be found, after my decease, in the 
closet cut out of the wall, behind yon Saint Zooho- 
rias in blue ond yellow. 

^fell done! well done! Francesco. I never 
heard any man repeat his prayers so fast and 
fluently. Why ! how many (at a guess) have yon 
repeated ? Suoh is the power of friendship, and 
such the habit of religion I They have done me 
good : I fed myself stronger already. To-mor- 
row I think I shall he able, by leaning on that 
stout maple stick in the comer, to walk half over 
my podere. 

Have yon done ? have you done? 

Petrarca. Be quiet : you may talk too much. 

Boccaccio. I can not he quiet for another hour ; 
BO, if you have any more prayers to get over, stick 
the spur into the other side of them : they must 
verily speed, if they beat the last. 

Petrmrea, Be more serious, dear Giovanni, 

I Boceaccio. Never hid a convalescent he more 
I serious : no, nor a sick man neither. To health 
I it may give that composure which it takes away 
I from rickncBS. Every man will have his houm of 
seriousness ; but, like the hours of rest, they often 
are ill chosen and unwholesome. Be assured, our 
heavenly Father is as well pleased to see his chil- 
dren in the playground as in the schoolroom. Ho 
has provided both for us, and has given us intimik 
Eons when each should occupy us. ' 

Petrarca. You are right, Giovanni t but we 
knowwhichbellishcardthemostdjsrinctly. We 
fold our arms at the one, try the cooler part of 
the pillow, and turn again to slumber ; at the 
first stroke of the other, we ore beyond our moni- 
tors. As for you, hardly Dante himsdf could 
make you grave. , , 
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Boeeamo. I do not remembor how it bappenod 
that we slipped away from his side. Ono of ns 
must bavo found him tedious. 

Petrafca. If you wore really and substantially at 
his side, ho would have no mercy on you. 

Boccaecio, In sooth, ourgood Alighieri seems to 
have had tho appetite of a dogfish or shark, and 
to have bitten tho harder the ivarmer he ivas. I 
would not voluntorily be under his manifold rows 
of dentals. He has an incisor to every saint in 
tho calendar. I should fare, mothinka, like Brutus 
and the Archbishop. Ho is farced to stretch him- 
self, out of sheer listlessness, in so idle a place as 
Purgatory : ho loses half his strength in. Pain- 
dise: Hell atone makes him alert and lively: 
there ho moves about and threatens as tremen- 
dously as the serpent that opposed the legions on 
their march in Africa. Ha would not have been 
contented in Tuseany itself, even had Ids enemies 
left him unmolested. Wore I to trrito on his model 
a tripartite poem, I think it should be entitled, 
Eatik, Italy, and Ileacen. 

Petrarca. You will never give yourself the 
trouble. 

Boaeaacio. I should not succeed. 

Petrarm. Perhaps not; but you hare done 
very much, and may be able to do very much 
more. 

Boeeaeeio. Woudcrful is it to me, when I con- 
sider that an infirm and helpless creature, as I nm, 
should be capable of laying thoughts up in their 
cabinets of words, which Time, as he rushes by, 
with the revolutions of stormy and destructive 
years, can never move from their places. On this 
coarse mattress, one among the homeliest in the 
fair at Impruneta, is stretched an old burgess of 
Certaldo, of whom perhaps more will he known 
hereafter than wo know of the Ptolemies and the 
Pharaohs ; while popes and princes are lying as 
unregarded as the fleas that are shaken ont of the 
window. Upon my life, Francesco I to think of 
thia is enough to make a man presumptuous. 

Pararca. Ho, Giovanni I not when the man 
thinks justly of it, as such a man ought to do, 
and must For, so mighty a power over Time, 
who casts all other mortals under bis, comes down 
to us from a greater ; and it is only if we abuse 
the victory that it wore better we had encountered 
a defeat. Unremitting care must be taken that 
nothing soil the monuments wc ate raising ; sure 
enough we are that nothing can subvert, and 
nothing hut our negligence, or worse than negli- 
gence, efikee them. Under the glorloa.s lamp 
entrusted to your vlgiUunco, one among the lights 
of the world, wUch the miniateriug angels of our 
God have suspended for his service, let there 
stand, vdth undosing eyes. Integrity, Compassion, 
Solf-denlal. 

Boeeaeeio. These are holier and checrfuller 
images than Dante has been setting up before us. 
1 hope every thesis in dispute among his theolo- 
gians will he settled ere I set foot among them. 
I like Tuscany well enough : it answers all my 
purposes for the present : and 1 am without the 


benefit of those preliminary studies which might 
rondcr me a worthy auditor of incomprehensible 
wisdom. 

Petrarca. I do not wonder you ore attached to 
Tuscany. Many as have been your visite and ad- 
ventures in other parts, you have i-ondered it plea- 
santer and more interesting than any : and indeed 
we can scarcely walk in any quarter from the 
gates of Florence, without the recollection of some 
witty or aflecting story related by you. Every 
street, every farm, is peopled byypur genius : and 
this population can not change with seasons orwith 
ages, with factions or With incnisions. ' Ghibellines 
and Quelphs will have been contested for only by 
the worms, long before the Decameron has ceased 
to be recited on our banks of blue lilies and under 
our arching vines. Another plague may oomo 
amidst us ; and something of a solace in so terrible 
a visitation would be found in your pages, by those 
to whom letters are a refuge and relief 

Boeeaeeio. I do indeed think my little bevy 
from Santa Maria Hovella would be better com- 
pany on such an occasion, than a devil with three 
heads, who diverts the pain his cbiws inflicted, 
by sticking his fangs in another place. 

Petrarea. This is atrocious, not terrific nor 
grand. Alighieri is grand by his lights, not by 
his shadows; by his human affections, not by his 
infenmt. As tho minutest sands are the labours 
of some profound sea, or the spoUs of some vast 
mountain, in like manner bis horrid wastes and 
wearying minutenesses axe the chafinga of a tu]> 
hulent spirit, grasping the loftiest things and 
penetrating the deepest, and moving aud moaning 
on the eartii in loneliness and sadness. 

Boetxuseio. Among men he is what among waters 
is 

The strange, myetecious, soUiaiy Nile. 

Petrarca. Is that his verso 1 I do not remem- 
ber it. 

Bocoaedo, Ho, it is mine for the present : how 
long it may continue mine I eon not tell. I never 
run after those who steal my apples ; it would 
only tire me ; and they are hard^ worth recover- 
ing wheS'they are bruised and bitten, as they are 
nsually. I would not stand upon my verses : it is 
a perilous hoy’s trick, which we ought to leave off 
when wo put on square shoes. Let our prose show 
what wo are, and our poetry what we have been, 

Petrarea. Yon would never have given this ad- 
vice to Alighieri. 

Boeeaeeio. I would never plough porphyry; there 
is ground fittor for grain. Alighieri is the parent 
of his system, like the sun, about whom all the 
worlds are but particles thrown forth from him, lYe 
may write littie things well, and accumulate one 
upon another ; hut never will any be justly called 
a great poet unless be bos treatedu great subject 
worthily. He may be the poet of the lover and 
of the idler, be may bethe poet of green fields or 
gay society ; bnt whoever is this can he no more. 
A throne is not built of birds’-neste, nor do a 
thousand reeds make a trumpet. 
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PeUwca. I wish Alighiori had blown Mb on 
nobler occasions. 

Baeeaccio. IVc may rightly Wish it: but, in 
regretting what he wanted, let us auknowledgo 
what ho had: and never forget (which we omitted 
to mention) that he borrowed less finm his pre- 
decessors than any of the Roman poets &om theirs. 
Reasonably may it be expected that almost all 
who follow will be greatly more indebted to an- 
tiquity, to whose stores wo, every year, arc mak- 
ing some addition. 

Petrarea It can be hold no flaw in the title- 
deeds of genius, if the same thoughts re-appear as 
have bcou exhibited long ago. The indisputable 
sign of dofoct should be looked for in the propor- 
tion they bear to the unquc.stionably original, 
There ore ideas which ncccsaarily must occur to 
minds of the like magnitude and materials, aspect 
and temperature. When two ages are in the same 
phosis, they will excite tho same humours, and 
produce tho same coincidences and combinations. 
In addition to which, a groat poet may really 
borrow ; ho may even condescend to an obligation 
at the hand of an equal or inferior : but he forfeits 
his title if ho borrows more than the amount of 
his own possessions. The nighthigaie himseJf 
takes somewhat of his song from birds less glori- 
fied : and the lark, having beaten with her wing 
the very gates of heaven, cools her breast among 
the grass. The lowlier of intellect may lay out a 
table in their field, at which table the highest one 
shall sometimes he disposed to partake : want dees 
not compeU him. Imitation, as we coll it, is often 
weakness, hut it likewise is often sympathy, 

Boeeaccio. Our poet was seldom accessible in this 
quarter. Invective picks up the first stone on the 
wayside, and wants leisure to consult a forerunner. 

Petrarea. Saute (original enough everywhere) 
is coarse and clumBy in this career. Yengcance 
has nothing to do mth comedy, nor properly with 
satire. The satirist who told us that Indignation 
made his verses* for him, might have been told 
in return that she excluded him thereby from the 
first doss, and thrust him among the rhetori- 
cians and declaimers. Lucretius, in his vitupera- 
tion, is graver and more dignified than Alighieri. 
Painful ; to see how tolorant is the atheist, how 
intolerant the catholic : how anxiously the. one 
removes from among the sufibitngs of Mortality, 
her last and heaviest, the fear of a vindictive Pniy 
pursuing iier shadow across rivers of fire and tears ; 
how laboriously tho other brings down Anguish 
and Despair, even when Death bos done his work. 
How grateful the one is to that heuefleent philo- 
sopher who made him at peace with himself, and 
ioieiant and kindly towoiM his fellow-creatures ! 
how importunate tho other that Ood should forego 
Ms divine mercy, and hurl everlasting torments 
both upon the dead and the living I 

Faolt indlgnatlo veraiun. Juv. 


Boeeaeoio. 1 have always heard that Sor Dante 
was a very good man and sound catholic ; but 
Christ foi^ve me if my heart is oftoner on the 
side of Lucretius I* Observe, I say, my heart ; 
nothing more. 1 devoutly hold to the sacraments 
and the mysteries : yet somehow I would rather 
sec men tranquiUisedthon frightened out of their 
senses, and rather fast asleep than burning. Some- 
times I have been ready to believe, as far as our 
holy faith will allow me, that it were better our 
Lord wore nowhere, than torturing in bis inscrut- 
able wisdom, to all eternity, so many myriads of 
us poor devils, tho creatures of his hands. Do 
not cross thyself so thickly, Francesco I nor hang 
down thy nether Up so loosely, languidly, and 
helplessly i for I would be a good catholic, alive 
or dead. But, upon my conscience, it goes hard 
with mo to tMnk it of him, when I hear that 
woodlark yonder, gushing with joyousness, or 
when I sec the beautiful clouds, resting so softly 
ouo upon another, dissolving . . and not damned 
for it. Above all, I amslow to apprehend it, when 1 
remember his great goodness vouchsafed to me, and 
reflect on my sinful life heretofore, cMefly in sum- 
! mer time, and in cities, or their vicinity. But I 
wag tempted beyond my strength; and 1 fell as 
any man might do. However, this last illness, 
by Cod's grace, has well nigh brought me to my 
right mind again in all suoh matters ; and if I 
get stout in the present month, and can hold out 
the next without sliding, I do verily think I am 
safe, or nearly so, until the season of beceaficoes. 

Petrarea. Be not too confident I 

Boceaceio. IVell, I will not he. 

Petrarea. But he firm. 

Buecaeeio. Assnntina I what ! arc you come in 
againl 

Auunta. Did you or my master call mo, River- 

ensa'i 

Petrarea. Ho, child ! 

Boceacdo. 0 1 get you gone I get yon gone ! you 
little rogue you I 

Francesco, 1 feel quite well. Your kindness to 
my playful creatures in the Decameron has revived 
me, and has put me into good-humour with the 
greater part of them. Are you quite certain the 
Madonna will not oxpectmo to keep my promise 1 
You said you were ; I need not ask you again. 
I will accept the whole of your assurance^ and 
half your praises. 

Petrarea. To represent so vast a vmiety of per- 
sonages su characteristically as you have done, to 
give tho wise all their wisdom, the witty all tWr 
wit, and (what is harder to do advantageously) 
the simple all their simpliciiy, requires a genius 
such as you alone possess. Those who doubt it ore 
the least dangerous of your rivals. 

* Qjr. Howmuah of LuoietluBlorFetrenlusoiCatuIlui, 
tsfors died) was tben known? Jiemark hy 
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FIFTH DAY'S INTERVIEW. 


It Iieing now the last morning that Potrarca 
conld remain with his friend, he resolved to pass 
early into his hed-chamher. Boccaccio had risen, 
and was standing at the open window, with his 
arms against it. Ronovated health sparkled in 
the eyes of the one; suipriso and delight and 
thankfulness to heaven, filled the other's with 
sudden tears. He clasped Giovanni, kissod his 
fiaccid and sallow cheek, and falling on his knees, 
adored the Giver of life, tho source of health to 
body and soul. Giovanni was not unmoved : he 
bent one knee as he leaned on tho shoulder of 
Francesco, looking down into his nice, repeating 
his words, and adding, 

" Ulessetl bo thou, 0 Lord! who sondeat me 
health again I and blessings on thy messonger 
who brought it.” 

Ho had slept soundly ; for ere ho closed his 
eyes he had unburdened his mind of its freight, 
not gnly by employing the prayers appointed by 
Holy Church, but likewise by qaeulating; ns 
sundry of the fathers did of old. He acknowledged 
his contrition for manytransgressions, and chiefly 
for uncharitable thoughts of Fra Bia^o : on which 
occasion he turned fairly round on his couch, and 
leaning his brow against the wall, and his body 
bebig hi a becomingly curved position, and proper 
for the purpose, he thns ejaculated, 

" Thou knowest, 0 most Holy Tbrgpn 1 that 
never have I spoken to handmaiden at this vil- 
letta, or within my mansion at Cortaldo, wantonly 
or indiscreetly, but have always been, inasmaoh 
as may bo, the guardian of innocence ; deeming it 
better, when irregnlai thoughts assailed mo, to 
ventilate them abroad than to poison the house 
with them. And if, sinner os I am, I have 
thought uncharitably of others, and more espe- 
cially of Fra Biagio, pardon me, ont of thy exceed- 
ing great mercies ! And let it not be imputed to 
mo, if I hare kept, and may keep hereafter, an 
eye over him, in wariness and watchfulness ; not 
otherwise. For thou knowest, 0 lladonna ! that 
many who have a perfect and unwavering ihlih 
in thee, yet do cover up their cheese from the 
nibblings of vermin." 

Vrhereapon,''he turned round again, threw him- 
self on his back at full length, and feeling the 
sheets cool, smooth, and rrfrcshlng, folded his 
arms, and slept instantaneously. The conse- 
quence of his wholesome slumber was a calm 
alacrity ; and the idea that his visitor would be 
happy at seeing him on his feet again, made him 
attempt to get up : at which ho suecceded, to 
his own wonder, xlnd it was increased by the 
manifestation of his strength in opening the case- 
ment, stiff from being cloiied, and swelled by the 
continuance of the nuns. The morning was warm 
and sunny : and it is known that on tins occa- 
sion he composed the verses below: 

M; old bmllisr cottase.greeti ! 

I ace once more thy ptcaiant sheen ; 


Tho gossamor suspended ever 
Smart celandine by lusty elover ; 

And the last blossom of the plum 
Inviting her first leaves to onine ; 

’Which hang a little back* but show 
*Tl8 not their nature to say noe 
I scarcely am in voice to aing 
How graceful are the stops of Spring ; 

And ah i it makes me sigh to look 
How leaps along my merry brookp 
The very same tO'day as when 
He (diiirupt first to maids and men. 

Petrarea. I can rejoice at the freshness of your 
feelings: but the sight of the green turf reminds 
me rather of its ultimate use and destination. 

For many sorves the parish pall, 

Tha turf in oommon serves for all. 

Boeeaeeio. Very true ; and, such being tho case, 
let us carefully fold it up, and lay it by until we 
call for it. 

Francesco, you made me quite light-headed yes- 
terday. I am rather too old to dance cither with 
Spring, as I have been saying, or with Vanity : 
and yat I accepted her at your hand as a partner. 
In frituro, no more of comparisons for mo ! You 
not only can do me no good, hut you can leave 
me no pleasure : for here I shall remain the few 
days I have to live, and shall see nobody who will 
be disposed to remind me of your praises. Beside, 
you yourself will get bated for them. We neither 
can deserve praise nor reemve it with impunity. 

Parana. Have yon never remarked that it is 
into quiet water that children throw pebbles to dis- 
turb it! and that it is into deep caverns that the 
idle drop sticks and dirt 1 We must expect such 
treatment. 

Boaeaxaio, Tour admonition shall have its 
wholesome influence over me, when the fever 
your praises have excited has grown moderate. 

. . After the conversation on this topic and va- 
rious others bad continued some time, it was in- 
terrupted by a visitor. The clergy and monkery 
at Certaldo bad never been cordial with Messer 
Giovanni, it being euspected that certain of his 
Novelle were modelled on originals in their or- 
ders. Hence, although they indeed hath professed 
and felt esteem for Canonico Petrarea, they ab- 
stained from expressing it at the vBIetta. But 
Prato Biagio of Son Vivaldo was (by his own ap- 
pointment) the friend of tho house ; and, being 
considered m very expert in pharmacy, had, day 
after day, brought over no indiflijrent store of 
simples, in ptisans, and other refections, during 
the continuance of Scr Giovanni's ailment. Some- 
thing now moved him to cast about in bis mind 
whether it might not appear dutlfbl to make 
another visit Perhaps ho thought it possible 
that, among those who peradventuie had seen 
him lately on the road, one or other might expect 
from him a solntion of the questions, What sort 
I of person was the crowned martyr ? whether he 
{ carried a palm in his handt whether a ssom was 
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visible across tbe throat i whether he wore a ring 
over bis glare, with a ebrysoUle in it, like the 
bishops, but representing the city of Jerusalem 
and the judgment-seat of Pontius Pilate 1 Snch 
were the reports ; but the inhabitants of Son Yi- 
valdo eonld not believe the Certoldese, who, inha- 
biting the next township to them, were naturally 
their enemies. Yet they might believe Prato 
Biagio, and certainly would interrogate him ac- 
cor^gly. He formed his determination, put his 
frock and hood on, and gave a curvature to his 
shoe, to evince his knowledge of the world, by 
pushing the extremity of it with his breast-bone 
agiunst the corner of his cell. Studious of his 
dguro and of his attire, ho walked as much as 
possible on his heels, to keep up the reformation 
he had wrought in the workmanship of the cord- 
wainer. On former occasions he had borrowed a 
horso, as being wanted to hear confession or to 
carry medicines, which might otherwise be too 
late. But, having put on an entirely new habi- 
liment, and it being the season when horses are 
beginning to do the some, he deemed it prudent 
to travel on foot, Approaching the villetta, his 
£rst intention was to walk directly into his pa- 
tient's room : but ho found it impossible to resist 
the impulses of pride, in shorring Assunta his 
rigid and stately frock, and shoes rather of the 
equestrian order than the monastic. So he went 
into the kitchen where the girl was at work, having 
just taken away the remal^ of the breakfast. 

" Prate Biagio I ” cried she, “ is this you 1 Have 
yon been sleeping at Conte Jeronimo’s?” 

"Not I,” replied he. 

"Why!" said she, "those are surely his shoes 1 
Santa Maria I you must have put them on in the 
dusk of the morning, to say your prayers ini 
Here ! here I toko these old ones of Signor Par 
drone, for the love of God I I hope your Heve- 
rence met nobody." 

JVnte. What dost smile at? 

Aasunla. Smile at I I could hnd in my heart to 
laugh outright, if I only were certeon that nobody 
had seen your Beverence in sueh a funny trim. 
Biverenza I put on these. 

Frate. Not I indeed. 

Aemnla. Allow me then? 

Frate, No, nor you. 

Aeauntd. Then let mo stand upon yours, to 
push down the points. 

. . . Prate Biogio now began to relent a little, 
when Assunta, who had made one step toward the 
project, bethought herself suddenly, and said, 

"No; I might miss my footing. But, mercy 
upon us ! what made yon cramp your Beverence 
with those ox-yoke shoes? and strangle your Be- 
Terence with that hang-dog Gollor?” 

"If you must know," answered the Frate, red- 
dening, "it was because I am making a visit to the 
Canonico of Forma. I should like to know some- 
thing about him : perhaps you could tell me ?" 

Assunta. Ever so much. 

. Frate, I thought no less: indeed I knew it. 
Which goes to bed first? 
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Assunta. Both together, 

Frate. Hemoniol what dost moon? 

Assunta, Ho tells me never to sit up waiting, 
but to say my prayers and dream of the Yirgin. 

Frate. As if it was any business of his ! Hoes 
he put out his lamp himself? 

Assunta, To bo sure he does : why should not 
he? what should he be afraid of? It is not winter: 
and beside, there is a mat upon tbe floor, aU round 
the bed, excepting the top and bottom. 

Frate. 1 am quite convinced he never said any- 
thing to moke you blush. Why are you silent? 

Assunta. I have a right, 

AVate. Ho did then? ay? Ho not nod your head : 
that will never do. Discreet girls speak plainly. 

Assunta. What would you have ? 

Frate. The truth ; the truth; ogam, I say, the 
truth. 

Assunta, He did then. 

Frate. I knew it I The most dangerous man 
living 1 

Assunta. Ah 1 indeed ho is I Signor Padrone 
sold BO. 

Frate. He knows him of old ; he warned you, 
it seems. 

Assunta. Me I He never said it woe I who was 
in danger. 

Frate. He might ; it was his doty, 

Assunta. Am I so fiit? Lord I you may feel 
every rib. Girls who run about as I do, slip away 
from apoplexy. 

Frate. Hoi hoi that is nil, is it ? 

Assunta. And had enough too I that such good- 
natured men should ever grow so bulky; and stand 
in danger, os Padrone said they both do, of such 
a seizure? 

Frate. What? and art ready to cry about it? 
Old folks can not die easier : and there are always 
plenty of younger to run quick enough for a con- 
fessor. But I must not trifle in this mannor. It is 
my duty to set your feet in tho right way : it is 
my hounden duty to report to Ser Giovanni all 
irregularities I know of, committed in his domicile. 
I could indeed, and would, remit a trifle, on hea^ 
ing the worst. Tellme now, Asauntal tell me, yon 
little angel ! did you ... we all may, the very 
host of us may, and do . . . sin, my sweet ? 

Assimta. You may be sure I do not ; for when- 
ever I sin I run into church directly, idthongh it 
snows or thunders : else I never could see agdn 
Padrone’s face, or any one’s. 

Frate. You do not come to me. 

Assunta, YouliveatSanYivaldo. 

F'rate. But when there is sin so pressing 1 am 
always ready to be found. You perplex, yon puzzle 
me. Tell me at once how he made you blush. 

Assunta. Well then) 

Frate. Well then ! yon did not hong hack so 
before him. I lose aU patience. 

Assunta. So flunous a man I ... 

Frate. No excuse in that. 

Assunta. So dear to Padrone . . . 

Frate. The more shame for him j 

Assunta. Galled me. . . 
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AVofe, And wlleH you, did he ! the traitoroua 
STrincI 

AsauntOu Called me. .good girl 

Frate, Psha ! the wenches, I think, are all mad ; 
but few of them in this manner. 

; . Irfithout saying another word, Pra Biagio 
went forward and opened the bcdchambo^door, 
saying, briskly, 

"Servant! Ser Giovanni I SerCanonieo! most 
devoted I moat obsequious 1 1 venture to incom- 
mode you. Thanks to God, Ser Canonico, yon are 
looking well for your years. They tell me you wore 
formerly (who would believe it I) the handsomest 
man in Christendom, and worked your way glibly, 
yonder at Avignon. 

“ Capperi I Ser Giovanni 1 1 never observed that 
you were sitting bolt-upright in that long-backed 
arm-chair, instead of lying abed. Quite in the 
right. 1 am rejoiced at such a change for the 
better. Who advised it f 

Socaiccio. So many thanks to . Pra Biagio I I 
not only am sitting up, but have taken a draught 
of fresh air at the window, and every leaf had a 
little present of sunshine for mo. 

There is one pleasure, Pra Biogio, which I fancy 
you never have experienced, and I hardly know 
whether I ought to wish it yon ; the first sensa- 
tion of health after a long confinement. 

Fraie. Thanks! infinite! I would take any man’s 
word for that, without a wish to try it. Everybody 
tells me I am exactly what I was a dozen years 
ago ; while, for my part, I sea everybody changed : 
those who ought to be much about my ago, even 
those . . Per Bacco ! I told them my thoughts 
when they had told me theirs ; and they were not 
80 agreeable as they used to be in former days. 

BoecaaAo. Plow people hate sincerity. 

Gospetto ! why. Prate! what hast got upon thy 
toes 1 Host lulled some Tartar and tucked his 
bow into one, and tom the crescent from the 
visder's tent to make the other match iti Hadst 
thoii fallen in thy mettlesome expedition (and it 
is a mercy and a miracle thou didst not) those 
sacrilegious shoes would have impaled thee. 

Frate. It was a mistake in the shoemaker. But 
no pain or incommodity whatsoever could detain 
me from paying my duty to Ser Canonico, the first 
moment I heard of his auspicious arrival, or from 
offering my eongratulations to Ser Giovanni, on 
the annunciation that he was recovered and look- 
ing out of the window. All Tuscany was standing 
on tho watch for it, and the news flow like light- 
ning. By this time it la upon the Danube. 

And pray, Ser Canonico, bow docs Madonna 
Laura do) 

Petrarca. Peace to her gentle spirit ! she is de- 
parted. 

Frate. Ay, true. I had quite forgotten ; that 
is to say, 1 recollect it. You told us as much, I 
think, in a poem on her death. Well, and do you 
know ! our friend Giovanni here is a bit of an 
anther in his way. 

Boecaedo. Prate ! you confasc my modesty. 


Frate. Murder will out. It is a fact, on my 
conscience. Have you never beard anything 
about it, Canonico t Ha I we poets arc sly fellows : 
we can keep a secret. 

Boccaccio. Arc you quite sure you can! 

Frate. Try, and trust me with any. I am a 
confessional on legs : there is no more a whisper 
in me than in a woolsack. 

I am in feather again, as you see j and in tune, 
as you shall hoar. 

April is not tho month for moping. Sing 
it lustily. 

Boeeaem, Let it be your business to sing it, 
being a Prate ; I can only recite it. 

Frate. Pray do then. 

Boocaaoio. 

Frate Uiagle I Sempra qnando 
Q,iia tu ylcni eavalcando, 

Pens! obe le buone strade 
Por il mondo alon ben rode ; 

E, di quoiite Bono brutta. 

La pfti briifcta 6 tua dl tutte. 

Badi, non casoaro BUlle 
GraaloBiBBimo fonclulle, 

Cbe con oopo dritto, alzato* 

Uova portuno al meroato. 

Peaalma mi pare Vopra 
Pnvesoiarle aottOBOpra. 

Dehi BcauBandoleerteoBassiy 
Bempre oon premura paasl. 

Caro amico 1 Prato Blasio I 
Pasai pur* ma passl adaglo.’C 

Frate. Well now really, Canonico, for one not 
exactly one of us, that canzone of Ser Giovanni has 
merit ; has not it t I did not ride, however, to- 
day; as you may see by the lining of my frock. 
But plus non vitiat; ay, Canonico I About the 
I roads be is right enough ; they are the devil’s 
own roads ; that must be said for them. 

Ser Giovanni I with permission ; your mention 
of eggs in the canzone, has induced me to fancy 
I could eat a pair of them. The hens lay weU 
now; that white one of yours is worth more than 
the goose that laid the golden : and you have a 
store of others, her equals or betters : we have 
none like them at poor St. Yivaldo. A rivesrderd, 
Ser Giovanni ! Sohiavo / Ser Canonico / mi cm.- 
mandino. 

. . Fra Biagio went back into the kitchen, helped 
himself to a qu-irter of a loaf, ordered a flask of 

* AycuiIo io fatto eumparire nel nostro Idioma tasoano, 
0 senza tradiizlonc» i leggbidrl vcrsl sopm Btampatli chiado 
perdono da cht leggo. Non potel, badando oon dovuta 
premura ai mlci Intorcrai cd a quelli del propoaito mlo^ 
non putel, dico. Tar di mono ; Btaoteohe una rlunlono do* 
critlcip i pill vistoBl del Regno unito d’lnghUtem ed'Ir- 
landa» avr& con nnanlmltk dlcblarato, obe Dessunoi di 
^uanti esistono 1 mortal!, Baprdmni Indovlnarela Terslone. 
Stimo ossa! il trodduttore ; lavora por poco> e agevolmenia ; 
ml pare piutosto galantuomo ; non o* b malB ; ma poeta 
poco fellco pol. Parlano que' Blgnorl criticl riverltiBSiml 
dl cert! pooraetU e frammenti giit da no! ammessi In questo 
Tolumot ed anchc dl altrl del medesimo autore forae origi- 
nal!, e resteno di awiao communes obe non vi da neppure 
Una sola parola yeramente da intendersl; obe 11 senso 
(obi Ba ?) earii di ateiitnot owero dl alio t^'adimento* Obe 
queilo non lo sia, ne palaeBamente n& ocoultamente, fermo 
col proprio pugno* Donunieo Griffi, 
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-wine, and, tiding seTerul egga against bis Ups, 
selected seven, which he himself fried in oil, al- 
thongh the maid ofieied her scrricca. He never 
had been so UtUe disposed to enter into conversa- 
tion with her ; and, on her asking him how he 
found her master, he replied, that in bodily health 
I Ser Giovanni, by his prayers and ptisans, had 
j much improved, hut that his faculties were wear- 
ing out apace. " He may now run in the same 
couples with the Canonico : they can not catch the 
mange one of the other ; the one could say nothing 
to the purpose, and the other nothing at all. The 
whole conversation was entirely at my charge,” 
added he. “ And now, Assunta, since you press 
it, I -trill accept the service of your master's shoes. 
How I shall ever get homo 1 don’t know.” Ho 
took the shoes off the handles of tlic bellows, 
where Assunta had placed them out of her way, 
and tucking one of his ovm under each arm, limped 
toward 8t. Vivaldo. 

The unwonted attention to smartness of apparel, 
in the only article wherein it could be displayed, 
was suggested to Prate Biagio by heating that 
Ser Prancesco, accustomed to courtly habits and 
elegant society, and having not only small hands, 
but smaU feet, usually wore red slippers in the 
morning. Pra Biagio had scarcely left the outer 
door, than he cordially cursed Ser Prancesco for 
making such a fool of him, and wearing slippers 
of block list. " These canonicoes," said he, " not 
only lie themselves, but teach everybody else to 
do the same. He W lamed mo for life : I bum 
as if I had been shod at the blacksmith's forge.” 

The two Mends said nothing about him, but 
continued the discourse which bis visit had inter- 
rupted. 

Ptirarea. Turn again, I entreat you, to the 
serious; and do not imagine that heeause by na- 
ture you ore inclined to playfulness, you must 
therefore write ludicrous things better. Many of 
your sterles would make the gravest men laugh, 
and yet there is little wit in them. 

Boecacm, I think so myself ; though authors, 
little disposed as they ore to doubt their posses- 
tion of any quality they would bring into play, are 
least of all snspicious on the side of wit. You 
have convinced me. I am glad to have been 
tender, and to have written tenderly : for I am 
certtdn it is this alone that has made you lovo me 
with such affection. 

Petrarca. Hot this alone, Giovanni .' but this 
principally. I have always found you kind and 
composrionate, liberal and sincere, and when Por- 
tnno does not stand very close to such a man, she 
leaves only the more room for Priondship. 

. Boccaccio. Let her stand off then, now and for 
ever! To my heart, to my heart, Prancesco! 
preserver of my hesdth, my peace of mind, and 
(fdnee you tell me I may claim it) my glory. 

Petrarca. Recovering your strength you must 
pursue your studies to complete it. What can 
you have been doing with your books) I have 
searched in vain this morning for the treasury. 
■Where ore they kept) Pormeriy they ware al- 


ways open. I found only a short manuscript, 
which I suspect is poetry, but I ventured not on 
looking into it, until I had brought it with me 
and laid it before you. 

Boccaccio. Weil guessed I They are verses 
written by a gentleman who resided long in this 
country, and who much regretted the necessity 
of leaving it. He took great delight in composing 
both Latin and Italian, bnt never kept a copy of 
them latterly, so that these are the only ones I 
could obtain from him. Read : for your voice 
will improve them. 

TO HV CHILD CARLIHO. 

Carlfno ! what art thou about, my boy 1 
Often 1 nek that question, thoush iu vain. 

For wo aro far apart : ah I theroforo 'Us 
1 often oak it i net fn eiich a tone 
Ab wiser fathers do, wbo know too well. 

VVere wo not ohildrcn, you and 1 tojctlier ? 

Stole we not glances from oach other's eyes! 

Swore wo not seorecy In such misdeeds t 
VVoll oould we trust eaoh other. Tell me then 
What thou art doing. Carving out thy name. 

Or hnply mine, iipnn my favourite scut. 

With the new knife 1 aent thee over sea? 

Or host thou broken it, and hid tho hilt 
Among the myrtles, starred -with flowers, behind ? 

Or under that high throne whence fifty lilies 
I (With Bworded tuberoses dense around) 

iiift up their heads at once, nut -without four 
That they were looking at thee oil the while. 

Does Clnclrlllo follow thee about ? 

Inverting one swart foot suspensively. 

And wagging bla dreud jaw at every chirp 
Of bird ahuve him on the olive-branch ? 

Frighten him then away 1 'twos he who Stew ' 

Our pigeons, our white pigeons pcacDCk-tulled, 

That fear'd not yon and me. . .alas, nor him I 
I flattened his striped sides along my knee. 

And reasoned with him on hie Meody mind. 

Till ho looked blandly, end bal^closcd bis eyes 
To ponder on my lecture In the shade. 

1 doubt his memoiy much , his heart a Uttle, 

And in some minor matters (may I say it ?) 

Could wish him rather ssger. But from iboe 
Q od bold bank wisdom yet for many years 1 
Whether fn early season or In late 
It always comes hlgb-prleed. For tby pare brsnst 
X have no lesson ; It for me bes many. 

Como throw It open then I -What sports, what cares^ 
{Bines there ore none too young for these) engage 
Thy bnqr thoughts 7 Are you again at work, 

Walter and you, with those sly lahoniera, 

Geppo, Glorsniil, Oecoo, and Foets, 

To build more solidly your broken dam 
Among the poplars, whence the nightingale 
Inquisitively wntoh’d you all day long ? 

I was not of your council in the scheme. 

Or might have saved you silver without end. 

And sighs too without number. Art thou gone 
Delow the malborry, whore that cold pool 
Urged to devlso a warmer, end more At 
For mighty ewlmmere, swimming three abreast ? 

Or art thou luinting in this summer uoon 
Upon the lowest step before the he U, 

Drawing a dice of watermelon, long 
As Cupid's bow, athwart thy wetted Ups 
(Like one who plays Pan’s pipe) and letting drop 
The sable seeds from all their separate cdls. 

And leaving bays prefbund and recks abrupt, 

Iledder than coral round Calypsu'a cave. 

Petrarca. There have beeoa those anciently who 
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would have been pleased with such poetry, and 
perhaps there may he again. I am not sony to 
see the Muses by the side of childhood, and form- 
ing a part of the family. But now tell me about 
the books. 

Boccaccio. HesolTing to lay aside the more 
valuable of those I had coUeetod or transcribed, 
and to place them under the guardianship of 
richer men, I looked them up together in the 
higher story of my tower at Oertaldo. You re- 
member the old tower ? 

Petrarca. ITell do I rememhorthe hearty laugh 
we had together (which stopped us upon the 
staircase) at the calculation we made, how much 
longer you and I, if wo continued to thrive as we 
had thriven latterly, should be able to pass within 
its narrow circle. Although I liko this little 
villa much bettor, I would gladly see the place 
again, and eiyoy with you, as we did before, the 
vast expanse of woodlands and mountains and 
maremma; frowning fortresses inexpugnable; 
and others more prodigious for their mins ; then 
below them, lor^y abbeys, overcanopied with 
stately trees and girded with rich luxuriance ; 
and towns that seem approaching them to do them 
honour, and villages nestling close at their sides 
for sustenance and protection. 

Boccaccio. My disorder, if it should keep its 
promise of leaving me at last, will have been pre- 
paring me for the accomplisWent of such a pro- 
ject. Should I get thimer and thinner at this 
rate, I shall soon be able to mount not only a 
turret or a belfry, but a tube of maearone,* 
while a Neapolitan is suspending it for degln- 
tltion. 

"What I am ahont to mention, will show you 
how little you can rely on me I I have pre- 
served the hooks, as you desired, hut quite con- 
trary to my resolution ; and, no less contrary to 
it, by your desire I shall now preserve the De- 
cameron. In vain had I determined not only to 
mend in ftiture, hut to correct the past ; in vain 
had I prayed most fervently for grace to accom- 
plish it, with a final aspiration to Eiametta that 
she would unite with your beloved Laura, and 
that, gentle and beatified spirits as they are, they 
would breathe together their purer prayers on 
mine. See what foUows. 

Petrarca. Sigh not at it. Before we can see all 
that fallows from their Intercession, we must join 
them again. But let me hear anything in wMch 
'they arc concerned. 

Booeaecio. I prayed; and my breast, after some 
few tears, grew calmer. Yet sleep did not ensue 
until the break of morning, when the dropping of 
soft rain on the leaves of the fig-tree at the window, 
and the chirping of a little bird, to tell another 
there was shelter under them, brought me repose 
and slumher. Scarcely had I closed my eyes, if 

e< This Is valuable, sluee It shows that macaroM (here 
esUeaputa) was invented in the time of Iloeeaeelo t so 
ore the letters of Fetiarcn, which inform ns eaustly in 
regard to speclaelea. Ad oeulartum (occhlall) mihl con- 
fngiendnm esset anxlllum. Domenico Qrigt. 


indeed time can be reckoned any more in sleep 
than in heaven, when my Eiometta seemed to 
liave led mo into the meadow. Y on will see it below 
you ; turn awoy that branch ; gently ! gently 1 do 
not break it ; for the little bird sat there. 

Pararca. I think, Giovanni, I can divine the 
place. Although this fig-tree, growing out of the 
wall between the cellar and us, is fimtastic enough 
in its branches, yet that other which 1 see yonder, 
bent down and forced to crawl along the grass by 
the prepotency of the young shapely walnut-tree, is 
much more so. It forms a seat, about a cubit above 
the ground, level and long enough for several. 

Boccaccio. Ea! you fiiucy itmust he a favourite 
spot with mo, because of the two strong forked 
stakes wherewith it is propped and supported I 

Petrarca. Poets know the haunts of poets at first 
sight; and he who loved Laura. . . 0 Laura I did 
I say he who loved thee 1 . . . hath whisperings 
where those feet would wander which have been 
restless after Piametto. 

Boceaeeio. It is true, my imagination has often 
conducted her thither; hut here in this chomher 
she appeared to mo more visibly in a dream. 

"Thy prayers have been heard, 0 Giovanni," 
said she. 

I sprang to embrace her. 

"Do not spill the water I Ah I you have spBt 
a part of it.” 

I then observed in her hand a crystal vase. A 
few drops were sparkling on the sides and running 
I down the rim : a few were trickling from the base 
and from the hand that held it. 

"I must go down to the brook,” said she, "and 
fill it again as it was filled before.” 

What a moment of agony was this to me I Could 
I he ceitEun how long might he her absence? She 
went ; I was following : she made a sign for me to 
turn back : I disobeyed her only an instant : yet 
my sense of disohedionee, increasing my feebleness 
and confusion, made me lose sight of her. In the 
next moment she was again at my mde, with the 
cup quite full. 1 stood motionlesB ; I feared my 
breath might shake the water over. I looked her 
in the free for her commands . . and to see it . , to 
see it so calm, so beneficent, so beautiiul. I was for- 
getting what I had prayed for, when she lowered 
W head, tasted of the cup, and gave it me. I 
drank; and suddenly sprang forth before me, 
many groves and palaces and gardens, and their 
statnes and their avenues, and their labyrinths 
of aiatemus and bay, and alcoves of citron, and 
watchful loopholes in the retirements of impene- 
trable pomegranote. Farther off, just below where 
the fountain slipt away from its marble hall and 
guardian gods, arose, from their beds of moss 
and drosera and darkest grass, the sisterhood of 
oleanders, fond of tantalising with their bosomed 
flowers and their moist and pouting blossoms the 
little shy rivulet, and of covering its face with all 
the colours of the dawn. My dream expanded and 
moved forward. I trod again the dust of Posl- 
lipo, soft as the feathers in the wings of Sleep. I 
emerged on Bala; I creased her innumerable 
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aiches j I loitered in. tlie breezy snnsbino of her 
mole j I trusted the faithful seclusion of her 
caverns, the keepers of so many secrets; and I 
reposed on the Wyancy of her tepid sea. I'hen 
Naples, and her theatres and her churches, and 
grottoes and dells and forts and promontories, 
rushed fonvard in confusion, noiv among soft 
whispers, now among sweetest sounds, and sub- 
sided, and sank, and disappeared. Yet a memoty 
seemed to. come. fresh from every one ; each had 
time enough for its tale, for its pleasure, for 11s re- 
flection, for its pang. As I mounted with silent 
steps the narrow staircase of the old palace, how 
distinctly did 1 feel against the palm of my bond 
the coldness of that smooth stone-work, and the 
greater of the cramps of iron in it ! 

"Ah me I is this forgettingl ” cried I anxiously 
to Piametta. 

"Wo must recall these scenes before us,” she 
replied : " siicb is the punishment of them. Let 
us hope and believe that the apparition, and tbo 
compunction which must follow it, trill be accepted 
as tbo full penalty, and that both will pass away 
almost iogether.” 

1 feared to lose anything attendant on her 
presence ; I feared to approach her forehead with 
my lips : I feared to touch the lily on its long wavy 
leaf in her hair, which filled my whole heart with 
hagtonce. Y enerating, adoring, I bowed my head 
at last to kiss her snow-white robe, and trembled 
at my presumption. And yet the effulgence of her 
countenance vivified while it chastened me. 1 
loved her ... I mnat not say more than ever . . . 
better than ever; it was Fiamotta who had inha- 
bited the skies. As my band opened toward bor, 

“Beware I” said she, faintly smihng; “beware, 
Qiovanni 1 Take only the crystal ; t^e it, and 
drink again." 

“Mustallbathenforgotton?' said I sorrowfully. 

"Bemember your prayer and mine, Giovanni 1 
Shall both have been granted ... 0 how much 
worse than in vain?” 

I drank instantly ; I drank largely. . How cool 
my bosom grew; how could it grow so cool before 
her I But it was not to remain in its quiescency ; 
its tiialB were not yet over. I will not, Francesco I 
no, I may not commemorate the incidents she 
related to me, nor which of us said, " I blush for 
having loved first f nor which of us replied, "Say 
least, say least, and blush again.” 

The charm of the words (for I felt not the en- 
cumbrance of tbo body nor the oouteness of the 
spirit) seemed to possess me wholly. Although 
the water gave me strength and comfort, and 
Bomowhat of celestial pleasure, many tears fell 
around the border of the vase as she held it up 
before me, exhorting me to take courage, and in- 
viting mo with more than exhortation to aecom- 
plisb .my deliverance. She came nearer, more 
tenderly, more earnestly ; she held the dewy globe 
with boUi hands, leaning forward, and sighed and 
shook her head, drooping at my pusUIanimity. It 
was'only when, a ringlet had touched tho rim, and 
perhaps the water (for a sun-beam on the sur&ce 


could never have ^ven it anch a golden hue) that 
I took courage, clasped it, and exhausted it. Sweet 
as was the water, sweet as was the serenity it gave 
mo. , . alas I that also which it moved awayfinm 
me was sweet I 

"This time you con trust me alone,” said she, 
and parted my hair, and kissed my brow. Again 
she went toward the brook : again my agitation, 
my weakness, my doubt, came over me : nor could 
I see her while she raised the water, nor knew 1 
whence she drew it. . When she returned, she was 
close to me at once : she smiled : her smile pierced 
me to the bones : it seemed lan angel’s. She 
sprinkled the pure water on me ; she looked most 
fondly; she took my band; sbo suffered me to 
press hers to my bosom ; but, whether by design 
I can not tell, she let fall a few drops of the ehilly 
element between, 

"And now, 0 my bolovcd 1” said she, “ we have 
consigned to the besom of God our earthly joys 
and sorrows. The joys can not return, lot not tho 
sorrows. These alone would trouble my repose 
among tbo blcssod. 

"Trouble thy repose ( Fiometta! Give me 
the cballce !” cried I . . . "not a drop will I leave 
in it, not a drop.” 

“Take it I” Bind that soft voice. "Onow most 
dear Qiovanni ! I know thou haat strength enough; 
and there is but little ... at tho bottom lies onr 
first kiss." 

“ Mine I didst then say, beloved one? and is that 
left thee still?” 

“Mine, said she, pensively; and ae sbo abased 
her head, tbo broad leaf of the lily bid her brow- 
and her eyes ; the light of heaven shone through 
tho flower.” 

“0 Fiometta! Fiometta!" cried I in agony, 
" God is the God of mercy, God is tbo God of 
love . . . con I, can I ever ?” I struck the chalice 
against my Wd, unmindful that I held it ; the 
water covered my Cico and my feet. I started up, 
not yet awake, and I heard the name of Fia- 
metta in the curtains. 

Petrarea, Lore, 0 Giovanni, and life itself, are 
bnt dreams at best. 1 do think 

Nam BO glorloiialy was Bleep attended 
As with the pageant of that beavenlp maid. 

Bnt to dwell on such subjects is rinful. The recol- 
lection of them,,with all their vanities, brings team 
into my eyes. 

Poeeaooio. Aud into mine too . , they were so 
very charming. 

Petrarea. Alas, alas I the iume always comes 
when we must regret the eigoyments of our youth, 

Boeeaacio. If we hare let them pass us. 

Petrarea, I mean our indulgence in them. 

Soeeaeeio. Francesco ! I think you must remom- 
her Bafiaellino degU Alfiini. 

Petrarea. 'Was it Bafihellmo who lived near 
San Michele in Orto? 

Boeeaeeio. The some. He was on innocent soul, 
and fond of fish. But whenever his friend Sabba- 
telli sent him a trout from Fratollno, he always 
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kept it until next day or the day after, juat long 
enough to render it unpalatable. He then turned 
It over in the platter, smelt at it closer, although 
the nours of its condition came undeniably from a 
distance, touched it trith his forefinger, solicited 
a testimony from the gills which the eyes had 
contradicted, sighed over it, and sent it for a 
present to somebody else. AVere I a lover of trout 
as Eafifaellino was, I think I should have taken an 
opportunity of enjoying it while the pink and 
crimson were glittering on it. 

Peirarca. Trout, yea 

Poeeaecio. And all other fish t could eneompa.S3. 

Petrarea. 0 thou grave mocker I I did not sus- 
pect such slyness in thee ; proof enough 1 had 
almost forgotten thee. 

Poceaceio. Liston! listen f I fancied I caught a 
footstep in the passage. Come nearer ; hendyonr 
head lower, that I may whisper a word in yonr ear. 
Never let Assunta hear you sigh. Sho is mis- 
chievous ; she may have been standing at the 
door : not that I believo she -would he guilty of 
any such impropriety ; but who knoira what girls 
ore capable of! She has no malice, only in laugh- 
ing; and a sigh sets her windmill at work, van 
over van, incessantly. 

PelTarca. I should soon check her, I have no 
notion . . . 

Poeeaccio. After all, she is a good girl . . a 
trifle of the wilful. She must hare it that many 
thingB are hurtful to me . . reading in partioular 
. . it makes people so odd. Tina is a smoil mat- 
ter of the madcap . . in her own particular way 
. . but exceedingly discreet, I do assure you, if 
they will only leave her alone. 

I find I was mistaken, there -was nobody. 

Petrarea. A cat perhaps. 

Poecaeeio. No such thing. I order him over to 
Oertaldo while the birds ore laying and sitting ; 
and he .knows by experience, iavourite as he is, 
that it is of no use to come back before he is sent 
for. Since tho first impetuosities of youth, he 
has rarely been refractory or disobliging. Wq 
have lived together now those five years, unless I 
miscalculate ; and he seems to have Icanit some- 
thing of my manners, wherein violence and enter- 
prise hy no means predominate. I have watched 
him looking at a large green li/ard ; and, their 
eyes being opposite and near, ho has doubted 
whether it might lie pleasing to me if he began 
tho attack; and their toils on a sudden have 
touched one another at the decision. 

Petrarea. Seldom have adverse parties felt the 
same desire of peace at the same moment, and 
none ever carried it more simultaneously and 
promptly into execution. 

Poeeaccio. He enjoys his oliuia atm dvjnUate 
at Certaldo; there be is my castellan, and his 
chase is unlimited in those domains. After the 
doom of relegation is expired, he comes hither at 
midsummer. And then if you could see his joy ! 
His eyes are as deep as a well, and os clear as a 
fountain ; he jerks his tail into the w like a 
royal sceptre, and waves it like the wand of a 


magician. Tou would fancy that, as Horace with 
hie head, he -was about to smite the stars with 
it. There is ne'er such another cat in the parish ; 
and he knows it, a rogue I We have rare repasts 
together in the bean-and-bacou time, although in 
regard to the bean he sides with the philosopher 
of Samos ; but after due examination. In clean- 
liness he is a very nun; albeit in that quality 
which lies between cleanliness and godliness, there 
is a smaok of Era Biagio about him. What is 
that hook in your hand i 

Pclrarea. Mybre-viary. 

Poeeaeoio. Well, give me mine too . . there, 
on the little table in the comer, under the glass 
ofprimroses. We can do nothing better. 

Petrarea. AVhat prayer were you looking fori 
let me find it. 

Poeeaeoio. I don’t know how it is : I am 
Boarcely at present in a liame of mind for it. 
We are of one faith : the prayers of the one will 
do for the other ; and I am sure, if you omitted 
my name, you would say them all over afresh. I 
wish yon oould recollect in any book as dreamy a 
thing to entertain me as I have been just repeat- 
ing. We have had enough of Bante : I believe 
few of his beauties have escaped us : and small 
faults, whioh we readily pass by, are fitter for email 
folks, as grubs are the proper bait for gudgeons. 

Petrarea. I have had as many dreams as most 
men. We are all made up of them, as the webs 
of the spider are particles of her asm vitality. 
But how infinitely less do we profit hy them I 
I will relate to yon, before we separate, one among 
the multitude of mine, as coming the nearest to 
the poetry of youre, and oe having been not totally 
useless to me. Often have I reflected on it; 
sometimes with pensivencss, with sadness never. 

Poeeaeoio. Then, Erancesco, if you had -with 
you as copious a choice of dreams as clustered on 
the elm-trees where the Sibyl led ihhieas, this, in 
preference to the whole swaim of them, is the 
queen dream for mo. 

Petrarea. When I was younger I was fond of 
-wandering in solitary places, and never was afraid 
of slnmhering in woods and grottoes. Among 
the chief pleasures of my life, and among the 
commonest of my occupations, was the bringing 
before me such heroes and heroines of antiquity, 
such poets and sages, such of the prosperous and 
the unfortunate, aa most interested me by their 
courage, their wisdom, their eloquence, or their 
adventnre.s. Engaging them in the conversation 
best suited to their characters, 1 knew perfectly 
their manners, their steps, their voices ; and often 
did I moisten with my tears tho -models I had 
been forming of tho less happy. 

Poeeaccio. Great is the privilege of entering 
into the studies of the intellectual ; great .is that 
of convetsing with the . guides of nations, the 
movers of the mass, the regulators of the unruly 
will, stiff, in its impurity and rust, agoinst the 
finger of the Almighty Fewer. that formed it; 
but give me, Eraneesoo, give me rather the crea- 
ture to sympathise -with ; apportion me the suf- 
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fcringa to asauaga. Ah, gentle soul I thou wilt 
never send them over to another; they have 
bettor hopes from thee. 

Fctrarca. We both alike feel the sorrowa of 
those around us. He who supprosaes or allays 
them in another, breaks many thorns off his own ; 
and future years will never harden fresh ones. 

My occupation was not always in making the 
politician talk politics, the orator toss his torch 
among the populace, the philosephcr run down 
from philosophy to cover the rotreat or tlie ad- 
vances of his sect; but sometimes in devising 
how such characters must act and discourse, on 
subjects far remote from the beaten track of tlicir 
career. In like manner the philologist, and again 
the dialectician, were not indulged in tho review 
and piirade of their trained bands, but, at times, 
brought formrd to show in what manner and in 
what degree external habits had inllueuccd the 
conformation of the internal man. It was far 
from unprofttalilo to sot passing events before past 
actorf^ and to record the decisions of those whoso 
interests and passions are unconcomed in them. 

Socaoeeio. This is surely no easy matter. The 
thoughts aro in fact your own, however yon dis- 
tribute them. 

Fetrarca. All can not be my own ; if you mean 
by thoughta the opinions and principles X should 
bo the most desirous to inculcate. Some favour- 
ite ones perhaps may obtrude too prominently, 
but otherwise no misbehaviour is permitted them ; 
reprehension and rebuke are always ready, and 
the offonee is punished on the spot. 

Faccaccio. Certainly you thus throw open, to 
its thU extent, the range of poetry and invention; 
whieh can not hut be veiy limited and sterile, 
unless where we find displayed muuh diversity of 
character as disseminated by nature, much pe- 
culiarity of sentiment as arising from position, 
marked with unerring skill through every shade 
and gradation; and finally and chiefiy, much 
intertexture and intensity of passion. You thus 
oonvoy to us more jargoly and expeditiously the 
stores of your unaeistandbig and ima^nation, 
than yon evor could by sonnets or canzonets, or 
sinewless and sapless allcgorioa. 

But weightier works ore less captivatiug. If 
you had puhlished any such as you mention, you 
must have waited for their acceptance. Hot 
only the fame of Marcollus, but every other, 

Cresclt occulta velat oracr oevo ; 

and that which makes tho greatest vernal shoot 
is apt to mako the least autumnal. Authors in 
general who have met celebrity at etaiting, have 
already had their reward; always their utmo.st 
due, and often much beyond it. We can not hope 
fur both celebrity and fame : supremely fortuuato 
arc tho few who aio allowed the liberty of clioice 
between them. We two prefer the strength that 
springs from exercise and toil, acquiring it gra- 
dually and slowly ; we leave to others the earlier 
blessing of that sleep which follows eiqoyment. 
How many at first sight are enthusiastic in their 
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favour I Of these how large a portion come away 
empty-banded and disoontoiitcd ! like idlers who 
visit the seacoast, fill their pockets with pebbles 
bright from the passing wave, and carry tliem off 
with rapture. After a short cxamiuariou at 
homo, every streak scema faint and dull, and tho 
whole contexture coarse, imeven, and gritty : first 
one is thrown away, then another ; and before 
Uie week's end tbe store is gone, of things so 
shining and wonderful. 

Petrarea. Allegory, which you named with 
sonnets and canzonets, had fow attractions for 
me, believing it to bo tho delight in general of 
idlo, frivolous, inoxeursivo minds, in whoso man- 
sions there is neither ball nor portal to receive 
the loftier of tho I'assions. A stranger to the 
Affections, sho holds a low station among the 
handmaidens of I’octry, being fit for little but 
an apparition in a mask. I bud reflected for 
some time on this subject, when, wearied with 
the length of my walk over the mountains, and 
fiutUng a soft olil molehill, covered with grey 
grass, by tho way-side,! laid my head upon it,- 
and slept. I can not toll how long it was before a 
species of dream or vision came over me. 

Two beautiful youths appoared beside me; 
each was winged ; but the wings were hanging 
down, and seemed ill adapted to flight. One of 
them, whoso voice was tho softest I over heard, 
iookmg at me frequently, said to the other, 

" Ho is under my guardianship for the present : 
do not awaken him with that feather.” 

Methought, hearing the whisper, I saw some- 
thing like the feather on an arrow ; and then the 
arrow itself ; the whole of it, even to the point ; 
although he carried it in such a manner that it 
was difiicult at first to discover more than a 
palm’s length of it : the rest of the shaft, and tho 
whole of the barb, was behind his ankles. 

"This feutber never awakens anyone,” replied 
he, rather pctulantiy; “hut it brings more of 
confident security, and more of cherished dreams, 
than you without me are capable of imparting.” 

“Be it BO I” answered the gentler . . “none is 
less inclined to quarrel or dispute than 1 am. 
Many whom you have wounded grievously, call 
upon mo for succour. But so little am I disposed 
to thwart you, it is seldom I venture to do more 
for them than to whisper a few words of comfort 
in passing, How many ropioaehes on tliese 
oecasions have been east upon me for indifference 
and infidelity I Hcarlyas many, and nearly iu 
the some terms, as upon you I” 

“ Odd enough that wu, U Bleep I should be 
thought BO alike I” said Bore, contemptuously. 
“ Yonder is he who bean a nearer resemblance 
to you ; the dullest hare observed it." 1 fancied 
I turned my eyes to where he was pointing, and 
saw at a distance the figure he designated. Mean- 
while tbe contention went on uninterruptedly. 
Sleep was slow in asserting his power or his 
bonefits. Lore recapitnlatcd them; but only 
that he might assert his own above them. Sud- 
denly he ealled on me to decide, and to ohooae 
a * 
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my patron. Under the influence, first of the one, hut, throwing hack the chistoiB of dork curls tliot 
then of the other, I sprang from repo.sa to ovcrshodowed his countenance, he presented to 
mptnre, I alighted from rapture on repose , . mo his hand, openly and benignly. I sln-ank on 
and know not which was awccte.st. Loro was looking at him so near, and yet I sighed to lore 
very angry with me, and declared he would cross him. Ho smiled, not wdthout an expression of 
mo throughout the whole of my existence. liVhat- pity, at perceiving my diffidence, my timidity: 
over I might on. other occasions have thought of for I remembored how soft was the hand of Sleep, 
his veracity, I now felt too surely tho conviction how warm and entiuncing was Love’s. By de- 
thathe would keep his word. At last, before the gi-ocs, I became ashamed of my ingratitude; and 
close of the altercation, tho tliird Genius laid turning my face away, I held out my arms, and 
advanced, and stood near us. I ciui not tell how felt my nock ivithin his. Composure strewed and 
I knew him, hut I knew him to he the Genius of allayed all the throhhings of my bosom ; tho oool- 
Hcath. Breathless as I was at beholding him, I ness of freshost morning breathed around ; the 
soon hccamo familiar with his features. First heavens scemod to open above me ; while the 
they seemed only calm; presently they grow beautiful cheek of my deliverer rested on my head, 
contciiipiativo ; and lastly heantiful : those of I would now have looked for those others ; hut 
tlio Graces tliemsclvos are less regular, loss her- knowing my intention by my gesture, ho said 
iiionious, loss composed. Love glanced at him consolatorily, 

unsteadily, with a countenance in w'liicli there “ Sleep is on his way to tho Earth, where many 
was soinen'hut of anxiety, .somewlmt of disdain ; aro calling him ; hut it is not to these he 
and cried, “Go away! go owayl notliiug tliat hiistona; for every call only makes him fly farther 
thou toiichest, lives.” off. 3ed.ately and gravely as he looks, ho is 

“ 3ay rather, child ! ” replied tho advancing nearly as capriclons and volatile as tho more arro- 
form, and advancing grow loftier and statelier, gant and ferocious one.” 

“ Say rather that nothing of beautiful or of glo- “ And Love !” said I, “whither is ho doportedi 
lions lives its own true life until my mng hath If not too late, I would propitiate and appease 
passed over it." him.” 

Love pouted, and rumpled and bent down with “ He who con not follow me, he who cannot 
his forefinger the stUf short feathers on his arrow- overtake and pass me,” said the Genius, " is un- 
head ; bnt replied not. Although he frowned worthy of the name, the most glorious in earth or 
worse than ever, and at mo, I dreaded him less heaven. Look up I Love is yonder, and ready 
and less, and soarooly looked toward him. The to receive thee.” 

milder and calmer Genius, the third, in proper- I looked : the earth was under me ; I saw only 
tion as I took courage to contomplato him, re- the clear blue sky, and something brighter 
garded me AvitU more and more complacency. He above it. 
held neither flower nor arrow, as the others did ; 


PIETANO GRIGI TO THE READER, 

BsmE I proceeded on my mission, I had a a stoiy in two manners. The most approved is, 
final audience of Monsignore, in which I asked to knock on tlio head every soul that baa been 
his counsel, whether a paper sewed and pasted iutere-sting you : the second is, to put the two 
to tho IntimMi's, being the suii.stiuice of an in- yoniigcst into hud together, promising the same 
tended Cwfi-mim, might, acconling to tho De- treatment to another couple, or more. Our firre- 
ci'rMn, lie made puhlic. Monsiguorc took the fathers were equally zealous about those they 
subject into hU consideration, and asscntcA dealt with. Every pagan turned Christian : every 
Previously to the solution of this question, lie was loose woman had bark to grow about her, as thiok 
graciously plctised to discoiirac on Boccaccio, and tmd astringent ns the Mies had in Ovid’s Meta- 
to say, “ I am happy to think he died a good morphoscs; and tho gallants, who had played 
catholic, and eontenledly.” false with them, wore driven mad by the monks 

“ No doultt, Munsignore !" answered I, "for at their death-bed, I neither hope nor believe 
when he was on his duath-hed, or a little sooner, that poor Boccaccio gave way to their importu- 
tlio most holy man in Italy admnni.shcd him nitics, luit am liappy in thinking that his decease 
terribly of his past trans^ssious, and frightened was as tranquil as his life was inoffensive. He 
him fairly into I’arailisc.'’ was not exempt from the indiscretions of youth : 

“ Pievano !” said Munsignore, "it is ciustomary he allowed ids imagination too long a dallianoe 
in the fashionable literature of our times to finish with his posslona ; but malice was never found 
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among them, Lot us then, in charity to him 
and to ourselves, bo persuaded that such a post 
as this mad zealot had no influence over him, 

N6 turbo 11 tuono di nebblosamcnte 
' Acaua St Umplda e itdonte.* 

1 can not hut break into verse, although no poet, 
while I am thinking of him. Such men as he, 
would bring over more to our good-natured honest 
old faith again, than fifty monks with scourges at 
their shouldors." 

" Ah Monsignoro I” answered I, "could I but 
hope to be humbly iustrumontal in leading back 
the apostate church to our true catholic, I should 
be tlic happiest man alive.” 

“ Ood forbid you should bo udthout the hope I” 
said Monsignoro. "The two chief differences 
now are; ivith ours, that we must not cat butcher’s 
meat on a Friday ; ivlth the Anglican, that they 
must not cat baked meat on a Sunday. Secondly, 
that we si^, Come, and be saved ; the Anglican 
says, Qo, and be damned." 

Since the exposition of Monsignore, the Par- 
liament has issued an Act of Grace in regard to 
eating. One article says, 

" Nobody shall eat on a Sunday, roast or 
baked or o&er hot victuals whatsoever, unless he 
goes to church in his own carriage ; if he goes 
thither in any other than his own, he he halt or 
blind, he shall be subject to the penalty of twenty 
pounds. Nobody shall dance on a Sunday, or 
play music, unless he also bo able to furnish; 
three icarU tables, at the least, and sixteen wax- 1 
lights." 

I write from memory ; but if the wording is in- 
exact, the sense is accurate. Nothing can be 
more gratifying to a true catholic, than to sco the 
amicable game played by his bishops with the 
Anglican. The cathoUc never mokes a false move. 
His fish often slips into the red square, marked 
Sandaff, but the shoulder of mutton can never 
get into its place, marked Friday ; it lies upon 
the table and nobody dares touch it. Alas I I am 
forgetting that this is purely an English game, 
and utterly unknown among us, or indeed in any 
other country under heaven. 

To promote still farther the objects of religion, 
as understood in the TTniversities and the Parlia- 
ment, it was proposed that public prayers should 
he offered up for rain on every Sahbath-day, the 
more efl'ectually to encompass the provisions of 
tho Bill. But this clause was cancelled in the 
Committee, on tho examination of a groom, who 
deposed that a coach-horse of his master’s, the 
bishop of London, was touched in tho wind, and 
might ho seriously a safiferer : "Jirr the bishop" 
said he, "is no better walker than a goose." 

There is, moreover, great and general discon- 
tent in tho lower orders of the clergy, that some 
should ho obliged to serve a oonplc of churches 
and perhaps a jail or hospital to hoot, for a sti- 


S* Nor did the thundcriugB of a oZoudy rated 
Trouble 60 lirapld and serene a water. 


pond of a hundred pounds, and even less, while 
others are incumbents of pluralities, doing no 
duty at all, and roceiving three or four thousands. 

It is reported that several of tho more fortunate 
are so utterly shameless as to liken tlio Church to 
a Lottery-office, and to declare that, unless there 
were great prizes, no man in his senses would 
enter into the service of our Lord. I my- 
self have read with my own eyes this declaration ; 
but I hope the signature is a forgery. What is 
certain is, that the cmolmnents of tho bishopric 
of London ore greater than the united revenue of 
twelve cardinals ; that they are amply sufficient 
for the board, lodging, and education of three 
hundred young men destined to tho ministry ; 
and that tlicy might rciiovc from famine, rescue 
from sin, and save perhaps fi:om eternal imnish- 
ment, three thousand fdlowereaiures yearly. On 
a narrow inspection of one mamifaetnring town in 
England, I deliver it as my firm opinion, that it 
contains more crime and wretchedness than all 
tho four continculs of our globe. If these enor- 
mous masses of wealth had been fhirly subdivided 
i and carefully expended; if a more numerous and 
a more efficient clergy had been appointed ; how 
very much of sin and sorrow had been obviated 
and allayed 1 Ultimately the poor will he driven to 
desperation, there being no check upon them, no 
guardian over them ; and the eyes of the sleeper, 
it is to be feared, will be opened by pincers. In 
the midst of such woes, ori^nuting in her iniqui- 
ties and aggravated by her supinencss, the Church 
of England, tho least reformed church in. Christ- 
endom, and the most opposite to the institutions 
of the State, boasts of being the purest member of 
the Befoimation. Shocked at such audacity and 
impudence, the conscientious and pious, not only 
of her laity hut also of her clergy, fall daily off 
from her, and, resigning all hope of parks and 
palaces, embrace tbe cross. 

Never since the Beformation (so called) have 
oar prospocts been so bright as at the present 
day. Our own prelates and those of the English 
church are equally at work to the same eflbct ; 
aud the catholic clergy will come into possession 
of their churches, with as little change in the 
temporals as in the spirituals. It is the law of 
the land that the church can not loso her rights 
and possessions by lapse of time; impossible 
then that she should loso it by fraud aud fallacy. 
Although tho bishops of England, regardless of 
thoir vocations and voivs, have, by deceit and 
falsehood, obtained acts of parliament, under sanc- 
tion of which they havo severed firom their sees, 
and made over to their families, the possessions 
of the episcopacy, it can not he questioned that 
what has been vnongfully alienated will he right- 
fiilly restored. No time, no trickery, no suhtcr- 
fogo, can conceal it. The exposure of such 
thievery in such eminent stations, worse and more 
shomeffil than any on the Thames or in the low- 
est haunts of villany and prostitution, and of 
attompta to seize from ' their poorer brethren a 
few decimalB to fill up a deficiency in many 
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thauBanda, has opened wide the eyes of England. 
Consoguontly, there are religious men who resort 
from all quarters to tho persecuted mother they 
had BO long abandoned. Qod at lost has made 
hie enemies perform hia work ; and the linglish 
prelates, not indeed on the stool of repontaneo, 
as would boflt them, but thrust by tho acomer 
into his unoa.sy chair, are mending with sc.arlet 
silk, and seaming with threads of gold, the copes 
and dalmatics of their worthy predecessors. I 

London, Juiu 17M1 IB.17. 


am oreijoyed in declaring to my townsmen, that 
tho recent demeanour of those prclatos, refractory 
and mutinous as it has been (in other matters) to 
the government of their patron tho king, has ulti- 
mately (by joining the malcontents in abolish- 
ing tho favourite farce of religious freedom, and in 
forbidding roast meat and country air on tho 
sabbath) filled up my subscription for the bell of 
San Vivnldo. 

Salvo Ecgina Ceeli I 

Fanis Dombnioo Q-niei. 


HEADS OF CONFESSION; A MONTHFUL. 

Prinlal and puMliied Superiorum LicenUd. 


March 14. Being ill at oiiso, I cried, “ Diavolo 1 1 
1 wish that creaking sliuttor was at thy bedroom, ! 
instead of mine, old fellow I ’’ Asauntlua would 
have composed me, showing me how wrong it 
was. Perverse ; and would not aeknowleJgo my 
sinfulucas to her. I said sho bad nothing to do 
with it ; which vexed her. 

March 23. Boproved Aasuntina, and called 
her nigazzeiceial for asking of Meaaer Piero Pim- 
pema half the evening’s mUk of his goat. Very 
wrong in me ; it lieing impassible sho should have 
known that Messer Piero owed me four lii-e since 
, . I forget when. 

March 81. It blowing tramontona, I was ruf- 
fled ; suspected a feather in tho mineatra : said 
the rice was as black os a coal. Sad falsehood ! 
made Asauntina cry . , Saraeeuio doings. 

JSecapilulation. Shameful ail this month : I cUd 
not believe such had humour was in me. 

SefleaUm. The devil, if ho can not have bis walk 


ono way, will tako it another ; never at a fault. 
Manifold proof; poor sinner I 

April 2. Thought uncharitably of Fra Biogio. 
Tho Prate took my hand, asking mo to confess, 
reminding me tliat I bad not confessed sinco the 
8rd of March, although I was so sick and trlhu- 
Inted I could hardly stir. Peevish ; said, " Confess 
yourself; I won’t : I am not minded : you will find 
those not far off who . . ’’ and then I dipped my 
head under the coverlet, and saw my error. 

April 6. 'Whispers of Satanasso ; pretty dear I 
A sprinkling Of vernal thoughts, much too ad- 
vanced for the seoBoiL About three hours before 
sunset, Francesco came. Forgot my prayers; 
woke at midnight; recollected, and did not say 
them. Might have told him : never occurred 
that, being a Canonico, he could absolve me; 
now gone again these three days, this being the 
fourteenth. Must unload ore heavier-laden. Gra- 
tis plena ! have mercy upon mo I 


THE TRANSLATOR’S REMARKS 

ON THE AllEOBD JEALOUSY OF BOCCACCIO AND PETBABCA. 


Amono the most heinous crimes that con be 
committed against society, is the 

temetatl crimen amici, 

and no other so loosens the bonds by which it is 
bold together. Unce and only once in my life, 
1 heard it defended by a person of intellect and 
integrtty. It was the argument of a friundiy man, 
who would liavc invalidated the fact ; it was the 
solicitude of a prompt ami dexterous man, holding 
up his hat to cover the shame of gcuius. I have 
indeed had evidence of some wlio sitw nothing 
extraordinary or amiss in these filchings and 
twltehiiigs; but thero are perstuis whose ther- 
mometer stands higher by many degrees at other 
points than at bmiaur. There arc insects on tho 
shoals and s;uuts of literature, shrimps which 
must he half-boiled before they redden ; and there 
are blushes (no denbtl in eettaiu iiieu, of whieh 
the precious vein lies so deep that it euulil hardly 


bo brought to light by cordage and windlass. 
Meanwhile their wvatbfulncss shows itself at once 
by a plashy and puify superficies, with an exuber- 
ance of coarse rough stuff upon it, and is ready 
to soak our shoes with its puddlo at tho first 
pressure. 

“Thou shalt not bear false witness against thy 
neighbour" is a commandment which the literary 
cast down from over their communion-table, to 
nail against the doors of the commonalty, with a 
fist and forefinger pointing at it. Although tho 
depreciation of any work is dishonesl, the attempt, 
is more infamous when committed agunst a. 
friend. Tho calumniator on such occaalona may 
in some measure err from ignorance, or from in- 
adequate information, but nothing can excuse him 
if he speaks contemptuously. It is impossible 
to believe that such writers as Boccaccio and 
Petrarca could be widely erroneous in each otlusr’s 
merits ; no less incredible is it that, if they did 
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err at all, they would openly avow a disparaging 
opinion. IFhis baseness was reserved for days 
when the study opens Into the market-place, 
when letters are commodities, and authors chap- 
men. Yet oven upon their stalls, where an antique 
vase would stand little chance with a noticeable 
piece of blue-and-whitc crockery, and shepherds 
and sailors and sunflowers in its circumference, 
it might be heartily and honestly derided ; but 
less probably by the fellow-villager of the vendor, 
with whom ho had boon playing at quoits every 
day of bis life. When an ill-natured story is once 
launched upon the world, there arc many who 
arc careful that it shall not soon founder. Thus 
the idle and inconsidemto rumour, which has 
floated through ages, about the mutual jealousy 
of Boccaccio and Pctrarca, finds at this day a 
mooring in all quarters. JTovor wore two men so 
perfectly formed for friendship j never were two 
who fulfilled so eomplotoly that happy destination. 
True it is, the studious and exact Pctrarca had 
not elaborated so entirely to his own satisfaction 
his poem, Africa, as to submit it yet to the in- 
spection of Boccaccio, to whom unqiicstionabiy 
he would have been delighted to show it the 
moment he had finished it. He died, and left it 
Incomplete. We have, it must be acknowledged, 
the authority of Petrarca himself, that he neva* 
had read the Decaincron through, even to the 
last year of his life, when ho had been intimate 
with Boccaccio four-and-twonty. How easy would 
it have been for him to dissemble this fact 1 how 
certainly would any man have dissembled it who 
doubted of his own heart or of his friend’s! I 
must request the liberty of adducing his whole 
letter, as already translated. 

“I have only run over your Decameron, and 
therefore I am not capable of forming a true 
judgment of Us merit ; but upon the whole it has 
given me a great deal of pleasure. The freedoms 
in it are exaisaMe; from having teen teritlen in 
youth, from the subjects it treats of, and from the 
persons far whom it was designed. Among a 
great number of gay and witty jokes, thero are 
however many grave and serious sentiments. I 
did ns most people do ; I paid most attention to 
the beginning and the end. Your description of 
the people In the Plague is very true and pa- 
thetic ; and the touching story of Glriseldis has 
been ever since laid up in my memory, that I may 
relate it in my conversations vrith my friends. 
A friend of mine at Padua, a man of wit and 
knowledge, undertook to read it aloud ; but he 
had scarcely got through half of it, when his tears 
prevented him going an. Ho attempted it a 
second time ; but his sohs and sighs obliged him 
to desist. Another of my friends determined on 
the same venture ; and, having read it from begin- 
ning to end, without the least alteration of voice 
or gesture, he said, on returning the book, 

‘“It must be owned this is an atfeeting history, 
and I should have wept could I have believed it 
true ; hut there never was and never will be a 
womanlike Oriseldis.''' 


Here was the termination of Potrarca’s literary 
life : ho closed it with the last words of this letter; 
which are, “ Adieu, my friends 1 adieu my cor- 
respondence.” Soon aftennird he was found dead 
in his library, with his arm leaning on a hook, 
la the whole of this composition, what a careful- 
ness and solicitude to say everything that could 
gratify his friend ; with what ingenuity are those 
fhnlts not palliated but eaieused (his own expres- 
sion) which must nevertheless have appeared very 
grievous ones to the purity of Petrarca. 

Bui why did notBoccaeclo send him bisDecame- 
ron long before 1 Because there never was a more 
perfect gentleman, a man more fearful of giving 
ofTcncc, a mim more sensitive to the delicacy of 
friendship, or more deferential to sanctity of cha- 
racter. Ho knew that the lover of Laura coidd 
not amuse his hours with mischievous or idle pas- 
sions ; he knew that ho roso at midnight to repeat 
his matins, and novor uitermitted them. On 
what succeeding hour could he venture to souse 1 
with what countenance could bo charge it with 
the levities of the world! Perhaps the Keolnsa of 
Arqua, the visitor of old Certaldo, read at last the 
Decameron, only that he might be able the better 
to defend it. And how admirably has the final 
stroke of his indefatigable pen effected the pur- 
pose I Is this the jealous rival! Boccaccio received 
the last testimony of unaltered friendship in the 
month of October, 1373, a few days after the 
writer’s death. Bocemher was not over when they 
met in heaven : and never were two gentler 
spirits united thero. 

The character of Pctrarca shows itself in almost 
every ono of his various works. Unsuspicious, 
gouorous, ardent in study, in liberty, in love, with 
a self-compkeence which in less men would be 
vanity, but arising in him from the general admi- 
ration of a noble presence, from his place in the 
interior of a hoart which no other could approach 
or merit, and from the homage of all who held 
the principalities of Learning in every part of 
Europe. 

Boccaccio is only rellected in full from a larger 
mass of compositions : yet one letter is quite suffi- 
cient to display the beauty and purity of his mind. 
It was written from Voniee, when finding there 
not Petrarca whom he cxpoctcd to find, but 
Fetrarea's daughter, ho describes to the fiithcr her 
modesty, grace, and cordiality in bis reception. 
The imagination can form to itsolf nothing more 
lovely than this picture of the gentle Ermissenda; 
and Boccaccio's delicacy and gratitude are equally 
affecting. Ho wonder that Fotrarca, in his will, 
bequeathed to his friend a sum the quintuple In 
amount of that which he bequeathed to his only 
brother, whom however he loved tenderly. Such 
had been, long before their acquaiufance, the ce- 
lebrity of Petrarca, such the honours conferred 
on him wherever he resided or appeared, that he 
never thought of equality or rivahy. And such 
was Boeeaocio’s roverenthil modesty, that, to the 
very close of his life, he called Petrarca his master. 
Immeasurable os was hia own superiority, he no 
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more tlionglitliimsclftho equal of Pctrarca, than 
Santc (in whom the auperiority waa almost as 
great) thought himself Virgil's. TbeaCj I hclicTe, 
are the only instances on record, where poets 
have been very tenaciously erroneous in the esti- 
mate of their otvn inferiority. The same obser- 
vation can not ho made so confidently on the de- 
cisions of contemporary critics. Indcod the ba- 
lance in which works of tho highest merit are 
weighed, vibratos long before it is finally adjusted. 
Even tho most judicious men have formed inju- 
dicious opinions on the living and the recently 
deceased. Bacon and Hooker could not estimate 
Slrnkspcaro, nor coirid Taylor and Borrow give 
Milton his just award. Cowley and Drydon were 
preferred to both, by a great mryority of tho 
learned. Many, although they believe they dis- 
eover in a contemporary the qualities which ele- 
vate him above the rest, yet hesitate to acknow- 
ledge it; part, because tliey are fearful of censure 
for singularity ; part, booauso they difler from him 
in polities or rciigion : and part, because they de- 
light in hiding, like dogs and foxes, what they 
can at any time surreptitiously draw out for their 
sullen solitary repost. Such persona have little 
delight in the glory of our country, and would 
hear with disapprobation and moroseness it has 
produced four men so pre-eminently great, that no 
name, modern or ancient, excepting Homer, can 
stand very near the lowest : these ore, Shakspoare, 
Bacon, Milton, andHowton. Beneath the least of 
these (if anyone can tell which is least) are Dante 
and Aiiatotolca; who are nnquestionablythe next* 
Out of Greece and England, Dante is the only 
■mnn of the first order ; such he Is, trith all his 
imperfections. Less ardent and energetic, but 
having no leas at command the depths of thought 
and treasures of fancy, beyond him in variety, 
animation, and interest, beyond him in touches 
of nature and truth of character, is Boccaccio. 


* We can speak only at those whose works sie extant. 
DomoerUnn and Anaxagoras were perhaps tho greatest Is 
(Ildcovtiry and invention. 


Yet he believed his genius was immeasurably in- 
ferior to AlighioiTs ; and it would have sui-prisod 
and pained him to find himself preferred to his 
friend Pctrarca ; which indeed did not happen in 
his lifetime. So diflicnlt is it to shake the tenure 
of long possession, or to believe that a living man 
is as valuable as an old statue, that for five hun- 
dred years together tho critics held Virgil far 
above bis obsequious but higb-souled scholor, who 
now has at least tho honour of standing alone, if 
not first. Milton and Homer may be placed to- 
gether: on the continent Homer wdll ho soon 
at tho right hand ; in England, Milton. Supreme, 
abovo all, immeasurably supreme, stands Shnk- 
spcarc. I do not think Dante is any more the 
equal of Homer than Hercules is the equal of 
Apollo. Though Herculos may display moro 
musolcs, yet Apollo is the powerfullor wdthout 
any display of them at all. Both together are just 
equivalent to Milton, shorn of his Sonnets, and of 
hisAlleffro and Penseroaoj the most dolightfnl 
of what (wanting a bettor name) we call lyrical 
poems. But in tho contemplation of these pro- 
digies we must not lose the company we entered 
with. Two contempoiaricsaopowcifid in interest- 
ing our beat afiections, as Giovanni and Francesco, 
never existed before or since. Petrarca was ho- 
noured and beloved by all conditions. He collated 
with the student and investigator, he planted with 
tho husbandman, he tvaa the counsellor of kings, 
the reprover of pontiffs, and the pacificator of 
nations. Boccaccio, who never had occasion to 
sigh for solitude, never sighed in it : there was 
his station, there his studies, there his happiness. 
In the vivacity and versatility of imagination, in 
the narrative, in the descriptive, in the playful, in 
the pathetic, the world never saw his equal, until 
tho sunrise of our Shakspearc. Ariosto and 
Spenser may stand at no great distance from him 
in the shadowy and unsubstantial ; but multiform 
Man was utterly unknown to them. The human 
heart, through all its foldings, vibrates to Boc- 
caccio. 



/ 
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PERICLES AND ASPASIA. 


I. A.9FASIA TO CLEONE. 

Cleons ] I write from Athono. I bnetca to 
moot your reproaches, and to stifle them in my 
oinhrace. It was wrong to liaro loft Jlilctiis at all : 
it was wrong .to have parted from you without cn- 
truatiiig you with my soeret. No, no, neither was 
irrong. 1 havo withstood many tears, my sweet 
Cieonc, but nover your'a ; you could always do 
what you would wi^ me ; and 1 should have been 
windbound by you on tho Hmandcr, as surely and 
inexorably as the fleet at Aulis by Biona. 

Ionia is flir more beautiflil than Attica, Miletus 
than Athens; for about Athens there is no ver- 
dure, no spaciona and fiill and flowing river, few 
gardens, many olive-trees, so many indeed that we 
seem to bo in an eternal cloud of dust. However, 
when the sea-breezes blow, this tree itself looks 
beautiful j it looks, in its pliable and undulating 
branches, irresolute as Ariadne when she was 
urged to fly, and pale as Oritbyia when she was 
home away. 


n. OLXONE to ASPASIA. 

Come out, Aspasia, &om among those olives. 
Ton would nevor have said a word about any such 
things, at such a time, unless you had met with 
an adventure. lyhcn you wont to hide somewhat, 
you always run into the thickets of poctiy. Fray 
leave Ariadne with Baechus, she can not be safer; 
and Oritbyia with Boreas, if you havo any rever- 
ence for the mysteries of tho gods. Now I havo 
almost a mind to say, toll me nothing at all of 
what has happened to you since you loft us. This 
would punish you as you deserve, for you know 
that you are dying to tell it. Tho venerable and 
good-imtured old widow, Bpimedea, will have 
trouble enough, I foresee, with lier visitor from 
Asia. Thehlilcsiankid will overleap her garden- 
wall, and browse and butt everywhere. I take it 
as a matter of certainty that you are with her, for 
I never heard you mention any other relative in 
Athens, and she was, I remember, the guest of 
your house. How she loved you, dear good woman I 
She would have given your father Axiochus all 
her wealth for you. But when you were seven 


years old yon wore worth seven times over what 
you are now. I loved you thun myself. Well, I 
am resolved to roliovc yon of your scerot. 

Ih'odigal scattcrer of precious hopes, and of 
BinilcB that seem to rise from the intorcst you feol, 
and not from tho inlorest you excite, what victim 
havo you crowned with floirera, and selected to 
fall at your altar 1 


in. ASPASIA TO OLEONE. 

Spirit of divination I how dared yon find me 
out? And how dared you accuse me of pootizingl 
Ton who poetize more extravagantly yourself. 
Mine, I do insist ’upon it, is no worse than we 
^Is in general are apt to write : " and no better," 
you will reply, "than wc now and then are con- 
demned to listen to, or disposed to read.” 

Foetry is the weightless integument that our 
butterflies always shod in our path, ore they wing 
their way toward us. It is precisely of tho same 
form, colour, and snlistancc, for the whole gencm- 
tion. Are all mine wclli and ail yours 1 I shall 
bo very angry to hear that mine are. If they do 
not weep, and look won, and sicken, why then I 
must, out of very spite. But may the Gods in 
their wisdom keep not only their hearts, but their 
persouB too, just where they are I I Intend to bo 
in love here at Athens. It is true, I do assure you, 

I when I have time, and idleness, and courage for it. 

} Ay, ay, now your cyos are running over all tho 
rest of the letter. 'VVell, what have you found I 
j where is tho place J 1 will keep yon in BuspeniiO 
no longer. 

As soon as there was any light at all, wo dis- 
covered, on the hill above the city, crowds of people 
i and busy preparations. You are come to it. 


IV. ASPASIA TO OLEOME, 

I was determined to close my letter when yonr 
curiosity was at tho highest, that you might flutter 
and fall from the clouds like Icarus. 1 woniod 
two things; first, that yon shonld bite yonr Up, 
an attitude in which you alone look pretty ; and 
secondly, that you should say half-angriiy, "This 
now is exactly like Aspasia.” 1 irUl be remcm- 
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'bci'cd. ; and I mil make yon look just aa I -would 
kave you. 

How fortunate I to have arrived at Atliena at 
da^rn. on tke tvrelfth. of Elapliekolion. On this 
day begin the festivals of Bacchus, and the theatre 
is thrown open at sunrise. 

What a theatre 1 what an elevation I what a 
prospect of city and port, of land and water, of 
porticoes and temples, of men and heroes, of 
demi-gods and gods I 

It was indeed my wish and intention, when I 
loft Ionia, to ho present at the first of the Diony- 
siacs ; but how rfti-oly are irishes and intentions 
so accomplished, oven when winds and waters do 
not interfere I 

I will now tell you all. No time was to ho lost : 
BO 1 hastened on shore in the dross of an Athenian 
hey wliocamc over with his mother from Lemnos. 
In the giddiness of youth he forgot to tell mo that, 
not heing yot eighteen years old, he could not be 
admitted ; and he left mo on tho stops. My heart 
sank within mo ; so many young men stared and 
whispered] yet never was stranger treated with 
more civility. Crowded as the theatre was (for 
the tragedy had begun) every one made room for 
me. When they wore seated, and 1 too, I looked 
toward the stage ; and behold there lay before 
mo, hnt afar otti hound upon a rock, a more majes- 
tic form, and bearing a couutenanee more heroic, 
I should rather say more divine, than ever my 
imagination had conceived 1 1 knoAV not how 
long it was before I discovered that as many eyes 
wore directed toward me as toward the competitor 
of the gods. I was neither flattered by it nor 
abashed. Every wish, hope, sigh, sensation, was 
Buccesalvcly with the champion of the human 
race, with his antagonist Zeus, and his creator 
.ffischylus. How often, 0 Cleone, have we throbbed 
with his injuries ! how often hath bis vulture tom 
our breasts I how often have we thrown our arms 
around each other's neck, and half-rcuounced the 
religion of our fathers ! Even your image, in- 
separable at other times, came not across me 
then; Prometheus stood between us. He bad 
resisted in silence and disdain tho cruellest tor- 
tures that Almightiucss could inflict ; and now 
arose the Nymplu of ocean, which heaved its vast 
waves before us ; and now they descended with 
I open anns and sweet licnigu countenances, and 
spake with pity ; and the insurgent heart was 
mollitled and (luellcd. 

1 Bubhed ; 1 dropt. 

T. ClaOSE TO ASPASIA. 

Is this telling me alll you fiuthless creature! 
There is much to be toldwhen -Ispasia f^ts in 
a theatre : and Aspasia in disguise ! • 

My sweet and dear Asposla! with all your 
beauty, of which you can not but he conscious 
how is it possible you could have hoped to he un- 
detected! Certainly there never w.as any woman, 
or even any man, so little vain as you are. For- 
merly you were rather so about your poetry: hut 


now you really write it well, you have overcome 
this weakness ; nny, you doubt whether your host 
vorsoB aro tolerable. You have told mo this several 
times : and you always say what you think, unless 
when anyone might he hurt or displeased. I am 
glad the observation comes across mo, for I must 
warn yon upon it. 

Take care then, Aspasia ! do not leave off en- 
tirely all dissimnlation. It is as feminine a virtue, 
and as necessary to a woman, as religion. If you 
are without it, you -will have a grace the less, and 
(what you could worse spare) a sigh the more. 

VI. ASPASIA 10 OIiEOim. 

I was not quite well when I wrote to you. 
When I nin not quite well I must always write to 
you ; I am hotter after it. 

Where did I leave off! 

Ah Cleone! Clconcl I have learnt your 
lesson; I am dissembling; it must not bo with 
you. My tears are falling. I acted unworthily. 
And are these tears indeed for my fault against 
yon ! I can not tell ; If I could, I would candidly. 
Everything that- bus happened, everything that 
shall happen hereafter, I will lay upon your knees. 
Counsel me ; direct me. Even were I as sensible 
as you aro, I should not he able to discover my 
own faults. The clearest eyes do not see tho 
cheeks below, nor tho brow above them. 

To proceed then in my narrative. Bveiything 
appeared to me an illusion hut the tragedy. What 
was divine seemed human, and what was human 
seemed divine. 

An apparition of resplendent and unearthly 
beauty threw aside, -with his slender arms, the 
youths, pbilosopbcrB, magistrates, and generals, 
that surrounded me, with a countenance as confi- 
dent, a motion as rapid, and a command as unre- 
sisted as a god. 

“Stranger!” smd he, “I come from Pericles, 
to offer you my assistance.” 

I looked in his face ; it was a child's. 

“ We have attendants here who shall oonduct 
you from the crowd,” said he. 

“Venus and Cupid I” cried bno. 

"We arc dog^” growled another. 

" Worse I" iqioincd a third, “wo are slaves.” 

“ Happy man I happy man I if tliou art theirs,” 
whispered the next in his car, and followed us 
close behind. 

I bare since been informed that Pericles, who 
sate below us on the first seat, -was the only man 
who did not rise. No matter; why ^ould ho! 
why did tho rest ? But it was vciy kind in him 
to send his cousin ; I mean it was very kind for 
BO proud a man. 

Epimedea -wept over me when I entered her 
house, and burnt incense before tho Gods, and led 
me into my chamhor. 

“ I have a great deal to say to you, my dear 
Aspasia ; Imt you must go to sleep : your hath 
shall be ready at noon : hut he suro you sleep till 
then,” said she. 
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I did indcod sleep, and (will you Relieve iti) 
instantly and soundly. Ifovor was Rath more re- 
freshing, never was reproof more gentle, than 
Epimedea's. 

I found her at my pillow when I awoke, and 
she led me to the marble conch. 

" Dear child I" said she when I had slept in, 
"you do not know our customs. You should 
have come at once to my house ; you never should 
have worn men’s clothes : indeed you should not 
have gone to the theatre at all ; but, being there, 
and moreover in men's habiliments, you should 
have taken care not to have fainted, as they say 
you did. h(y husband Thcssalus would never 
hear of hunting ; he used to tell me it was a bad 
example. But he fainted at last, poor man I and 
. . I minded his admonition. Why I what a 
lovely child you ore grown, my little Aspasia I <I8 
the bath too hot) Aspasia ! can it be 'I why, you 
are no child at all I” 

I really do believe that this idle discourse of 
Epimodea, which will tire you perhaps, was the 
only one that would not have wearied out my 
spirits. It neither made me think nor answer. 
What a privilege ! what a blessing I how seldom 
to be enjoyed in our conferences with the silly ! 
Ah I do not let me wrong the kind Epimedea I 
Those are not silly who hare found the way to 
our hearts; and far other names do they deserve 
who open to ns theirs. 

Vn. SSPASU TO OtEOSU. 

The boy about whom I wrote to you in my 
letter of yesterday, is called Alcibiades.* He 
lisps and blushes at it. His cousin Pericles, you 
may have heard, enjoys the greatest power and 
reputation, both as an orator and a general, of 
any man in Athens. Early this morning the 
beauilM child came to visit me, and told me that 
when his cousin had finished his studies, which 
he usually had done about three hours after sun- 
rise, he would desire him to come also. 

I replied, " By no means do it, my beautiful 
and brave protoetor ! Surely, on considering the 
matter, you will think yon are taking too great a 
liberty with a person so distinguished.” 

" 1 take no liberties with any othor,” said he. 

When I expressed in my countenance a Uttle 
surprise at his impetuosity, he camo forward and 
kissed my brow. Then said he, more submis- 
sively, " Pardon my rudeness. I like very well 
to be told what to do by those who are fond of 
me ; hut never to be told what not to do; and 
the more fond they are of me the less I like it. 
Because when they tell me what to do, they give 
mo an opportunity of pleasing them ; but when 


* Ila had no right to ha at the thcatro ; but ha night 
have taken the liberty, fur there was nobody in Athens 
whom be feared, oven in his childhood. Thuoydldea calls 
him a the twelfth yearof tlioPelaponnesIos war, 

He was, on the mother’a aide, grandson of Megaclcs, whose 
gtnnd-^ughterlsodoco married Clmon: harfntherHuiyp- 
tolemua was consln-german to Perielea 


they tell me what not to do, it is a sign that I 
have displeased, or am likely to displease them. 
Beside . . I believe there are some other reasons, 
but tbey have quite escaped me. 

" It is time I should return," said ho, " or I 
shall forget all about the hour of his studies (I 
mean Pericles) and mine too," 

I would not let him go however, but inquired 
who were his teachers, and repeated to him many 
things from Sappho and Alcmus and Pindar and 
Simonides. He was amazed, and told me ho 
preferred them to Eete and SToeessity, Pytho and 
Fythonissa. 

I would now have kissed him in my turn, hut 
ho drew back, thinking (no doiiht) that I was 
treating him like a cliild ; that a kiss is never 
given but as the price of pardon; and tiiat 1 had 
pardoned him before for hie captiousucss. 

Vni. OLEONE TO ISFABIA. 

Aspasia ! I foresee that henceforward you will 
admire the tragedy of Prometheus more than 
over. But do not tell anyone, excepting so fond 
a friend as Cleonc, that you prefer tho author to 
Homer. I agree with you that the conception 
of such a drama is in itself a stupendous effort 
of genius ; that tbs c.tecution is equal to the con- 
ception ; that the character of Prometheus is more 
heroic than any in lieroic poetry; and that no 
production of the same extent is so magnificent 
and so exalted. But the Iliad is not a rogion ; it 
is a continent ; and you might as well compare 
this prodigy to it as the cataract of the Nile to 
tho Ocean. In tho one wo are overpowered by 
I tbs compi'ession and burst of the element ; in 
I the other we are carried over an immensity of 
I space, bounding the earth, not bounded by her, 
and having nothing above but the heavens. 

Let us enjoy, whenever we have an opportu- 
nity, the delight of admiration, and perform the 
duties of revorencQ. May others hate what is 
admirable I ITo will hate likewise, 0 my Aspasia 1 
when we can do no better. I am unable to fore- 
tell the time when this shall happen ; it lies, I 
think, beyond tho calculations of Meton. 

I am happy to understand that tho Athenians 
have such a philosopher among them. Hitherto 
we have been inclined to suppose that philosopliy, 
at Athens, is partly an intricate tissue of subtile 
questions and.illusory theories, knotted with syl- 
logisms, and partly an indigested mass of unox- 
amined ossortions and conflicting dogmas. The 
loniuns are more silont, contemplative, and re- 
cluse. Knowing that Nature will not deliver her 
oracles in the crowd nor by sound of trumpet, 
they open their breasts to her in solitude with the 
simplicity of children, and look earnestly in her 
face for a reply. Meton and Democritus and 
Anaxagoras may perhaps lay their hands upon 
the leapings of your tettinxes, and moderate their 
chirping, but I apprehend that the genius of .the 
people will always repose upon the wind-skins of 
the sophists. Comei^ might be their corrector ; 


PBMCLES AND ASPASIA. 

but Comody socma to tbink she baa two offices when she said, " Do not leave mo an odd cai-ring : 
to perform '; from one side of the stage to explode put tho other in the hair." 
absurdity, and from the other to introduce in- " Ephnedon,” said I, " I have made a vow 
decency. She might, under wise regulations (and never to wear on tho head anything but ono single 
these she should impose upon hei-aelf) render flower, a single wheat-oar, green or yellow, and 
more service to a state than Philosophy could, in ivy or vino-leaves : the number of these are not 
whatsoever other oharaoter. And I wonder that mentioned in the vow.” 

Aristophanes, strong in the poetical faculty, and "Bash child!" said Epimedoa, shaking her 
unrivalled in eritical aoutenoas, ahoidd not per- head : " I never made but two vows ; ono was 
coivc that a dominion is within his reach when I took a husband.” 
whieh is within the reach of no mortal besido; “ And the other? Epimedca !” 
a dominion whereby he may reform the man- “No matter,” said she ; " it might be, for 
ners, dictate tho pursuits, and regulate tho what I know, never to do the like again.” 
alTceldons of his countrymen. Perhaps he never 
could have done it so cfl'ectually, had he boon 

bettor and bc^n otherwise ; but having, however oibohb. 

unworthy might have been the means and Perielos has visited me. After many grave and 
methods, seized upon their humours, they now gontlo inquiries, often suspended, all relating to 
are ns pliable to him ns waxen images to Thessa- my health ; and after praises of Miletus, and piiy 
liau witches. Ho keeps them before tho fire he has for my friends left behind, he told me that, when 
kindled, and ho has only to sing tho right song, ho was quite assured of my recovery from the 
Bervaro, my dear Aspasia, never to ofifend him : fatigues of tho voyage, he hoped I would allow 
for he holds more terrors at his command than him to collect from me, at my leisure hours, the 
iEschylus. The tragic poet rolls the thunder that information ho wanted on the literature of Ionia, 
frightens, the comic wields the lightning that Simple-hearted man I in praising the authors of 
kiila, Aristophanes has the power of tossing yon onr country, he showed me that ho knew them 
among tho populace of a thousand cities for a perfectly, bom first to last. And now indeed his 
thousand years. energy svas displayed : I thought he had none at 

A great poet is more powcrfiil than Sesostris, all. With how sonorous and modulated a voice 
and a wicked one more formidable than Fhalaris. did he repeat the more poetical passages of our 

elder historians I and how his whole sold did lean 
upon Herodotus I Happily for me, he observed 
IX. ASPASIA TO CLBOHE. jjjy enthusiasm. And now ho brought me 

Epimedca has been with mo in my chom- into the presence of Homer. "We claim him,” 
bor. She asked mo whether the women of said he ; “ but ho is yours. Observe with what 
Ionia had loft off wearing ear-rings. I answered partiality he always dwells on Asia I How infi- 
that I lielieve they always hiid worn them, and nitely more civilised are Olaucus and Sarpodon 
that they were introduced by the Persians, who than any of the Grecians he was called upon to 
received them from nations more remote. celebrate I Priam, Paris, Hector, what polished 

“ And do you think yourself too young” said men! Civilisation has never made a step in ad- 
sho “ for snch an ornament?” producing at the vanco, and never will, on those countries; she 
siime instant a massy pair, inlaid with the krge.st had gone so for in the days of Homor. Ho keeps 
emeralds. “ Alas ! olas I" said she, " your mother 'Helen pretty rigorously out of sight, but ho opens 
neglected you strangely. There is no hole in the his heart to the virtues of Andromache. Wliat 
ear, right or left ! We can mend that, however ; a barbarian is the son of a goddess I Pallas must 
I know a woman who will bring ns the prettiest seize liim l)y the hair to overt the murder of his 
little pan of charcoal, with the prettiust little leader; but .at the eloquence of the Phrygian king 
steel rod in it ; aud, licfoic you can cry out, one the storm of the intractaide homicide bursts in 
car lets light through. These are yours,” .said teur.s.” 

she, "and so shall evorything he wlien I am "And JEschylus," said I, hut could not con- 
gene . . house, garden, quails, leveret.'' tinuc : blushes rose into my cheek, and pained 

"Ocncroiis Epimedca!” said I, "do not say me at the recollection of my 'weakness, 
things th.iit paiu me. I will accept a part of the “ He has left us,” said Pericles, who protended 
present ; I will wear these iicautiful emeralds on not to hare perceived it ; I am gnored that my. 
one arm. Thinking of nailing them in my cam, prayers were inadequate to detain him. But what 
you resolve to make me steady ; but I oni unwil- prayers or what expostulations can influenco the 
ling they should become dopcndencies of Attlea.” lofty mind, labouring and heaving under injustice 
"All our young women wear them; the God- and indignity? JEschylus know he merited, by 
desses too.” liis genius and his services, the gratitude and ad- 

" The Goddesses are In tho right,” said I ; miration of tho Athenians. He saw others pre- 
“ their ears are iiiarhle; but 1 do not believe any ferred before bim, and hoisted sail. At the ni- 
one of them would tell us that women were made mour of his departure such was the consternation 
to be tho settings of {tearls ami emeralds." I as if the shield of Pallas in the Parthenon had dropt 
I had taken cue, ami was about to kiss her,' from her breast upon the pavement. That glory 
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Bbinas now upon tho crovn of Hioro which has 
Buak for Athens." 

" You huTo still great treasures left/ said I; 

' for he was moved. 

" True,” replied he, “ but will not everyone 
remark who hears the observation, that wo know 
not how to keep them, and have novor weighed 
them ?” 

I sate silent; ho resumed his serenity. 

“ "Wo ought to change places," said ho, “ at the 
feet of tho iioets. Jlschylus, I see, is yours; 
Homer is mine. Aspasia should be a Fallas to 
Achillos; and Foriclcs a suhordinato power, com- 
forting and consoling tho afliietod demi-god. Im- 
petuosity, impatienue, resentment, revenge itself, 
arc pardonable sins in the vory softest of your 
sex ; on brave ondurance rises our admiralioti." 

” I love those better who ondurc with con- 
slaney,” said I. 

“Happy I" replied he, "tiirieo happy! 0 
Aspasia, the constancy thus tried and thus re- 
warded I” 

He spoke with tenderness ; ho rose with ma- 
jesty; bowed to Epimedca: touched gently, 
scarcely at all, the hand, I presented to him, bent 
over it, and departed. 

zi. asrAsiA TO ciiEonn. 

I told you I would love, 0 Cloono ! but I am so 
near it that I daro not. 

Tell me what I am to do ; I can do anything 
but write and think, 

Pericles has not returned. 

I am nothing here in Athens. 

Five days are over ; six almost. 

0 what long days are these of Elaphobolion I 

XU. CLEOUE TO ASPASIA. 

Take heed, Aspasia! AH omtots are deceivers; 
and Pericles is the greatest of orators. 

1 will write noting more, lost you should at- 1 
tend in preference to any other part of my letter. 

Yea ; I must repeat my admonition ; I must 
speak out plainly; I must try other words . . 
stronger , . moro frightful. Love of supremacy, 
miscidicd political glory, finds most, and loaves 
all, dishonest. 

Tho Gods and Goddesses watch over and pre- 
serve you, and send you safe home again I 

XIII. ASPASIA TO OtEOIIE. 

Fear not for me, Cleone I Foricles has attained 
the summit of glory; tmd the wisdom and virtue 
that acquired it for Irim arc my sureties. 

A great man knows tho value of greatness: he 
dares not hazard it, be trill not squander it. 
Imagine you that the coiifidcncc and affection of 
a people, so acute, so vigilant, so jealous, as the 
Athenians, would have rested firmly and con- 
stantly on one inconstant and infirm. 

If he loves me the merit is not miuc ; tho fault 
will bo if he ceases. 


ZIV. OLEOEE ID ASPASIA. 

1 must and will fear for you, and tho more be- 
cause 1 pemeive you ore attracted as the bees arc, 
by an empty sound, tho fame of your admirer. 
You love Pericles for that very quality which 
ought to have set you on your guard against him. 
In contentions for power, the philosophy and the 
poetry of life ore dropt and trodden down. Do- 
mestic affections can no moro bloom and flourish 
in tho hardened race- course of politics, than 
flowers oan find nourishment in tho pavement of 
the streets. In the politician tho whole oreatnre 
is factitious; if over ho speaks as before, he speaks 
cither from memory or invention. 

But such is your beauty, such your genius, it 
may alter the nature of things. Endowed irith 
tho power of Circe, you will exert it oppositely, 
and restore to tho most sollish and most voracious 
of animals the uprightness and dignity of man. 


XV. PESICLES TO ASPASIA. 

It is not irisdom in itself, O Aspasia I it is the 
manner of imparting it that affects the soul, ond 
alone deserves the name of eloquence, I have 
never been moved by any but yours. 

Is it the beauty that shines over it, is it the 
voice that ripens it, giving it those lovely colours, 
that delicious freshnaBB; is it the modesty and 
diffidence with which you present it to ns, look- 
ing for nothing but support 1 Sufficient were 
anyone of them singly ; but all united have 
come forward to subdue me, and have deprived 
me of my courage, my self-possession, and my 
repose. 

I dare not hope to be beloved, Aspasia I I did 
hope it once in my life, and have been disap- 
pointed. Where I sought for happiness noue is 
offered to mo: I have neither tho sunshine nor the 
shade. 

Bo unfortunate in earlier days, ought I, ten 
years later, to believe that she, to whom the earth, 
I with whatever is beautiful and graceful in it, bows 
prostrate, will listen to me as her lover? I dare 
not ; too much have 1 dared already. But if, 0 
Aspasia 1 I should sometimes seem heavy and 
dull in conversation, when happier men surround 
you, pardon my infirmity. 

I havo only one wish; I may not utter it: Ihavc 
only one fear ; this at least is not irrational, and 
I will own it ; tho fear that Aspasia could never 
be sufficiently happy with me, 


XVI. ASPASIA TO PEOtOLES. 

Do you doubt, 0 Peridcs, that I shall be srtffl- 
dently happy with you ? This doubt of yours 
assures me that 1 shall he. 

I throw aside my pen to crown the Gods. And 
I worship thco first, 0 Folios I who proteetest tho 
life, cnlightenest the mind, estahUshast tho power, 
and ezaltcst the glory, of Pericles. 


PEEICLES AND ASPASIA. 


xrn. OZiGOni! 10 A9FASIA. 

I tremUo both for you and your lover, Tho 
people of Athena may applaud at first the homage 
paid to beauty and genius; nererthelces there 
are many whoso joy will apdng from malignity, 
and who will exult at what they think (I know 
not whether quite uqjustly) a weakness in Fcrlcles. 

I shall always he restless about you. Let me 
confess to you, I do not like your sheer demo- 
oraoies. What are they good fori Why yes, they 
have indeed their use ; the flith and ferment of 
the compost arc necessary for raising rare plants. 

0 how I wish we were again together in tliat 
island on our river which we called the Fortunate! 

It was almost on island when your father out 
across the isthmus of about ten paces, to preserve 
the swon-ncst. 

Xeniades has loft Miletus, We know not whi- 
ther ho is gone, but we presume to his mines in 
Lemnos. It was always with difficulty ho could 
be poTSuaded to look after his affairs. He is too 
rich, too young, too thoughtless. But sinco you 
left Miletus, we have nothing here to detain him. 

1 wish I could triflo'with you about your Pericles. 
Any wager, ho is the only lover who never wrote 
verses upon you. 

lu a politician a verse is an ostracism. 

XVm. ASPASU TO CIEONB. 

My Pericles (mine, mine he i.s) has written 
verses upon, me ; not many, nor worth his prose, 
oven the shortest sentence of it. But you wiil 
read them with pleasure for their praises of 
Miletus. 

No longer ago than yesterday an ugly young 
philosopher declared his passion for mo, as yon 
shall see. I did not write anything back to 
Pericles ; I did to the other. I will not run the 
risk of having half my letter left unread by you, 
in your hurry to come into the poetry. 

Hero it all Ls : 

pianais to aspiIsia. 

Plowcr of Irmia'H tertUe plains, 

Where Pleasure leagued with Virtno reigns, 

\ybcro Uie Pierian Mnids of 
Yea, long ero Illon*tj trdo was told, 

TiKt p\iro. too eacred for our bisUt, 
llcscondcd with tlie silent nlgiit 
Tn young A.rGtiuu», and Mwandcr 
Delay'd Ills eoureie for Melesundcr ! 

If tUure bo city on the earth 

Proud In the children of her birth, ! 

Wealth, fieicnce« beauty, ntory, aongi 

Tlieite to Miletus all belong* 

Tn fix the dlaileni on his brow 
For ever, one was wanting • • thou, 

1 conkl not be cruel to such a auitor, even if he 
uiiked me far pity. liOve inakcii one half of every 
man foolii^h, and the other half ciuLuiug. Pcriclca 
touched me on the i^ulc of MUcfiis, and Socrates 
came up to me Htruightforward from Prometheus; 

SOCliATKS TO ASPASIAs 
He who stole fire from beaven, 
liOng heav'd his bold and patient breaat ; twos riren 


By the Caucasian bird and bolts of Jovo. 

Stolon that firo hnvo T, 

And am oncholn’d to d!o 
By every Jealous Power that frowns above. 

I call not upon thee again 

To hear my vows and oalm my pain, 

Who bluest high enthron’d 
Wliore Venus rolls her gladsome star, 

Propitious Love I But thou disown'd 
By sire and mother, whosoe’er Uiey are, 

Unblest In form and name, Despair ! 

Why dost thou follow that bright demon ? why 
Uls purest altar art tliou always nigh 7 

I wa» sorry that Socrates should suffer so much 
for mo. 

Pardon tho fib, Clcouo ! let it pass; I was soivy 
just ns we all are upon such occasions, and irrotc 
him this consolation : 

0 thou who Bluest with the wise. 

And searchcat htgUoc lore, 

And openest rCRions to tholr eyes 
TTnYlaitcd before 1 
rd run to looao thoo if I could. 

Nor let tho vulturo taste thy blood. 

But, pity] pity I Attio baa ! 

*Tis liappinesa forbidden mo. 

Beapair is not for good or wise. 

And aiiotild not bo for love ; 

We nil must boor our deatinles 
And bond to tboBe above. 

Birda dying obr the stormy aeoa 
Alight upon thelT proper troca, 

Yet wlaost men not always know 
Where they should stop or whither go. 


XIZ. ABVASIA 10 OXjSONE. 

I am quite ashamed of Alvihiades, quite angry 
with him. What do you imagine lie has been 
doing! Ho listened to my conversation with 
Pericles, on the dolaration of lovo from the Phi- 
hsopher Bound, and afterward to the versos I re- 
peated in answer to his, which pleased my Pericles 
extremely, not perhaps for themselves, but he- 
vause I hiid followed his advice in writing them, 
and had returned to him with tho copy so speedily. 

Alcilnade.s said he did not like them at all, and 
could STito liotter him.so1f. We smiled at this ; 
and his cousin said, " Do then, my hoy !” 

Would you believe itl he not only ivroto, but I 
feuT (for he declares he did) actually sent those : 

O Satyr-son of Sophn)nIscu.s ! 

Would Alcoa cut mo a lilbiuous, 

I'd wield it as tba goatherd.s do. 

And swing thoo a sound stroke or two, 

Buwllder, if thou const, us boyn, 

Us, or the sophists, with thy toys— 

Hhj katekaffatiom . . bewaro! 

Keep to tlie good, and leavo tho fair. 

Could ho really be tho composer! what think 
you! or did ho get any of his wicked friends to 
help him! The verses are very bold, very scan- 
dalous, very shocking. I tun vext and sorry ; 
but what can he done! IrVc must seem to know 
nothing about tho matter. 

The audacious little creature . , not very little, 
he is within four fingers of my height . , is half 
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in lore irith me; He flames up at the mention 
of Soeratca ; can he be jealous t 

Pericles tells me that the philosophers hero arc 
as susceptible of malice as ef ,love. It may be so, 
for the plants which are sweet in some places are 
acrid in others. 

He said to me, amiling, " I shall ha reprc-sented 
in their schools as a sophist, because Aspaaia and 
Alcihiades were unruly. 0 that boy ! wlio knows 
but his mischievous verses will bo a reason suffi- 
cient, imanothor year, why I am unable to com- 
mand an army or harangue an assembly of the 
people 1" 

SX, XUNIAimS TO ASSASU. 

Aspnsial Aspasiii! have you forgotten met 
have you forgotten lu ? Our childhood was one, 
our earliest youth was undivided. Why should 
I you not see mo 1 Bid you fear that you would 
have to reproach me for any fault I have com- 
mitted! This would have pained you formerly; 
ah, how lately ! 

Your absence . . not absence . .flight . . Ims 
broken my health, and left me fever and frenzy. 
Eumodes is certmn I con only recover my health 
by composure. Foolish man ! as if composure 
were more easy to recover than health. Vfaa 
there ever such a madman as to saj’, “ Yon will 
never have the use of your limbs again unless yon 
walk and run I” 

I am woaty of advice, of remonstrance, of pity, 
of everything j above all, of life. 

Was it auger (how dared I be angry with you!) 
that withheld me from imploriiig the sight of 
you ! Was it pride ! Alas I what pride is left 
me 1 lam preferred no longer ; I am rejected, 
scorned, loathed. Was It always so 1 Well may 
I ask the question; for everything seems nneer- 
fain to me but my misery. At times 1 know not 
whether 1 am mad or dreaming. Ho, no, As- 
pasial the past was a dream, the present is a 
reality. The mad and the dreaming do not shed 
tears as I do. And yet in these bitter tears arc 
my happiest moments; and some angry demon 
knows it, and presses my temples that there shall 
fall hut few. 

You refused to admit mo. I asked too little, 
and deserved the refusal. Gome to me. This you 
will not refuse, unless you are hewed to slavery. 
Go, tell your despot this, rvith my curses and de- 
flance. 

I am calmer, hut insist. Spare yourself, As- 
pasia, one tear, aud not by an cflbrt, but by a duty. 

XXI. ASPASIA TO CLEOm 

Of ail men living, what man do you Imagine has 
come to Athens! Insensate.' now you know. 
What other, so beloved, would ever have left Mi- 
letus I I wish I could he convinced that your 
coldness or indiflbrence had urged him to this 
extravagance. 1 can only promise you we rril! 
not detain him. Athens is not a refuge for the 
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perfidious or tho flighty. But if he is unfortu- 
nate ; what shall we do with him ! Do ! I will 
tell him to return. Expect him hourly, 

XXII. ASPASIA TO XUNIAUES. 

1 am pained to my innermost heart that yon 
are ilL 

Pericles is not the person you imagine him. 
Behold his billet ! And can not you think of me 
with equal generosity! 

True, we saw much of each other in our child- 
hood, and many childish things we did together. 
This is the reason why I went out of your way as 
much as I could afterward. There is another too. 
I hoped you would love more tho friend tliat I 
love most. How nmeh happior would she make 
you than the flighty Aspasia I We resemble each 
other too much, Xoiiiadcs I we should never have 
been happy, so ill-mated. Nature hates these 
alliances ; they are like those of brother and sis- 
ter. I never loved anyone but Fericlos: none 
else attracts tho admiration of the world. I stand, 

0 Xeniades ! not only above slavery, but above 
splendour, in that serene light which Homer de- 
scribes as encompassing the Happy on Olympus. 

1 will come to visit you within the hour; ho 
calm, be contented I love me, but not too much, 
Xeuiades ! 

xxni. ASPASIA TO PERI0LU3. 

Xoniadcs, whom I loved a little in my child- 
hood, and (do not look serious now, my dearest 
Pericles !) a very little afterward, is sadly ill. 
He was always, I know not how, extravagant in. 
Ills wishes, altbough not so extramgant as many 
others; aud what do you imagine he n-ishes now! 
He wishes . , but ho is very ill, so ill he can not 
rise from his bed, . . that 1 would go and visit 
Mm. I wonder whether it would be quite consi- 
derate : I am half inolined to go, if you approve 
of it. 

Poor youth ! be grieves me bitterly. 

I shall not weep before him ; I have wept so 
much here. Indeed, indeed, I wept, my Fcridcs, 
only hecauBC I bad written too unkindly. 

xxrv. PEBieiES to aspasia. 

Do what your heart tells you : yes, Aspasia, do 
oft it tolls yon. Bemomher how august it is : it 
contains the temple, not only of Love, but of 
Conscience ; and a whisper is hoard from the ex- 
tremity of the one to tho extremity of the other. 

Bend in pensiveness, even in sorrow, on tho 
flowery bank of youth, whereunder runs tho 
stream that piisses iiTevcrsibly I lot tho garland 
drop into it, let the hand he refreshed by it ; hut 
may the beautiful feet of Aspasia stand finn! 

xxr. XEHIADES TO A3PA8U. 

Yon promised you would return. I thought 
you only broke hearts, not promises. 
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It is now liToad daylight ; I boo it clonrly, al- 
though the hlinds ai-o closed. A long sliarp ray 
outs off one cornor of tho room, and we shall hear 
the crash presently. 

Como ; but without that pale .silent girl : I hate 
her. Place her on tho other .side of you, not on 
mine. 

And this plane-treo gives no shade whatever. 
We will sit in some other place. 

No, no j I will not have you call her to us. Let 
hor play where she is . . tho notes are low . . 
she plays sweetly. 

XXVI. ASl'ASU TO PEMOMS. 

Sec what incohoreney ! He did not write it ; 
not one word. Tho slave who brought it, told 
me that ho was desired by the guest to write, his 
orders, wlionovcr ho found his mind composed 
enough to give any. 

About four hours after my departure, ho called 
him mildly, and 'said, “ I am quite recovered.” 

Ho gave no orders however, and spake nothing 
more for some time. At last he raised himself 
up, and rested on his olbow, and began (said the 
sbve) like one inspired. The slave added, that 
finding he was indeed quite well again, both in 
body and mind, and capable of making as fine 
poetry as any man in Athens, ho had written 
down every word with tho greatest punctuality ; 
and that, looking at him for more, ho found he 
had fidlen into as sound a slumber as a reaper's. 

" Upon this I ran off with the verses," said he. 

SXVXC. CI.EOKE 10 ASPASIA. 

Comfort him. But you must love him, if you 
do. Well I comfort him. Forgive my inconsi- 
deratenoss. You will not love him now. You 
would not receive him when your bosom was with- 
out an occupiant. And yet you saw him daily. 
Others, all others, pine away before him. Iwkh 
I eoulil solace my soul with poetry, as you have 
the power of doing. In all the volumes 1 turn 
over, I find none exactly snitahic to my condition; 
part expresses my feelings, part flies off from 
them to something moro light and vague. I do 
not believe tlie best writers of love -poetry ever 
lovod. How could they write if they did? where 
could they collcet the thoughts, the words, the 
cnuKigei Alas I alas! men eon find oil these, 
Aspasia, and leave us after they have found them. 
But in Xcniadcs there is no fimit whatever : he 
never loved me: ho never said hediii : ho fled only 
from my immodesty in loving him. DUscmbler 
as I was, he detected it. Do pity him, and help 
him : but pity me too, who am beyond your help. 

XXVin. FEBICLES 10 ASPASIA. 

Tears, 0 Aspasia, do not dwell long upon the 
cheeks of youth. Kain drops ca-^ily from the bud, 
. rests On the bosom of the maturer flower, and 
breaks down that one only which liath lived its day. 


Weep, and perform the ofRcos of friendship. 
The season of life, leading you by the hand, will 
not pomit you to linger at the tomb of tho de- 
parted ; and Xcniados, ^when your first tear fell 
upon it, entered into tho nnmbor of the blessed. 


XZIX. ASPASIA TO CLEOXB. 

What shall 1 say to you, tender and sweet 
Clcone ! Tho wanderer is in the liavcn of happi- 
ness; tho restless has found rest. 

Woop not ; I havo shod all your tears . . not 
all . . they burst from me again. 


XZX. OUBOHE TO ASPASIA. 

Oh ! ho was too beautiful to live I Is there any- 
thing that slioots through the world so swiftly as a 
sunbeam I Epialtes has told mo everything. Ho 
sailed back without waiting at tho islands ; by 
your orders, he says. 

What hopes could I, with any prudence, enter- 
tain 1 The chaplet yon threw away would have 
coaled and adorned my temples ; but bow could 
he over love another who had once loved you 1 I 
am easting my broken thoughts before my As- 
pasia ; tho little sholls upon the shoro, that the 
storm has scattered there, and that hecdleBs feet 
have trampled on. 

I have prayed to Venus j hut I never prayed 
her to turn toward mo the fondness that was 
yours. I fancied, 1 even hoped, yon might accept 
it ; and my prayer was, " Grant I may never love I 
Afar from me, 0 Goddess I be the malignant 
warmth that itos up the dews of Mendship.” , , 


XXZI. ASPASIA TO CnBONE. 

Pericles has insisted on it that 1 should change 
the air, and has recommended to me an excursion 
to the borders of the state. 

“ If you pass them a little way," said he, "yon 
will come to Tanngra, and that will inflame yon 
with ambition.” 

The honour in whioh I hold the name of Co- 
rinna induced mo to undertake a jonrney to her 
rnttive place. Never havo I found a people so hos- 
pitable as the inhabitants. Living at a distance 
from the Sea, they are not traders, nor adventurers, 
nor spceulators, nor usurers, hut cultivate a range 
of pleasant bills, covered with vines. Hermes is 
tho priueixml God they worship ; yeti doubt whe- 
ther a single prayer was ever offered up to him by 
a 'Ibnagrian for success in thievery. 

The beauty of Corinna is no leas celebrated than 
her poetry. I remarked that tho women speak of 
it with great exultation, while the men applaud 
her genius ; and I asked my venerable host Age- 
silaua how ho could account for it. 

" I can aeeount for nothing that you ladies do" 
said he " although I have lived omongyou seventy- 
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five years ; I only know that it was exactly the 
contrary while she was living. We youths were 
rehuked hy you when wo talked about her hcauty ; 
and the rebuke was only softened hy the candid 
confession, that she was demr . . in lier way" j 

" Come back with me to Athens, 0 AgesilansI”! 
Bind I, "and we send Aristophanes to Tanagra.” 

XXZII. ASFASU TO OLBOKS. 

I have been reading all the poetrj' of Corinna 
that I could oolleet. Certainly it is hotter than 
Hesiod’s, or oven than Myrtis’s, who taught her 
and Pindar, not the rudiments of tho art, for this 
is the only art in which the rudiments are incom- 
municable, hut what was good, what was bad, in 
her verses ; why it was so, and how sho might cor- 
rect the worse and improve the hotter, 

Hesiod, who is also a Boeotian, is odmirahlo for 
tho purity of his life and soundness of his pre- 
eepts, hut there is hardly a trace of poetry in his 
ploughed Held. 

I find in all his writings hut one verse worth 
transcribing, and that only for the melody : 

" In a mlt mmdaw snd on vcmnl flaiirera." 

I do not wonder he was opposed to Homer. 
What on advantage to the enemies of greatness 
(that is, to mankind) to he able to match one so 
low against one so lofoy! 

The Creek army before Troy would have been 
curious to listen to a dispute between Agamem- 
non and Achilles, but would have been transported 
with ecstasy to have been present at one between 
the king of men and Thoraites. 

There are few who possess all the poetry of any 
voluminous author. I doubt whether there are 
ten fomilies in Athens in which all the plays of j 
Alsehylus are preserved. Many keep what pleases 
thorn most : few consider that ove^ pago of a i 
really great poet has something in it which dis- 
tinguishes him from an Inferior order: something 
which, if insubstantial as tho aliment, serves at 
least os a solvent to the aliment, of strong and 
active minds. 

I asked my Pericles what he thought of Hesiod. 

" I think myself more sagacious,” said he. 
" Hesiod found out that half was more thou all ; 
I have found out that one is.” 


XXXIII. ASFASU TO OIGOIIB. 

A slave brought to me, this morning, on enor- 
mous load of papers, as many as he could carry 
under both arms. They aro treatises by tho most 
celebrated philosophers. Some hours afterward, 
when tho sun was declining, Porioles came in, and 
asked me if I had examined or looked over any 
portion of them. I told him I had opened those 
only which boro tho superscription of famous 
names, but that, unless he would assist mo, I was 
hopeless of reconciling one part with another in 
the same writers. 

" Tho first thing requisite,” smd 1, "is, that os 
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many as aro now at Athens should meet togetlier, 
and agree upon a nomenclature of terms. Piom de- 
finitions we may go on to propositions; but we con 
not make a step unless the foot rests somewhero,” 

Ho smiled at me, “ AbmyAspasial” said he, 
"Philosophy does not bring her sons together; 
she portions them off early, gives them a scanty 
stock of worm-eaten fornitnre, a chair or two on 
which it is dangerous to sit down, and at least as 
many arms as' utensils ; then leaves them : they 
seldom meet afterward.” 

" But could not they he brought together hy 
some fiiend of the mother 1” said 1, laughing. 

“ Asposia I"- answered he, "you have lived hut 
few years in tho world, and with only one philo- 
sopher . . yourself.” 

"I 'will not bo contented with a compliment,” 
said I, “ and least of all from you. Explain to me 
tho opinions of those about you." 

He traced heforo mo the divergencies of every 
sect, from our countryman Tholes to those now 
living. Epimedca sat with her eyes wide open, 
listening attentively. When ho wont away, I asked 
her what she thonght of his discourse. She half 
closed her eyes, not from weariness, but (as many 
do) on bringing out of obscurity into light a 
notable discovery ; and, laying her forefinger on 
my arm, "Yon have turned his head,” said she. 
" He will do no longer ; he used to he plain and 
coherent ; and now . . did ever mortal talk so 
widely! I could not understand one word in 
twenty, and what I could understand was sheer 
uonsense.” 

"Sweet Epimedca I” said I, "this is what I 
should fancy to he no such easy matter.” 

“ Ah I you are growing like him already,” said 
she; "I should not be surprised to find, some 
morning, a cupola at the top of this pretty head." 

PerieleB, I think I never told you, has a little 
elevation on the crown of his ; I should rather soy 
his head has a crowu, others have none. 


XXXIV. CLEOXE TO ASPASIA. 

Do, my dear Asposia, continue to write to me 
about the poets; and if you think there is any- 
thing of Myrtis or Corinna, which is 'wanting to us 
at Miletus, copy it out. I do not always approve of 
the Trilogies. Hothing can ho more tiresome, 
hardly anything more wicked, than a few of them. 
It may ho well occasionally to give something of 
the historical form to the dramatic, as it is ocea- 
rionaily to give something of the dmmatio to tho 
historical; hut never to turn into ridicule and 
buffoonery tho virtuous, the unfortunate, or the 
brave. Whatever tho Athenians may beast of 
their exquisite judgment, their delicate percep- 
tions, this is a perversion of intellect in its Ughest 
place, unworthy of a Thracian. There are many 
bad tragedies both of iBschylns and Sophocles, hut 
none without beauties, few 'without excellences; 
I tremble then at your doubt. In another cen- 
iozy it may be impossible to find a collection of 
i the whole, unless some learned and rich man, like 

SB 
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Pericles, or some protecting king, like Hicro, seale too kigli, it doaconcls again rapidly below its 
should preservo tbem in his library. oquipoiso ; what it contains drops out, and people 

catch at it, scatter it; and lose it. 

We not only are inelinod to Indulge in rather 
xxxTr ASPASiA 10 ciEONB. more than a temperate heat (of what we would 

Prudently have you considered how to preserve persuade ourselves is wholosomc severity) toward 
aU valuable authors. The cedar doors of a royal the living, but even to peer sometimes into the 
library fly open to receive them: ay, there they tomb, withawolflsh appetite for an unpleasant 
will be safe . . and untouched. odor. 

Hioro is however no harbarinn : he deserves a We must patronise, we must pull down ; in 
higher station than a throne ; and ha is raiaod to hot, wo must be in mischiof, men or women, 
it. Tho protected have placed the protector where If we are capable of showing what is good in 
lioithor the malice of men nor the power of Sods another, and neglect to do it, we omit a duty; wo 
can rcacii him . . beyond Timo . . above Pate, emit to give rational plcasuro, and to conciliate 

right good-will ; nay more, we are abottoin, if not 
aiders, in tlio vilest fraud, the fraud of purloining 
xxxvi. CLKOHH TO ASVASIA. rospoot. Wo Ore entrusted with letters of 

Prom the shortness of your last, I am qulto great interest ; wliat a baseness not to deliver 
certain that you arc busy for me in looking out thorn) 
pieces of verse. If you cannot find any of hlyrtis 

or (/oriiina, you may do what is hotter; yon may xxxvni. Aspasia to oaEONU. 

compose a pancgyi'ic on all of our sox who have It is remarkable that Athens, so fortilo in men 
excelled in poetry. This will earn for you the of gonius, should have produced no woman of 
same good office, when the world shall produce distinction, whilo Bocotia, by no mc.ms celebrated 
another A.spasia. for brightness of intellect in either sex, presented 

Having been in Bocotia, yon must also know a to the admiration of the world her Myrtis and 
great deal more of Pindar than we do. Write Corinna. At the feet of Hyrtis it was that 
about any of them ; thoy all interest me; and my Pindar gathered into his throbbing breast the 
mind has need of exercisa It is still too fond of scattered seeds of poetry; and it was under the 
throwing itself down on one place. smile of the heautihil Coriima that he drew his 

inspiration and wove bis immortal crown. 

_ ^ He never quite overcome his grandiloquence. 

Xxxvir. aspasu to oiEOKB. aaimalB wo coll Iwlf-maes, by a word of the 

And so, deone, you wish me to write a eulogy sweetest sound, although not the most seducing 
on Hyrtis and Corinna, and all the other poetesses import, he calls 

that ever lived; and this is for the honour of our i» 

sex! AhClooie I no studied eulogydoos honour “TJ.oaanghte.of thetemperf.footeaBteea.i- 

to anyone. It is always considered, and always o Portune I that the children of so Ulustrions 
ought to he, as a piece of pleading, in which the ^ line should carry sucking-pigs into the market- 
pleader says everything the most in favor of his place, and cabhage-stalkB out of it ! 
client, in the most graceful and impressive manner 
he can. There is a city of Orcece, I hear, in 

which reciprocal flattery is so necessary, that, xxxix. oleohb to aspasia. 

whenever a member of the a.ssembly dies, his Aspasia, at the very 

successor is bound to praise him before ho takes ^ed our expeefations to the 


“ The dangbtea of the temperf-footed eteeda t ” 


XXXIX. OLEonn to aspasia. 


the scat. 

I do not speak this from my own knowledge ; 
indeed I could hardly believe in such frivolity. 


highest 1 A witticism, and a sudden spring from 
your seat, lest wo shoiild see you smile at it, these 
are your ways ; shame upon you ! Are you deteiv 


until I asked PerielM if it n ere tnie ; or nitimr, j m coiitinno all your life in making everyone 
if there were any foundation lU all for the report. Vish comethinD't 


*' Perfectly tnic," said he, "hut the citizens of 
this city ore now become our alHc-'i ; therefore do 
not curl your Up, or I must uncurl it, bring au 
arcbon.” 

Myrtis and Corinna have no need of me. To 
read and rccoinmcnd their works, to poiat out 
thrir beauties and defects, is praise enough. 


Pindar should not be treated like ordinary 


Myrtis and Corinna have no need of me. To oieoke. 

read and recommend their works, to point out I have not treated Pindar like an ordinary 
thrir beauties and defects, is praise enough. man ; 1 oonducted him into the library of Clcone, 
" How ! ’’ methiuks yon cxriium. " To point and left him there. However, I would have my 
out defects ! is that praising ?” smile out, Iichind the door. The verse I quoted. 

Yes, Cleone; if with equal good faith and ae- yon may he sure, is much admired by the learned, 
curacy yon point out thrir beauties too. It Is and no less by the brave and worthy men whom 
only thus a tiir estimate can be made ; and it is he celebrates for cboriotcership, and other such 
only by such fair estiniato that a writer can lie doxterities ; but we of old Miletus have been 
exalted to his proper station. If you toss up the alirays taught that words should be subordinate 
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to idcM, anti wo never place the pedestal on the 
head of the statue. 

Now do not tell anybody that I have spolcon a 
single word in dispraise of Pindar. Men are not 
too apt to admire what is admirahlc in their 
superiors, but on the contrary are apt to detract 
fi'om them, and to seize on anything which may 
tend to lower them. Pindar would not have 
written so exquisitely if no fault had ever been 
found with him. He would have wandered on 
among such inquiries as those he began in : 

"Shall I sing the wide-spreading and noble 
Ismenusl or the beautiful and white-anclod 
Meliel or the glorious Cadmus 1 ortho mighty 
Hercules 1 or the blooming Bacchus 1 ” 

Now a poet otight to know what ho is about 
before he opens his lips : he ought not to ask, like 
a poor follow in the street, "Good people ! what 
song will you have?” This however was not the 
fault for which ho ivas blamed by Corinna. In our 
censures we are less apt to consider tho benefit we 
may confer than the Ingenuity wo can display. 

. She said, " Pindar I you have brought a sack of 
com to sow a perch of landj and, instead of 
sprinkling it about, you have emptied the sack 
at the first step.” 

Saoagb : this reproof formed his character : it 
directed his beat, it singled his aim, it concen- 
trated his forces. It was not by the precepts of 
Corinna, it was not by her example, it was by one 
witticism of a wise and lovely woman, that he far 
oxocls all other poets in disdain of triviality and 
choice of topics. He is sometimes very tedions 
to us In his long stories of families, but we may 
be sure be was not equally so to those who were 
concerned in the genealogy. iVe are amused at 
his cleverness in saving the shoulder of Pelops 
from tho devouring jaw of a hungry god. No 
doubt bo mends the matter; nevertheless he 
tires us. 

_ Many prefer bis Dithyrombics to his Olym- 
pian, Isthmian, Pythian, and Ncmean Odes : I do 
not; nor is it likely that he did himself. We 
may well suppose that he exerted tho most power 
on tho composition, and the moat thought on the 
correction, of the poems he was to recite before 
kings and nations, in honour of tho victors at 
those solemn games. Here the chomsos and 
bands of music were composed of the first 
singers and players in the world; in tho others 
there were no performors but such as happened 
to imscmble on ordinary festivals, or at best at a 
festival of Bocebus. In the Odes performed at 
tho games, although there is not always poifeot 
regularity of corresponding verso, there la always 
enough of it to satisfy the most fiistidiona ear. 
In the Dithyrombics there is no order whatso- 
ever, but verses and half-verses of every kind, 
cemented by vigorous and sounding prose. 

I_ do not love dances upon stilts ; they may 
excite the applauses and acclamations of tho 
vulgar, but wo, Clconc, exact the obscr\'ancc of 
established rules, and never put on slippers, how- 1 
ever richly embroidered, unless they pair. ' 


XM. OMOHB TO ASPASLA. 

Wo hear that between Athens and Syracuse 
there has always been much communication. 
Let me learn what you have been able to collect 
about the lives of Pindar and AEschylus in Sicily. 

Is it not strange that the two most high- 
minded of poets should have gone to reside in a 
foreign land, under the dominion of a king J 

1 am ashamed of my question already. Such 
men are under no dominion. It is not in their 
naturo to offend against tho laws, or to think 
about what they are, or who administers them; 
and they may receive a part of their sustenance 
from kings, ns woU as from cows and bees. We 
will reproach them for omigralion, when we 
reproach a man for lying down in his noighbour's 
field, hooanso tho grass is softer in it than in his 
own. 

xut. ASPASIA TO OLKOBK. 

Not an atom have I been able to colleot in 
regard to tho two poets, since they wont to tho 
court of Hioro ; hut I can give you as coriect and 
os full information os if I had been seated between 
them all the while. 

Hioro was proud of his acquisition; the 
courtiers despised them, vexed them whenever 
they could, and entreated them to command their 
jscrvlees and rely upon their devotion. What 
I more 1 They esteemed each other ; but poets are 
i very soon too old for mutual love. 

He who can add one syllahle to this, shall have 
the hand of Cleone. 

XWII. OMOBE TO ASPASIA. 

I Torturing girl ! and you, Aspasia, may justly 
say unffrate/ul / tome. You did not give me 
whet I asked for, but you gave mo what is better, 

I a glimpse of you. This is the manner in which 
you used to irifie with me, making the heaviest 
things light, the thorniest tractable, and throwing 
your own beautiful brightness wherever it waa 
most wanted. 

But do not slip from me again. iEschylus, wo 
know, ia dead ; we hear that Pindar is. Did they 
die abroad 1 

Ah poor XeuiadoB I how misorable to ho buried 
by the stranger ! 

XUV. ASPASIA TO CLEONS. 

^scbyluB, at tho close of his seventieth year, 
died in Sicily. I know not whether Hiero 
received him with all the distinction he merited, 
or reworded him irith the same generosity as 
Pindar; nor indeed have I been able to learn, 
what would very much gratify me, that Pindar, 
who survived him four years and died lately, paid 
those honours to the greatest mon of the most 
glorious age since earth rose out of chaos, which 
he usually paid with lavish hand to tho prosperous 
andpowerM. 1 hope he did; butthewortlsiceaft/i 
and gold occur too often in the poetry of Pindar. 
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Perhaps I may wrong him, for n hope is akin 
to a donhtj it may bo that I am mistaken, since 
■WO have not all his poems oven hero In Athens. 
Several of those too, particulariy the Dithymm- 
bics, are in danger of perishing. The Odes on 
the vietors at the games wiil bo preserved by the 
vanity of the families they celebrate ; and, being 
thus safe enough for many years, their_ own 
merit will sustain them afterward. It is owing to 
a stout nurse that many have lived to on extreme 
old ago. 

Some of the Odes themselves are of little value 
in regard to poetry, but ho exorcises in all of 
them as much dexterity as the worthies ho ap- 
plaud-s had displayed in their exploits. 

To compensate the disappointment you com- 
plained of, I will now transcribe for you an ode 
of Corinna to her native town, being quite sure 
it is not in your collection. Let me first inform 
you that the exterior of the best houses iuj 
Tanogra is painted ivith historical scenes, adven- 
tures of Qods, allegories, and other things ; and 
under the rvalls of the city fiows the rivulet Ther- 
modon. This it is requisite to tell you of so 
small and so distant a place. 

COmWNA TO TANAOSA. 

From Athmt. 

'Fanagml thlnknotlforset 
Thy beautlliilly.Btorlecl atreetii 
Be mire my memory bathes yet 
In clear Thermodon, and yet greete 
The blithe and Ubenl ahepherd-boy, 

Whoee sunny bosom swells with joy 
When we accept his matted rushea 
Bpheav’dwlth sylvan fruit i sway bs bounds, andblushea 

A gilt I promise: oneleee 
'Which then with transport wUt receive. 

The only proper glK for thee, 

Of whioh no mortal ahall bereave 
In later timee thy monldering walls. 

Until the Inet old turret folle ; 

A ernwn, n crown from Athens won, 

A crown no Ood can wear, beside lAtona’a eon. 

There may be cities who refose 
I To their own child thohnnoura due, 

And look ungently on the Muss ; 

But erer shell thoee cilice me 
' The dry, unyielding, niggard breast. 

Offering no noorlshraent, no rest. 

To tbatyoung heed which Boon shsllrise 
Blsdainfiilly, In might end glory, to the eklea. 

Sweetly where cavem'd DIree flows 
Do whitc-erm’d maidens ehaunt my lay. 
Flapping the while with laurel-roae 
The honey-gathering trlhee sway | 

And sweetly, eweelly AUle tongues 
Llep your Corlnns’s early songs ; 

To her with feet more graceful come 
The verses that have dwelt In kindred breasts at heme. 

0 let thy children lean aslant 
Against the tender mother's knee. 

And gozo into her face, and want 
To know wbnt magic there can be 
In words that urge some eyee to dance, 

’While others os In holy trance 
Book np to heaven : be such my praise ! 

Why Unger ? I must haste, or lose the Delphlo boys. 


XLV. OLkOnu TO ASFASIA. 

Epimedca, it appears, bag not corrupted very 
grossly your purity and simplicity in dress. Yet, 
remembering your observation on armlets, I 
can not but commend your kindness and suffer- 
ance in ivearing her emeralds. Y our opinion 'was 
formerly, that wo should be careful not to sub- 
di'rido our persons. The arm is composed of 
three parts; no one of them Is too long. Ro-w 
the armlet intersects -that portion of it -which 
must he considered as the most beautiful. In 
my idea of tho matter, the sandal alone is sus- 
ceptible of gems, after the zone has received tho 
richest, Tho zone is necessaiy to our vesture, 
and encompasses the person, in every quarter of 
the humanized world, in one invariable manner, 
Tho hoir too is divided by nature in the middle 
of tho head. There is a cousinship between the 
hair and the flowers; and from this relation the 
poets have called by the some name the leaves 
and it. They appear on the head os if they had 
been seekmg one another. . Our national dress, 
very diffsrent from the dresses of harharous 
nations, is not the invention of the ignorant or 
the slave ; hut the sculptor, the painter, and the 
poet, have studied how best to adorn the most 
beautiful object of their fimeies and contempla- 
tions. Tho Indians, who believe that human 
pains and sufferings are pleasing to the deity, 
make inoisionB in their bodies, and insert into 
them imperishahle oolours. They also adorn the 
eats and noses and foreheads of their gods. 
Those were the ancestors of the Egyptian; we 
chose handsomer and better-tempered ones for 
our worship, hut retained the same decorationB 
in OUT sculpture, and to a degree which the so- 
briety of the Egyptian had reduced and chastened. 
Hence we retain the only mark of barbarism 
which dishonours our national dress, the use of 
eor-iings. If our statues should all ho broken by 
some convnition of the earth, would it ho holieved 
by future ages that, in the country and age of 
Sophocles, the women tore holes in their oars to 
let rings into, as the more brutal of peasants do 
-with the snouts of sows ! 


ZLVl. ASPASIA TO OLGONS. 

Cleone, 1 do not know whether I ought to 
write out for you anything of Mimnermus. 
What is amatory poetry without its tendemcssl 
and what was ever less tender than his 1 Take 
however tho versos, such os 'they arc. Whether 
they make you smile or look grave, without 
any grace of their own they must hriug one 
forward. Ccrtamly they are his host, which 
can not ho said of every author out of whoso 
rarer works I have added somethbig to your col- 
lection, 

I wish not Tbnsos rich in mines. 

Nor Naxos girt around wttli vines, 

‘ Nor Crete nor Samos, the abodes 
Of those who govern men and gods, 
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Nor wider LydiSt where the sound 
Of tymbiola sbehcs the tbymy ground) 

And with white feet and with hoofs doven 
The dedal donoo Is spun ond woven : 

Meanwhile each prying younger thing 
Is Bent for water to the spring) 

TThder where red Priapus rears 
His oluh amid the junipers. 

In Dlls whcde world enough for me 
la any ^ot the gods deoreo ; 

Albeit the ploua and the wise 
Would tarry where, llko mulberrlca, 

In the first hour of ripeness foil 
The tender creatures one and all. 

To tako what falls with even mind 
Jovo wUlB) and wo must bo resign’d. 

XIiVlI. OLEOXE VO A9PASU. 

Thorc is loss cffrontciy in tlioso vcisos of 
Mimnormus tliitn in mosl; ho has written. Ho is 
among the many poets vho novor make us iaugh 
01 WQop ; among the many whom wo tako into 
tiio hand llko pretty Insects^ turn them over, 
look at them for a momentj and toss thorn into 
the gross again. The earth swanns with these; 
they liTo &cir season, and others similar come 
into life the next. 

I have been reading works widely different 
from theirs ; the odes of the lovely Lesbian. I 
think she has injured the phaleuoian verse, by 
transposing one foot, and throwing it backward. 
How greatly more noble and moro sonorous are 
those hendacasyllabics commencing the ScoUon 
on Harmodius and Aiistogiton, than the very 
best of bers, which, to my ear, labour and shuffle 
in their movement. Her genius was wonderful, 
was prodigious. I am neither blind to her 
beauties nor indifferent to her sufferings, lYc 
love for ever those whom we have wept for when 
wo were children ; we love them mote than even 
those who have wept for us. How I have grieved 
for Sappho, and so have you, Aspusia I we shall 
not thereforo bo bard judges of her sentiments or 
her poetry. 

Frequently have we listened to the most ab- 
snrd and extravagant praises of the answer she 
gave Alceeus, when he told her he wished to say 
something, hut shame prevented him. Tide 
answer of hers is a proof that she was deiioiont ' 
in delicacy and in tenderness. Could Sappho 
be ignorant how iniiintinciy inarticulate is early 
lovol Could she bo ignorant that shame and 
fear seize it unrelentingly by the throat, while 
hard-hearted impudence stands at easo^ prompt 
at opportunity, and profuse in dedarations I 

There is a gloom in deep love, os in deep water ; 
thorc is a silence in it which suspends the foot, 
and the folded arms and the dejected head are 
the images' it refloats. Ko voice shakes its sur- 
face: the Muses thomsclves approach it with a 
tardy and a timid stop, and wiih a low and tre- 
mnlous and melancholy song. 

The host Ode of Sappho, the Odo to Anoctoria, 

“ Happy aa any God is ho,” iStc., 
shows the intcmpcianco and disorder of passion. 


ara 

The deseription of her molady may be quits coiv 
roct, but I confess my pleasure ends at the flrst 
strophe, where it begins with the generality of 
readers. I do not desire to know the effects of 
the distemper on her body, and I run out of the 
house into the open air, although the symptoms 
have less in thorn of contagion than of unseemli- 
ness, Both Sophocles and Buripides excite our 
sympathies more powerfully and moro poetically. 

I will not interfere any fhrther with your ic- 
floctiona ; and indeed when I began, I intended 
to remark only the iqiustice of Sappho's reproof 
to Alcseus in the first instance, and the justice of 
it in the second, when he renewed his suit to her 
aftor ho had fled from battle. Wc find it in the 
only epigram attributed to hor. 

Ho who from battle runa away 
May pray and olng, and eing and pray ; 

Mathlen, Alcoiua, Iiowaoa’or 
Duloat bia song and warm bla prayer 
And true bia vowa of lava may be. 

He no'ot ohnll run away with mo. 

In my opinion no lover should be dismissed with 
contumely, or without the expression of commise- 
ration, unless he has committed some bad action. 
O Asposia ! it is hard to lovo and not to’ be loved 
agmn. 1 felt it early ; I still feel it. There is a 
Ijarb beyond the reach of dittany ; but years, os 
they roil by us, benumb in some degree our sense 
of Buffering. Season comes after season, and 
covers as it were with soil and herbage the flints 
that have cut us so cmelly in our course. 

XLTIU. ASPABU TO CLEONS. ' 

Alceeus, often admirable in his poetry, was a 
vain-glorious and altogether worthless man. I 
must defend Sappho. She probably knew his 
character at the beginning, and sported a witti- 
cism (not worth much) at bis expense. He made 
; a pomp and parade of his genorosity and courage, 

! with which in truth he was scantily supplied, 
and all his love lay comrnodiously at iho point of 
his pen, among the rest his first. 

He was unfit for publio life, he was unfit for 
private. Perverse, insolent, selfish, he hated 
tyranny because he could not be a tyrant. Suffi- 
ciently well-bom, he was jealous and intolerant of 
those who were nothing less so, and he wished 
they were all poets that he might expose a weak- 
ness the more in them. For rarely has there been 
one, however virtuous, without some vanity and 
some invidiousness ; despiser of tho humble, de- 
tractor of tho high, iconoclast of the near, and 
idolater of the distant. 

Betum wp to Aloeens. Factitious in tenderness, 
faotltiouB in heroism, addicted to fiilsehood, an^ 
unabashed at his fondness for it, ho attacked and 
overcame every rival in that quarter. Ho picked 
up all the arrows that were shot against him, le- 
eoeted all the veuoni of every point, and was 
almost aa Archilochus' in satire. 

I do not agree with you in your censure of 
Sappho. There is softness by the side of .power, 
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discriminaUott by the sido of passion. In this 
however I do agree with you, that her finest odo 
is not to ho compared to many choruses in tho 
tragedians. We know that Sappho felt acutely ; 
yet Sappho is never pathetic. Euripides and 
Sophocles are not remarkable for their purity, tho 
intonmty, or tho fidelity of their loves, yet they 
touch, they transfix, the heart. Pier imagination, 
her whole soul, is absorbed in her oivn hrciist : 
die is tlie prey of the passions ; they are the lords 
and masters. 

Sappho has been dead so long, and we live so 
fiir from Lesbos, that wo have the fewer means of 
ascertaining the truth or falsehood of stories told 
about her. Some relate that she was beautiful, 
some that she was deformed. Lust, it is said, is 
frequently tho inhabitant of deformity; and cold- 
ness is oxporioneed in tho highest beauty. 1 be- 
lieve the former case is more general Uian tho 
latter : hut whore thero is great regularity of fea- 
tures 1 have often remarked a correspondent re- 
gularity in the affections and the conduct. 


XI, rx. OtEOHB TO ASPASIA. 

Do you rememhor tho lively Hegemon, whose 
curls you pressed down with your forefinger to see 
them spring up again! Do you remember his 
biting it for the liberty you had taken ; and his 
kissing It to make it well ; and his telling you 
that he was not quite sure whether some oUior 
kiasca, hare and there, might not be requisite to 
prevent the spreading of the venom! And do 
you remember how you turned pale 1 and how you 
laughed with me, as we went away, at his think- 
ing you turned pahs because you were a&aid of it! 
Tho boy of fifteen, as he was then, hath lost oil his 
liveliness, all his assurance, all his wit ; and his 
radiant beauty has taken another character. His 
cousin Fiuxiaae,whom he was not aware of loving 
until she was betrothed to Callms, a merchant of 
Samos, was married a few months ago. There 
are no verses I read ofteacr than tho lao.so ditby- 
ramhics of poor Hegemon. Do people love any- 
where else as wo love here at Miletus! But per- 
haps tho fondness of ilugcmoa may abate after a 
time ; for Hegemon is not a woman. How long 
and how assiduous are we iu spinning that thread, 
the softest and finest in the web of life, which 
Destiny snaps asunder in one moment ! 

IIKOSUON TO PRAXIiniE. 

Is tliocc any season, O m; ami. 

When tho sources at hitter tears dry up. 

And the uprouteil ftowera take their places again 
Along the turrent-hed? 

Could I wish hi live, it wnnld be for that season, 

To ropose my limbs and press my temples there, 
liut sliuuM 1 net speedily start nwny 
In the hope to trace and follow thy eteps ! 

Thou nrt gone, thou art gone, PtnxfaiCe ! 

And hast taken forfrom me tliy lovely yenth, 
heaving me naught that was dcsirahle In mine. 

Alas! alas I what host thou left me ? 


The helplessness of childhood, tho solltudo of age, 

Tlie laugh ter of tlie happy, the pity of the soorner, 

A colorless and broken shadow nm I, 

Seen glanoing in troubled waters. 

My thoughts too nra souttercd ; thou hast oast thorn oil; 
They beat against tlies, they would cling to thee. 

But they are viler than the loose dark weeds. 

Without a place to root or rest lu. 

I would throw them acrosemy lyre ; they drop from it; 
My lyre will sound only two measures ; 

That Pity will never, never come. 

Or come to the sleep that awokeneth not unto her. 


h. ASTASIA TO OLXONB. 

Tell Hegemon, that hia verses have made a 
deeper impression than his bite, and that the 
Athenians, men and women, are pleased ivith 
them. He has ahown that he is a poet, by not 
attempting to show that ho is overmuch of one. 
Forbear to inform him that wo Athoniana disap- 
prove of irregularity in versification : we are little 
pleased to be rebounded from the end of a line to 
the begbuiingj as it often happens, and to be 
obliged to tnm back and make inquiries in regard 
to what wo have been about, Thero have latterly 
been many compositions in which it is often re- 
quisite to read twice over the verses which have 
already occupied more than a due portion of our 
time in reading once. The hop-skip-and-jump is 
by no means a pleasant or a graceful exercise, but 
it is quite intolerable when we invert it to a jump- 
sklp-and-hop, I take some liberty in these strange 
novel Compounds, hut no greater than our Mend 
Aristophanes has taken, and not only without 
reproof or consure, hat with great commendation 
for It. However, 1 have done it for the first and 
last time, and before the only friend with whom 
they can be pardonable. Henceforward, I pro- 
mise you, Cleone, I irill always be Attic, or, what 
is gmecfullcr and bettor, Ionian. You shall for 
over hear my voice in my letters, and you shall 
know it to he mine, and mine only. Already I 
have had imitators in the stylo of my conversa- 
tions, hut they have imitated others too, and this 
hath saved me. In mercy and pure beneficence I 
to mo, tho Gods have marred tho resemblanee. | 
Nobody can rccogniso me in my metempsychosis. 
Tho.go who had hoped and heard hotter of me, will 
never ask themselves, " Was Aspasia so wordy, 

BO inelegant, affected, and perverse ! ” Inconsidc- 
rato friends have hurt me worse than onomies 
could do : they have hinted that the orations of 
Pericles have been retouched by my pen. Cleone I 
the Gods thomselvcs could not correct his lan- 
guage. Human ingenuity, with all the malice 
and impndence that usually accompany it, will 
never bo able to remodel a single sentence, or to 
substitute a single word, in his speeches to the 
people. IVhat wealth of irisdom has he not 
thrown away lest it encumber him in tho Agora I 
how much more than ever was carried into it by 
tho most popular of hia opponents I Some of my 
expressions may have escaped from hiin in crowded 
places ; some of his cling to me in retirement: we 
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oan not love without imitating ; and wo arc os 
proud in the loss of our originality as of our free- 
dom. I am Borry that poor PIcgemon has not 
had an opportunity of experioneing all this. Per- 
suade his friends never to pity him, truly or 
fflignedly, for pity keeps the wound open : per- 
suade them rather to fatter him on his pootiy, 
for never was there poet to whom the love of 
praise was not the first and moat constant of 
passions. His friends will ho the gainers by it : 
he will divide among them all the afFectiou he 
fancies he has resen’od for Praxinoc. With most 
men, nothing seems to have liappcnod so long 
ago as an afihir of love. Let nobody hint this to 
him at present. It is among the many truths 
that ought to bo held bock; it is among the 
many that excite a vioient opposition at one time, 
and obtain at another (not much later) a very 
ductilo acquioBccncc ; ho will receive it hereafter 
(take my word for him) with only one slight re- 
monstrance . . yon are too hard upon ua lovers : 
then follows a shake of the head, not of abnegor 
tion, but of sanction, like Jupiter's, 

Piaxinoe, it seems, is married to a merchant, 
poor gprl ! I do not like those merchants. Let 
them have wealth in the highest, but not beauty 
in the highest; cunning and oalculatlon can 
hardly merit both. At last they may aspire, if 
any civilized country could tolerate it, to honours 
and distinctions. These too let them have, but at 
Tyre and Carthage. 

U. OI,EOinB TO SSUASIA. 

How many things in poetry, as in other matters, 
are likely to he lost because they aro small! Cloo- 
huline of Lindos wrote no long poem. Her lover 
tras Oyonus of Colophon. There is not a single 
verse of hers in all that city; proof enough that 
he took no particular core of thorn. At Hllotus 
sho was quite unknown, not indeed by name, hut 
in her works, until the present month, when a 
copy of them was olTered to me for sale. The first 
that caught my eyes was this : 

'VVhora Is the swon of broost so wMta 
It muflo my bubbling life run briglit 
On that ono spot, and that alono. 

On which he rested ; and I stood 
Gazing ! now swells ths turbid flood ; 

Sumnier and ho for other oUnics ore flown I 

I will not ask you at present to say anything 
in praise of Clcohuliuo, but do bo grateful to 
Myrlis and Corhuia ! 

<L. 

III. aSPASU TO OLEOSn. 

Grateful I am, and shall for ever be, to hlyrtis 
and Corinna. But irbat odour of bud or incense 
can they wish to be lavished ou the empty sepul- 
chre, what praises of the thousand who praise in 
ignorance, or of the learned who praise from tra- 
dition, when they remember that they subdued 
and regulated the proud unruly Pindar, and 


agitated with all tlioir passion tho calm pure 
breast of Cleono I 

Send mo the whole volume of Cleobulinc; 
trauBcribe nothing more. To compensate you as 
well as 1 con, and indeed I think the compensa- 
tion is not oltogother on unfair ono, here are two 
little pieces from Myrtis, autographs, from the 
libraiy of Pericles. 

Artemis, while Alien sighs, 
liaising her white and taper fljiger, 

I’rctonds to loose, yetmahosto Unger, 

The ivy that o'ershadcs her eyes. 

"Watt, or you shall nob have the kiss," 

Bays site ; but he, on wing to pleasure, 

"Arc there not other hours for lelsnro t 
For loro is any hour like this ? “ 

Artemla.' faintly tliou respondost. 

As falsely deems that flery youth j 
A God tlioro is who knows tho truth, 

A God who tolls mo whloh Is fondest 

Here is another, in tho some hand, a clear and 
elegant one. Ulcn may be negligent in their 
hand-writing) for men may bo in a hurry about 
tho business of life; but 1 never knew either a 
sensible woman or an estimable one whose writing 
was disorderly. 

Well, the verses aro prettier than my reflection, 
and equally true, 

/ oia not love ! 

. . , These sounds have oflon 

Burst frnm a troubled breast s 
Barely from one no sighs could soften, 

Barely from one at rest 

Myrtis and Corinna, like Anacreon and Sappho 
who preceded them, were temperate in the luxu- 
ries of poetry. They had enough to do with one 
feeling; they were occupied enough irith one 
reflection. They culled but few ^apos from the 
bunch, and never dragged it across the teeth, 
stripping off ripe and unripe. 

nni. oLEoan lo aspasia. 

The verses of Myrtis, which you sent me last, 
aro somewhat less pleasing to me than those 
others of hers which I send yon in return. A 
few loose ideas on tho snlijcct (1 know not whe- 
ther worth writing) occur to mo at this moment, 
formerly we were contented with schools of phi- 
losophy ; wo now begin to talk about schools of 
poetry. Is not that alisurdl Thero is only one 
school, tho universe; ono only school niistross. 
Nature, Those who aro reported to he of such 
or such a school, are of none ; they have ployed 
the truant. Some are more careful, some more 
negligent, some bring many dishes, some fewer, 
some little seasoned, some highly. Ground how- 
ever there is for the fanciful appellation. Tho 
young poets at Miletus aro beginning to throw 
off their allegiance to the cstablishod and acknow- 
ledged laws of Athens, and ore weary of following 
in the train of the graver who have been ero^med. 
The various scbools, as they coll them, bnvo 
assumed distinct titles ; but tho largest and most 
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floui-islilng of all would bo diacontontcd, I am 
afraid, with thoproperestl could inscribe it with, 
the queer. IVe rbally haTO at proaent in our eity 
more good poets than wo ever hadj and the 
queer might be among the boat if they pleased. 
But whenever on obvious and natural thought 
prcaonta itself, they either reject it for coming 
without imagination, or they p/iri/ffianize it with 
anch biting and hot curling-irona, that it rolls 
itself up impenetrably. They declare to us that 
pure and simple imagination is the absolute per- 
fection of poetry; and if ever they admit a sen- 
tence or reflection, it must be one which requires 
a whole day to unravel and trind it smoothly on 
the distaff. 

To mo it appears that poetry ought neither to 
be all body nor all aoul. Beautiful features, limbs 
compact, awcotneas of voice, and easiness of tranai- 
tion, belong to the Doity who inspires and repro- 
aonts it. W o may loiter by tho stream and allay our 
thirst as it runs, but we should notbe forbidden the 
larger draught from the deeper well. 

vRou »ynTia 

Friends, whom she look'd at blandly from her couch 
.And her white wrist above It, gom-bedewed, 
tVere arguing with Fentbausa : she hod heard 
lleport of Creon's death, whom years before 
She listened to, well-pleas'd ; and etgtaa arose ; 

For sighs full often fondle with lepmoti 
And will he fondled by them. When I came 
After the rest to visit her, She e^d, 

" Slyrtli ! how kind 1 Who better knows thim thou 
The pangs of love ! and my first love wee he I" 

Hell me (If ever, Sms ! me reveal’d 

Thy secrets t» the earth) have they been true 

To any lovo who epcak about the first f 

What I shall these holler lights, Uko twinkling stars 

In the few hours ssslgn'd them, ohange their place, 

And, when conies ampler splendour, disappear ? 

Idler I am, and pardon, not reply, 

Implore from thee, thus questioned; well I know 
Thou etdkest, like Olympian Jove, but once. 

IdV. AdFASIA TO CLGOUE. 

LyaicIeH, a young Athenian, fond of travelling, 
haa just retumed to ua from a voyage in Thraco, 
A love of observation, in other words enrioaity, { 
could have been his only motive, for he never was 
addicted to commerce, nor disciplined in philo- 
sophy ; and indeed were ho so, Thrace is hardly 
tho country he would have choecn. I believe he 
is tho first tlmt ever travelled with no other inten- 
tion than to ace the cities and know the manners 
of barbarians. He repreaenta tho soil os extremely 
fertile in its nature, and equally well cultivated, 
and the inhabitants as warlike, hospitable, and 
courteous. All this is credible enough, and perhaps 
os generally known as might 'te expected of 
regions sa remote and perilous, But Lyaicles will 
appear to you to hare assumed a little more than 
the fair privileges of a traveller, in relating that 
the people have so imperfect a sense of reli^on os 
to bury the dead in the temples of the Gods, and 
the priests arc so avaricious and shameless as to 
claim money for the permission of this impiety. 
He told us furthermore that he had seen a mag- 


nificent temple, built on aomowhat of a Grecian 
model, in the interior of which there arc many flat 
marbles fuatened with iron cramps against the 
walla, and serving for monuments. Continuing 
Ms discourse, he assured ua tliat these monuments, 
altiiongh none are ancient, are of all forms and 
dimensions, as if the Thracians were resolved to 
waste and abolish the symmetry they had adopted; 
and that they are inscribed in an obsolete 
language, so that the people whom they might 
animate and instruct, by recording brave and 
virtuous actions, pass them carelessly by, breaking 
off now and then a nose from a conqueror, and a 
wing from on agatbodemon. 

Thrace is governed by many princes.' One of 
them, Teres, an Odiyeon,* has gained great advan- 
tages in war. No doubt, this is nninterestlng to 
you, but it is necessary to the course of my narra- 
tion. Will you believe iti yet Lyricles is both 
intelligent and trustworthy. . will you believe that, 
at the return of -the Thracian prince to ctqoy the 
fruits of bis 'victory, he ordered an arohitect to 
bnild on arch, for himself and his army to pass 
nnder, on their rood into the city i As if a road, on 
such an occasion, ought not rather to beiridencd 
than narrowed I If you will not credit this of a 
barbarian, who is reported to be an intelligent and 
prudent man in other things, you will exclaim, I 
fear, against the exaggeration of I^cles and my 
credulity, whffli I relate to you on his authorify 
that, to the some conqueror, by his command, 
there has been ereoted a column sixty cubits high, 
supporting his effigy in marble I 

Imagine the genei^ of an army standing upon a 
column of rixty cubits to show himself I A crane 
might do it ^er a irictory over a pigmy; or it 
might aptly represent tho virtues of a rope-danoer, 
exMbiting how little he was subject to dizdnoss. 

I 'will -write no more about it, for really I am 
beghming to think that some pretfy Thracian has 
given poor Lysicles a lore-potion, and'that it has 
affected his brain. 

LV. OLEOXE TO ASPASIA. 

Never will I believe that a people,, however 
otherwise ignorant and barbarone, yet capable of 
turning a regular arch and of erecting a lofty 
column, can be so stupid and absurd as you have 
represented. What I bury dead bodies in the 
temples ! cost them out of their own houses into 
the houses of the Gods ! Depend upon it, Aspasia, 
they were the bones of victims ; and tho strange 
uncouth inscriptions commemorate votive offfir- 
ings, in the language of the priests, whatever it 
may be. So for is clear. Bogarding tho aroh, 
Lysicles saw them removing it, and fancied they 
I were bnildingit, This mistake is really ludicrous. 
The column, you must have perceived at onco, was 

* Tens not only goveined tho larger part of Tlunooi tint 
ioSucnccdmony of tbe tree and Independent etates in that 
country, and led Into tbe field the Getes, the Agrianlane, 
tho Leeanop and the Psonlans. Sltatcea. son of Teres; 
raraged all Macedonia la thenign at Feedieoaa. 
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erected, not to display the victor, hut to expose the 
vnnquishod. A blunder very easy for an idle tra- 
veller to commit. Few of the Thracians, I conceive, 
even in the interior, ore so utterly ignorant of 
Grecian arts, as to raise a statue at such a highth 
above the ground that the vision shall not com- 
prehend all the features easily, and the spectator 
see and contemplate the object of his admiration, 
as nearly and in the same position as he was used 
to do in the Agora. 

The monument of the greatest man should bo 
only a bust and a name. If tho name alone is insuf- 
ftcient to illustrato the bust, lot them both perish. 

Enough about Thracians ; enough about tombs 
and monumonta Two pretty Milesians, Aga- 
pentha and Pciistcra, who are in love with yon 
for loving mo, arc (luitc resolved to kiss your hand. 
You must not dotivin them long with you : Miletus 
is not to Bond all her beauty to be kept at Athena : 
wo have no such treaty. 


Thorns such a concourse of philosophers, all 
anxioyT to show Alclbiadea the road to Virtue, 
thii^am a&aid they will completely block it up 
b^re him. Among the rest is my old friend 
'fiecratos, who seems resolved to transfer to him 
all the philosophy he designed for me, with very 
little of that which I presented to him in return. 

And Alcibiades, who began with ridiculing Mm, 
now attends to him with as much fondness os 
Eyacinthus did to ApoUo. The graver and uglier 
phUosophots, however they diflbr on other points, 
agree in these ; that beauty does not reside in the 
body, but in the mind ; that philosophers are the 
only true heroes; and that heroes alone are en- 
titled to the privilege of being Implicitly obeyed 
by the beautiful. 

Doubtless there may be very fine pearls in vary 
uninviting shells; hut our pMlosophcrs never wade 
knee-deep into the beds, attracted rather to what 
is bright externally. 

Lvn. aLEOHB 10 aSVASIA. 

Alelbiodes ought not to have captions or inqui- 
sitive men about Mm. I know not what tho 
sophists ore good for; 1 only know they are the 
very worst instructors. Logic, however unper- 
verted, is not for boys ; argumentation is among 
the most dangerous of early practices, and sends 
away both fancy and modesty. The young mind 
should be nourished with simple and grateful food, 
and not too copious. It should be little exercised 
until its nerves and muscles show themselves, and 
oven then rather for air than anything else. Study 
is the bone of boyhood, the aliment of youth, the 
indulgence of manhood, and the restorative of age. 

I am confident that persons like you and Peri- 
cles see little of these sharpers who play tricks 
upon words. It is amusing to observe how they 
do it, once or twice. As there are some flowers 
wMch you should smell but slightly to oxtract all 
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that is pleasant in them, and wMch, if you do 
otherwise, emit what is unpleasant or noxious, so 
there are some men with whom a slight acqumnt- 
once is quite sufficient to draw out all that is 
agreeable; a more intimate one would be unsaria- 
fiictory and unsafe. 

LVIII. ASVASU 10 OLUONU. 

Pericles rarely says he Ukea auytMng; but 
whenever he is pleased, he expresses it by his 
countenance, although when he is displeased ho 
never shows it, oven by the faintest sign. It was 
longboforo I ventui-cd to .make tho observation 
to him ; he replied, 

“It would bo ungrateful and nngontio not to 
return my thanks for any pleasure imparted to 
mo, when a smile has the power of conveying 
them. I never say that a thing pleases mo while 
it is yet undone or absent, lest I should give some- 
body tho trouble of performing or producing it. 
As fbr what is displeasing, I really am insensible 
in general to matters of tMs nature ; and when I 
am not so, I experience more of satisfaction in 
subduing my feeling than I ever felt of displeasure 
at the occurrence wMch excited it. Politeness is 
in itself a power, and takes away the weight and 
galling from every other we may exercise. I fore- 
see," he added, “that Alcibiades will be an elegant 
man, but I apprehend bo tvill never be a polite 
one. There is a difference, and a greater than 
we are opt to perceive or imagine. Alcibiades 
would win without conciliating ; he would seize 
and hold, but would not acquire. Tho man who 
is determined to keep others fast and firm, must 
have one end of the bond about his own breast, 
sleeping and waking." 

I LIX. ASPASIA 10 OLZOIIB. 

Agapenthe and Peristera, the bearers of your 
letter, came Mther in safety and health, late as 
the season is for navigation.- They complain of 
our cold climate in Athens, and shudder at the 
sight of snow upon the mountains in the horizon. 

Hardly had &cy been seen with me, before the 
housewives and sages were indignant at their 
effrontery. In fact, they gazed -in wonder at the 
ugliness of our sex in Attica, and at the gravity 
of philosophers, of whom stories so ludicrous arc 
related. I do not think I shall ho able to find 
them lovers here. Peristera hath lost a little of 
her dove-like faculty (if over she had much) at 
the report which has been raised about her cousin 
and herself. Dracontides was smitten at first 
sight by Agapenthe ; she however was not at all 
by him, which is usually tho case when young 
men would warm us at their fire before ours is 
kindled. For, honestly to confess the truth, tho 
best of us ore more capricious than sensitive, and 
more sensitive than grateftil. Dracontides is not 
indeed a man to excite so delightful a feoliug. 
Ho is confident that Peristera must be the cause 
of Agapenthe’s disinclinalaon to Mm ; for how is 
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it poasible that a young girl of unperverUd mind 
could ho iudiSbrcnt to UracontidOH i Unable to 
discoror that any sorucrcBa mia employed againat 
him, he turned his anger toward Peristera, and 
declared in her presence that her malignity alone 
could influence so ahusively the generous mind of 
Agapenthe. At my roqnest the playful girl con- 
sented to receive him. Seated upon an amphora 
in the aviary, she was atrohing the neck of a 
noble peacock, while the bird peeked at the ber- 
ries on a branch of arbutus in her bosom. Dra- 
contidos entered, conducted by Peristera, who 
desired her cousin to declare at once whether it 
was l)y any malignity of hers that he had hitherto 
failed to conciliate licr ragard. 

"O the ill-temporod frightful man I” cried 
Agapenthe ; "does anybody that is not mslicious 
over talk of malignity ? " 

Drncontidea went wvay, calling upon the Qods 
for justice. 

The next morning a rumour ran through 
Athens, how ho had broken off his intended 
nuptials, on the discovery that Aspasia had des- 
tined the two lonians to the pleasures of Pericles. 
Moreover, ho had discovered that one of them, 
he would not aay which, hud certainly threads of 
several colours in her threadcase, not to mention | 
a lock of hair, whether of a dead man, or no, might 
by come he doubted; and that the other was 
about to be consigned to Pyrilampes, in exchange 
for a peacock and sundry smidler birds, 

No question could ho cnterttdned of the flict, 
for the girls were actually in the house, and the 
birds in the aviary. 

Agapenthe declares she waits only for the 
spring, and will then leave Athens for her dear 
Miletus, where she never heard such on expression 
as malignity. 

"O what rude people the Athenians arc!” 
said she. 

I.};. asFAsu TO cnGoim. 

Rathcrthanopenmylottcragain,Iwtito another. 

Agapentho’s heart is won by Mnasylos : I never 
suspected it. 

On his return out of Thessaly (whither I fancy 
he went on purpose) he brought a cage of night- 
ingales. There are few of them in Attica ; and 
none being kept tame, none remain with us 
through the winter. Of the four brought by 
Mnasylos, one sings even in this season of the 
ycivr. Agapenthe and Peristera were awakened 
in the morning by the song of a liird like a night- 
ingivlo in the aviary. Tliey went down together; 
and over the door they found these verses : — 

Mnlrtcn nr youth, who staudost here. 

Think not, If hsply we should fear 
.V Rtranser's voice or stranger’s face, 

(Such is the nature of our racel 
That we woidd giadiy fly again 
To glouiny wood or windy plain, 
rertain wo ate we ne'er should find 
A cate so pmrlilcnt, so kind. 

AUhu* by flight we terossest 
The tcndercat uudber’s warmest nest 


0 muy you prove, ns well as wo, 

That oven in Athens tiiero may bo 
A sweeter thing than llbei'ty. 

" This is surely tho hand-writing of Mnasylos,” 
said Agapenthe. 

"How do you know his hand-writing 1” cried 
Peristera. 

A blush and a kiss, and one gentle push, were 
the answer. 

Mna.sylos, on hearing the sound of footsteps, 
had retreated behind a thicket of laurustine and 
pyracanthus, in which theavimy is situated, fear- 
fiil of bringing tho gardener into reproof for 
admitting him. However, his passion was nneon- 
trollablc; and Peristera declares, although Aga- 
penthb denies it, that he caught a kiss upon each 
of his cheeks by the interruption. Certain it ia, 
for thoy agroe in it, that he throw his arms around 
them both ns they were embracing, and implored 
them to conceal the fault of poor old Alcon, "who 
showed me,” said he, "more pity than Agapenthe 
will ever show me.” 

" Why did you bring those birds hither ? ” said 
! she, trying to frown. 

I "Because you asked,” replied he, "the other 
day, whether we had any in Attica, and told me 
you had many at home.” 

. She turned away abruptly, and, running np to 
my chamber, would have Informed me why. 

Superfluons confidence I Her tears wetted my 
cheek. 

“Agapenthe I ” said I, sfniling, “ are yon sure 
you have dried for the last time, ‘ 0 what rude 
people the Athenians are I ’ ” 

hZI. ASPASIA TO PEmoLsa. 

I apprehend, 0 Pericles, not only that I may 
become an Object of jealousy and hatred to the 
Athenians, by tho notice you have taken of me, 
hut that yon yourself, which uffccts mo greatly 
more, may cease to retain the whole of their 
respect and veneration. 

Whether, to acquire a great authority over the 
people, some things arc not necessary to he done 
on which Virtue and Wisdom are at Tariance, it 
becomes not me to argue or consider ; but let me 
siigpst the inquiry to you, whether he who is 
desirous of supremacy should devoto the larger 
portion of his time to one person. 

Three affections of tho soul prodominato ; Lovo, 
Religion, and Power. Tho first two are often 
united ; the other stands widely apart from them, 
and neither is admitted nor seeks admittance to 
their society. I wonder then how you can love 
so truly and tenderly. Ought I not rather to say 
I did wonder 1 Was PisistRitns affectionate 1 Do 
not ho angry. It is certainly the first time a friend 
has ever ventured to discover a resemblance, al- 
though you ore habituated to it from your oppo- 
nents, In those you forgpvc it ; do you in me t 

LXII. PEUtaiiES TO ASPASIA, 

Pisislratus was affectionate ; the rest of his 
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character you know as woll as I do. You know 
that ho was eloquent, that ho was humane, that 
he was contemplative, that he was learned ; that 
he not only was profuse to men of genius, hut 
cordial, and that it was only with such men he 
rras ikmiliar and intimate. You know that he 
was the greatest, the wisest, the most virtuous, 
excepting Solon and Lycurgas, that over ruled 
any portion of the human race. Is it not happy 
and glorious for mortals, when, instead of heing 
led by the ears under the clumsy and violent 
hand of vulgar and clamorous advonturers, a 
Fisistratus leaves the volumes of Homer and the 
conversation of Solon, for thorn 1 

Wc maybe introduced to Power by Humanity, 
and at first may lovo her less for her own sake 
than for Humanity's, but by degrees we become 
so accustomed to her as to be quite uneasy rvithout 
her. 

Religion and Power, like the Cariatides in 
sculpture, never face one another ; they sometimes 
look the same ^my, but oftener stand back to 
back, 

. Wo will argue about them one at a time, and 
about the other in the triad too : let mo have the 
choice. 

txni. ASPASLA. 10 PEBIOLES. 

Wo must talk over again the subject of your 
letter ; no, not talk, but write about it. 

I think, Pericles, you who are so sincore with 
me, are never quite sincere with others. You 
have contracted this bad habitude from your cus- 
tom of addressing the people. But among friends 
and philosophers, would it not be better to speak 
exactly as we think, whether ingeniously or notl 
Ingenious things, I am afraid, are never perfccUy 
true ; however, I would not exclude them, tho 
difibrence being wide between perfect truth and 
violated truth ; 1 would not even leave them in a 
minority; I would hear and say as many as may 
be, letting them pass current for what they are 
worth. Anaxagoras rightly remarked, that Love 
always makes us better, Helicon sometimes. 
Power never. 

LXIV. ASPASIA TO OSnOXI!. 

Pericles was delighted with your letter on edu- 
cation. I wish he were ns pious as you are ; oc- 
casionally he appears so. 1 attacked him on his 
simulation, but it produced a sudden and powerful 
effect on Aloibiadcs. You irill collect tho whole 
from a summary of our conversation. 

“ So true,” said ho, “ is the remark of Anaxor 
goms, that it was worth my while to controvert 
it. Did you not observe the attention paid to it 
by young and oldl 1 was unwilling that the 
graver part of the company should argue to- 
morrow with Alcibiadcs on the nature of love, as 
they are apt to do, and should persuade him that 
he would bo the better for it. 

" On this consideration I said, while you were 
occupied, ' 0 Anaxagoras ! if we of this household 
knew not how rcUgious a man you arc, your dis- 


course would in some degreo lead us to countc- 
nojoce the suspicion of your enemies. Religion is 
nevor too litUc for us ; it satisfies ail the desires 
of the soul. Love is but on atom of it, consuming 
and consumed by the stubble on which it falls. 
But when it rcste upon the Gods, it partakes of 
their nature, in its essence pure , and oteiuial. Like 
the ocean. Love embraces the earth; and by Love, 
as by the ocean, whatever is sordid and unsound 
is home atvay.' 

“'Love indeed -works great marvels,’ said 
Anaxagoras, ‘ but I doubt whether the ocean, in 
such removals, may not poradventure bo the more 
active of the two.’ 

“ ' Aoknowlodgo at least,’ said I, ‘that tho 
flame of Love purifies the temple it bums in.’ 

“ ‘ Only when first lighted,’ said Anaxagonm. 

‘ Qeneraliy tho heat is either spent or stifling 
soon afterword; and tho torch, when it is ox- 
tinguislkod, leaves an odour very different from 
myrrh and frankinconso.' 

“I think, Aspasia, you entered whUo he was 
speaking these words." 

Ho had turned the stream. Pericles then 
proceeded. 

“ Something of power,” said he, " hath been 
consigned to mo by the favour and indulgence of 
the Athenians. I do not dissemble that I -was 
anxious to obtain it ; I do not dissemble that my 
vows and supplications for tho prosperity of the 
country were nnremitted. It pleased the Gods to 
turn toward me the eyes of my fellow-citizons, but 
bad they not blessed mo with religion they never 
would have blessed me with power, better and 
more tmly called an mSnence on their hearts and 
their reason, a high and secure place in tho acro- 
polis of their affections. Yes, Anaxagoras I yes, 
hlcton ! I do say, had they not Uesneel mo -with 
it ; for, in order to obtain it, I was obliged to 
place a daily and a nightly watch over my thoughts 
and actions. In proportion as authority -was con- 
signed to me, I found it both expedient and easy 
to grow better, time not being left mo for sodon- 
tary occupations or frivolous pursuits, and evei-y 
desire being drawn on andabsorbed in that mighty 
and interminable, that rushing, renovating, and 
pnriftring one, which comprehends our country. 
If any young man would win to himself tho hearts 
of tho wise and bravo, and is ambitious of being 
tho guide andlcodor of them, let him bo assured 
that his virtue will give him power, and poiver 
-will couBoiidatc and maintain his virtue. Lot 
him never then squander away the inestimable 
hours of youth in tangled and trifling disquisitions, 
wdth such os perhaps have an interest in pervert- 
ing or unsettling bis opinions, and who speculate 
into his sleeping thoughts and dandle his nascent 
passions. But let him start fr-om them with ala- 
crity, and walk forth with firmness ; let him early 
take an interest in the business and concerns of 
men ; and let him, as he goes along, look stead- 
fastly at the images of those who have benefited 
his country, and moke with himself a solemn 
compact to stand horeaflor among them.” 
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I had heard the greater part of this already, all 
hat the commonccraent. At the cencluelaa AI* 
eibiadea left the room; I feared he vros coneeious 
that aomething in it irastoo closely applicable to 
him. How I reijoiced when I saw hhn enter 
again, with a helmet like Pallas's on his head, a 
spear in hia hand, crying, " To Sparta, boya 1 to 
Sparta ! " 

Pericles whispered to me, but in a voice audible 
to those who sate farther oil; " Alcibiades, I trust, 
is destined to abolish the influence and subvert 
the power of that restless and troublesome rival.” 

txv. ASl'ASIA TO PBMOtSS. 

I disbelieve, 0 Policies, that it is good for ua, 
that it is good for men, women, or nations, to he 
without a rival. 

Acquit me now of any desire that, in your gene- 
roaity, you should resolve on presenting mo ivith 
aiieh a treasure, for 1 am irithout the ability of 
returning it. But have you never observed how 
many graces of person and demeanour we women 
are anxious to display, in order to humble a rival, 
which wo were unconscious of possessing until 
oppoaite charms provoked them I 

Sparta can only be humbled by the prosperity 
and liberality of Athens. She was over jealous 
and selflsh ; Athens has been too often so. It is 
only by forbearance toward dependent states, and 
by kindness toward the weaker, that her power 
con long preponderate. Strong attachments are 
strong allies. This truth is so clear os to be 
colourless, and I should fear that you would cen- 
sure me for writing what almost a child might 
have spoken, were I ignorant that its importance 
hath mode little impression on the breasts of 
statesmen. 

I admire your wisdom in resolving to increase 
no flirthor the domoins of AtHca; to eonound 
her with the outworks of islands, and more closely 
with small independent communities. It is only 
from such as these that Virtue can come forward 
neither hurt nor heated ; the crowd is too dense 
for her in larger. But what is mostly our con- 
sidemtion. It is only such as these that ace sen- 
sible of benefits. They cling to you afilictoiUy in 
your danger; the greater look on with folded 
arms, nod kuowingVi Bty / when you 

are worsted, and turn their hacks on you when 
you arc fallen. 

IiXVI. PEBICLES so ASPASIA. 

There are things, Aspaela, beyond the art of 
Phiduis. He may represent Love leaning upon 
his how and listening to Philosophy; but not for 
hours together : he may represent Love, while he 
is giving her a kiss for her lesson, tying her arms 
behind her ; loosing them again mast be upon 
another marble. 

EXVlt. ASPAStA TO CLEOSB. 

The philnsephcrs are less tolkativc in oiir con- 
versatiom^ now Alcibiadcs hath ^ven up his mind 


to mathematics and strategy, and seldom ' oomcs 
among them 

Pericles told mo they will not pour out the 
rose-water for their boards, unless into a Oo- 
rintbian or golden vase. 

" But take care," added he, " to offend no phi- 
losopher of any sect whatever. Indeed to offend 
any person is the next foolish thing to being 
offended. I never do it, unless when it is requisite 
to discredit somebody who might otherwise have 
the influence to diminish my esBmaluon. Polite- 
ness is not always a sign of wisdom; but the 
want of it always leaves room for a suspicion of 
folly, if folly and imprudence ore the some. I 
have scarcely had time to think of any hiossings 
that entered my house with you, beyond those 
which encompass mysolf ; yet it can not but be 
obvious that Alcibiadcs bath now on opportunity 
of improving his manners, such os even the 
Bocioty of scholastic mon will never counter- 
vail. This is a high advantage on all occasions, 
particularly in embassies. Well-bred men re- 
quire it, and let it pass ; the ill-bred catch at it 
greedily; as fishes are attracted from the mud, 
and netted, by the shine of flowers and sheils.” 

LXVUI. ASPASIA TO OLEOHB. 

At last I have heard him speak in public. 

Apollo may shake the rocks of Delphi, and 
may turn the pious pale; my Perieles rises ivith 
serenity; hie voice hath at once loft his lips and 
entered the heart of Athens. The vialont-and 
desperate tremble In every hostila city ; a thun- 
derbolt seems to bare split in the centre, and to 
have scattered its sacred fire unto the whole ebr- 
cumference of Gtieeco. 

The greatest of prodi^es ore the prodigies of a 
mortal; thoy ore indeed the only ones : ivith the 
I Oods there are none. 

Alas I alas I the cloquenco and the wisdom, the 
courage and the constancy of my Pericles, must 
have their end ; and the glorious shrino, wherein 
thoy stand pro-eminont, must one day drop Into 
the deformity of death I 

0 Aspasial of the tears thou art shedding; 
tears of pride, tears of fondness, ore there none 
(in those many) for thysolfl Yes ; whatever was 
attributed to tbco of grace or beauty, so valuable 
for bis Boko whoso partiality assigned them to 
thee, mast go first, and all that he loses is a loss 
to thee I Weep then on. 

LXIX. PERIOtiES TO ASPASIA. 

Do you lovo me? do you love mo? Stay, 
reason upon 11^ sweet Aspasia I doubt, hesitate, 
question, drop it, toko it up again, provide, raise 
obstacles, reply indirectly. Oracles are sacred; 
and there is a pride in being a diviner. 

LXX. ASPASIA TO .PEBICLES. 

1 will do none of those things you toll me to 
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do ; but I Trill say Bomething you forgot to say, 
about the inBufficiency of Phidias. 

Ho may represent a hero rrith unbent broTrs, 
a sage irith the lyre of Poetry in bis band, Am- 
bition. Tvith her face balf-arcrted from the City, 
but be cannot represent, in the some sculpture, 
at the same distance. Aphrodite higher than 
Pallas. He rrould be derided if bo did ; and a 
groat man con never do that for rrhich a little 
man may deride him. 

I shall love you even more than I do, if you 
Trill love yourself more than me. Did ever lover 
talk so 1 Pray tell mo, for I have forgotten all 
they over talked about. But, Porieles 1 Pericles ! 
be careful to lose nothing of your glory, or you 
lose all that can be lost of me; my pride, my 
happiness, my content; everything but my poor 
Tvcok love. Keep glory then for my sake 1 

IiXXI. A8PASU TO CLEOHE, 

I am not quite certain that you ore correct in 
your decision, on the propriety of sculpturing the 
statues of our deities l^m one sole material, 
ifhose hoTvever of mortals and nymphs and 
genii should be marble, and marble only. But 
you Trill pardon a doubt, a long doubt, a doubt 
for the chin to rest upon in the palm of the hand, 
Trhen Cleans thinks one thing and Phidias 
another. I debated Trith Pericles on the suluect. 

“ In my opinion,” said he, "no material for sta- 
tuary is BO beautiful as marble ; and, far from 
alloTring that tTvo or more materials should com- 
pose one statue, I -would not -willingly see an 
interruption made in the figure of a god or god- 
d(B8, oven by the folds of drapery. I would ven- 
ture to take the cestus from Yenus, dlstluguishing 
her merely by her OTm peculiar beouty. But in 
the representations of the more aTrful Powers, 
who. ore to be venerated and worshipped as the 
patrons and protectors of cities, wo must take 
into account the notions of the people. In their 
estimate, gold and ivory give splendour and 
dignity to the Gods themselves, and our wealth 
displays thoir power I Beside . . but bring your 
ear closer . . when they -will not indulge us with 
their favour, we may borrow their cloaks and 
ornaments, and restore them when they have 
recovered their temper." 

LXXU. ASPASIA TO CLEOHE. 

! 

After I had Tnittcn to you, we renewed our 
conversation on the same subject. I inquired of 
Pericles whether ho thought the appellation of : 
golden was applied to V onus for her precious gifts, 
or for some other reason. His answer -was ; 

“Small statues of Yenus are more numerous 
than of any other deity ; and the first that were 
gilt in Greece, I believe, were hers. She is -wor- 
shipped, yon know, not only as the goddess of 
beauty, but likewise as the goddess of fortune. 
In the former capacity wc are her rapturous 
adorers for five years perhaps ; in the latter we , 


persevere for life. Many carry her image with 
them on their journeys, and there is scarcely a 
house in any part of Greece wherein it is not a 
principal ornament.” 

I remarked to him that Apollo, from the colour 
of his hair and the radiance of his countenance, 
would be more appropriately represented in gold, 
and yet that the poets were unmindful to call liim 
the golden, 

“They never found him so,” said ho; "but 
Yenus often smiles upon them in one deportment. 
Little images of her are often of solid gold, and 
are placed on the breast or under the pBlow. 
Other deities are seldom of such diminutive size 
or such precious materials. It is only of lato that 
they have oven borne the scmblauco of them. 
The Egyptians, the invontors of all durable 
colours, and indeed of everything else that is 
durable in the arts, devised the means of invest- 
ing other metals with dissolved gold ; the Bhoe- 
nieians, barbarous and indifferent to elegance and 
refinement, could only cover them Trith himnlar 
incrustations. . By improving the inventions of 
Egypt, bronze, odious in its orm proper colour 
for the human figure, and more odious, for Di- 
vinities, assumes a splendour and mqesty which 
ahnost compensate for marble itself." 

"Metol," said 1, "has the advantage in du- 
rability.” 

"Surely not,” answered he; "and it la more 
exposed to invasion and avarice. Bnt either of 
them, under cover, may endure many thousand 
years, I apprehend, and -without corrosion. . The 
temples of Egypt, which have remained two 
thousand, are fresh at this hour as when they 
were first erected ; and all the violence of Cam- 
byscB and his army, bent on efiheing the images, 
has done little more harm, if you look at them 
from a short distance, than a single fly would do 
in a summer day, on a statue of Pentolican 
marble. The Egyptians have laboured. more to 
commemorate the weaknesses of man than the 
Grecians to attest his energies. This however 
must bo conceded to the E^tians ; that they 
are the only_ people on earth to whom destmetion 
has not been the first love and principal occupa- 
tion. The works of their hands -will outlive the 
works of their intellect : here at least I glory in 
the sure hope that -we shall differ from them. 
Judgment and perception of the true and beau- 
tiful Trill never allow our statuaries to represent 
the human countenance, as they have donc^ in 
granite, and porphyry, and basalt. Their statues 
have resisted Time and IVar; ours -will vanquish 
Envy and Malice. 

"Sculpture has made great advances in my 
time ; Painting still greater ; for until the last 
forty years it was inelegant and rude. Sculptnro 
can go no farther; Painting can: she may odd 
scenery and climate to her forms. She may ^ve 
to Fhiloctctes, not only the wing of the sea-bird 
wherewith he cools the throbbing of his wound ; 
not only the bow and the. qniver at , his feet, but 
likewise the gloomy rocks, the Ynloanian vaults. 
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aad the distant fires of Lemnos, the fierce in- say a word about Diana, having boon educated in 
habitants subdued i)y pity, the romoraolosa be- great fear of her : but surely the treatment of 
trayer, and the various emotions of hla retiring Marayas by Apollo was bordering on severity 
friends. Her reign is boundless, but the fau'cr "Not a whit,” cried my father, "if undcr- 
nnd the richer part of her dominions lies witliin stood rightly.” 

the Odyssca. Painting by degrees irill perceive " His assent to the request of Phaeton," oon- 
her advantages over Sculpture; but if there are tinned the young man, "knowing (as he did) the 
paces between Sculpture and Painting, there are consequences, seems a little deficient in that forc- 
parasangs between Painting and Poetry. The sight which belongs peeuliarly to the God of 
difference is that of a lako confined by monn- prophecy.” 

tains, and a river running on tlirough all the My fhthcr left mo abruptly, ran to the font, 
varieties of scenery, perpetual and unimpeded, and sprinkled first himself, then me, lastly the 
Sculpture and Painting are moments of life ; guest, with lustral water. 

Poetry is life itself, and everything around it and " We mortals,” continued he gravely, " should 
above it. not presume to argue on the Gods after our own 

“ But let us turn bock, again to tho position inferior nature arrd limited capacitios. What up- 
we sot out from, and offer duo levereneo to tho pears to have been eruel might have been moat 
truest diviner* of tho Gods. Phidias in ten days kindly provident.” 

is capable of producing what would outlive ten “ The reasoning is conclusive,” snid the youth; 
thousand years, if man wore not resolved to be “ you have caught by the hand a benighted and 
the subverter of man’s glory. The Gods them- wandering dreamer, and led him from the brink 
selves will vanish away before their images.” of a precipice. I see nothing left now on the 
0 Cleono ! this is painfiil to hear. I wish road-side W the skin of Marsyas, and it would 
Pericles, and I too, were somewhat more religious : be folly to start or flinch at it.” 
it is BO sweet and graceful. My father had a slight suspicion of his sin- 

cerity, and did not invite him to the house. He 
has attempted to come, more than once, evidently 
ixxin. OLEOHB TO ASJABiA, earnest desire to explore the truth. Se- 

Sbe, 0 Aspasia, who wishes to be more reli^- veral days together ho has been seen on the very 
ous, hath much religion, although the volatility of spot where he made the confession to my father, 
W imagination and tbeTelooily of her pursuits in deep thought, and, os we hope, under the in- 
do not permit her to settle fixedly on tho otoeet flueuce of the Deity. 

of it. How could I have ever loved yon so, if I I forgot to tell you that this young person is 
believed the Gods would disapprove of my attach- Thmscoa, son of Phormio, the Goan, 
nient, as they certainly would if you underrated 
their power and goodness I They toko especial 

care both to punish the unbeliever, and to strike ixxiv. aspasia io oieohb. 

with awe the witnesses of unbelief. I accompanied If ever there was a youth whose devotion was 
my father, not long since, to the temple of Apollo ; ardent, and whoso face (I venture to say, although 
end when we had performed the usual rites of our I never saw it) was prefigured for the offices of 
devotion, there came up to us a young man of adoption, I suspect it must be Thraseas, son of 
Bomewbat pleasing aspect, with whose fimUy ours Phormio, the Coon. 

was anciently on terms of intimacy. After my Happy the man who, when every thought else 
father had made the cuatomaiy inquiries, he con- is dismissed, comes last and alone into the warm 
versed with us about his travels. He had just and secret foldings of a letter 1 
left Ephesus, and said he hod spent the morning in 
a comparison between Diana’s temple and Apollo’s. 

Ho told us that they are similar ia design; but _ ixxv. aspasia to oieohe. 
that the Ephesian Goddess is an ugly lump of Alcibladcs entered tho library one day when I 
dark-colanicd stone ; while our Apollo is of such was wrifuig out some versos. He discovered 
transcendent beauty that, on first beholding him, ^hat I was about, by my hurry in attempting to 
ho wondered any other God had a worshipper, concciil them. 

Myfhtherwas transported with joy at such a " Alcibiadcsl” saidi “wo do notliko tohe de- 
dcclnratiott. tccted in anything so wicked as poetry. Some 

“ Give np the others,” said he ; "worship here, 'lay or other I shall perhaps have my revenge. 


tXXIT. ASTASIA TO CLEOim. 


txxv. ASPASIA TO CIiEOXB. 


and rely on prosperity.” 


“ TV'oro I myself to select,” answered ho, “any liortlnacity.' 


and catch you committing the same sin with more 


deity in preference to the rest, it should not lie 
an irascible, or vindictive, or unju.st one.” 

“ Surely not,” cried my fiitlicr . . "itshouldbel 


“ Do you fancy,” said ho, " that I can not write 
a verse or two, if I set my heart upon it ?” 

“ No,” replied I, "but I doubt whether your 


Apollo ; and our Apollo I What ha.* Diaua done heart, in its lightness and volubility, would not 
for any man, or •■my womanl I speak submissively roll off so slippery a plinth. We remember your 
, , with all reverence . . I do not qncstion.” poetical talents, Splayed in all their brightness 
The young man answered, " I will forbear to on poor Socrates.” 
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“ Do not laugh at Soeratos,” said ho. “ The 
man io by no means such a quihbler and impostor 
as some of his disciples trould represent liim^ 
making him drag along no easy mule-load^ by 
Heroulos 1 no annuncr robe, no every-day vesture, 
no nurse of on after-dinner nap, but a trailing, 
troublesome, intricate piece of sophistry, inter- 
woven with flowers and sphynxos, stolon &om an 
Egyptian temple, with dust enough in it to blind 
all the crocoWca as far as to the cataracts, and to 
dry up the Nile at its highest overflow. He is 
rather fond of strangling on unwary interloper 
with a string of questions, of which it is difScuIt 
to sec tho length Or the knots, until tho two onds 
are about tho throat j but he lota him off easily 
when he has fairly set his murk on him. Anaxa- 
goras tells me that there in not a schooi in Athens 
where tho scholars are so jealous and malicious, 
while he liimsclf is totally exempt from those 
worst and most unpliilosophical of passions ; that 
the parasitical weed grew up together with their 
very root, and soon overtopped tho plant, but that 
it oniy hangs to his rmling, N ow Anaxagoras envies 
nobody, and only perplexes us by the admiration 
of his generosity, modesty, and wisdom. 

"I did not eome hitherto disturb you, Aspasial 
and will retire when I have given you satisfaction, 
or revenge; this, I think, is the word. Not roniy 
have I written verses, and, as you may well sup- 
pose, long after those upon the son ofSopbro- 
niacoB, but veisca upon love." 

" Are we none of us in tho secret 1“ said I. 

" You shall be,’’ said lie ; " attend and pity.” 

1 must have turned pale, 1 think, for 1 shud- 
dered. He repeated these, and relieved me. 

I loTQ to look on lovely oyee, 

Aod do not abuo the sound of slgbSj 
If they lire level with the ear; 

But if they rise just o’er my chlni 

0 Venus I bow I hate their din i 
My own I am too weak to hear. 

LXXTTs OliEONE TO ASPASIA. 

Do yon remember little Artomidora, the mild 
and bashful gprl, whom you compared to a white 
blossom on the river, surrounded by innumerabie 
Blender reeds, and seen only at intervals as they 
waved about her, making way to the breeze, and 
quivering and bending 1 Not having seen her for 
some time, and meeting Deiphohos who is inti- 
mate with her family, I ventured to ask him whe- 
ther he had been lately at tho house. He turned 
pale. Imprudent and indelicate as I am, I accused 
him instantly, with much gaiety, of love for her. 
Accused ! 0 Aspasia, how glorious is it in one to 
fed more sensibly than aU others tho beauty that 
lies far beyond what they ever can discern I From 
their earthly station they behold tho Sun’s bright 
disk; he enters tho palace of the Qod. Exter- 
nally there is tire only : pure inextinguishable 
sether fills the whole space within, and increases 
the beauty it displays. 

" Cleone 1” said be, “ yon ate distressed at the 
appiebension of having pained me. Believe me. 


you have not touehod tho port where pain lies. 
Were it possible tlrnt a creature so perfect could 
love me, I would reprove her indiscretion; I 
would recall to her attention what surely her eyes 
might Indicate at a gionco, tho disparity of our 
ages ; and I would teach her, what is better taught 
by ftiendsbip than by experience, that youth alone 
is the &iT price of youth. However, since there is 
on either side nothing hnt pure amity, there is no 
necessity for any such discourse. My soul could 
hardly be more troubled if there were. Her 
health is diwl ining while her beauty is scarcely 
yet at its meridian. I will not delay you, 0 
Cloeno I nor will you delay mo. Rarely do I enter 
the temples ; but I must enter here before I sleep. 
Artemis and Aphrodite may perhaps hoar me : 
but I entreat you, do you also, who are more pious 
than 1 am, pray and Implore of their divine 
goodness, that my few years]! may ho added to 
hors; the few to them any, the sorrowful (not 
then so) to the joyous.” 

He clasped my hand ; I withdrew it, for it burnt 
mo. Ineonsulciato and indciicato before, coll me 
now (what you must ever think mo) horbarous 
and inhuman. 

nxxvii. AsrAsiA to cmouni 

The largest heart, 0 Olcono, is that which only 
one can rest upon or impress ; the purest is that 
which dares to call itself impure ; the kindest is 
that which shrinks rather at its own inhumanity 
than at another’s. Cleone barbarous ! Clcoue in* 
hum.’vn I Silly girl I you are fit only to be an 
instructress to the sillier Aspasia. In some things 
(in this for instance) I am wiser than you. 1 have 
truly a great mind to make you blush again, and so 
make you accuso yourself a second time ofindiscro' 
Hon. After a pause, I am rcaolved on it. Now then. 
Artemidora is tho very girl who preferred you to 
me both for manners and beauty. Many liave 
done the same, no doubt, but she alone to my 
face. 'When we were sitting, one evening in au- 
tumn, with our feet in the Mceander, her nurse 
condneted her toward us. 'We invited her to sit 
down between ns, which at first she was afraid of 
doing, because the herbage had recovered from 
the drought of summer and had become succulent 
as in spring, so that it might stain her short white 
dress. But when we showed her how this danger 
might be quite avoided, sbo blushed, and, after 
some hesitation, was seated. Before long, I in- 
quired of her who was her little friend, and whe- 
ther ho was handsome, and whether he was sen- 
sible, and whether he was conrageous, and whe- 
ther ho was ardent. She answered all these ques- 
tions in the afiirmative, excepting the 1;^, which 
she really did not understand. At length came 
the twilight of thought end showed her blushes. 
I ceased to persecute her, and only asked her 
which of us she liked the best and thought the 
most booutifal. " I like Cleone the best,” said 
she, ” and think her the most beautiful, because 
siie took my hand and pitied my confumon when 
such very strange questions were put to me." 
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Hoiroverj she kissed me when she suw I was eon- 
cerncd at my impropriety : may-he a part of the 
kiss was given as a oompensation for the severity 
of her sentence. 

LXXVIII. ASriSIA TO OLEOSE. 

' Wo are but pebbles In a gravel walk. 

Some blocker and some whiter, pebbles st'U, 

Pit only to be trodden on. 

These words were introduced into a comedy 
lately written by Polns, a remarkably fat person, 
and who appears to have enjoyed life and liberty 
os much as any citizen in Athens. I happen to 
have remdered some services to Philonides the 
actor, to whom the speech is addressed. Ho brought 
me the piece before its representation, telling me 
that Pains and his friends had resolved to ap- 
plaud the passage, and to turn their faces toward 
Pericles. I made him a little present, on condi- 
tion that, in the representation, he should repeat 
the following verses In reply, instead of the poet’s. 

PalrPoltisI 

Con Buoh fler«o winds blow ovor euoh amooth seas I 
X never saw ft pebble la my life 
Bo xlolily set as thou art : now# by JovOj 
He who would trend upon thee oan be uoiie 
Except the proudest of tho olophonts, 

The tallest end the surest-footed beast 
ta all the stables of the kings of Ind. 

The comedy was interrupted by roars of laugh- 
ter : the Mends of Polus slunk away, and he 
lumself made many a violent effort to do the 
same; but Amphicydes, who stood next, threw 
his arms round his neck, crying, 

“ Behold another Codras t devoting himself for 
his country. The infemalPowers require no black 
bull for sacrifice ; they are quite satisfied. Eter- 
nal peace with Bceotia! eternal praise to her I what 
a present I where was he fhtted. 1” 

We had invited Polus to dine with us, and now 
condoled with him on his loss of appetite. The 
people of Atheiu were quite out of favour with him. 

“ I told them what they were fit for,” cried he, 
"and they proved it. Amphicydes . . I do not 
say he has been at Sparta . , I myself saw him, no 
long time ago, on tho rood that leads to hlegara . . 
thatcllyrebcUedsoon after. His wife died strangely; 
she had nob been married two years, and had 
grown ugly and thin ; he might have used her for 
a broom if she bad hair enough . . perhaps he did ; 
odd noises hare been hoard in the house. I have 
no suspicion or spite against any man living . . 
and, praise to the Qods I I can live without being 
an Informer.” 

We listened with deep interest, hut could not un- 
derstand the allusion, as he perceived by our looks. 

" You will hear to-morrow,” said he, " how un- 
worthily I have been treated. Wit draws down 
Folly On us, and she must have her fling. It docs 
notbit; it docs not hit.” 

Slaves brought in a ewer of water, with several 
napkins. They were not lost upon Polus, and he 
declared that those two boys had more sagacity 
and intuition than all the people in the theatre. 


"In your house and your administration, 0 
Pericles, everything is timed well and done well, 
without our knowing how. Dust ivill rise,” said 
he, " dust will rise ; if we would not raise it wo 
must never stir. They have begun with those 
who would reform their manners ; they will pro- 
sentiy cariy their violence against tiiose who main- 
tain and execute the laws.” 

Supper ivas served. 

"A quail, 0 best Polus I "* 

“A quail, 0 wonderful I may hurt me; but 
being recommended . . ” 

It disappeared. 

“ The breast of that capon . .” 

" Capons, being melanoholio, breed melancholy 
within.” 

“ Coriandor-seed might correct it, together with 
a few of those white plump pine-seeds.” 

“ Tho very desideratlon 1 ” 

lb was corrected. 

“ Tunny un der oil, with maq oram and figs, pick- 
led locnsta and pistachioes , . Your stomach seems 
delicate.” 

"Alas I indeed it is declining. Tunnyltunnyl 
I dare not, 0 festoon of the Qraces I I dare not 
verily, Chian wine alone can appease its seditions.” 

They were appeased. 

Some livers were offered him, whether of fish 
or fowl, I know not, for 1 con hardly hear to look 
at that dish. He waved them away, bat turned 
Buddeuly round, and said, “ Youth I 1 think I 
smell fennel” 

" There is fennel, 0 mighty one I ” ■ replied the 
slave, " and not fennel only, hut parsley and honey, 
pepper androsemary.gaTliek from Salamis, and . 

" Say no more, say no more ; fennel is enough 
for moderate men and brave ones. It leminde me 
of the field of Marathon.” 

The field was won ; nothing was left upon It. 

Another slave came forward, announcing loudly 
and pomponsly, " Gosling from Biaurou I Sauce , . 
prunes, mustard-seed, capers, fenu-greek, sesa- 
mum, and aquills.” 

“Squills I ” exclaimed Polus, "they soothe the 
chest. It is not every cook that is deep in the 
secrets of nature. Brauron ! an ancient city ; I 
have friends in Brauron : I will taste, were it only 
for remembrance of them.” 

He made several essays, several pauses. 

“ But when shall wo come to tiie squills 1 ’’said 
ho, turning to the slave; “the qualities of the 
others ore negative.” 

Tho whole dish was, presently. 

“ Our pastry,” said I, " 0 illnstrloua Polus I is 
the only thing I can venture to recommend at 
table; the other dishes are merely on sufferance, 
but really our pastry is good ; 1 usually dine en- 
tirely upon it.” 

“ Entoly I ” cried he, in amaze. 


*Ol>eill Owonderjittl Obtdf! ftp, 
n^iAnnc ClSiaifutnit it tinrum, 

Coovenatipn was sever esnied on without these terms, 
even among philosophers, as we see in Flato, fte, 
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“With a glass 6f water,” added I, “and some 
grapes, fresh or dry.” 

" Po accompany yon, 0 divine Aspasia I though 
in good truth this said pastry is hut a sandy sort 
of road ; no great way can be mode in it.” 

The diffident Polus was not a bad eng^ecr how- 
ever, and he soon had an opportunity of admiring 
the workmanship at the bottom of the salver. 

Pwo dishes of roast meat were carried to him. 
I know not what one was, nor could Polus easily 
make up his mind upon it: experiment following 
experiment. Nid however was an old acquaint- 
ance. 

" Phose who kill kids " said ha " deserve wall of 
their country, for they grow up miachiovous : the 
Qods, aware of this, make them very eatable. Phey 
require some management, some skill, some reflec- 
tion: mint, shalot, dandelion, vinegar: strong 
coercion upon them. Chhm wine, boy I ” 

“ What does Pericles oat? ” 

"Do not mind Pericles. Ho has eaten of the 
quails, and some roast fish, besprinkled with bay- 
leaves for sauce,” 

“ Pish I ay, that makes him so vigilant. Oats . .” 

Here haBtopped,not however withonta diversion 
in his favour from me, observing that he usually 
dined on vegetables, flsh, and some bird ; that h^ 
earlier meal was his longest, confectionary, honey, 
and white bread, composing it, 

" And Ohian or Lesbian ? ” 

“ He ei\j oys a little wine after dinner, preferring 
the lighter and snbacid.” 

“Wonderful man!” cried he; “and all from 
such fore as that ! ” 

When he rose from table ho seemed by his 
countenance to be quiet again at heart ; neverthe- 
less he smd in my ear with a sigh, “ Did I possess 
the power of Pericles, or the persuasion of Aspasia, 
by the Immortals I I would enrich the galleys 
with a grand dotation. Every soul of them should 
. , I, yes, every soul of them . . monsters of ingra- 
titude, hypocrites, traitors, they should for Eg^t, 
for Cmrt^e, Mauritania, HumidJa. He rvill And 
out before loiig what dogs he has been skimming 
the kettle for.” 

It required an effort to be perfectly composed, 
at a simile which 1 ims^ine has never been used 
in the Greek language since the days of Medea ; 
but I' cost down my eyes, and said consolatorily, 
"It is difficult to do justice to such men os Pericles 
and Polus.” 

He would now have let me into tbo secret, but 
others saved mo. 

Our farmers, in the number of their supersti- 
tions, entertain a Arm belief that any soil is ren- 
dered more fertile by burying on nss's bead in it. 
On this idea is founded the epigram 1 send you ; 
it raised a laugh at dinner. 

Leave mo thy Lead when theu ext dead, 
SpeuBlppus ! Prudeut fanuors Say 
An nee's ehull makes plentiful 
The poorest sail ; and oun is day. 


VOI.. II. 


LXXIS. ASPASIA 10 OLBOm. 

Anaxagoras, is the true. Arm, constant friend of 
Pericles; tbo golden lamp that shines perpetually 
on the image 1 adore, Tet sometimes he speaks 
severely. On one of these occasious, Pericles took 
him by the hand, sa^ng, 

“ 0 Anaxagoras 1 sincere and ardent lover of 
Truth I why do not yon love her in such a manner 
as never to let her see you out of humour? ” 

"Because,” said Anaxagoras, “you divide my 
affections with hsr, much to my shame.” 

Fericleswas colled away on business ; Ithen said: 

“ 0 Anoxagoraa I is not Pericles a truly great 
man?” 

Ho' answered, “If Pericles were a truly great 
man, he would not Irish to appear different from 
what he is ; he would know himself, and make 
others know him ; he seems to guard against both. 
Much is wanting to oonstitiite his greatnom. - Ho 
possesses, it is true, more comprehensiveness and 
concentration than any living ; perhaps more than 
any since Solon ; hut he thinks that power over 
others is better than power over himself; as if a 
mob wore worth a man, and an acclamation were 
worth a Porioles.” 

“ But,” said I, “ ho has absolute command over 
himself; and it is chiefly by exerting it that he has 
obtained an ascendancy over the minds of others.” 

“ Has he rendered them wiser and more virtu- 
ous?” said he. 

“ Ton know best,” replied I, " having lived 
much longer among them.” 

“Porhaps,” said Anaxagoras, "I may wrong him ; 
perhaps he has saved them from worse disasters.” 

" You think him then ambitious ? ” said I, irith 
some sadness. 

" Ambitious I ” cried be ; “ how so I He might 
have been a philosopher, and be is content to be 
a ruler.” 

I was HI at ease. 

“ Ooine,” said I, “ Anaxagoras ! come into the 
garden with me. It is rather too warm indeed 
out of doors, but ire have many evergreens, high 
and shady, and those who, like you and me, never 
drink wine, have little to dread from the heat,” . 

Whether the ilexes and hays and oleanders 
struck his imagination, and presented the simile, 

1 1 can not tell, but he thus continued iu illustration 
I of his discoarse, 

" There are no indeciduous plants, Aspasia I the 
greater part lose th^ leaves In winter, the rest in 
summer. It is thus with men. The generality 
yield and are stripped under the first chilly blasts 
that shake them. They who have weathered thoao, 
drop leaf after leaf in the sunshine. The virtues 
by whioh they arose to popularity, take another 
garb, another aspect, another form, end totally' 
disappear. Be. not uneasy ; the heart of Pericles 
will never diy up, so many streams run intodt,” 

He retired to his studies; I spoke but little' 
that evening, and slept late. . 


aa 
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.LXXX, ASP ASIA 10 OIiSOHD. 

How can. I ever hope to show you, in all'ita 
brightness, the character of my friend 1 I will tell 
yon how; by following Love and Truth. Liho 
most others who have no genius, I do not feel the 
want of it, at least not here. 

A shallow water may reflect the sun as perfectly 
aa a deeper. 

The words of Anaxagoras stuck to me like this- 
ties I resolved to speak in playfubiesa with the 
object of our conversation. Pixsl I began to hint 
at enemies. Ho smiled. 

“ The children in my orchard,” said he, “ are 
not yet grown tall enough to reach the &uit; they 
may throw at it, but can bring none down.” 

“Do tellme, 0 Pcriclcsl” said I, "nowwoaro 
inseparable, for ever, how many struggles with 
yourself (to say nothing of others) you must have 
biul, before you attained the position you have 
taken.” | 

“It is pleasanter,” answered he, “to think of our ' 
glory t biin of the means by which we acquhod it. 

" IThen we see the horses that have won at the 
Olympian games, do wo ask what oats they have 
eaten to give them such velocity and strength) 
Do those who swim admirably, ever trouble ^eir 
minds about the bladders they swam upon in 
learning, or inquire what beasts supplied them) 
When &e irinds are filling our sails, do we lower 
them and delay our voyage, in order to philo- 
sophise on the partieles of air composing them, or 
to speculate what region produced them, or what 
becomes of them afterward)” 


LXXXI. CLSOim TO ASFASIA. 

At last, Asporia, you love indeed. The perfec- 
tions of your beloved interest yon loss than the 
imperfections, which you no sooner take up for 
reprehension, than you admire, embrace, and 
defend. Happy, happy, Asposia I but ore you 
wise and good and equable, and fond of sincerity, 
as formerly ! Nay, do not answer me. The Gods 
forbid that I should force yon to be ingonious, 
and love you for it. How much must you havo 
lost before you arc praised for that ! 

Archelatla, of oil our philosophers the most 
quiet man, and the most patient investigator, will 
bring you this. He desires to be the hearer of 
Anaxt^ras. 

I.XXX1I. ASPAStA ro CLSONE. 

I roedved our eountryman with great pleasure. 
He was obliged to be my hearer for several hoom : 
I hope his patience will never ho so much tried 
by Anaxagoras. I placed them together at table ; 
but Anaxagoras would not break through his cus- 
tom ; nothhig of philosophy. Our repast irould 
have been even less talkative tiiau usu.al, had not 
Anaxagoras asked out guest whether the carltcr 
Milesian authors, poets or historians, had men- 
tioned Homer. 


“1 find not a word about Mm in any one’ of 
them,” replied ho, “altliough we havo the works 
of Cadmns and Fhocylides, the former no admi- 
rable historian, the latter on indifferent poet, hut 
not the less likely, to mention him ; and thoy oro 
supposed to have lived -^vithin tliree centuries of 
his age. Permit my first question to you, in my 
search after truth, to bo this ; whetlier bis age were 
not much earlier )” 

“ This is not the only question,” said Anax- 
agoras, " on wMoh you wiU hear from me the con- 
fession of my utter ignorance. I am mterosted in 
everytMng that relates to the operations of the 
human mind ; and Pericles has in his possession 
every author whoso works have been transcribed. 
The number will appear quite incredible to you : 
there con not he fewer thim two hundred. I find 
poetry to which is attributed an earlier date than 
to Homor’s; but stupidity aud barbarism are no 
convincing proofr. I find Cretan, Ionian, Laco- 
nian, and ficeotian, writton certainly more than 
three centuries ago ; the language is not copious, 
is not fluent, is not refined. Pericles soys it is all 
of it inharmonious : of this I con not judge ; he 
can. Dropides and Mimnermus wrote no better 
verses than the servant-girls sing upon our stair- 
cases. Archilocus and Aleman, who lived a centiny 
earlier, composed much grander; hut where there 
is at once ferocity and immodesty, either the age 
mnst have been barbarous or the poet must have 
been left behind it. Sappho was in reality the 
reviver of poetry, teaebi^ it to humoniso and 
delight; Simonides brought it to perfection. The 
muse of Lesbos, as she is called, and AlcieuB, in- 
vented each a novel species of strophe. Aspasia 
prefers the poetry of Sappho and the metre of 
Alceeus, which however, I think she informs ns, 
is less adapted to her subjects than her own is.” 

“It appears to me,” said I, “that everyone 
who felt strong in poetry was ambitious of boing 
on inventor in its measures, Arohilocbns, the last 
of any note, invented the iambic.” 

“True, 0 Aspasia I” said Pericles, “but not 
exactly in the sense usually received. He did 
not invent, as many suppose, the senarian iambic, 
which is coeval ahnori with the language itself, 
and many of which creep into the oloiiest prose 
composition, but ho was tho first who sui^oined a 
shorter to it, the barb to the dart, so fiital to Oleo- 
bulo and Lycambos.” 

“ His first,” said I, “ is like the trot of a mastiff, 
bis second is like the spring at the throat. 

“Homer alone has enriched the language with 
sentences full of harmony. How long his verse 
was created, how long his Gods had lived, before 
him, how long he himself before iu, is yet uncer- 
tain, although Herodotus* is of opinion that ho is 
nearer to us than Pericles and Anaxagoras admit. 
But these two philosophers place sun, moon, .and 
stars, beyond all reasonable limits ; I know not 
I how far off.” 


* The Zi/i of Homer, appssded to the works of Bero- 
dutus, is spurious. 
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’‘We none of ub know;" said Perieles, “but 
Anaxagoras hopes tliat, in a future age, human 
knowledge will be more extensive and more cor- 
rect; and Meton bus encouraged us in our specu- 
lations. The heavenly bodies may keep their 
secrets two or three thousand years yet; but one 
or otherwill betray them to some wakefulfavonrite, 
some Endymion beyond Latmos, perhaps in re- 
gions un^scovered, certainly in uncalculated 
timeA Men will know more of them t^n ih^ 
will ever know of Homer. Our knowledge on this 
miracle of our species is unlikely to increase.” 


IiXXXin. ASl'ASIA TO CI.EOHB. 

Pericles, who is acknowledged to have a liner 
car than any of our poets or rhetoricians, is of 
opinion that the vcrsiiication iu all the books, of 
both Iliad and Odyssea, was modulated by the 
same master-key. Sophocles too, certainly less 
jolted than yon would suppose, by the deep ruts, 
angular turns, and incessant jerks of the iambic, 
tells me that ho finds no other heroic verses at 
all resombiing it in the rhythm, and that, to his 
apprehension, it is not diasimilar in the two 
poems. 

But I must continue, while 1 remember them 
perfectly, the words of Pericles. 

"The ITlyeaes of the Iliad and Odyssea, is not 
the same, but the Homer is. Might not the poet 
have collected, in Ins earlier voyages, many won- 
derful tales about the chieftain of Ithaca; about 
his wanderings and return ; about his wife and her 
suitors i Might not afterward the son or grand- 
son have solicited his guest and friend to place 
the sagacious, the courageous, the enduring man, 
among the others whom he was celebrating in 
detached poems, as leaders against Troyl- He 
describes with precision everything in Ithaca; it 
is evident he must have been upon the spot. Of ^ 
all other countries, of Sicily, of Italy, of Phrygia, 
he quite os evidently writes from tradition and 
representation. Phrygia was subject to the Assy- 
rian kings at the time when he commences bis 
siege. The Gireeka, according to him, had been 
ravaging the country many years, and had swept 
away many cities. What where the Assyrian 
kings doing t Hid the Grecians lose no men by 
war, by climate, by disease, by time, in the whole 
ten years 1 Their horses must have been strong 
and long-lived ; an excellent breed ! to keep their 
teeth and mettie for five-and-twenty. I should 
have imagined that some of them must have got 
lamed, some few perhaps foundered; surely hero 
and there a chariot can have had but one remain- 
ing, and he, in all probabiliiy, not in the very best 
condirion. I con not but think that Homer took 
from Sesostris the shield that ho has given to 
Achilles. The Greeks never worked gold so skil- 
' fiilly 03 in this shield, until our own Phidias 
I taught them ; and even he possesses not the art 
I of giving all the various colours to the metal, 

I which are represented as designating the fruitage, | 
and other things included in this stupendous I 


work, and which the Egyptians in his time, and 
long earlier, understood. How happened it that 
the Trojans had Greek names, and the leader of the 
Greeks an Egyptian one I When I was at Byzan- 
tion, I had the curiosity to visit the imaginary 
econo of their battles, 1 saw many sepulclird. 
monuments, of the most durable kind, conical 
elevations of earth, on which there were sheep 
and goata at pasture. There wore ruins beyond, 
but nrither of a great city nor of an ancient one. 
The only ancient walls I saw were oa the European 
coast, those of Byzantion, which Aspasia daims 
as the structure of Miletus, and which the peopio 
of Megara tell us were founded by their forofhthors, 
less than two eenturios ago. But neither Miletus 
nor Alogarawos built wbon those walls wore entire. 
They bfiong to the unknom world, and are somo- 
timus called Pclasgian, somotimes Cyclopean ; 
appellations without meaning ; signs that signify 
nothing; inscriptions that point out tho road to 
places where there is neither place nor road. Wails 
of this massive stmeturo surround the mins of 
Phocoea, destroyed by Cyrus ; they are also found 
in Tyrrhonia. Our acropolis was surmounted by 
such, nntil the administration of Thcmistocles, 
who removed tho stones to serve as foundations to 
tbs works in the harbour; the occasion being 
urgent, and tho magnitude of the blocks being 
admirably proper for that solid structure.” 

Cleone i are yon tired 1 rest then. 

LXXXtV. ASPASIA TO OLSOME. 

Several times had Pericles been silent, expecting 
and inviting our guests to assist him In the inves- 
tigation. 

"1 have no paradox to maintain, no partiality 
to defend,” said he. “Some tell us that there 
were twenty Homers, some deny that there irss 
ever one. It were idle and foolish to shako the 
contents of a vase in order to let them settle at 
last. ATe are pcrpetnally labouring to destroy oar 
delight, our composure, onr devotion to superior 
power. Of oU the animals upon earth we least 
know what is goodifor ns. My opinion is, that what 
is best for us is our admiration of good. Ho man 
living venerates Homer more than I do. . Ho was 
the only author I read when I was a hoy, for our 
teachers are uanolly of opinion that wisdom and 
poetry are like fruit for children, unwholesome if 
too fiash. Simonides had indeed grown somewhat 
sonnd; Pindar was heating; .£6(kylua...ay,bat 
iEschylns was ahnost at the next door. Homor 
then nourished my fancy, animated my dreams, 
awoke mo in the morning, marched with me, sailed 
with mo, taught mo morals, taught me language, 
taught me music and philosophy and war. 

“ Ah, were he present at this hour among usl , 
that I mightask him how his deities entered Troy, - 
In Phrygia there was hut one goddess, tho mothei* 
of all the Gods, Cybole, Unlike onr mortal mo- 
thers, she was displeased if you noticed hw chil- 
dren ; indeed she disowned them. Her dignity,- 
her grarity, her high antiquity, indueed the natives 
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of the islAndS) and afternard the other Qroolu, to 
place their little Qoda under her protection, and 
to call her thrar mother. Jupiter had hia Ida, 
W not the Phrygian ; and Pallas was worshipped 
in her citadels, but not above the streams of 
Simifia and Seamandor. Our holy religion has 
not yet found its way far beyond us; like the 
myrtle and olive, it loves tho sea-air, and flourishos 
hut upon few mountains in tho interior. The 
Oahiri still hold Samothraoe ; and we may almost 
hear the cries of human victims in tho north. 

" If there wore any true histoiy of the times we 
are exploring, perhaps we might find in it that 
many excursions, combined and simultaneous, 
had utterly ihilod ; and that the disasters of many 
chioft engaged in them were partly concealed 
from tho nations they governed by the sacred veil 
of poetry. Of those who arc reputed to have 
sailed against Troy, nono returned prosperous, 
none with tho men he had led out ; most wore 
forbidden to land again upon their native shores, 
and some who attempted it were slain. Such is 
usually tho fate of the nnsuccossfui. It is more 
probable that the second great naval expe- 
dition of tho Greeks went out to avenge tho , 
disasters of the first, the Argonautiej and the 
result was nearly tho same. Of the Argonauts , 
few returned. ' Sparta lost her Castor and Pollux ; ' 
Thessaly her Jason; and I am more disposed to 
hetieve that the head of Orpheus rolled down the 
Phasia iliau doivn the Hehtus. 

" The poets gave successes which the Gods de- 
nied. But these things concern us little; the 
poet is what we seek. Needless ia it to remark 
that.the.iNcidiaa work of much reflection and 
various knowledge; the Odyasea is themorvcllons 
result’ of a vivid and ’wild imagination. Aspaeia 
prefers it. Homer, in. nearly the thirty years 
which I conceive to have intervened between the 
fimdfhl work and the graver,- hod totally lost his 
pleasantries. Polyph^us could amuse him no 
longer ; Circe lighted up in vain her fires of cedax- 
wood ; Calypso had lost her ehumB ; her maidens 
were mute around her ; the Leatrigons lay asleep ; 
the Syreae sang 

• Comebither, Opasaerby! comebithcr, 

0 glOrr of tbe Achaiims r 

and the smooth waves quivered with tho sound, 
hut the harp of tho old man had no Chord that 
vlhmted. 

" In the Odyma ho invokes the Huso ; in tho 
Miml he Invokes her as a Goddess ho had invoked 
before. Ho begins tho Odyma as tho tale of a 
family, to which he would listen os she rehearsed 
it ; the Iliad as a song of warriora and ^vinUics, 
worthy of the Goddess herself to eing before the 
world. 

" Demonstrate that metaphors ate discoverahle, 
drawn from things believed to have been unln- 
vented in the Homeric age ; wliat docs it provei 
Merely that Homer, who lived among the islands, 
and among those who hod travelled into all the 
known regions of tho world, had collected more 


knowlodgo than tho shepherds and hoa^hunters 
on tho continont. 

" Demonstrate that somo hooks in the compila- 
tion rotain slight tracos of a language not exactly 
the eame as tho others. 'What then? .Might 
they not have been composed while ho visited 
countries in which that dialect -wos indigenous? 
or might they not have been found there at the 
first oolleotion of the songs, having undergone 
some modification feomthe singors, adapted to 
the usages and phraseology of tho people ? - ' 

“ Who doubts that what 'Was illegiblo or oh- 
senre in the time of Lycurgus, was rendered 
clearer by the learned Spai'tan ? that some Cretan 
words, not the Dorian of Sparta, had crept in ; 
that others were substituted; that Solon, Pisis- 
tratns, and Hipparchus, had also to correct a few 
of these corrections, and many things more ? They 
found a series of songs ; never tras there a series 
of such length 'without an oversight or gap. 

I " Shall the sedpinse be sounded ' in my 'ear ? 

I Homer may have introduced it by way of allusion 
in one poem, not wanting it in tho other. The 
Grecians of his time never used it in battle ; east- 
ern nations .did ; and perhaps had bo knmvn the 
Phrygians batter, its blasts rvonld have sounded , 
on the plains of Troy, He would have discovorod 
that trumpets had been used among them for 
many ages. We poBseas no knowledge of any 
nation who cultivated the science of music so 
early, or employed ao great a variety of wind-in- 
sti'nmonts, u^ess it he tho Sidonian. Little did 
he know of Phrygia, and os little do we know of 
him. Bis heautiflil creation Ues displayed before 
ns ; the creator is hidden in hie own splendonr. 

I can more earily believe that his hand constructed 
the whole, than that twenty men Could be found, 
at nearly the same time, each of genius sufficient 
for- the twentieth part; because in many cen- 
turies there arose not a single one capable of suoh 
a prqdnction as that portion. 

" Archilochus and Simonides are ' excellent 
: only in their shorter poems ; they could not have 
whistled so well throughout a long march. Diffi- 
culties are to bo ovoroome on both sides. We.have i 
no grammarians worthy of the appellation ; none. , 
in any distriot of Greece has studied tho origin ' 
and etymology of his language. We sing like the | 
birds, equally ignoraut whence our voice arises, i 
What is worse, we are fonder of theories than of ! 
truth, and believe that we have not room enough I 
to build up anything, until we subvert What we 1 
find before us. Be it so; but lot it be only what | 
is obnoxious, what opposes our reason, what , dis- 
turbs our tranquillity of mind; not what shows 
us tho extent of tho one, tho poWt^ of the other, 
and, consoling ns for hoing mortal, assures ns that 
our structures may be os durable as those of the 
Gods themselves. The name of Homer 'wiU be 
venerated as long as the holiest of theirs ; I dare 
not say longer ; I dare not say by Triser men. I 
hope I am gnilly of no impiety; I should aggra- 
vate it by lowormg Homor, the loftiest of thrir 1 
works." . I 
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liXXXr. OliBONB TO ABPA8IA. 

Wo are losing, da^ by day, ono &iond or other. 
Artomidora of Ephesus ^ros betrothed to Elpeiior, 
and their nuptials, it was bolioTod, were at hand. 
How gladly would Artomidora hayo survived 
Elponor. 1 pitied her almost as much as if she 
had. I must ever love true lovers on the ere of 
separation. These indeed were little known to 
me until a short time before. W e became Mends 
when our fates had made us relatives. On these 
occasions there arc always many verses, but not 
always so true in feeling and in fact as those 
which I shall now transcribe for you. 

” Artomidora ! Gods Invlslblo, 

'While thou art lying faint along tho couoh. 

Have tied the sandal to thy veined foot. 

And stand heslde thoo, ready to convoy 

Thy weary steps where other rivors fluw. ' 

Xlefieshlng shades will waft thy weoi'lnoss 

Away, and voioes like thine own come nigli, 

Selioltlng, nor vainly, thy embraoe." 

Artomidora sigh'd, and Would have press'd 
The hand now prosing hers, but was too weak. 

Fate's shears wore over her dark hair unseen 
While thus Hlpeuer spoke t he look'd into 
Eyes that bod given light and life erawhile 
To those above them, those now dim with tears 
And watchfulness. Again he spoke of Joy 
Eternal. At that word, thot sad wocd,yoy. 

Faithful and fond her bosem heav'd once more. 

Her head fell book ! ono sob, one loud deep sob 
dwell'd through tho darken'd ohamber ; 'twasnothers: 
With her that old boat Incorruptible, 

Unwearied, undiverted In Its oouise. 

Had plash'd the water up the farther strand. 

LXXXVI. A3FA3IA TO OhEOSE. 

Aristopbauee often, dinca with us ; ncvcrtbelesa 
be is secretly an enemy of Fericlos, and, fearing 
to offend bim persona^, is satirical on most of 
our friends. Meton, whose ebaraoter you know 
already, groat in astronomy, great in! geometry, 
great in arehitoctore, was consulted by Pericles 
on beanti^ing the siiaeta of the city, wbiob oro 
close and crookod. Ho sooner bad Aristophanes 
beard this, than be began to compose a comedy, 
entitled Birds. He has bore represented eur 
quiet contemplative Keton, 'with a rule and com- 
pass in bis bands, uttering the most ludicrous 
absurdities. Meton is a pbun, unassuming, in- 
offensive man, and never speaks mcohsiderately. 
The ebaraoter is clumtily ^awn; but that &ult 
was easily con'oeted, by representing poor Meton 
under the ebastisement of the oudgel. There is 
BO much wit in this, I donbt whether any audience 
con resist it. There is magic in every stroke, and 
what ivas amiss is mended and made whole again 
eiotbe hammer falls. How easy a way of setting all 
things to rights, ivith only one dissentient voice I 

In the same comedy is ridiculed the project of 
PericloB, on a oonformity of weights and measures 
in Attica and her dependencies. More wit ! an- 
other beating I 

■When Aristophanes made ns the next visit, Pe- 
ricles, after greeting him ivith much good-nature, 
and after various conversations with him, seemed 


suddenly to recollect something, and, with more 
familiarity tlian usual, took him gently by tiio 
elbow, led him a little aside, and said with a 
smile, and in a low Toico, 

" My dear friend Aristophanes I I find yon are 
by no moans willing to receive the same measure as 
you give ; hut remember, the people have ordered 
the ai^uatmoat, the surest preservative against 
fraud, particularly that by which the poorer are 
moat^ the aufferers. Take care they do not im- 
peach you, knoiving as you do heir hiefflioient is 
my proteetiou. It is chiefly on such on occasion 
I should be sorry to be in a minority.” 

Aristophanes blushed and looked alarmed. Pe- 
ricles took him by the hand, whispering in his 
car, “ Do not let us enter into a conspiracy against 
Equity, by attacking the uniformity of weights 
and measures ; nor against Comedy, by .giving the 
magistrates a pretext to forbid its represen- 
tation.” 

Aristophanes turned toward Pentarcos, who 
stood near him, and said, 

" 1 can 'write a comedy as well os most ; Peri- 
cies can act one better than any.” 

Aristophanes, in my opinion, might have easily 
been tho first lyric poet now living, except Sopho- 
cles and Euripides ; he chose rather to be the 
bitterest satirist. How many, adorned with all 
the rarities of intellect, have stumbled on the en- 
trance into life, and have made a wrong choloa on 
tho very thing whioh was to determine their 
course for over 1 This is among tho reasons, and 
perhaps is the principal one, why tho wise and the 
happy are two distinct classes of men. 

LXXXVU. ASFASU TO OLUOItB. 

I had retired before ArUtophanes went home. 
On my return, it was evident that some one pre- 
sent had inveighed agslnst the poet’s efftontcry, 
for I was in time to oatch these words of Pericles ; 

" Why should I be angry with the writers of 
comedy 1 Is it because they tell mo of the faults 
I find in myself 1 Surely not ; ‘for he who finds 
them in himself may be quite certain that others 
have found them in him long before, and have 
shown much forbearance in the dela^' 

" Is it because I am told of those I have not' 
discovered in mcl .Foolish indeed were this. ' I 
am to be angry, it seems; because aman forewarns 
me that 1 have enemies in my oluuuher, who will 
stab me when they find me asleep, and beeause he 
helps me to catch them and disarm them. 

" But it is such an indignity to be ridiculed I 
I incurred a greater when I threw n^elf into the 
way of ridic^e :■ a greater still should I suffer if 1 
tried whether it could be remedied by resentment. 

" Ridicule often parries resentment, but resent- 
ment never yet parried ridicule,” 

LXXXvni.' ASTASIA TO HSaODOIUS.' 

Herodotus 1 if ^ere' is any oiie who admires 
your 'writing more thou another, . it is I. Hd 
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TOBidcucQ in Attica TriU ever' make me prefer the 
dialect to oiirg ; no writer will charm my oar os 
yon have donej and yet yon cannot bring mo to 
believe that the sun is driven out of his course by 
storms ; nor any of the consequences you deduce 
from it, occamoning the overflow of the Nile. 
The opinion you consider as unfounded, namely, 
that it arises from the melting of the snows, and 
6om the periodical rains on the mountains of 
Ethiopia!, is however .that of Pericles and Anoz- 
agoras, who attribute it also to Thales, in their 
eatlmati(m the soundest and shrewdest of philo- 
sophers. They appear to have very strange 
notions about tiie sun, about his magnitude, his 
position, and distance ; and I doubt whether yon 
could persuade them t^tthe three stoutest 'winds 
are able to move him one furlong. I am a great 
doubter, you see ; but tliey, I do assure you, ore 
, greater. Perides is of opinion that natural 
philosophy has made but little progress ; and yet 
I that many more discoverlos have burst open 
before the strenuous inquirer than have beon 
manifested to tbe world ; that some have been 
auppreased by a fear of the public, and some by a 
contempt for it. 

“Intheintellectnal,” said he, “asin the phy- 
sical, men grasp you firmly and tenaciously by the 
hand, creeping close at your side, step for step, 
while you lead them into darkness; hut when you 
conduet them into sudden light, they start and 
quit yon." 

0 Herodotus I may your life and departure be 
happy! But how can it he expected! No other 
deities have ever received such honours as yon 
have conferred upon the Muses ; and alas, how 
ineffiment are they to reward or protect their 
votaries ! 

LXXXIX. OLSOIIE TO ASVSSU. 

The tragedy of Phrynicus, on the devastation 
of our city by the Persians, will outlast all the 
cities now flourishing on earth.* Heavy was tbe 
mulct to which the poet was condemned by the 
Athenians for the tears he drew from them in 
the theatre. 

Is it not remarkable that we have never found 
any Milesian poem on the same subject 1 Surely 
there must have been several. Within how short 
a period have they perished ! Lately, in searching 
the huuses of such iuliubitants us were suspected 
of partiality to the interests of Lacedmmon, 
these verses were discovered. They bear the 
signature of AMlieia, dauyMer of Oharidenuis 
atid AtAyagn. 

Wo have often heard her story. Often have we 
sat upon the mound of ruins under which she 
lies buried ; often, hare we plucked from it the 
white cyclamen, sweetest of ail sweet wiours, and 
played with its stiff reverted little hums, pouring 


Si This tngedVr which pnxiuced a moio powerful effect 
then noy other on recnnl. hae fulled however to fulflll the 
prophecy of Cleone : the Ode of Alethcla, on which she 
places >0 small a value, has outlived it. 


forth a parsimonious fragrance, won only when wo 
applied to them tenderly and closely. 

WhetbcrpoorAlothcia gave for life more than 
life’s 'value, it wem worse than onriosity to inquire. 
She loved her deliverer; and, at the instigation 
of many less gentle, she was slain for loving him. 
When -the city was again in possession of the 
citizens, she was atoned to death for favouring the 
invader; and her mother rushed forward aud 
shared it These are things you know; her poem, 
her only one extant, you do not. Yon -will find in 
it little of poetry, but much of what is better and 
rarer, true affection. 

AXBTUBIA TO PRRAORTBBa 

Fbroortes ! where art thou ? 

The flames wore panting after usp thtflr darts 
Ilad pierced to many hearts 
Before the QodSi who heard nor primer nor vow ; 

Temples had sunk to earths and other smoke 
O'er riven altars hroks 
Than Otttled from myrrh and naid, 

When llko a God among 
Arm'd hosts and unarm'd throng 
Theo I discern'd, implored, imd caught ono brlof regard* 

^ou passest : from thy sido 
Sudden two bowmen ride 
And hurry me away. 

Thou and all hope were gone , • 

They loos'd me . * and alone 
In a dosed tent *xniA gory orma I lay. 

How did my tears then bum 
Wheat dreading tby return, 

Behold thee reappear t 
Kor helm nor sword nor spear . . 

In violet gold>heinm*d vest 
Thou oomost forth ; too soon I 
Fallen at thy feet, olaspt to thy breast, 

I Bfemggle, sob, and swoon. 

** O send me to my mother I bid her oome. 

And take my lost farewell I 
One blow I . . enough fur both . . one tomb . . 

'Tis there ow happy dwell." 

Thouordoresti oalVd and gone 
At onoe tiiey ore who breathe for thy oommand. 
Tbou stoodest nigh mo, soothing overy moan. 

And pressing In both thine my hand. 

Then, and then only, when It tore 
My hair to hide my face s 
And gently did tby own bend o'er 
Tho abject head ^rar'doomed to dlro disgrace* 

Ionian was thy tonguo, 

And when thou badest me to mlao 
That head, nor fear in aught tby gaze, 

1 dared look op . . but dared not long. 

« Walt, maiden, wait I If none are here 
Bearing a obarm to charm a tear. 

There may (who knows ?) bo found at lost 
Some solaco for tho sorrow past." 

My mother, ere tho sounds had ceas'd. 

Burst in, and drew me down ; 
llcr joy o'erpowered us both, her breast 
Covered lost friends and ruin'd town. 

Sweet thought 1 but yielding now 
To many harsher! By what blow 
Art tbou dlssoverod from mo ? Wco*, 

That hath career'd too far, 

OlMoth hia pinitma ** CJome, Fhraortos, oome 
To thy fond friends at home ! " 


PBEIOLBS AND ASPASIA. 


ThuB bc(aconB Love. Away iihon, wiBLoa wiW I whole night, and somewhat of the next mominir • 

0 may thy mother Da as bloBt I had BO very much noi to say.” 

Aaono whose oyoB will sink to rest * i? n- 

Bicasing tlioo for hor resouod child J Awaro that tlio party of Ounon vrould intcroat 

tho people in his bolmlf, so ' lihat a loader from 

“““S his relativoB or friends might be proposed 
Which thou revlflltoBt again “1“ tro"gM forward, Porielfls was resolved to 

may none he happier (this 1 fear) than she I anticipate those exertions. See his few words. 

“We have lost, 0 Athenians 1 not a town, nor 
a battle j those you would soon regain ; but wc 
xo. ASPASIA TO OMOiTB. ]jj,yg logt a great man, a true lover of his country. 

Perhaps I like the Ode of Alethcia more than Cimon, son of Miltiades. 
yon do, because you sent it me ; and you perhaps “ I well remember the grief you manifested at 

would have liked it more than I, had I sent it the necessity of removing him for a time, from 
you. There are writings which must lie long among the insidious men who would have worked 
upon the straw before Uicy mellow to the taste; upon his generous temper, ductile os gold. Never 
and there are summer fruits whioh can not abide could Ihavc bolioved f bad snfiicient interest with 
the keeping. some I see before me, firm almost unto hardness. 

My heart assures mo that Aletheia, had she whose patriotism and probity had been the most 
lived, might have excelled in poetry; and the alarmed; but they listened to me with patience, 
loss of a lover is a help to it. Wo must defer our and revoked the sentence of banishnient. Cimon 
attempts to ascertain her station in the world of returned from Sparta, took the command of your 
poetry : for we never see the just dimensions of armies, vanquished the Persisns, and imposed on 
what is close before our eyes. Baults are best dis- them such conditions as will humble their pride 
covered near, and beauties at some distance. for ever. 

Aletheia, who found favour with Cleone, is "Our fathers were ungenerous to his; we will, 
surely not unworthy to take her seat in tho library as bcoomos us, pay their debts, and remove the 
of Pericles. dust from their momory, Miltiades was always 

I will look for a cyclamen to place within the great, and only once unsuccessful : Cimon was 
scroll : I must find it and gather it and place it greater, andneverunfortunatebut in the temporary 
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there myself. Sweet, hapless Aletheia I 


xoi. ASPASIA xo OLiioire. 

Nothing is pleasanter to mo than exploring in 
a Ilbraiy. What a delight in being a discoverer I 
Among a loose accumulation of poetry, the greater 
part excessively bad, the verses 1 am about to 
transcribe are perhaps the least so. 

Life passes not as some men say. 

If you will only xugo his otay, 

And treat him hindly all the while. 

Ha flies the dlzsy strife of towns, 

Cowers hofore thunder-bearing frowns, 

But freshens np again at song and smile. 

Ardalla! we will place him here, 

And promise that nor sigh nor tew 
ShaU ever trouble his repose. 

TPhat preoious seal will you imprese 
To ratify his happiness? 

That rose thro' which yon breathe 7 Gome, bring that rose. 


XOII. ASPASIA TO OLXOHE. 

Knowing how derirous I have always been to 
learn the history of Athens for these last fifty 
years, and ohiefiy that part of it in wbioh my 
Pericles has partaken so largely; and to reward 
my forbearance in abstaining from every dose and 
importunate inquiry, he placed a scrap of paper in 
my hands this morning. 

“ Bead that,” said he. 

It was no easy matter;. few sentences would 
have been legible without my interpreter ; indeed 
there were not many unerased. 

" This speech,” replied he, “ occupied mo one 


privation of your affoetiona. History ofibts us no 
example of so consummate a commander. 

“ 1 propose that a statue bo erected to Cimon, 
son of Miltiades, vanquisher of the Perriana" 

XOin. ASPASIA TO OLEOHE, 

There are soorets which not oven love should 
try to penetrate. 1 am afraid of knowing who 
caused the banishment of Cimon* ; certainly he was 
impeached by Pericles, who nevertheless praised 
him highly whenever his name was mentioned. 
He has allowod mo to transcribe bis speech after 
the sentence of the judges, and with it his letter 
of recall. 

TO IBB AIHEHIAES, 

On tAs Bmithmmt ef Ctmen. 

In your wisdom, 0 Athenians, you have decreed 
that Cimon son of Miltiades be e^ed from ourdly. 

Whatever may have been the errors or the criiaes 
of Cimon, much of them should, injustice to your- 
selves, and in humanity to- the prosecuted, be 
I ascribed to the perversity of that fiiction, which 
- never ceases or relaxes in its attempts to thwart 
’ your determinations, and to deprive yon of authO' 
I rily.at home, of reject in the sight of Qreeca 
i But I adjure you to remembof the.services both 
1 of Cimon and of Mfitiades ; and to afford the ban- 
ished man no reason or plea'tb call in question your 
liberality. Permit the rents of his many, forms 
1 in Attica to be carried to. him in Sparta ; and let 
i it never be said that a citizen of Athenswas obliged 
to the most illibcial'and penurious of people for 
! asustenanee. Netindecdtbatthereisauydanghr 
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of Sparta entortaiiiing him too honourably. ‘ She 
may pay for oorviefeB j hut rather for those which 
are to he 'perforiued than for those which have 
heoaj’ond to the . man rather who may do her 
harm than to .him who can do it no longer. 

. Let ns hope that at some future day Cimon 
may he aware of his miatahe, and regard with 
more .veneration the imago of his Mher than the 
throne of his father’s enemy. ' 


• . xoiT. rsBiOLss ro oiuon. 

There are few cities, 0 Oimon, that have men 
for thefr inhabitants. Whatever is out of Greece, 
and not Grecian, nearer the animal world 
than the intellectual : some even in Greece arc 
but midway. Leave them behind you ; return to 
your country, and conquer her osei^ants. Whole- 
some is the msdom that wo have gathered &om 
misfortune, and sweet the repose that dwells upon 
renown. 

ZOV. ASFASIA 10 CLEONE. 

Gcnorally we are little apt to czflggerate merit. 
In our maladies of the mind the cold fit usually is 
longer and more intense than tho hot, and our 
.dreams are rarely of water in the desert. We 
must have been among the departed before wo 
experience this sensation. In our road through 
life, we may happen to meet with a man casting 
a stone reverentially to enlarge the calm of an- 
other, which stone he had carried in his bosom 
to sling against that very other's head. Seriously, 
my Cleone, I am Inclined to think that even in 
these dork days (as they ore called) of literature 
we may occasionally catch a gUmpse of poetry. 
We should bo laughed at if we ventured to com- 
pare the living with the dead, who always are 
preferable, but there are choruses in Sophocles 
and Euripides os pathetical as those tender words 
of Sappho in her invocation to Hesperos : “ Thou 
bringest the wine, thou bringest the kid, thou 
bringest tho maiden to her mother.” Ccrtidnly 
these words are very unsophistical, and they who 
have seen others weep at them, weep also. But 
pardon me, if looking attentively, you find no letter 
in the sentence obliterated by a tear of mine. 
Sometimes I &ncy that the facility and pliancy of 
our language is tho reason why many of the most 
applauded verses arc written with more intense- 
ness of feeling and less expenditure of thought. 
What is graceful must bo easy ; but many things 
are very easy which are not very graceful. There is 
a great deal even of Attic poetry in which a slight 
covering of wax is drawn over a bundle of the 
commonest tow and tatters : we must not bring 
if too near the lamp. . But it is something to 
abstain from an indulgence in grossness, prolixity, 
and exaggeration, which ore never the signs of 
fertility, hut frequently the reverse. This abstin- 
ence is truly Attic, hut Attic not exclusively : for 
Pindar has given manifold examples of it, and is 
heavy and tedious then only whenhewipesawuy the 
f<&m off his bit withotd stories and dry genealogies. 


SPEEOB OF PBiaOLES. 

Oa the Viifietion ttfEvban and Megara, 

Euboea has rqjected our authority and alliance, 
Mogara our friendship. Under what pretext! 
That we have employed in the decoration of our 
city the sums of money they stipulated to contri- 
bute annually j a subsidy to resist the Persians. 
What I must we continue a war of extermination 
with Persia, when ^e no longer has the power to 
molest us! when peace has been sworn and pro- 
claimed t Do we violate the compact with our 
confodorates! Ho ; men of Athens I our fleets are 
in harhom-, every ship in good condition j .our 
arsenals are well storod j and we are as prompt and 
as able now to rcpell aggression as we ever were. 

Are our dues then to be withholden from us, 
heoause we' have anticipated oni engagements f 
because our navy and our army ore in readiness 
before they are wanted! because, while our un- 
grateful 0 ^ were plotting our ruin, we were 
watching over their interests and providing for 
their sDcurity ! States, like private men, are snb. 
ject to the distemper of ingratitude, erasing from 
their memory the impression of past henafits ; but 
it appears to be peculiar to the Megarians to re- 
compense them with hatred and animosity. Hot 
only have we protected them ti-om aggression, by 
building for them the very walls horn which they 
now d^ us; hut, when Maydonius sent against ’ 
them, at Mount Olthmron, the whole force of the 
Median cavalry, under the command of Magestios, 
and when they called aloud to every near battalion 
of tho Grecian army, and when Pausanias in vain 
repeated the exhortation, three hundred Atheni- 
ans, led by Olymplodoros son of Lompon, threw 
themselves forward from Erythrai, and, after losing 
many brave comrades, rescued from imminent 
death the fathers of those degenerate men who are 
now in the vanguard of consplratorB against us. 
Ingratitude may he left to the chastisement of the 
Gods, but the sword must consolidate broken 
treaties. Ho state can bo respected if fragment 
after fra^ent may be detached from it with im- 
punity ; if traitors are permitted to delude and 
discompose the contented, and to seduce the igno- 
rant from their allegiunco ; if loyalty is proclaimed 
a weakness, sedition a duty, conspiracy wisdom, 
and rebellion heroism. It is a crime then for us 
to embellish our city I it is a reproach to enlarge 
and fortify our harbours ! In vain have we repre- 
sented to the clamorous and refractory, that their 
annual contrihutiona are partly due to ns' for past 
exertions, and partly tho price of our protection, 
at this time, and in future ; and not against Fciaia 
only, hut against pirates. Our enemies have per- 
Buoded them that rebellion and war are better 
things ; our enemies, who wore lately theirs, and 
who by this perfidious instigation ore about to 
become so more cruelly than ever. Are Athenians 
avaricious ! are Athenians oppressive ! Even the 
slaves in our city have easier access to the comforts 
and delights of life than the citizens of almost 
I any other. Until oflate tho Megarians were proud 
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of our conBanguinity, and rofuBod to be called tlio 
dcscondants of Apollo, in hopes to be ocknoir- 
ledgcd as the ohil^en of Fandion, Although in 
later times they became the allios of Sparta, they 
can not but remember that vre have always been 
their Mends, often their deUverers ; and it is only 
far their dishonesty and pei-fidy that wo now are 
resolved at last to prohibit them from the advan- 
ces of out poi-ts. Sparta and Corinth have 
instigated them; Corinth, whose pride and injus- 
tice have driven Corcyra, with her fleets, to seek 
deliverance in the Pirmua. What have we to fear 
from so strange a union os that of Oorinth and 
Sparta 1 Are any two nations so unlike 1 so little 
formed for mutual succour or for mutual esteem 9 
Hitherto wo have shared both our wealth and our 
dangers with Euboea. At the conclusion of a suc- 
cessftil war, at the signature of a moat honourable 
and advantageous peace, we arc derided and re- 
proached. What is it they discover to despise in 
us 9 I will tell you what it is. It is the timid 
step of blind men ! this they saw in ns while they 
wera tampering irith Sparta. Not ashamed of 
thoir seduction, they now walk hand in hand, with 
open front, and coll others to join in thoir infamy. 
They have innounced our amity, they have spumed 
our expostulations, they have tom our treaties, 
and they have dofled our arms. At the peril of 
being called a bad oltison, I lament your blind- 
noss, 0 Megara and Euboea ! 

XOVI. ASVASU rO OIEOJTE. 

I And, among the few records in my hands, that 
Pericles wont in person, and conquered the faith- 
less Megara and the refractory Euboea. Before 
he sailed to attack the island, ho warned the 
Athenians against an inconsiderate parsimony, 
which usually terminates in fruitless expenditure. 
He told them plainly that Euboea was capable of 
a protracted and obstinate resistance ; and he 
admonished them that, whatever reverses the 
arms I of Athens might experience, they should 
continue the war, and consider the dominion of 
the island a thing necessary to their existence as a 
nation; that whoever should devise or counsel 
the separation of Euboea from Athens, be declared 
guilty of treason, and punished with death. 

"If, 'Thebes, in a fiiture war," said ho, "should 
take possession of this productive country, and 
shut up, as she easily might, the passage of the 
Euripus, she would gain an ascendancy over us, 
from which we never could recover. Losses, 
defeats, inadequate supplies, may tempt her; she 
would always have Spj^ for an ally on such an 
occamon. Indeed, it is wonderflil that the 
Boeotians, as brave a race of men as any in Greece, 
and stronger in body, should not have bean 
her masters. Perhaps it is the fertility of her own 
territory that kept her content with her pos-' 
sesritfas, and indisposed the cultivators of so rich 
a soil from enterprise and hazard, Euboea is no 
less fertile than Boeotia, fr'om which she is 
separated by' .the distance of a stone’s throw. 


Give me fifty galleys, and five thousand men, and 
Eubcea shall fall ero Sparta can come to her 
assistance.” 


xovii. AsPAsu wo ousonh. 

Perpetual os have been the wars of Attica, she 
is overpeopled. A colony hoisted sail for the 
Chersonese ; another to repeople the ruined walls 
of Sybai-is. Happy the fauces whose fathers 
give them lands to cultivate, instead of keeping 
them in idleness at home ; such ore the fbnnders 
of colonies. The language of this city ip spoken 
in Italy, in Sicily, in Asia, in Africa, and oven on 
the coast of Ganl, among the yelpings and yells of 
Eimbers and Bicambers. 

Surely the more benefleent of the Gods must 
look down with delight op these fruit-trees planted 
in the forest. May the healthfrillest dews of 
heaven descend on them I 
'WearenowbusiodinthePropylesa; they, although, 
unflnished, are truly magnificent Which will 
remain the longest, the traces of the rvalls or of 
the colonies! Of the future wo know nothing, 
of the past little, of the present less ; the mirror 
is too close to om* eyes, and our own breath dims it- 


xcviii. ounoim lo aspasia. 

I have only time to send you a few perfumes 
and a few versos. These I transcribe out of a 
little volume of Erinna : the plumes came to mo 
from Syria. 

Blessed be the man whoso beneficent provi- 
dence gave the flowers another life I We seem to 
retain their love when their beauty has departed. 

i 

t XRINNA 70 LSUCOMCl, 

I If oomfoart 1b imweloome, oan 1 think 
I Reproof aught loBB will be 7 

I The oup I bring to cool tbee, wUt thou drlnkt ' 
j Fevor’dlieuconOo? 

Rather with Orief than Friendship wouldst thou dwell, 
Bocahse Love emilcB no more ! 

Bent down by culling bitter herbs, to BWdU 
A. oauldron that boils o'er. 


XOIX. ASPA8U TO OLEOint. 

Thanks for the verses! I hope Leucondewas 
as grateful as I am, aud as sensible to their, power, 
of soothing. 

Thanks too for the perfumes ! Pericles is 
ashamed of acknowledging ho is fond of them; 
bat I am resolved to betray one secret of bis : I 
have caught him se'veral times tryiTig them, os he 
called it. , . . 

How many things are there that people pretend 
to dislike, without any reason, as Jfo as wo Imow; 
for. the dislike or the pretence I 

I love sweet odours. Surely my Cleone hoiself 
must have breathed her very soul into .those ! 
Lot me smell them again ; lot mo inhale them into 
the sanctuniyof my Sreast, lighted up by her love, 
for their reception. 
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But, ah Olcone ! Trlmt an importunato and 
exacting creature is Aspasin! Have you no 
V'Ulove fresh-peeled 1 none lying upon the hank 
for baskets, TThibo, rounded, and delicate, as your 
fingers! How fragrant they were formerly! 1 
have seen none lately. Do you remember the 
cross old Hermesionaxi how he ran to beat us for 
breaking his twigs 1 and how, after looking in our 
faces, ho seated himself down again, finished his 
basket, disbursed Aom a gont-skin a corroded 
clod of rancid cheese, put it in, pushed it to us, 
forced it under my arm, told us to cany it home 
mUk the Gods I and lifted up both hands and 
blest us. 

I do not wish (hat one exactly ; cheese is the 
cruellest of deaths to me; and Pericles abhors it. 

I am running over trifiing occurrences which 
you must have forgotten. You arc upon the spot, 
and have no occasion to recall to memory how 
the munificent old basket-maker looked after us, 
not seeing his dog at our heels; how .we coaxed 
the lean, shaggy, suspicious animal ; how many 
devices we contrived to throw down, or let slip, so 
that the good man might not observe it, the 
pestilence you insisted on canytog; how many 
names we called the dog by, ere we found the true 
one. Gyms! how, whan we had drawn him behind 
the lentisk, we rewarded bi-m for his assiduities, 
holding each an oar nevertheless, that he might 
not cany hack the gift to Us master; and how 
we laughed at onr feara, when a single jerk of the 
head served at once to engulf the treasure and 
to disengage hhn. 

I shall always love the smell of the peeled 
willow. Have you none for mel Is there no 
young poplar '&en, with a tear in his eye on 
hnisting into budi 1 am not speaking by me- 
taphor and Asiatically. I want the poplars, the 
willows, the water-UHes, and the soft green 
herbage. How we enjoyed it on the llaeander I 
what Uherties wo took with it ! robbing it of the 
flowers it had educated, of those it was roai^' 
ing, of those that came confidently out to meet 
us, and of those that hid themsdves. Ifono 
escaped us. For these remembrances, green is 
the colour I love beat. It brings me to the 
Forhenaie Island and my Olcune ; it brings me 
book to Childhood, tho proud little nurse of Youth, 
brighter of eye and lighter of heart than Youth 
hersolf. 

These are not regrets, Clcone ; they arc respira- 
tions, neecssoiy to existence. You may call them 
Wf-wishes if yon will. '\V e ate poor indeed when 
we hare no half-wishes left us. The heart and 
the imagination clase the shatters the instant 
! they are gone. 

Do not chide mo then for coming to yon after 
the blossoms and buds and herbage : do not keep 
to yourself ail the grass on tho Mseandcr. We 
used to share it; wo will new. I love it where- 
ever I can got a glimpse of it. It is the home of 
the eyes, ever ready to receive them, and spread- 
ing Us cool couch for their repose. 


0 . eiiEonn lo aspasu. 

Domophile, poor honest Mthful creature I has 
yielded to her infirmities. I have spent almost 
as many hours with her in those lost autumnal 
mouths, as I did in tho earliest of my oxistence. 
Sho could not carry me in her arms again, but she 
was happy whon mine were about hor neck, and 
said they made hor stronger. Do you remomber 
how often she dropt my hand to take yours, 
because you never cried I saying, 

“ People never weep nor work, themselves, who 
can make others weep and work for them. That 
litfio one will have weeper and worker too about 
hor presently. Look at her, Oleone ! Can not you 
look like thatl Have not you two lips and two 
eyes? Aspasto has not three. Try now I Mind 
how I do it!” 

Hood simple heart I 

When she was near her end, she said to mcy 

" Do you ever go and read those names and bits 
of verses on the stones yonderl You and Aspasia 
need formerly. Some of them tell ns to be sad 
and sorry for folks who died a hundred yoais ago; 
others to imitate men and women we never should 
have bad a chance of seeing, had they been living 
yet. All we can leam from them is this, that our 
city never had any bad people in it, but has been 
filled with weeping and wiling from its founda- 
tion upward.” 

These things puzzled Demophile : she was 
somewhat yext that she oonld not well compre- 
hend them, hut praised the Hods that our house 
was safe, when many others must have been nmt 
asunder : such a power of lamentation 1 

« My name,” s^d she, " I believe, is a difficnlt 
and troublesome one to pinfold in a tombstone: 
nobody has ever tried how it would sound in 
verse : bnt if you and Aspasia think me worth 
remembering, I am sure yon could do more with 
it than others could; and you would lead your 
little ones, when the Gods have given you any, to 
come and see it, and tell them many t^gs of old 
Demophile.” 

I assured hor that, if I outlived her, I would 
prove, in the manner she wished, that my memory 
ond love outlived her likewise. 

She died two days oftenvard. 

nothing is difficult, not oven on epitaph, if wo 
prefer the thoughts that come without calling, and 
receive the first as the beat and tmoat. I would 
not close my eyes to sleep until I had performed 
my promise. 

SomophUo Tisia here : we will not aay 
11101 she was aged, loot ye tutu away ; 
rrot that ehe long bad Bufirered : early woea 
Alone con touch yon ; go,'andpity thosel 

or. aspasia 10 onBonE. 

Ab poor Demopbilcl sbo remembered me 
then ! How sony I am I can not tcU her 1 re- 
member her 1 

Clcone! there ore little things that leave- no 
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litUo rogi'cta. T might have said kind ^rorde, 
and perhaps have done kind actions, to many 
■who now arc beyond the reach of them. One 
look on the unfortunate might have ^ven a day?e 
happiness ; one sigh over tho pillow of sickness 
might hare insured a night's repose ; one whis- 
per might hare driven finm their rictim the 
furies of despair. 

We think too much upon ic/uxt the Oods hare 
given us, and too little why. 

We both are young; and yet we have seen 
several who loved us pass away; and we never 
can live over again as wo lived before. A portion 
of om- lives is consumed by the torch we follow 
at their funerals. We enter into another state of 
existence, resembling indeed and partaking of 
the former, but another I it contains ^e substance 
of tho same sorrows, the shadow of the some 
joys. Alas I how true are the words of the old 
poet. « 

Wa lose a life in eveiy friend wo lose, 

And aval; death la painful tut the lost 

I often think of my beautiful nurse, Myrtale, 
now married very happily in Clazomenal. My 
first verses were upon her. These ore the verses 
1 thought so goad, that 1 wrote a long dlsaerta- 
tion on the troohme metre, to prove it tho most 
magnificent of metres ; and I mentioned in it ail 
the pools that ever wrote, from epigrammatic to 
epic, praising some and censuring others, a judge | 
without appeal upon all. i 

How you laughed at mo I Do you remember i 
the linos? I wonder they are not woree thani 
they are. 

Myrtale I msy heavou reward thee 
For thy tendameee end care 1 
Dieeslng mo in ell thy virtncBi 
Docile, duteous, gentle, fair. 

One alone thou never hecdodet, 

I can bcaet that one alone i 
Grateful heata the hi^ thy nuisollng, 

Myrtale! 'de all thy Oivn, 

on. FBBI0I.SS 10 ABFASIA. 

Bsemve old Lycoiis, and treat her affably. She 
has much influence in her tribe. The elderly of 
your sex possess no small authorily in our city, 
and 1 suspect that in others too they have their 
sway. She made me tremble once. Fhilotas 
asked her how she liked my speech, I forgot upon 
what occasion ; she answered, 

" His words arc current words, and ring well ; 
hut unless ho gives ns more of them for the 
trouble of our attendauco, he shall not he arcbon, 
I promise lilm.” 

Now 1 know not how long 1 could protract a 
speech, nor bow long I could keep my head under 
water : these are accomplishments I have never 
studied. Lycoria and I ore still Mends however. 
In my fiivonr she has waved her promise, and lets 
me be an archon.* 


* HutarchBoyslieiiBrorwBsai’O&on; he means perhaps 
Jlral aidion. 


cncil. ASPAfilA TO CThEOKB. 

It is difficult and unsafe to pick up a pearl 
dropped by Aleman. Dauaily It is moist with 
the salt of its habitation ; and something not 
quite cleanly may he found adhenng to It. Here 
however is one which even my chaste Cleono may 
look down on with complacency. 

“ So pure my love ie, I oould light 
The torch on Agloe’e wedding-night, 

Nor bond Ite flame with eighs. 

See, from beneath, hor ohamboc-door 
Dndooe, and brldematde trip befbre. 

With nndejeeted eyes.” 

Cnpid Btood near and heard tble sold, 

And full of malloe ebook bla head. 

Then oried “I'll truet him when ho swears 
Me oen not mount the first three stairs ; 

Even then lUl take one look below 
And BOO with my own eyes tis so.” 

And even Mimnermus, who bears but an in- 
difibrent oharacter with the cbosto, is irreproach- 
able in those verses, which he appears to have 
written in the deoline of life. 

Iiovo ran with me, then walk'd, then sate. 

Then Bold “ Came, cornel it prsitu too late ■' " 

And than he would have gone . . but . . no . . 

You caught hie eye ; he oould not go. 

OrV. FEBtOLSB tO ASPASIA. 

Send me a note whenever you are idle and 
thinking of me, dear Aspasia I Send it always 
by some old slave, ill-dressed. The people will 
think it a petition, or something as good, and 
they will he sure to ohaorve the pleosuro it throsvs 
into roy countenance. Two winds at once will 
blow into my sails, oach helping me onward. 

If I am tired, your letter wtil refoesli me ; if 
occupied, it will give me activity. Betide, what 
a deal of time we lose in business ! 


cy. ASPASIA TO PEBIOLES. 

'Would to heaven, 0 Ferioles 1 yon had no busi- 
ncas at' all, hnt tho convorsation of your Mends. 
Ton must always ho the greatest man in the city, 
whoever may be the most popular. I wish we 
could spend the whole, day together; must it 
neror bo ? Are yon not already in poBsession of 
oU you ever contended for ? 

It is time, methiuks, tbat you should leave off 
speaking in public, for you bo^ to bo negligent 
and incorrect. I am to write you a note when- 
over I am idle and thinking of you I 

Peiicloa ! Pericles I how far is it from idleness 
to think of you ! We come to rest before we 
come to idleness. 

OVI. PBBlaiiSS TO ASPASIA. 

In our republic it is no easy thing to obtain on 
act of divorce from power. It vsuidly is delivered 
I to us by the message!' of Death, or presented in 
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dno form, by our jndgCB where tha oystor keeps 
open house. 

Now, oysters are quite out of season in tho 
summer of life ; and life, just about this time, I 
do Bssuf e you, is often worth keeping. I thought 
BO even before I knew you, when I thought but 
littlo about the matter. It is a casket not pre- 
cious in itself, but valuable in proportion to what 
Portune, or Industry, or Virtuo, has placed 
within it. 

OVII. ASPASIA 70 OLEOUE. 

Whan Pericles is too grave and silent, I usually 
take up my harp and sing to it ; for music is often 
acceptable to the ear when it would avoid or re- 
pose from discourse. He tolls me that it not only 
excites tho imagination, but invigorates eloquence 
and refreshes memory ; that playing on my harp 
to him is like besprinkling a teasollatod pavement 
with odoriferous water, which brings out the 
images, cools the apartment, and giaiiiieB the 
senses by its fragrance. 

"That instrument," said ho, "is the rod of 
Hermes; it calls up the spirits from below, or 
conducts them back again to Elysium. ' With 
what ecatacy do I throb and quiver under those 
refreshing showers of sound 1” 

Como eprinklo me soft musla o'er the breast, 

Bring me tho varied colours into light 
That now obseurelv on Its tablet rest. 

Show me Its flowers and figures trosh and bright 

Waked at thy voice and toueh, again the chorda 
Restoro what restless years had moved away, 

Reatoro the glowing cheeks, the tender words, 

Youth's sbart-UvedsprlngandFleasure'ssummor-dsy. 

I helieve ho composed these verses while I was 
playing, although he disowna them, asking me 
whether I am willing to inia{^e that my execu- 
tion is become so powerless. 

You remember my old song : it was this I had 
been playing : 

The reeds wore green the other day, 

Among the reeds we loved to play. 

Wo loved to play while they were green. 

The reeds ore hard and yellow now. 

No more their tufted heads they how 
To beokon us behind tbo scene. 

“ What is it llko 7 ” roy mother »Id, 

And laid her hand upon my head ; 

" Mother I I can not tell Indeed. 

I've thought Ilf ell hard thfngs I know, 

I’ve thought of all the yellow too : 

It only COD be like th« reed.’* 

evin. ASPASIA ID CtXOBE. 

Panenod is our best painter : he was educated 
by Pheidias, who excels all the painters in correct- 
ness of design. Panenos has travelled into 
Egypt, in which country, he tells us, the colours 
are as fresh upon the walls of the temples as 
when they wore piunted, two thousand years ago. 
Pericles wishes to have a representation of me in 
the beginning of every Olympiad. Alas ! what 


an imprudence ! The most youthful lover' never 
committed one greater. 

I will not send a stronger to you, Clcone I I 
will send the fugitive of Miletus when Epimodea 
was giving her tha lootiu'e in the bath. Be quiet 
now ; say nothing ; oven the bath itself is quite 
ima^nory. 

Panenos plays upon the harp. I praised him 
for the simplicity and melody of the tune, and 
for his execution. He -was but little pleased. 

“Lady” said be to mo "a painter can be two' 
things ; he can be painter and statuary, which is 
much the easior : moke him a third, and you 
reduce him to nothing," 

“Yet Perielas,” said I, “ plays rather well.” 

“NaNier well, I can helieve,” said he, "bocauae 
I know that his master was Damon, -who was voiy 
skilful and very diligent. Damon, llko every 
clever composer I have met with, or .indeed ever 
heard of, was a child In levity and dissipation. 
His life was half feast, half concert.” 

" But, Panenos,” said I, “surely we may he fond 
of music, and yet stand a little on this dde of 
idiocy.” 

“Aspasia!” he replied, “he who loves not 
music is a beast of one species ; he who ovcrlovcs 
it is a beast of another, whoso brain is smaller 
than a nightingale's, and his heart than a lizard’s. 
Becord me one memorable saying, one witticism, 
one just remark, of any gp'eat musioian, and 1 
consent to undergo the punishment of Marsyos, 
Some among them are innocent and worthy men; 
not many, nor the hrst. Dissipation, .and, what 
is strange, selfidmcss, and diMegard to puncr 
tuality in engagements, are common and nearly 
generM in the more disturguished of them. 

“ 0 Music I how it grieves me, that imprudence, 
intemperance, gluttony, should open their chan- 
nels into thy sacred stream I" 

Panenos said this ; lot us never helieve a word 
of it. He himself plays admirably, although no 
composer. 

OIX. OIEONB TO ASVASU. 

0 Aspasia ! have you heard (you surely must) 
that tho people of Samos have declared war 
against usl It is hardly sixty years since our 
beautiful city was captured and destroyed by the 
Persians. In vain hath she risen fi'om her ashes 
with fresh splendour I Another Phrynicus -will 
have perhaps to irnto another tragedy upon us. 

Is it on ofteucc to he flourishing and happy 7 

The unfortunate meet and embrace: tho for- 
tunate meet and tear each other to pieces. What 
wonder that the righteous Gods allow to pros- 
perity so brief a space ! 

ox. ASPASIA TO OlEOnS. 

Be composed and tranquil ; read the speech of 
Pericles to tho Atheuions. 

SPAKDH OP PBIUCLEB. 

The Milesians, it appears, have sent ombas- 
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sadora to yon, 0 men of Athens I' not entreating 
the co-opcnition of your arms, hut the intci-po- 
sition of your wisdom and integrity. They have 
not spoken, nor indeed can they deem it neces- 
sary to speak, of dangers recently undergone to- 
gether ivith yon, of ancient, foithlul, indissoluhle 
alliances, or the gloiy of descending &am the 
same fore&thers. On this plea hliletus might 
have claimed as a right what she solicits as a 
Ihvour. 

Samos, 0 Athenians, has dared to declare war 
against the people of Miletus. She envies us our 
commerce, and, unable to find a plea for assailing 
us, strikes our friend in our sight, end looks im- 
pudently in our faces to see whether we will re- 
sent it. 

No, Atheiuans, wd will not resent it, until wc 
have sent embassadors, to ask her why she has 
taken up arms against the poaccfiil and unoffend- 
ing 1 It were well wore it pc^itted us to abstain. 
Tes, I feel 1 am hazarding your fiivoar by recom- 
mending delay and procrastination : but I do not 
apprehend that we are losing much time. Wc 
have weapons, we have ships, wc have the same 
soldiers who quelled braver enemies. The van- 
quished seem again to be fil ling up the ranks we 
have thinned. They murmur, they threaten, they 
conspire, they prepare (and preparation denounces 
it) hostility. Let them come forth against us. 
Wealth rises up to our succour in that harbour : 
Glory stands firm and bids them defiance on 
those walls. 

Wait, widt I twenty days only. Ten. Not teni 

Little becomes it me, 0 Athenians ! to oppose 
your wishes or to abate your ardour. 

Depart, then, heralds I and carry with you woe:. 


OXt. ASFASra TO CLEOUE. 

I have asked Pericles to let me sec all his 
spcoches. Ho. declared to me that he has kept 
no copies; but promised that he would attempt to 
recover some of them from his friends. I was 
disappointed and grieved, and told liim 1 was 
angry with him. He answered thus, taking me 
by the bond. ■ 

. " So, you really are angry that I have been 
negligent in the preservation of my speeches, afiior 
all my labour in modelling and correcting them. 
You ore anxious that I should be proiBed as a 
writer, by writers who direct the public in these 
matters. Aspaaial I know their value. Under- 
stand me correctly and comprehensively. I mean 
partly the intidnsic worth of their commendations, 
and partly (as we pay ha the price of ourutensils) 
the ihshion. I have been accused of squandering 
away both the public money and my own ; nobody 
shall ever accuse me of paying three obols for the 
most grandly embossed and most sonorous pane- 
gyric.' I' would excite the pleasure (it ware too 
much to say the admiration) of judidous and 
thoughtful men ; hut I would ndther soothe nor 
irritate these husybodies. I have neither honey 


nor' lime for onts. Wd know that good wiitera 
are often gratified by the commendation of bad 
ones; and that even when the learned and intel- 
ligent ^ve brought the materials to their 
merits, they have looked toward the door.at some 
petulant smirking page, for the thread that ivas 
to bind the chaplet. Little do 1 wish to hoar 
what I am, mnch less what 1 am not. Enough 
for me to feel the consoiousnesB and effect of health 
and strength : Surely it is better than to bo told by 
thoae who salute me, that I am looking very well. 

"You may reply that the question turns not 
upon compliments, hut upon censure. 

"Boally I know not what my ccamurers may 
imte, never having had the advantage of reading 
their Incubratiens ; all I know is this; if I am not 
Oieir Fcriclcs, I am at least 'the Feiioles of Aspaaia 
and the Athenians.'* 


oxii. AspAsu re oueohe. 

We were conversing on oratoiy and orators, 
when Anaxagoras said, looking at Pericles and 
smiling, 

“They are described by Hosiod in two verses, 
which he applies to himself and the poets : 

Lies very IDco the truth we tell. 

And, when we wish It, truth os well. 

Meton relaxed Crom his usual aeriouanesa, hut 
had no suspicion of the application, saying, 

" Cleverly applied indeed 1 " 

Petioles enjoyed equally the toplicityof Meton 
and the alyncss of AuaxagoTBs, and said, 

“ Meton t onr friend Anaxagoras is so modest 
a man, that the least we can do for bim is to ao- 
knowledge his claims its heir generei to Hesiod; 
BOO them registered” 

I have never observed the temper of Pericles 
either above orbelowthe enjoyment of a joke ; ho 
invites and retaliates, hut never bej^, lest he 
should appear to take a liberty. 

There are proud men of so much delicacy 
that it almost concesls their pride, and p^feetly 
excases it. 

Meton never talke, but answers questions 'with 
great politeness, although 'with less clesmeBB and 
precision than yon would expect. I remarked to 
him, one evening, that mathematicians had great 
advantages over others in disputation, bom the 
hahiinde they had acquired of exaetnessin Bolving 
their piohlems. 

"We mathematicians,” answered he, " lay ohum 
to this piccUion.' I need not mentioh to you, 
Aspasia,' tliat of all. the 'people who assemble at. 
your house, I am the only one that ever -wants a 
thought or word. . We are exact in our own proper 
workmanship. Give- ns time, and we can discover 
what is false in logic; but I never-wos acqnainted 
-with a mathematician who -wasTeadyat correcting 
in himself a fiaw of ratiotination, or who pro- 
duced the fitting thing in any moderate time. 
Composition is quite beyond our sphere. I am 
not envious of o^ers ,* bnt I often regret in my- 
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self tliat, irMlo lilxoy wiS ddivering ibeir opimons 
ftreoly Xind easily, I am ambgmg mine; and thal^ 
in. oommon. -with oil the mathematickne of my 
acquaintance, I am no prompt debater, no acute 
lo^cion, no clear expositor, but begin in hcsi- 
tailon and finish in confusion.” 

I assure you, Cleone, 1 have been obliged to 
^ve - order and regularity to. these fewvrords of 
the mBe contcmplaUye Heton, and to remove &om 
among them many that 'were superfluous and 
repeated. When he had paused, I told him 1 
Bomeismes wished he would exorcise his powerful 
mind in conversation, 

“ I have hardly time,” said ho, " for study, much 
less for disputailon. Barely have I known a dis- 
putant who, however dexterous, did not either 
drive by Truth or over her, or who stopped to 
saiuto her, unless ho had something fine or novel 
to display. He would stumble over my cubes and 
spheres, and I should leave my leg in his noose." 

“And yet Anaxagoras and you agree well to- 
gether,” said I. 

"Anaxagoras,” replied he, "usually asks me 
short questions, end helps mo himself to explain 
then). He comes to me when I am alone, and 
would find no ploaeurc in showing to others my 
perplexity. Seldom do I lot him go again, until 
he has i^ven me some help or some incitement 
in my studies. He suggests many things.” 

"Silence, good Melon I” cried Anaxagoras, “or 
I may begin to talk of a luminary whose light has 
not yet reached the earth.” 

The three men smiled ; they have some mean- 
ing uncommunicated to me. Perhaps It is a re- 
mark of Pericles, in eneoiungoment of Anaxago- 
ras, that, while others pass before us like a holf- 
ohol tow-link across a dark alloy, and doszle and 
disappear, his loftier light has not yet come down 
to the intellects of his feUow-citazens ; or perhaps 
it may really have a reference to some diwovery 
in astronomy. 

Pericles goes in person to command the expe- 
dition against Samos. He promises me it 
soon he ready to sail, and tells me to expect him 
hock again within a few montha Artemon is 
preparing msohinos of great magnitude for the 
attack of the city. Ho teaches me that the 
Samians are brave and wealthy, and that no city 
is capable of such a resistance. Certainly never 
were such preparations. 1 hope at least that the 
report of them will detain your enemies at home, 
and at all events that, beforo they land, yon will 
leave Miletus and come to me. The war is very 
popular at Athena : I dare say it is equally so at 
Samos, equally so at Miletus. Kothing plaises 
men like renewing their ancient alliaucc with the 
brutes, and breaking off the more recent one with 
their fellow creatures. 

War ts It. 0 grave bcoda ! that ye 

With atem and itntely vranp decree ? 

Inviting all the Guda from far 

To Join you In the game of war I 

Have ye then lived ao mnuy yenra 

To titd no purer joy than team ? 


And seek yo now tho hlgheat good 
In atidto. In nnguiab, and in hlood ? 

Your wisdom may ho more than ours. 

But you hare spent year golden boors, 

And have methlnks but little right 
To mnlce tho happier frat and fight 
Ah I when will oomo tho ciilmer day 
When those dark clouds shall pass away ? 

When (Should two oltlss disagree) 

The young, the beauteous, and tho freo. 

Bushing with all theli lone, shall moot 
And struggle with emhraoes sweet. 

Till they who may have suffer'd moat 
Give in, and own the hattlo lost. 

Philosophy does not always play fair with us. 
She often eindcs us when she has invited us, 
and leaves us when she has led us the farthest 
way from home. Perhaps it is because wo have 
jumped up from our scats at the first lesson she 
would give us, and tho oosiost, and the host. 
There arc few words in tho precept. 

Give plcasnis : receive It : 

Avoid giving pain : avoid reooivlng it. 

For the duller scholar, who may find it difficult to 
learn the whoio, she cuts each line in the middio, 
and tells him kindly that itivill servo the purpose, 
if ho will hut koop it in his memory. 

OXin, OLEOHB 10 ASPASU. 

Will yon never he serious, even upon tho most 
serious occasionsi There are so many Qreoion 
states, on both continents and in the Islands, that 
surely some could always be found both willing 
and proper to arbitrate on any dissension. If liti- 
gations are decided by arbiters when two men 
contend (as they often are) surely it would he an 
easier matter with cities and communities; Ibr 
they ore not liable to the irritation arising from 
violent words, nor to the hatred that springs up 
afresh between two men who strive for properly, 
every time they come within sight. 1 believe the 
Greeks are tho happiest people upon earth, or 
that ever are likely to exist upon it; and chiefly 
from their separation into small communities, 
independent governments, and laws made by tho 
people for tho people I But nnless they come to the 
determination that no war whatever shall he un- 
dertaken until the causes of quarrel are examined, 
and the conditions of accommodation are proposed 
by others, from whom impartiality is most reason- 
ably to be expected, they will exist without oiyoy- 
ing the greatest advantage that the Gods hare 
offered them. Bdigious men, I foreBee,.wiU ho 
sorry to displease tho God of hattlos. Let him' 
have oil the kingdoms of the world to himsolf, 
hut I wish he would resign to the quieter Deities 
our little Greece. 

Fiepaintdons ore going on hare for resistance 
to the Samians, and wo hear that Athenian ships 
are cruiring off thoir island. 

In case of necessity, everything is ready for my 
departure to the sources of the Meeander. I will 
prove to you that I am not hurried nor frightened ; 
I have leisure to write out what perhaps moy be 
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the lost vci'MB written in Hlletns, nnleea wa are 
relieved. 

LmLB AQLAB, 

Te her Father, on her Statue being called Itlie her. 
Father ! the UtUe girl we eco 
Is noti X fanoYt so like me ; 

You never hold her on your knee. 

When she came home the other dfty 
You kSes'd hor ; hut 1 con not sey 
She kiss'd you first and ran away. 

CXIT. AS7A8IA TO 01i]30iri!>. 

Herodotus, on returning from hia victory at the 
Olympian games, woa the gueat of Pericles. Ton 
saw him afterword ; and he might hove told yon 
that Pericles was urgent with him to remain at 
Athens. iTrue, os a stranger, he would have been 
without influence here in political aflairs. It is 
evident that he desires no such thing, but prefers, 
as literary men should always do, tranquillity and 
retircmeht. Phese he may ei\joy in perfection 
where he is, and write the truth intrepidly. Peri- 
oles has more than once heard from him. Life 
passes in no part Of the world so earily and placidly 
as among the Grecian colonies in Italy, ifhey 
rarely quarrel; they have room enough, men 
enough, wealth enough, and not too much. One 
petty tyrant has sprung up among them lately, 

. and has imprisoned, exiled, and murdered, the 
best dtizens. 

Perieles was asked his advice what should ho 
done with him. Ho answered, 

» I never interfere in the aflairs of others. It 
appears to me that, whore you have nothing but a 
weozel to hunt, you should not bring many dogs 
into the field, nor great ones ; but in fact rat- 
catoher is tbo best counsellor on these occasions: 
he neither mokes waste nor noise.” 

The tyrant, we hear, is sickening, and many 
epitapba are already composed far him; the 
shortest is. 

The pigmy despot lUnflnas lies here ; 

He was not godless; uO; his God was Fear. 

HerodotustellsuSjthatthraughouithelowor Italy 
poverty is unknown; eveiy town well goveme4 
every Md well ploughed, every meadow well irri - 1 
gated, every vineyard pruned seientifioally. The 
people choose th^ higher mag^trates from the ' 
most intelligent, provided they are not needy. 
The only offices that are salaried ore the lower, ; 
which aU tlio eitiseim have on equal chance of 
attffining; some by lot, some by sufirogo. This is 
the secret why the govomments are peaceful and 
dniahlc. No rich man con become richer for 
them ; every poor man may, hut honestly and 
caieflilly. 

OXV. CLEOITE 10 ASPASU. 

Corinna waa honoured in her native place os 
greatly aa abroad. This is the privilege of our sex. 

, Pindar and .^chylus loft their country, not be- 
cause the lower orders were mdiffereut or unjust 


to them, hut hocuuso those who rverc bom thrir 
equate could not endure to see them riso their 
superiors. 

What a war against tiia Gods is this I 

It seems as if it were decreed by a public edict, 
that no one shall receive from them any g^t above 
a certain value; and that, if they do receive it, 
they shall be permitted to return the Gods no 
thanks for it in their native cily. 

So then I mpuhlics must predaeo geniui^ and 
kings reward it I 

^ then I Hlero and Archelaiis must be elevated 
to the rank of Cimon and Fendesl 0 shame I 0 
ignominy I 

What afflicts me deeply is the intolligenee we . 
receive that Herodotus has left Ionia. He 'was 
crowned at the Olympiim games; ho waa invited 
to a public festival in every city he visited through- 
out the whole extent of Greece ; even his oivn was 
pleased with him ; yet he too has departed ; not 
to ArohelaUs or to Hiero, hut to the retirement 
and tranquillity nf Italy. 

1 do believe, Asposia, that studious men, who 
look BO quiet, orcthemost restless men in existence; 

onAnos OP psBiOLEs ro ihe sonniEBS 
noma) SAitos. 

Little time is now left ns, 0 Athenians, between 
the consideration and the accomplishment of our 
duties. The justice of the cause, when it was first 
submitted to your decision la the Agora, was 
acknowledged with acclamations ; the sucoess of It 
you have insured by your irrasistihle energy. The 
port of Samos is in our possessiou, and wo teive oc- 
cupied all the eminences round her walla Patience 
is now as requisite to us as to the enemy; for, 
although every city which can he surrounded, can 
he captured, yet in some, where courago and num- 
bers have been insufficient to drive off the besieger. 
Nature and Art may have thrown, up obstacIeB to 
impede bis progress. Such is Samos; the strongest 
fortress in Europe, excepting only BjEantion. 
Bnt Byzantion feU before oui fathers ; and unless 
she heoome less deaf to the reclamations of honour, 
less indifferent to the sanctitude of treaties, nnloss 
she prefer her fcllow-Boldiers to her common 
enemy, freedom to aristocracy, friends to strangers, 
Grceb to Asiatics, she shall abase her Thracian 
fierceness before as. However, we will neither 
spurn the suppliant nor puidsh the repentant: 
our arms we wiU turn, for over, as we turn them 
now, against the malunoud rival, the alienated 
relative, the apostate confederate, and the proud 
opprossor. Where a sense of dignity is faint and 
feeble, and where reason hath Iain unexercteed 
and inert, many nations have occasionally been 
happy and even flourishing under kings: hut 
ol^orchy hath ever been a curse to all, from its 
commencement to its close. To remove it eter- 
nally from the vicinity of Miletus, and from the 
well-disposed of that very by which hostilities 
are denounced against her, .is at once onr interest 
and our duly. Eor. oiigorohs in eveiy part of the 
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vorld are nceeBaarily our enemies, since wc lieve 
always sliown our fixed determination to aid and 
support with all our strength the defondoiw of 
ciyility and freedom. It is not in our power (for 
agfiinst our institutions and consciences we Athe- 
jdans con do nothing), it is not in our power, I 
repeat it, to sit idly by, while those who were our 
fellow-combatants against the Feraian, and who 
suffered from ids aggression even more than wo 
did, are asstdled by degenerate loniana, whose 
usurpation rests on Persia. We have enemies 
wherever there is injustice done to Greeks j and 
wo will abolish that iivjustice, and we will quell 
those enemies. Wherever, there nro equal laws wo 
.have friends ; and those friends we will succour, 
and those laws wo will maintain. On which side 
do the considerate and roligious look forward to 
the countonanoe of the Qodsi Often have they 
deferred indeed thoir righteous judgments, but 
never have they deserted the lang-suffcrrng and 
the brave. Upon the ground where wo were stand- 
ing when you lost heard my appeal to you, wore 
not Xerxes and his myriads encamped i What 
drove them from iti ffhe ndsdom, force, and for- 
Idtudo, breathed into your hearts hy the immortal 
Gods. Preserve them with equal constancy ; and 
your retnm, I promise yon, shall not have been 
moro glorious from Salamis than from Samos. 

cxvi. ASFABU 10 ounoxn. 

I must always send you poetry when I find It, 
Whether ia a greater quantity or a smaller ; not 
indeed (dl I happen to find ; for certainly the most- 
part even of carefol colleetiona is mere trash. If 
there is a word too much in sense or sentiment, 
it is no poem ; jnst as, if there is a syllahle in a 
verse too mneh, it is no metre. I spesk only of 
these shorter; not of those which are long enough 
to stretch ouiselves on and sleep in. But there 
are poetical cooks so skilful in di^dingthe tendons 
of their cub-fed aulmaU, that they contrive to fill 
a capaelouB dish with a few couples of the most 
meagre and tottering. Prom Athens you shall 
have nothing that is not attic. 1 wish 1 could 
olwayB give you the names of the authors. 

Look at that fountain I Qods around 
Sit and eojny lU liquid snund. 

Comoicotno: why should not we draw near? 

Let them look on: they can notheor. 

Ihit if Uiey envy what wo dn, 

Say, have not Goda been happy too? 

Tho following were composed on a pieturo in 
which Cupid is represented tearing a rose-bud, 

Ah Cuplil! CupMI let aleue 
That hue abeae the rent t 
Tho Gmess wear It In their tone. 

Thy mother on her hreost. 

Doee It not grieve thee to destniy 
So heentUul a flower ? 

It thou niuat do It, croel bay, 

Far dietnnt be the honr ! 

If the sweet bloom (so tinged with Are 
From thy own torch) most die, 

Iiet it, 0 generrms Lore ! expire 
Beneath a loroi'i sigh. 


The next is, A Faun to IJIricipis, a Wood- 
nymph, who hod permitted a kiss, and ivas sorry 
for it. 

Tell mo, Briopls, why 
Lies In shads that languid eye 7 
Hast thou oauglit the hunter's shout 
Far from DIan, and without 
Any sister nymph to Bay 
Whither leads the downward way 7 
Trust me : never he afraid 
Of thy Fsnn, my little mnld I 
lie will never call thee Deal', 

Frees thy finger, plnoh thy ear. 

To admfre it overspread 
Swiftly with pdluoid red. 

Nor shall brood and Blender feet 
Under fruit-Iald table meet. 

Both not ho elrendy know 

All thy wondering, all thy woo? 1 

Come I to weep le now In vain, 

1 will lead thee baek again, 

Bllgh t and harmless was tho slip 
That hut soil'd the sadden'd lip. 

Now the place is shown to mo 
Fence and.Bafety shall there be. 


OXVn. OlEOHB TO ASPASIA 

Samos has &llen. Ferides will have given you 
this information long before my letter can reach 
you, and perhaps the joy of the light-hearted 
Athenians will be over ere then. So soon dies 
away the satisfaction of groat exploits, even of 
such as have swept a generation from hefoio ns, 
have ohanged the fortunes of a thousand more, 
and indeed have shekon tho last link in tho 
remotest. We hear, hut perhaps the estimate is 
exaggerated, that the walls of Miletus, of Ephesus, 
of Friene, ore in comparison to Samos as the 
fences of a &nn-yard are to thorn. Certain it is 
that the vanquished fleet was more formidable 
than the nnit^ navies of Corinth and of Carthage, 
which ore rated as next in force to the Athenian. 

By this conquest we are delivered from im- 
minent danger ; yet, I am ashamed to say it, onr 
citizens are nngratoM already. It is by tiie exer- 
tions of the Athenians that they are not slaves j 
and they reason as basely as if ihey were. Thqy 
protend to say that it was jealousy of Samos, and 
the sudden and vast increase of her . maritime 
power, but by no means any affoetion for MUatns, 
which induced them to take up arms ! Athens 
had just reason for hostility; why should she 
urge, in preference, unjust ones I Alas I if equity 
Is supported by violence, little oan be the wonder 
if power be preceded by falsehood. Snob a reflec- 
tion may be womanish ; but are not all peculiarly 
so which are quiet, oompassionate, and consistent 1 
The manly mind, in its continual course of impedi- 
ments ond cataracts, receives and gives few true 
Images; our stagnant life in this respect has 
greatly the advantage. 

XonthuB, the friend remember) of poor 
Xeniades, fought as a volunteer in tho Athenian 
army, and was entruated with the despatohes to 
onr government. 

, "Xanthual" sMd the general, "your country- 
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men will horeaflor read your nniae, althougli it Is 
not miUon hero ; for wo oonquororg of Samos are 
no little jealous one of another. Qo and congra- 
tulate tlie Milesians; they will understand us 
both.” 

1 asked him many questions. He replied with 
much simplicity, " I was always too much in it to 
know anything about it. The principal thing 1 
remember is, that Pericles (I iras told) smiled at 
me for a moment in the heat of battle, and went 
on to another detachment.” 

QXVIII. ASl’ABIA TO OLUOKU. 

The wind, I understand, has delayed my last 
letter in harbour, and continues adverse. Every 
day wo receive some fresh vossel from Samos, and 
somo new intelligence. True is it, we discover, 
tliat the prevailing party bad been supported at 
once by the Feloponnesiaus and the Persians. 
The chastisement of the delinquents is repre- 
sented as much too mild. "They would Iiave 
made us slaves, let us midro them so." Such, 
with scourges and tortures, were the denunciations 
of the people and the soldiery; and more vehe- 
mently in Samos than in Mietus. The leaders of 
the oligarchy (now supprest for ever) were two 
men of low oxteaotion, Lysimachus and Elponor. 
We daily hear some story, well known in Samos 
only, of these incendiaries. Lysimachus was en- 
riched by the collocation of his wife with an old 
dotard, worn out by gluttony and disordered in 
intellect. By his last testament, made when he 
had lost his senses, he bequeathed her fifty talents. 
The heirs refused to pay them ; and Lysimachus 
would have pleaded her cause before the people, 
had they not driven him away udth shouts and 
stones.' Nevertheless, he was thought a worthy 
champion of the faction, and the rather as his 
hatred of his fellow-citizens and former compa- 
nions must be sincere and inextingulBhable. El- 
penor is fitr advanced in age. His elder sou was 
wounded by accident, and died within the walls. 
Avarice and parsimony had always been his cho- 
racteristicB, under the veil however of morality 
and religion. The speech he made at the funeral 
is thus reported, 

" It hath been, 0 men of Samos ! the decree 
of the immortal Qods, whose names he ever 
blessed! . . 

" Hold hard there I Can not you see that there 
are no more sparks in the pyrei . . the wine 
smells sadly . . throw no more on them . . take 
it home to the cellar . . 

" To remove from my aged eyes, from my &ail 
embraces, the delight of my life, the staff of my 
declining years, nil spent in the service of my be- 
loved country. It is true I have another son, rising 
out of his adolescence . . here beside me . . 

" 0 my child I Molismogis 1 Molismogis ! on 
such a melancholy occasion dost thou, alas I tie 
indissolubly and wastefolly that beautiful piece of 
packthread 1 Thy poor, bereaved mother may want 
it j and it will fail her in the- hour of need.” 

VOl.. M. 


Two torches wore homo before the funeral. 
One of them prosently gave signs rather prema- 
turoly emblematical of our mortal state, and could 
be restored to its fimctions by no exertion of tlie 
bearer, first ivaving it gently toward its compa- 
nion, then shaicing it with ail his might, hori- 
zontally, vertically, diagonally, then holding it 
down despondingly to the earth. Blpenor beck- 
oned to him, and asked him in his ear howmuch 
he had paid for it. 

“ Half a drachma.” 

“Fraud I" cried Blpenor, “fiaud, even at the 
tomb I before the dead, and before the Qods 
of the dead! From whom did you make the 
purchase 1” 

“ From Gylippides son of Agoraoles." 

“Tell Gylippides son of Agoraoles,” calmly said 
Blpenor, “ that in my love of equity, in my duty 
to the state, in my piety to the Qods, in my pure 
desire to preserve the tranquillity of his conscience, 
I cite him before the tribunal unless he refund 
an obol." Then aloud, " It was not in this man- 
ner, 0 Athenians I that our forefathers reverenced 
the dead.” 

He gave way under his grief, and was carried 
back irith little commiseration. Blpenor is 
among the richest men in Greece, unless the con- 
querors have curtailed his treasures. It is but 
reasonable that everything such men possess 
should compensate the people for years of rapine, 
disunion, and turbulence ; for the evil laws they 
enacted, and for the better they misadministerod 
and perverted. 

exix. osEOim to astasia. 

TVorse verses, it may be, than any of those 
which you lately sent to mo, affect mo more. 
There is no giddiness in looking down the pred« 
pices of youth : It is the rapidity and heat of its 
course that brings the giddiness. When we ore 
near its termination a chilly thrill comes over us, 
whether wo look before or heliind. Yet there is 
something like enchantment in the very sound 
of the word youth, and the calmest heart, at 
every season of life, heats in double time to it. 
Never expect a compensation for what you send 
me, whether prose or poetry ; but .expect a plea- 
sure, because it has given me one. Now here are 
the worse verses for the better, the HUesian for 
the Attic. 

' 'We miol not how the am In the midHShy 
la hesianing on ; but when the golden orb 
Strihee the extr^e of earth, and when the gulpbs 
Of olr and ooean.open to receive him, 

Sampnesa and gloom invade ns ; then we think 
Ah I thnaiaitwith Youth. Too fast his feet , 
Bun on for sight ; hour follova hour ; fair maid 
Bucceeda fair maid ; bright eyes heetar hla oauoh t 
The oheerful hem awolreiis him ; the feast. 

The revel, the entangling dance, allure. 

And voioes mellower than the Muae'i own 
Heave up bia buoyant bosom on thdr wave. 

A little while, and then . . AhYouihl deaiVoutbl 
Xistanaottoaiyworde. . hateteywlUimaJ 
'When tbou ert gone. Life miw ffo too ; the sigh 
That follows is for thee, and not for Life. 
nn 
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oxxi. OLEom; to jlspabu.. 


inncli severer cliastisoment has befallen them. . 
oxx. ASPASIA TO oiEoms. They have been condemned to wear the habill- 

Bnougb, enough is it for me to see ipy Pcrielcs jnents of Persians, Surely no refinement of cmelty 
safe at borne again. Not a word has bespoken, can surpass the decree, by. which a Dreek woman 
not a question have 1 asked him, about the odious is divested of that beautiful dress which alone 
war of Samos. He made in Samos, I hear, a can be called an ornament to the female form, 
most improstive oration, to colcbiato the obsc- This decree has been carilcd into execution; and 
quics of these bravo soldiers who fell. In Athens, you would pity even the betrayers of their coun- 
wliere all is exultation, ho has rendered the slain try. 'Whether in ignorance of what the Ferraan 
the most glorious and triumphant, and the father- habit is, or from spite and malice, the Samian 
less the proudest, of the living. But at last how ladles are ohligod to wear sleeves of sufficient 
little worth is the praise of eloquence I BIpenor amplitude to conceal a traitor in each ; and chains 
and Lysimachus lead councils and nations I intersecting the forehead with their links and 
Oreat Qods! surely yo must pity us when wo ornaments; and hair not divided along the whole 
worship you ; we, who obey, and appear to raver- summit of the head, but turned hock about the 
cnco, the vilest of our spoeics I _ I recover my centre, to make them resemble the heads of some 
step ; I will not again slip into this otTol, Come, poisonous snakes. Pucthermore, the dresses are 
and away to Xontbus, Ay, ay, Cloono I Simpli- stripped ignominiously off the Moulders, as for 
city, bravery, well-merited and well-borne dstinc- some barely conceivable punishment, and Atoned 
tion I Take him, take him ; wo must not all ho round the arms in such a manner that, when they 
cruel . . to ourselves. attempt to reach anything, or even to move, they 

ore constrained to' shrug and writhe, like the 
uncloanliest persona Beside, they arc quite at 
the moroy of any wicked idler in the street, who, 
Aspasia 1 you mistake. Grant me the presence by one riigbt touch, or by treading on the hem, 
of friendahip and the memory of love 1 It is only might expose them for more undisguisedly to the 
in this condition that a woman can be socuro gnjses of the multitude. This barbarian garb has 
from fears and other weaknesses. I may admire already had such an effsot, that two have oast 
Xanthus ; and there is pleasure in admiration, themselves into the sea; and others have entreated 
If 1 thought I could love him, I should begin to that they may, as was first threatened, rather bo 
dlatmat and despise myself. I would not deao- sold for davea. 
orate my heart, oven were it in ruins ; hut I am 
luippyj "'^6*7 happy : not indeed altogether as I 

was in early youih: perhaps it was youth itself oxxni. otnoME ro ASPAaiA. 

that occosiened it. Let me think so I Indulge Odious os undoubtedly was the conduct of the 
me in. the silence and solitude of this one fimey. Samian, oligarchy and priesthood, and liable as 
If there was anything else, how sacred should it are all excesses to a still fiirther exaggeration in 
ever he to me I Ah yes, there was ! and socrod it Is, the statement of them, you will hardly believe the 
and shall be. eSronteiy of the successful demagogues. Not 

Laodamia saw with gladness, not with passion, oontontod with nndoniable proolh, in regard to 
a God, conductor of her sole beloved. The shade the enomous and mismanaged wealth tom away 
of Xeniades follows the steps of Xanthns. from the priests of Bacchus, tb^ have invented 

the most improbable falsehood ^t the malevo- 
lence of fiiction ever cast against the insolence of 
oxxii. ciiEOSE TO ABVASiA. powor. Thoy pretend that certain men, some of 

Forties of pleasure are setting soil, every day ancient family, more of recent, had conspired to 
almost, for Samoa. IVe begin to be very brave; transmit' the reins of government to their elder 
we women, I moan. I suspect that no few of us sons. Fossossion for life is not long enough I 
take an unworthy delight in the humiliation and Tlioy arc not only to pas.s laws, hut (whenever it 
misery of the fiur Samians. Not having seen, nor so pleases) to impede them I They decree that 
intending to see them myself, I can only tell you the first-born male is to be the wisest and best of 
what I have heard of their calamities. the fiunily, and shalt legislate for all Samos I 

Loud outcries were raised by the papular orators Democracy has Just to go one step farther, and to 
agidnst such of them as were suspected of favour- persuade the people (ready at such times to believe 
ing the Persian faction, and it was demanded of anything) that the oligarchy had resolved to 
the judges that they should he deported and render their power her^tary, not only for one 
exposed for slaves. This menace, yon may well generation, but for seven. The nation, so long 
imagine, caused great anxiety and alarm, even abused in Its understanding, would. Usttm to and 
among those who appeared to be quite resigned believe the report, ignorant that arbitrary power 
to such a destiny while the gallant young Athe- has never been carried to sneh extravagance even 
nians wore around the wolhi. But, to be sold I in Persia itself, although it is reported that in 
and the Gods alone know to whom 1 old morose India the lower orders of people were hereditarily 
men. perhaps, and jealous women! Some bus- sutpeetto the domination of a privileged class, 
pect it was at the instigation of Pericles that a But this maybe fiilso ; and indeed it must he. 
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if wliat is likewise told ns eoncerning tliom 
be trae, wMch iSj that they have letters among 
them. 

OXXIT. ASFASIA TO OnBOBS. 

You have gdven me in your two last a great 
deal of curious information, about the.'discorariea 
that the demagogues made, or pretended to have 
mode, in Samos. It is credible enough that the 
oligarchs were desirous of transmitting their au- 
thority to their children : but that they believed 
so implicitly in the infatuation of the citisens, or 
the immutability of human events, as to expect a 
continuation of power in the same families for 
seven generations, is too gross and absurd, oven 
to mislead an insurgent and infumted populace, 
Ho indeed must be composod of mud from the 
Nile, who can endure with patience this rancor- 
ous fobrication. In Egypt, wo arc told by Hero- 
dotus in bis Mrato, that, "the son of a herald is 
of course a herald ; and, if any man hath a louder 
voice than he, it g(m for nothing." 

Hereditary heralds ore the proper officers of 
hereditary lawgivers ; and both are well worthy 
of dignify where the deities are cats. 

Strange overright I that no provirion should 
ever have been devised, ic ensure in those tutelar 
and truly household Gods an equal security for 
lineal sucoesrion I 

OXXV. ASTASIA TO OtiEONS. 

. Abuses of many kinds, and of groat enormity, 
have been detected by the Samians in their over- 
thrown government. VThat exasperates the peo- 
ple most, and indeed the moat justly, iatlic dis- 
covery that the ruling families have groaeiy abased 
the temples, to the high displeasure of the Gods, 
Sacrilege h^ been carried to such a pitch, that 
some among them have appointed a relative or 
dependent to the service of more than one sanctu- 
aty. Yon remember that anciently all thowor- 
riiip of this island was oonfined to Juno. She 
displeased the people, I know not upon what occa- 
sion, and they suffered the greater part of her 
fimes to fall in ruins, and tronsfen'ed the richest 
' of the remainder to tho priests of Bacchus. Seve- 
ral of those who had bent tho knee before Juno, 
took' up the thyrsus with the same devotion. Tho 
people did indeed hope that the poor and needy, 
and particularly such as had lost their limbs in 
war, or their parents or their children by ship- 
wreck, would be succoured . out' of the wealth 
arising from the domains of the priesthood ; and 
the rather as those domains were bequeathed by 
religious men, whose whole sohl rested upon 
Juno, and whose bequest was now utterly frus- 
trated, by taking them from the sister of Jupiter 
and giving them exclurively to his son. Beside, 
it was recollected by the elderly, that out of these 
vast poBsesrions aid was afforded to tho state when 
the state required it ; and that, whetrever there 
stood one of these temples, hunger and ricknesa, 
sorrow and despair, wore comforted and assuaged. 


Tho people, it appears, derived no advantages from 
tho change, and only grow more dissatisfied and 
violent ; for, if those who had offloiatod in tho 
temples of Juno wore a little more Ucontious than 
became the ministers of a Ooddoss, they did not 
run into the streets, and through tho country 
places, drunk and armed ; nor did they seize upon 
the grapes because they belonged to Bacchus; 
nor upon the com because it is nnwholesame to 
drink wine without bread ; nor npon the cattle 
because man can not live on bread alone. These 
arguments you may suspect of insufficiency: what 
then will you think when you hear another reason 
of theirs, which is, that the nation has no right 
to take ^m them what belongs to the Goddess. 
Tho people oiy, " How then can it belong to you ! “ 
Pushed upon tUs side, they argue that they should 
not bo deprived of thoir salaries, because' they are 
from land. What 1 reply the citizens, "Arc not 
gold and silver the products of land also t” But 
long possession . . " We 'will remedy that too, sa 
well OB we can," Tho soldiers and sailors have 
tiio moat reason to complain, when they see 
twelve priests in the eiyoyment of more solaiy 
than seven thousand of the bravest combatants. 
The military are disbanded and deprived of poy 
at the instant when their sorvices are no longer 
necassniy ; yet no part, it appears, of a superfluona 
and idle priesthood is to he reduced or regulated; 
on the contmiy, it is rapacious and irreligious to 
take away three temples from a venerable occu- 
pant of four. Was ever soldier so impudent as to 
complain that rations were not allowed him in 
four detachments of his army I The down&U of 
the old faction will be of little benefit to Samoa, 
while these insults and iniquities press upon the 
people. Unless those who are now entrusted 
with power, resolve to abolish tho gross abuses of 
tho priesthood, tho wealtliofwhich is greater and 
worse applied in Samos than it is oven in those 
countries whore the priests are sovrans, and vene- 
rated as deities, little imports it by whom they 
are governed, or what Gods they venerate. It' is 
better to be ruled by the kings of Lacedmmon; 
and 'wiser to salute in worship the. sun of Persia. 
Never surriy will the iriand he pacified, 'until 
what was taken finm Juno ahallalso be token from 
Bacchus, and until the richest priest ho reduced 
in his emoluments below the level of a 
polemarc. 

OXXVI. ASPASIA TO aiiEOSB. 

Those of your letters, my Cleone, which relate 
to the affiuTB of Samos, and espeoially to the 
priosis of Juno and Bacchus, have led me into 
many reflections. The people, of Athena ore the 
most lellgioua of any upon earth ; but I doubt, 
whether tiiey are the most just, the most generous, 
the most kindly. There is not a friend, whatever 
benefit they may have roceiveAfrom him, whom 
they -would not abandon or denounce, on a sus- 
picion of irreverence to Pallas; and those in. 
general are the most fimatical and fniions whom, 
as Goddess of -wisdom, she has least favoured. 
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Your neighbour the Samlniis lU'o movo judicious 
in their 'vorsMp of Juno. They know that, ns 
long as Jupiter hath a morsel of ambrosia, she 
will share it, although ho may now and then in- 
dulge in a draught of nectar to which her Ups 
hare no access. The Samians have discovered 
that wealth is not a requiuto of worship, and that 
a temple needs not a thousand parasangs of land 
for its indosure. If we believed that Qoda could 
bo jedoua, wo might fear that there would be 
much ill blood between Juno and Bacchus. It la 
more probable that they will look on calmly, and 
lot their priests fight it out. The Persians in those 
matters are not quite so silly as wo arc. Hero- 
dotus tells that, instead of altars and temples, the 
verdure of tho earth is chosen for their sacrifice; 
and mndc and garlands, prayers and thanksgiv- 
ings, are thought as docent and acceptabio os 
comminations and blood. It does not appear that 
thoy are less moral or less rcUgious than those 
who have twenty Gods, and twenty temples for 
each. The wiser men in Athena tall us that the 
vulgar have their prqjndicca. Where indeed is the 
person who never has repeated this ohscrvationl 
Yet'helieve me, Cleonc, it is utterly untrue. Tho 
vulgar have not tfieir prejudices : they have the 
prejudices of those who ought to remove them if 
they had any. Interested men give them, not 
their religion, but clubs and daggers for enforcing 
It ; taking from them, in return, their time, their 
laWr, their hensvalence, their understanding, 
and their wealth. And are such peisons to ho 
Invested with the authoriiy of lawgivers and the 
splendour of satraps 1 The Samians have dedded 
that question. Priests of Bacchus, let them diffuse 
the llhorality and joyousness, and curtail a little 
from the swaggering statehnessof him whom the 
poet calls in his dithyrambic, | 

"Ttatlger-twrne Bn4iiwirt«l-inoth«reaGga.'* ' i 

cxxvn. sssAsu TO oixoun. 

Hephsestion, whom I never have mentioned to 
you, and whom indeed 1 hardly know by name, is 
going to Italy, and has written this poem on the 
eve of bis departure. It is said that his verses 
arc deficient in tenderness and amenity. Certmn 
it is that ho by no means indulges in the display 
of them, whatever they may be. When Pericles 
had road the following, I asked him what he 
thought of tho author. " I think,” replied Peri- 
cles, “ tliat he wilt never attempt to deprive me 
of my popularity.” 

- I am afraid ho Is on ill-tcmpcrcd man : yet I 
hear he has suffered on many occasions, and par- 
ticularly in regard to his fortune, very great in- 
justice with cquidlygreat unconcern. He is never’ 
seen in the Agora, nor in the theatre, nor In the 
temples, nor in any assemblage of the people, nor 
in any society of tho learned; nor has he taken 
the trouble to enter into a confederacy or strike 
a bargain, as warier men do, with any praiscr ; 
no, not even for the loan of a pair of palms in the 
Eetamicos. 


I have now said nil I holiove you will think it 
requisite for me to say, on a citizen so obscure, 
and so indifferent a poet. Yet oven he, poor 
man I imagines that his cfi[xisions must endure. 
This is the most poetical thought 1 can find in 
him; but perhaps he may have iviitton what is 
better than my specimen. 

THE lAMBlOS OP HBPHJSBTIOX. 

Spook sot too ill of mO} Athonlon frionds f 
Kor yd, Athenian BOgeSa speak too lU 1 
From oilictra of olL tribes nm 1 eacures 
1 leave your oonfluce : none \7hoin you careasa 
Finding me hungry and athirst, sh^l dip 
Into CephlsuB the grey bowl to gueneh 
My thirai, or brealc the homy hread» and scoop 
Stlffiy around tho scanty vase, wherewith 
To gather the bard hraey at the eldest 
And give it mo for having heard me elng. 

Bngce and friends ! a better cause remains 
For wishing no block sail upon my most. 

'Tift friends and sages I lestj when other men 
Btty words a littlo gentlOTi ye ropents 
Yet be forbidden by stem piido to sharo 
The goiden cup of kindness, puling book 
Your seats, and gasping for a draught of scum. 

Aloe i elinll this too, nevor look'd before, 

Be, when you most would crave it, out of reach I 
Thus on the plonk, now Neptune is invoked, 

I warn you of your peril : I must livct 
And ye, 0 friends I howe'er unwilling, may. 


CXXVIII. OLXOmi so ASPASIA. 

Aapaaia I I have many things to say In reply 
to your last letter. 

Believe me, I can take little interest in any ill- 
tempered man. Hephtestion is this, yon tell me, 
and there is nothing in hie lanMca to make me 
donht it. Neither do they contain, you justly 
remark, anything so characteristic of a poet as 
the co^dence he expresses that he shall live. 
All poets, good and had, ore possessed by this 
confidence; because the minds of them all, how- 
ever feeble, however incapacious, are carried to 
the uttermost pitch of enthusiasm. In this 
dream, they fancy they stand upon the some emi- 
nence, or nearly so, and look unto the same dis- 
tance. But no poet or other writer, supposing 
him in his senses, could ever think serious^ that 
his works will be eternal ; for whatever had a 
beginning must also bare an end; and in this 
predicament are languages. Like the fowls of 
tho lur, they arc driven from the plains and take 
refuge in the mountains, until at last they diaap- 
pear, leaving some few traces, some Bounds im- 
perfectly caught up. Highly poetical works, or 
those in which eloquence is invested with the 
richc.st attributes of poetry, are the only ones 
that can prolong the existonce of a dialect. Bgypt 
and Phoenicia and Chaldsea, beyond donb^ con- 
ttun many treatises on the arts and scienees, al- 
though unpublished, and preserved only by the 
prloBthood, or by tho descendants of the authors 
and discoverers. These ore certainly to pass away 
before inventionB' and improvements more im- 
portant. But if there is anything of genius in 
their hymns, &bles, or histories, it will remain 
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I among them, oven irhen their languages slmll 
I have undergone many variations : and af (award, 
when they are spoken no longer, it will be incor- 
I porated with others, and finally ho claimed as 
original and indigenous hy nations the moat re- 
mote and dissimilar. Many streamy whose 
fountains are now utterly dried up, have flowed 
from afar to he lost in the ocean of Homer. Our 
early companions, the animals of good old .^aop, 
have spoken suceeasirely in every learned tongue. 
And now a few words on that gentlest and most 
fatherly of mastore. Before we teach his fables 
to cliildren, we should study them attentively 
ourselves. They wore written fortho ^viaest and 
the most powerful, whose wisdom they might 
increase, and whoso power they might direct. 

. There are many men, of influence and authority, 
apt enough to Ukc kindly a somewhat sharp bite 
from a dog or monkey, and to bo indignant at 
the slightest touch on the shoulder from a fellow- 
' creature. It is improbable that a fable irUl do 
many of them much good, hut it may do a little 
to one in twenty, and tho amount is by no means 
unimportant in that number of generations. The 
only use oSMbo^ to chiidron, after the delight he 
gives them, is the promotion of familiarity and 
Ifriondship with animals, in proportion as they 
appear to deserve it : and a groat Use indcod it is. j 
If I wore not afraid that one or other of these 
vigilant ereaturos might snap at mo, I would now | 
begin, to quarvei a little with you. And yet I 
think I should have on my side some of (he more 
sngaoious, were I to reprehend you for letting an 
ill-tempered man render you superciUoas and 
unjust. How do you know, pray, thatllephsastion 
may not live 1 and quite as long as he faucies he 
shall ; a century, or two, or throe. Even in the 
lambica there is a compression and energy of 
thought, which tho best poets sometimes want j 
and there is in them as much poetry as was 
necessary on the occasion. Tho poet has given 
ns, at one stroke, the true impression of a feature 
in his oharacter; which few have done, and few 
con do, excepting those features only which are 
nearly alike in tho whole fraternity. 

Doubtless wo are pleased to take our daily walk 
by streams that reflect tho verdure and the flowers ; 
hut the waters of a gloomy cavern may he os 
pellucid and pure, and moi-o congenial to our 
graver thoughts and holder imaginations. 

Eor any high or any wide operation, a poet 
must he endued, not with pasrion indeed, bnt 
with power and mastery over it; with imagination, 
ivith reflection, with observation, and with discem- 
, ment. There are however some things in poetry 
which admit few of theso qualities. Comedy for 
instance would evaporate under too fervid a 
fimey : and the sounds of the Odewould he dulled 
I and deadened hy being too closely overarched 
with the fruitage of reflection. Homer iu himself 
isBuhjeetto none of the passions; hut he sends 
them all forth on his errands, with as much pre- 
cision and velocity as Apollo his golden arrows. 
The hostile Gods, the very Fates themsslves, must 


have wept with Priam in the tent before Aohillos: 
Homer stands unmoved. 

Aspaslal there is every reason why a good-, 
natured person should make ns good-natured, but 
none whatever why an ill-natured one should 
make us ill-naturod ; neither of them ought to 
make us unjust. Yon do not know Hepheestlon, 
and you speak illjof him on the report of others, 
who perhaps know him as littlo as you do. You 
would shudder if I ventured to show you the 
posdtion you have taken. Ill-tempered you oan not 
ha j you would not he unfah : what if, in the 
opinion of your friends, you should he a more 
shocking thing than either I what, in the name of 
the immortal Gods ! if I should have found you,: 
on this ono occasion, a somnamhulist on the 
verge of vulgarity I Take courage ; nobody baa 
seen it but myself. If there are had people in the 
world, and may-hc there are plenty, we ought 
never to let it he thought that we are near enough 
to he aivare of it. Again to HephEestiou. It is 
better to be austere than ambitious: better to live 
out of society than to court tho worst. How 
many of the powerful, even irithin tho oon- 
flnes of their own household, will ho romem- 
hcred loss affectionately and* lastingly than, tamo 
sparrows and talking dawst and, among tho 
number of those who are dostined to be known 
hereafter, of how many tvill the memory he laden 
irith contempt or with execration I To tho 
wealthy, proud, and arrogant, the Gods have 
allotted no longer an existence, than to tho 
utensils in their kitchens or tho vermin in their 
sewers : while, to those whom snob perisbablcs 
would depress and vilify, tho same Eternal Beinga 
have decreed and ratified tboir own calm con- 
sciousness of plastic power, of immovable superi- 
ority, with a portion immeasurably great) of their 
[ wisdom, their authority, and tboir duration. 


OXXIX. at-EOSB TO ASPASia. 

Wo havo kept your birth-day, Aspasia! On 
these occasions I am reluctant to write anything. 
Folitenees, I think, and humanity, shonld always 
check the precipitancy of congratulation. Nobody 
is felicitated on losing. Even the loss of a 
hracelot or tiara is deemed no subject for merri- 
ment and alertness in our friends and followers. 
Surely then the marked and registered loss of an 
irreparable year, the loss of a limb of lifo, ought to 
excite far other sensations. So long is it, 0 Aspasia I 
since we have road any poetry together, I am. 
quite uncertain whether you know tho Ode to. 
AsterSeBsa. 

AsterOcBBa I many bring 
The rows of vnrso and blooms of oprlng 
To orown tby natal, day. 

Lo, ms/ vow ton amid Uio rest I 
" Ne'er mivyet tboii sigb from that white brenet," 

0 Inhe them all awap/' 

For tliorc are coreB imil there ere wrongs. 

And withering eyes and romiin’d tenguea ; 

They now axe far. behind ; 
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Cease, raven, coaso ! nor scare the dove 
With croak around and ewoop a 1 )ovo ; 

Be pence, bo juy, with in 1 
Of all that hail this happy tide 
My verse alone bo cast aside ! 

Lyre, cymbal, dance, begin 1 


OXXXI. OLSONE TO ASPASIA. 


* But come they must: and every year archlti’avos of tlio PartliQQon arc chiBcllod by 

Some flowers decay, some tUome appear, the Bcliolars of PlieicliaSj who Bomotimoa gave a 

■Whereof tiioso gifts remind. portion of tho deaign. It Is reported that tivo of 

Cease, raven, coaso! nor scare the dove the figuroa bear the marks of the maator’a own 

With croak around and ewoop above ; hand: he leaves it to tho eoi^ccturc of futuro ages 

Be peace, bo joy, within 1 which they are. Some of the young architects, 

Of nil thut hull this happy tide Ionian and Athenian, who were standing with me. 

My verse alono bo oast aside ! j. x j i i xi. i x, ■? . .1 . 

lyro, oymboi. daaco, bogia I disputed not only on the relative merits of their 

arctutectorc, but of their dialect. One of them, 
Although there must be some myriads of Odes pBamiades of Ephesus, ill enduring the taunt of 
wiltton on the same occasion, yet, among the Brachys the Athenian, that the Ionian, from its 
number on which I can lay my hand, none eon- open vowels, resemhles a pretty pulpy hand which 
voys my oivn sentiment ao completely. conid not close itself, made an. attack on the 

Sweetest Aspasia, live on ! live on ! but rather, letter T usurping tho place of S, and against tho 
lire back tho past I augments. 

“Is it not enough," said he, “that you lisp, but 
yon must also stammer 1" 

cxxi. ASPASiA TO ohSONE. Lgjj ]jgye patience if any speak against us, 0 

IFhe Hecatompedon, which many of the citisens Clcone I when a censure is cost on the architecture 
begin to call tlic JParthenon, is now completed, of Ictinos and on the dialect of Athens, 
and waits hut for tho Qoddoas. A small temple, 
raised by Ghnon in honour of Ifhoseua, is the 

model. This until lately was the only beautiful oxxxi. oieose to aspasia. 

edifleo in tlie Athenian dominions, Peridea is When the weather is serene and bright, I think 
resolved that Athena shall not only he the mistress, of tho young Aspasia ; of her liveliness, her play- 
bnt the admiration of the world, and that her fulness, her invitations to sit down on the grass ; 
architecture shall, if possible, keep pace with her oad her challenges to run, to leap, to dance, and 
military and intellectual renown. Our country- jf nobody was near, to gambol. IPho weather at 
men, who have hitherto been better architects this season is neither bright nor serene, and I 
than the people of Attica, think it indecorous think the more of my Aspasia, because I want 
and degmdtng that lonians, as the Athenians are, her more. Pie upon me I And yet on the whole, 
should follow the fashion of the Dorians, so 

infoiior a raee of mortals. Many grand designs HapOTtpmehas h^ thBdajr, 

were offered by Ictinos to the_ approbation and Though away 

choice of the pubiio, Thoso which he calls Ionian, Who maCo tho longest yet xnoro brief appear, 

are the gtacefuller. Crateros, a yonng architects 

perhaps to ridiouie the finery and extravagance of I never was formed for poetry ! I hate whatever I 
UiC ^rinthians, exposed to view a gorgeous have written, five minutes afterward. A weakly 
design of slender colnmns and top-heavy capitals, kid likes the warm milk, and likes the drawing 
snob as, if ever carried into execution, would be of it from its sources; but place the same before 
incapable of reristing the humidity of the sea- her, cold, in a pail, and sho smoUs at it and .turns 
breezes, or even the acUon of the open air, away. 

uninfluenced by them. These however would not Among the Tales lately come out here, many 
bo misplaced as in-door ornaments, particularly in contain occasional poetry. In the proihee to one, 
bronze or ivory; and indeed small pillars of such tho scone of which lies mostly in Athens, the 
a character woidd. be snltable enough to highly author says, 

ornamented apartments. I have conversed on “Hy reader will do well to draw his pen across 
tho subject with Ictinos, who remarked to mo the verses; they are not good for him. The olive, 
that what we call tho Boric column is in fhet espcoiaily the Attic, is pleasing to few the first 
Egyptian, modified to the position and tho time it Is tasted,” 

wor^ip ; and that our noblest specimens ore but This hath raised an outcry against him ; so that 
reduced and potty imitations of those ancient and of the whole fintemity he is the most unpopular, 
indestructible supporters, to the temples of Thchc-s, " Tho Gods confound him with ills Atticims I ” 
of Momphis and of Tenlyta. Ho smiled at tho exclaim the sober-minded. “ Is not the man 
ridicole cast on the Coriuthians by the name contented to bo a tme and hearty Oarian 1 Have 
designating thoso florid capitals, but agreed with we not roses and violets, lilies and amaranths, 
me that, on a smaller scale, in gold or silver, they crocuses and sowthistlcsi Havo we not pretty 
would serve admirably for the receptacles of wax- girls and loving ones; havo we not dosporatb girls 
fights on solemn festivals. He praised the designs and cruel ones, as abundantly as elsewhere t Do 
of our Ionian arehitects, and acknowledged that not folks griovc and die to his heart’s content? 
their pillars alone deserve the appellation of Wo possess the staple; and by Castor and Pollux I 
Grecian, hat added that, in places liablo to earth- wo can bleach it and comb it and twist it, as 
quakes, inumlatious, or accumulations of .sand, cleverly as the sharpest of your light-fingoicd 
the BoUder column was in its proper situation, locust-oatora," 
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You -will Boon ace Iiia works, among otliors more 
voluminouB. In the moanwhile, I can not end my 
lottcr in a ploasantcr way than with a copy of 
thoBO verses, whieh are nearer to the shortest than 
to the best. 

Ferllla I to thy fatoo losign’d, 

Think not what years are gono : 

\yhllo Atalanta look't behind 
The golden fruit roll'd on. 

Albidt a mother may hare lost 
The plaything at her breaet. 

Albeit the one she eheriah't moat, 

It but endeara the mat. 

Youth, my Perllla, ollnga on Uope, 

And looks Into the akios 

For brightor day ; she fears to eope 
With grief, she ahrlnka at siglia. 

Why should the memory of the past 
Make you and mo complain ? 

Oonio, as wo could not hold it fast. 

We'll play It o'er again. 


OXXXII. ASTASIA 10 OLnOKE. 

There are odes in Alceeus which the pen would 
stop at, trip at, or leap over. Several in our col- 
lection are waufung in yours; this among them ; — 

Wormwood and roe be on hla tongue 
And ashes on his head, 

Who ohllla the feast and cheeks the song 
With embloms of the dead 1 

By young and jovinl, wise and brave, 

Bueh mummers are derided. 

Uls sacred rites shall Bacohus have, 

Unepared and undivided. 

Couob't by my frlenda I fear no mask 
Impending from above, 

I only fear the later flask 
That holds me from my love. 

Show these to any priest of Bacchus, especially to 
any at Samos, and he ivill shake his head at you, 
telling you that Bacchus will never do without 
Ids masks and mysteries, which it is holier to fear 
than the laiesr faak. On this sulyect, he would 
prove to yon, all fears aie empty ones. 

OXXXIII, ASPASIA TO eUEOITE. 

In ancient nations there ore grand repositories 
of wisdom, although it may happen that little of it is 
doled out to the exigencies of the pepple. There 
is more in the fables of iBsop than in the schools 
of our Athenian philosophers : there is more in 
the laws and usages of Porsia, than in the 
greater part of those communities whieh are loud 
in denouncing them for baibarism. And yet 
there are some that shock me. We are told by 
Herodotus, who tolls us whatever wo know with 
certainty a step beyond our thresholds, that a boy 
in Persia is kept in the apartments of the women, 
and prohibited from seeing his father, until the 
fifth year. The reason is, he informs us, that if 
he dies before this ago, bis loss may ^ve the 
parent no nueasiness. And such a custom be 
tbiuks commendable. Herodotus has no child, 


Oleone I If ho had, Ihr other would be his feelings 
and his judgment. Before that age, how many 
seeds ore sown, which future years, and distant 
ones, mature successively t How much fondness,, 
how much goncrority, what hosts of other virtues, 
coniagc, constancy, patrioiusm, spring into the 
father's heart fi'om the cradle of his child I And 
does never the fear come over him, that what is 
most precious to him upon earth is left iu 
careless or perfidious, in unsafe or unworthy 
hands 7 Does it never occur to him that he loses 
a son in every one of these five years I What is 
there so affecting to the brave and virtuouB man, 
as that which perpetually wants his help and 
can. not call for it I What is so dlfibrent as the 
speaking and the mute. I And hardly less so are 
inarticulate sounds, and sounds which he receives 
I half-foimcd, and which he delights to modulate, 
and which he lays with infinite care and patience, 
not only on the tender attentive ear, but on the 
half-open lips, and on the eyes, and on the cheeks ; 
as if &oy all were listeners. In every child there 
are many children; but coming foi'th year after 
year, ea^ somewhat like and somowbat vaiying. 
When they are grown much older, the leaves (as it 
wore) lose their pellucid green, the branches their 
graceful pliaucy. 

Is there any man so rich in happiness that he 
can afford to throw aside these first five years t is 
there any man who can hope for another five so 
exuberant in unsating joyi 

0 my sweet infant 1 1 would teach thoo to kneel 
before the Gods, were It only to thank ’em for 
being Athenian and not Persian. 

exxxiv. ASPASIA TO oinoim. 

Our good Anaxagoras said to mo this morning, 
" You do well, Aspasia, to read history in prefer- 
ence to philosophy, not only on the recommen- 
dation but according to tbo practice of PericleB. 
A good historian wiU also be a good philosopher, 
but will take especial care that he be never caught 
in the attitude of disquisition or declamation. 
The golden vein must run through his field, but 
wo must not see rising out of it the shaft and the 
machinery. We should moderate or repress our 
curiosity and fastidiousness. Perhaps at no time 
wfil there be written, by the most accurate and 
fiaithful historian, so much of truth as untruth. 
But actions enow will, come out with suffloient 
I prominence before the great tribunal of mankind, 
to exercise their jud^ent and regulate their 
proceedings. If statesmen looked attentively at 
eveiything past, they would find infallible guides 
in ^ emergencies. But leaders ore apt . to 
shudder at the idea of being led, and little know 
what difierent things are experiment and ex- 
perience. The BBgaclfy of a Pericles himself la 
neither rale nor authority to those impetuous 
meu, who would rather have rioh masters than 
frugal fidends. 

“The young folks ftom the school of your 
suitor Socrates, who begin to talk already of 
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travolling in Egypt ttIioh the plague is over, are 
likely to return with a distemper an incurable, 
breaking bulk with demons and di-eoms. They 
carry stem and stern too high out of the water, 
and are moro attentive to the bustling and bellying 
of the streamers, than to the soondness of the 
mast, the compactness of the deck, or the capacity 
and deaulinoss of tho hold.” 


OXXXV. ASPASIA TO OLEOHE. 

Anaetagoras told me yesterday that he liad been 
conversing with some literary men, philosophers 
and poets, who agreed in one thing only, which 
is, that we are growing worse day after day, both 
in morality and intellect. Hints were thrown 
out that philosophy had mistaken her road, and 
that it was wonderful how she could bo at once so 
dull and so mischievous. The philosophors them- 
selves made this complaint; the poets were as 
severe on poetry, and wero amazed that we were 
reduced so low as to be the hearers of Sophocles 
and Euripidos, and three or four more, who how- 
ever wero quite good enough for snoh admirers, 

“ It is strange,” said Anaxagoras, “that we are 
unwilling to receive the higher pleasnres, when 
they come to us and solicit ns, and when we are 
sure they will do us great and lasting good ; and 
that we gape and pant after the lower, when we 
are equally sure they will do us great and lasting 
ovU. I am incapable," continued he, “ of eryoylng 
BO much pleasure from the works of imagination 
as these poets are, who would rather hats Euri- 
pides and Sophocles than be delighted by them, 
yet who follow the shade of Orphens with as 
ardent an intensity of love as Orpheus followed 
the shade of Eurydice. Ignorant as I am ofj 
poetry, 1 dared not hazard the opinion that our 
two contemporaries were really deserving of more 
commendation on the score of verse, inibrior as 
they might in originality he to Haisyas and 
Thamytis and the Centaur Ohiron : and to the 
piiilosophers I could only say, hly dear friends I 
let us keep our temper firmly and our tenets 
laxly; and let any man correct both who will take 
the trouble. I come to yon, Aspaaia, to consolo 
me for the deridon I bring home with me." 

I kissed his brow, which was never screner, 
and assured him that he possessed more comfort 
than any mortal could beHtow upon him, and 
that he was the only one living who never 
wanted any. 

“ I am not insensible,” said he, " that every 
year, at my time of life, wc lose some pleasure; 
some twig that once blossomed, cankers.” 

1 never was fund of looking forward ; I have 
invariably checked both hopes and wishes. It is 
but fair then that I should be allowed to turn 
away my eyes from the prospect of age : even if 
I could believe that it would come to me as 
placidly as it has come to Anaxagonus, I would 
rather lie down to sleep liefore the knees tremble 
as they bend. With Anaxagoras 1 never con- 
vetse in this manner ; for old men more willingly , 


talk of age than hoar others talk of it ; and nei- 
ther fool nor philosopher likes to think of tho 
time when ho shall t^k no longer. 1 told my 
dear old man that, having given a piece of moral 
to the philosophers, he must not he so uqjust as 
to refuse a like present to the poets. About an 
hour beforo I began my letter, he came into tho 
library, and, to my great surprise, brought me 
these verses, telling me that, if they were satirical, 
the satire fifil entirely upon himself. 

PleoiiureB I away ; they please no more. 

Friends ! are they what they were before ? 

Loves! they are very Idle things, 

The best about them are their wings. 

The dance ! ’tie what the hear oen do ; 

Musto 1 1 hate your muelo too. 

Whene'er these witnesses that Time 
Hath snatoht tho ehaplot from our prime, 

Are oalVd by Mature, 08 wo go 
With eye more wary, step more alow. 

And will be heard and noted down. 

However wo may fret or frown. 

Shall we desire to loavo tho soane 
Where all our former joys havo been t 
Mo, 'twere ungrateful and nnwiee I 
But when die down our charittee 
Far human weal and human woes. 

Than le the time onr eyes should oloae. 


OXXXVI. AsrABIA TO OLEOHE. 

We hear that another state has been rising up 
gradually to power, in the centre of Italy. It 
was originally formed of a bond of piratos from 
some distant country, who took possession of two 
eminences, fortified long before, and overlooking 
a wide extent of country. Under these eminences, I 
themselves hut of little elevation, are five hillocks, | 
on which they inclosed the cattle by night. It is 
reported that here were the remains of on ancient 
and extensive city, which served the robbers for 
hiding-places; and temples were not wanting in 
which to deprecate the vengeance of the Qods ibr ! 
the violences and murders they committed daily. | 
The situation is unhealthy, which perhaps is the ' 
reason why the city was abandoned, and is like- 
wise a sufficient one why it was rebuilt by the 
present occupants. They might perpetrate what i 
depredations they pleased, confident^that no force I 
I could long besiege them in a climate so pestilen- 
itial. liolying on this advantage/ they seized 
from time to time as many women as .were requi- 
I site for any fresh accession of vagabonds, rogues, 

I and murderors. 

Tho Sabines hero tho loss tolerably well, until 
the Homans (so they call thomaelres) went beyond 
all bounds, and even took their cattle from the 
yoke. The Sabines had endured all that it be- 
came them to endure ; hut the lowing of their 
oxen from the seven Mils reached their hearts 
and inflamed them with revenge. They are a 
pastoral and therefore a patient people, able to 
undergo the exertions, and endure the privations 
of war, hut, never having been thieves, the 
Homans over-matched thorn in vigilance, activity, 
and onterprisc; and have several times since 
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made incursionB Into tlioii countiy, and forced 
thgm to. dleadvantageauB conditions. Emboldened 
by sneeesa, they ventured to insult and exaspe- 
rate the nearest of the I'yrrhonion princes, 

Tho Tyrrhenians are a very proud and very 
ancient nation, and, like all nations that are 
proud and ancient, excell chiefly in enjoying 
themselveB. Demaratos the Goiinthian dwelt 
among them several years j and from the Oo- 
rintMans they learned to improve their pottery, 
whioh however it does not appear that they ever 
have carried to the same perfection as the Co- 
rinthian, the best of it being indifferently copied, 
both in the form and in the flgui^s on it. 

Herodotus has written to Pericles all he could 
collect relating to them; and Pericles says the 
account is interesting. Por my part I could 
hardly listen to it, although written by Herodotus 
and read by Peritdes, 1 have quite forgotten the 
order of events. I thirrk they o^e such as neither 
you nor anyone else, excepting those who live 
near them, wUl ever care about. But tho Tyr- 
rhenians really ore an extraordinary people. They 
have no poets, no historians, no orators, no statu- 
aries, no painters : they say they once had them : 
so much the more disgraceful. The Bomans went 
out againat them and dispersed them, although 
they blew many trumpets bravely, and brought 
{pretty nearly into action) many stout soothsayers. 
The enemy, it appears, has treated them with 
clemency : they may still food soothsayers, blow 
hems, and have wives in common. 

1 hope it is near your bed-time : if it is, you will 
thank me for my letter. 

OXXXVir. ASFASIA TO oleohu. 

Who would have imagined that tho grave 
sedate Pericles could take such delight in mis- 
chief I After reading my disseitation on the 
Tyrrhenians and Bomans, he gave it again into 
my hands, saying, 

■“ Pray amuse your ihend Oleone with your 
flrst attempt at history." 

I sent it off, quite unsuspiciaus. In the evening 
he looked at me with a nnile of no short conti- 
nuance, and said at last, 

« Aspasia I I perceive you are emulous of our 
Halicamaasian ; but pray do not publish that 
historical Essay either in his name or your own.' 
He docs not treat the Bomans quite so lightly 
as you do, and shows rather more justice to the 
Tyrrhenians. Tou forgot to mention some im- 
portant foots recorded by him, and some doubts 
as weighty. We shall come to them presently. 

“ Having heard of tho Bomans, but nothing 
■distinctly, I wished to receive a clearer and afuller 
account of them, and mote to Herodotus by tho 
flrst ship that sailed for Tarentum. The city 
where he is I'esiding lies near it, and I gave orders 
■that my letter should be token thither, and deli- 
vered into his hands. Above a yeai' is elapsed, 
during which time Herodotus tolls me he has 
made all the inquhics which the pursuit of his 


studies would allow ; that he is continuing to cor- 
rect the en'crs, elucidate tho doubtful points, and 
correct tho style and arrangement of his history ; 
and that, when he has completed it to his mind, 
he shall have time and cm-iosity to consider 
with some attention this remarkable tribe of 
barbarians. 

-"At present he has not been able to answer 
my questions ; for never was writer so sedulous in 
the pursuit and examination of foots. What he 
sees, he describes clearly; what ho hears, he relates 
foithfolly ; and ho bestows the same care on the 
compoUluon as he had bestowed on the inves- 
tigation. 

“ The Bomans I imagined had been subdued by 
Nnma, a Sabine ; for it eon hardly bo credited 
that so ferocious a community sent a friendly in- 
vitation to bo governed and commanded by the 
prince of a people they had grossly and repeatedly 
insulted. What servioes had he rendered them 1 
or by what means had they become acquainted 
with his aptitude for government 1 They had over 
boon rudo and quarrolsomc ; ho was distinguished 
for dvility and gentleness, They had violated all 
that is most sacred in public and private life : 
virgins were seized by treachery, detained by force, 
and compelled to wipe the blood of their fathers 
off the sword of theb ravishers, A fratricide 
king had recently been murdered by a magistracy 
of traitors. Whatman in his senses would change 
any condition of life to become the ruler of such 
a nation 1 Hone but he who had conquered and 
could control them: none but one who had swords 
enough for every head among them. Absolute 
power alone can tame them and fit them for any- 
thing better ; and this power must reside in the 
hands of a brave and sagacious man, who will not 
permit It to he shared, or touched, or questioned. 
Under such a man such a people may become 
formidable, virtuous, and great. It is too true 
that, to be martial, a nation must taste of blood 
in its cradle. Philosophers may dispute it ; but 
time pest has written it down, and time to come 
will confirm it. Of these matters the sophists 
can know nothing : he who understands them best 
will he the least inclined to discourse on them. 

*' Another thing I doubted, and mshed to know. 
Huma is called a Sabine. The Sabines are illite- 
rate still : in tho time of Hmna they were ruder; 
they had no commerce, no communication with 
countries beyond Italy ; .and yet there are writers 
who tell us that he introduced laws, on the whole 
not dissimilar to curs, and corrected tho calendar. 
Is it credible t Is it possible 1 I am disposed to 
bollovo that both these services were rendered by 
the son of Demaratos, and that tho calondor might 
have been made better, were it not reqnisite on 
such on occasion, more than almost any other, to 
consult tho snporsrition of the populace, 

"I myself am afraid of touching the calondor 
here in Athens, many as have been my conferences 
with Melon on tlic subject. Done it shall he; 
but it must bo either just before a victoij or just 
after. - 
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" If the Sabino had scat an embassy, or oven 
' an individual, to Athens, in order to collect our 
laws, the arehives of the city would retain a record 
I of so wonderful an event. Ho certainly could not 
have picked them up in the postures or woodlands 
of his own country. But the Oorintliians know 
them well, and have copied most of them. AH 
nations are fond of pushing the date of their civi- 
lization as high up as possible, and care not how 
remotely they plaee the benefits they have re- 
ceived. And probably some of the Romans, 
aware that Numa was their conqueror, helped 
to abolish the humiliating suspicion, by invoat- 
ing him sueecssively with the robes of a priest, 
of a legislator, and of an astronomer. 

“ His two nearest succossors were warriors and 
conquerors. Phe third was tho son of that De- 
mamtos of whom we have spoken, and who, exiled 
from Corinth, settled among thePyrrhenians, and 
afterward, holng rich and eloquent, won over to 
his interest the discontented ond venal of the 
Homans; at oil times the great majority. We 
hear that he constracted of hewn stone a long, a 
spacious, and a lofty channel, to convey tho filth 
of the town into the river : we hear, at the same 
time, that tho town itself was fabricated of hurdles 
and mud, upon ruins of mossy workmanship ; 
that the host houses were roofed with rushes, and 
that die vases of the temples were earthen. N ow, 
kings in general, and mostly those whose au- 
thority is recent and insecure, think rather of 
amusing the people by spectacles, or pampering 
their appetites by feasts and. donatives, or daz- 
zling their imsgtnatiou by pomp and splendour. 
ITheatrcs, not common eeweis, suited beat the 
Romans. Their first great exploit was performed 
in a theatre, at the cost of tho Sabines. Moreover 
they were reli^^ous, and stole every Glod and God- 
desB they oo^d 1^ their hands on. Sorely so 
oonsidetato a person as the son of Demaratos 
would have adapted his magniftcenca to the 
genius of the people, who never cared about filth, 
but were always most zealous in their devotions. 
This we might imagine would occur to him us 
more and more requisite on the capture of every 
town or village ; for, when the Romans had killed 
tile inhabitants, they transferred the Gods very 
diligently into their city, that they might not 
miss their worshippers. Now the Gods must 
have wanted room by degrees, and might not 
have liked their quarters. Rive hundred temples 
could have been erected at less expense than the 
building of this stupendous duct. Did the son of 
Demaratos build it then 1 
" Tho people are still ignorant, still barliarons, 
still cruel, stilt intractable ; but they are acute iu 
the perception of their interests, and liave es- 
tablished at last a form of government more 
resembling the Carthaginian than ours. As their 
power does not arise fioiu commerce, like tho 
power of Carthage, hut strikes its roots into the 
solid earth, its only sure foundation, it is much 
less subject to the gusts of fortune, and will 
recover from a shock more speedily. Neither is 


there any groat nation in cdntaot with thorn. 
Wiien they wore much weaker, tho Tyrrhenians 
conquered them, under tlio command of their 
prince Persona ; hut thought they could leave 
them nowhere loss iaconvoniently than in tho 
place, they themselves had abandoned. Tho 
Sabines, too, conquerod them a second time, and 
imposed a king over them, but were so unsus- 
picious and inconsiderate os not to destroy the 
city, and parcel out the inhabitants for Greece, 
Si(^y, and Africa. 

“ Idving as they did on their fimns, with no 
hold upon tiio Romans but a king, who, residing 
in the city with few of bis own countrymen about 
him, was rather a hostage than a ruler, his au- 
thority was soon subverted. The Sabines at this 
time are partly won by conquest, and partly do- 
micillated by consanguinity. The Tyrrhenians are 
spent and effete. The govemmont of the Romans, 
from royal, is now become aristocratical ; and the 
people, deprived of their laivflil shore in the lands 
they conquered from so many onemies, swear 
hatred to kings, and sigh for their return. One 
fiagrant crime consumed the regal authority ; a 
thousand smouldering ones cat deep into the 
consular. The mUitaiy system stands apart, 
admirable in its formation ; and, unless that too 
fblls, the Roman camps will move forward year 
after year, until the mountains and the seas of 
Italy shall not contain them. They are heirs to 
the wealth of worn-out nations, and, when they 
have seized upon their inheiitance, they will fight 
with braver. The Romans will be to Italy what tho 
Macedonians at some future day wiR be to Greece. 

“ The old must give way to the young, nations 
like men, and men like leaves.” 

OXXXVUL ASFASU TO OIiXOHB. 

Buildings of high antiquity havo usually been 
carried by the imagination much higher still. 
But, by what we hear of tho Tyrrhenians, we may 
holiove that in their country thei-e are remains of 
eorlior times than in oura Everything about them 
shows a pampered and dissolute and decaying 
people. 

You will hardly think a sower a subject for 
curiosity and iuveatigation ; yet nothing in Eu- 
rope is so vast and so well-constracted as the 
'sewer at Romo, excepting only tho harbour walla 
and propylica, built recently hero at Athens, 
under the adminiatration of Pericles. 1 have 
asked him some flirther questions on tho won- 
derful work still extant in the eity occupied by 
the Romans. 1 will now give you his answer. 

*' Do not imagine that, unable as I am to ascer- 
tain the time when the great sewer of Rome was 
constructed, 1 am desirous of establishing one 
opinion iu prejudice of another, or forward in de- 
nying that a rich Corinthian might have devised 
BO vast an undertaking. But in Ooriuth herself 
we find nothing of equal magnitude, nothing at 
all rcsombling its architecture : the Tyrrhenians, 
who are stated to have boon employed in building 
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H, havQ coiued for many a^s to be capable of 
anything ^ilar ; oil their gi-cat fahrica may bo 
datod more than a thousand years before the age 
of Torquin. I fool no interoat in the support of 
an hypobhealB. Take it, or rqject it ; I would 
rather that you rqjootod it, if you would replace it 
with another and a bettor. Many things paaa 
across the mind, which are noither to bo detained 
in it with the intention of imisting on them os 
truths, nor ore to be dismissed from it as idle and 
intrusive. Whatever gives exercise to our 
thoughts, gives them not only activity and 
strength, but likowiso range. Wo are not obliged 
to continue on the training-ground ; nor on the 
other hand is it expedient to obstruct it or plough 
it up. The hunter, in quest of one species of 
game, often finds another, and always finds what 
is better, fiostmeas and eamoatnesa and animation. 
Wore I occupied in literature, I should little fear 
stumbling in my ascent toward its untrodden and 
abstmser scenery ; being a politician, I know 
that a single fiilse step is a fiiU, and a fall is ruin. 
We may begin wrong, and continue so with im- 
punity ; but we must not deviate from ryTong to 
right.” 

Ho said this with one of his grave smiles; and 
then to me, 

" A slender shrub, the ornament of your private 
walk, may with moderate effort be drawn straight 
again from any obliquity ; but such an attempt, 
wore it practicable, would crack every fibre iu the 
twisted tree that overshados the forest.” 

CXXXIX. CSEONS TO ASPASIA. 

Who told you, Aspasia, that instead of poetry, 
of history, of philosophy, our rmters at Miletus 
ore be ginning to eomposc a species of tales founded 
on love or madness, and ending in miserable 
death or wealthy marriage ; and that at the con- 
clusion of the work a strict account Is rendered of 
all estrays, of all that had once come into it and 
had disappeared! Yery true, the people at large 
run after the detail of adventures, and are as 
anxious to see the terminaUon as they are to | 
reach the bottom of an amphora ; but I be- 
seech you never to imagine that we are reduced 
in our literature to suoh a state of destitution, os 
to be without the eiqoyment of those treasures 
which our anccetors left behind them. Ho, As- 
pasia, we ate' not yet so fimushed that a few 
morsels of more nutritious food would overpower 
us. I assure you, we do not desire to see a death 
or a marriage set upon the table eveiy day. Wo 
are grateful for all tbc exercises and ^ the ex- 
cursions of intellect, and our thanks are peeuUavly 
due to those by whose genius our pleasure in 
them is increased or varied. If we have among 
ns any one capable of devising an imaginary tale, 
wherein all that is interesting in poetry is united 
'with all that is instructive in history, such an 
author 'will not supersede the poets and historians, 
hut -will -walk between them, and he cordially 
hailed by both. 


OXI,. ASPASIA TO OIiUONS. 

' When we are dull we run to music. I am sure 
you must bo dull enough after so miioh of liistory 
and of politics. My Fericlcscau discover portents 
in Macedonia and Italy ; Anaximander could sec 
mountaine in the moon ; I dcsh'c to cast my eyes 
no &rther than to Miletus. 

Take your harp. 

ODa TO UILKTUS. 

Malden there wae whom Jove 
Illuded into love. 

Happy and puro wne elie i 
OlorlouB from her the ehore hocamc. 

And UeUe Itfted up her name 
' To ehlno ctornul o'or the river-soo. 

And many tonra ore shed 
Upon thy briditl-bed, 

Star of the ewlmmor In tho lonely night t 
Who with unbrnlded hair 
Wipedat abreast so fair. 

Bounding with toll, more hounding with delight. 

But they whoso prow hath post thy straits 
And, ranged before Byzantlon’e gntrs. 

Bring to the God of sea the victim duo, 

Hvon from tho altar raise their ayos. 

And drop the ohallee with suiprlse, 

And at such grandeur have forgotten you. 

At Inst them swoUa the hymn of praise. 

And who Inepb'os those saored lays? 

■■ Tho founder of tho walls yo sec." 

What hiiiiisn power could elevate 
Those walls, that eltedol, that gate? 

** Miletus, 0 my aonsl was he.' 

Hail then, Miletus I hall beloved town, 

Parent of me and mine 1 
But let not power alone he thy renown, 

Nor chiefs of anoient lino, 

Nor visits of tho Gods, unless 
They leave tl,olr thoughts below, 

I And teach us that we must should bless 

I Those to whom most wo owe. 

ReatleBSlBWeeltbi the nerves of Puvver 
Sink, as a lute’s in rain ; 

Tho Gods lend only for an hour 
And then call bank again 

All else than Wisdom ; she alone, 

In Truth's or yirtne's form, 

Bescendlng from tho starry throne 
Thro' radiance and thro’ sterm, 

Bemains as long as godlike men 
Afford her auilience meet, 

Nor Time nor War tread down again 
Tho traees at her feet. 

Always host then, Miletns, been Gie friend. 
Protector, guardian, father, of the wise ; 
Therefore ehall thy dominion never end. 

Till Peme, despoil’d of veloe and pinion, dice. 
With favouring shouts and flowers thrown fast behind, 
Arotlnos ran hie laee, 

No wanderer he, alone and blind . . 

And Mele^hnder was imtorn by Thrace. 

There have been, but not here, 

Blob man who swept aside the royal feast 
On obild’e or bondmen's breost. 

Bidding the wise imd aged diaeppeur. 

Hovers the aged and the wise, 

AepsBla I but thy sandal is nut worn 

To trample on these things of soorn ; 

By his own etlng.the Are-bound eoarplon dlca 
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OXIiT. AsrASIA TO OLGOIIB. 

To-duy there came to visit us a writer who is 
not yet an author : his namo is Thucydides. Wo 
understand that he has been those several years 
engaged in preparation for a history. Pericles 
invited him to meet Herodotus, when that won- 
derful man had returned to our countiy, and 
about to sail from Athens. Until then, it was 
believed by the intimate friends of Thucydides 
that ho would devote his life to poetry, and such 
is his vigour both of thought and of expression, 
that he TOuld have been the rival of Pindar. 
Even now ho is fonder of talking on poetry than 
any other subject, and blushed when history was 
mentioned. By dogreos however he warmed, and 
listened with deep interest to the discourse of 
Pericles on tho duties of a historian. 

“ May our first Athenian historian not be the 
greatest 1” said he " as the first of our di-amatists 
ha.s been, in the opinion of many. iEschylus was 
the creator of Tragedy, nor did she ever shine 
With such splendour, ever move with snch state- 
linoss and magnificence, as at her first apparition 
on the horizon. Tho veines of Sophocles are 
more clahoratOithe language pnrer, the sentences 
fuller and more harmonious ; but in loftiness of 
soul, and in the awfhlness with which he invests 
his characters, Jlschylus remains unrivalled and 
unapproached. 

" We ai'C growing too loquacious, both on the 
stage and off. We moke disquisitions which ren- 
der ns only more and more dim-sighted, and ex- 
enrsione that only consume our stores. If some 
among us who hove acquired celebrity by their 
compositions, calm, canMd, contempladvo men, 
Were to undertake the history of Athens from the 
invasion of Xerxes, I should expect a fiur and foil 
criticism on the orations of Antiphon, and expe- 
rience no disappointment at their forgetting the 
battle of Salomis. Histoiy, when she has lost hor 
Muse, will lose her dignity, her occupation, hor 
character, her name. She will wander about the 
Agora ; she Will start, she will stop, she will look 
Avild, she will look stupid, she will take languidly 
to her bosom donhts, queries, essays, dissertations, 
some of which ought to go before her, some to 
follow, and aU to stand apart. The field of His- 
tory should not merely bo well tilled, hut well 
peopled. None is deligWul tome, or interesting, 
in which I find not as many illastrious names as 
have a right to enter it. We might as well in a 
drama place the actors behind the scenes, aud 
listen to the dialogue there, as in a histoiy push 
valiant men hack, and protrude ourselves with 
husky disputations. Show me ratlier how great 
projects were executed, great advantages ginned, 
and groat calamities arorted. Show me the gene- 
rals and the statesmen who stood foremost, that I 
may bend to them in reverence ; tell mo their 
names, that I may repeat them to my children. 
Teach me whence laws were introduced, upon 
what foundation laid, by what ciLstody guarded, 
in what inner keep pre.-icrvcd. Let the hooks of 


' the ti-oasniy lie ol osod as religiously as tho Sibyl’s j 
leave weights and measures in tho market-place, 
Commerce in tho harbour, tho Arts in tho light 
they love, Philosophy in tho shade : plaoo Histoiy 
on hor rightful throne, and, at the sides of hor, 
Eloquence and War. 

" Aspasia I tiy your influence over Thucydides : 
perhaps he would not refuse you the pleasure of 
healing a few sentences of tho work he has hegnn. 
I may be a plagiary if I. am a listener, and yet 1 
would request permission to he present." 

Thucydides was pleased at tMs defci'cncc, and 
has promised to rctnm soon. 

cxLii. Asrasu to CLEOnn. 

Polynieos, a fishmonger, has boon introduced 
upon tho stage. He had grown rich by his honesty 
and good-nature ; and latterly, in this hot season, 
had ^trihnted among tho poorer families the fish 
he could not sell in lke day-time at a reasonable 
price. Others of the same trade cried out against 
his unfairness, and ho was insulted and beaten in 
tho market-place. So fiivoui-ahle an incident 
could not escape the sagacious scent of onr comic 
writers. He was represented on tho stage as 
aiming at siiprenic power, riding upon a dolphin 
through a stormy sea, vvith a lyro in one hand, a 
dogfish in the other, and singing, 

I, whom ynu aes go high on 
I A dolphin's back, am not Alien, 

I But (ghonld the favouring hroozai blow mo faster) 

Ceoroplana I by the Oeils ! , . yom- mogtor I 

The people were indignant at this, and demanded 
with loud cries the closing of the theatre, and the 
abolition of comedies for over. 

What the abuse of the wisest and most power- 
fol men in the community could nob effect, the 
abuse of a fishmonger has brought about. 

The writers and actors of comedy came in a 
body to Pericles, telling hhn’ they had soon the 
madness of tho people, and bad heard with won- 
der and consternation that it was supporiod by 
some of the archons. 

He answered, that he was sorry to see Comedy 
with a countenance so altered os to make him 
tremble for her approaching dissolution; her 
descent into the regions of Tragedy. He won- 
dered how the Archons should deem it expedient 
to correct those, whoso office and employment it 
had hithorto boon, to correct ^um; and regretted 
his inahiUty to interpose hetwoon two oonfiioting 
antboritlcs; he must leave it entirely to the peo- 
ple, who would soon grow calmer, and renew Iheir 
gratitude to their protectors and patrons. 

In the midst of these regrets the theatre for 
comedy was closed. Tho poets and actors, as 
they departed, made varions ohservations. 

■ " Doga sweat and despots laugh inwardly,” said 
Hegesios. " Did you note his malice I the Sisy- 
phus !” 

"We hare nothing left for it,” said Hipponax, 
" but to fall on onr knees among the scales, fins, 
and bladders at tho fish-stall.” 
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" Bettar,” said Aristophanoa, " make up to 
Beligion, and look wliotkor the haughty chieftain 
haa no vulnerable place in his heel for aji arrow 
from that quarter." 

“ He haa broken your bow,” aaid Pherecydea : 
" take heed that the people do not snatch at the 
string ; they have sho^m that they can pull hard, 
and may pull where we would not have them.” 

oxLiiz. AspasiA TO oznonx. 

Thucydidca has just left us. Ho haa been 
reading to me a portion of history. At every 
pause 1 nodded to Fei-iclea, who, it aeems to me, 
avoided to remark it purposely, but who in reality 
was so attentive and thoughtful that it was long 
before he noticed mo. lYhen the reading was 
over, I said to him, 

" So, you two sly personages have laid your 
sober heads together in order to deceive mo; as 
if I am so silly, so ignorant of peculiarity in style, 
as not to discover in an instant the fraud you 
would impose on me. Thucydides 1” aaid I " you 
have read it well ; only one eonld have read it 
better . . the autW himself” . . shaldng my 
head at Pericles. 

' "0 Aspasiat" said onr guest, "I confess to 
you I was always a little too fond of praise, ol- 
thongh I have lived in retirement to avoid it until 
due, wishing to rocoivo the whole sum at once, 
however longl might wait for it. But never did 
I expect BO much as this ; it overturns the scale 
by its weight.” 

“ 0 Thucydides !’’ said Perioles " I am jealous 
of Aspasia. No one before ever flattered her so 
in my presence.” 

I entmted him to continue to write, and to 
bring down his history to the present times. 

" My reverence for Herodotus," said ho, " makes 
me stand out of his way and look at him from a 
distanoe ; 1 was obliged to take another model of 
style. I hope to continue my work beyond the 
present day, and to condnde it with some event 
which shi^ have exalted our glory and have 
established our supremacy in Oreece.” 

■ " Go on," said I ; “ fear no rivals. Others are 
writing who fear not even Herodotus, nor greatly 
indeed respect him. They will be less courteous 
with you perhaps, whose crown is yet in the gar- 
den. Tho creatures run about and kick and 
neigh in all directions, with .a gadfly on them 
ever since they left the race-course at Olympia. 
At one moment they lay the mnzzlo softiy and 
languidly and lovingly upon each other's neck ; 
at another they rear and bite like Python.” 

“ I ought to experience no enmity from them," 
sold ho, " before my time comes, theirs will be 
■over.” 

oxLiv. rnnioLEs lo AsrAsiA. 

I am pleased with your little note, and hope 
you may live to write a commentary on the same 
author, Tou qjeak with your usual judgment, 
in commending our historian for his discretion 


in metaphors. Not indeed that his language is 
without thorn, hut they are rare, impressive, and 
distinct. History wants them occasionally; in 
oratory they are nearly os roquisito os in poetry ; 
they come opportundy wherever the object is 
persuasion or intimidation, and no less where de- 
light stands foinmoat. In writing a letter I would 
neither seek nor rqjeet one : but I think, if , more 
than one came forward, I might decline its ser- 
vices. If however it had come in unawares, I 
would take no trouble to send it away. But we 
should accustom ourselves to think dways with 
propriety, in little things as in great, and neither 
be too solicitous of our dress in the house, nor 
negligent because we are at home. I think it as 
improper and indecorous to write a stupid or a 
silly note to you, as one in a bad hand or on 
coarse paper. Familiarity ought to have another 
and worse name, when it relaxes in its attentive- 
ness to please. 

We began with metaphors, I will end with 
one. Do not look hack over tlie letter to eee 
whether I have not already used my privilege of 
nomination, whether my one is not there. Take 
then a simile instead. It is a pity that they are 
often lamps which light nothing, and show only 
the nakedness of tho walls they are nailed against. 

OXLV. ASPASIA TO OLSONE. 

Sophocles left me about an hour ago.' 

Hearing tliat he -was with Pericles on business, 
I sent to request he would favour me with a visit 
when he was disengaged. After he had taken a 
seat, I entreated him to pardon me, expressing a 
regret that we hardly over saw him, knowing as I 
did that no pei-son could so ill withstand tho 
regrets of tho ladies. I added a hope that, as 
much for my sake as for the sake of Pericles, he 
would now andthon steal on hour from the Muses 
in OUT behalf. 

“Lady I ” said he, “it would only he changing 
the place of assignation.” 

“ I shall begin with you,” said I, “just as if I 
had a right to be Ihmiliar, and desire of you to 
explain the meaning of a chorus in Kin^ (Edijma, 
which, although I have read the tragedy many 
times, and have never friled to be present at the 
representation, I do. not quite comprehend.” 

I took up a volume from tho table . . 

"No,” said I, “this is Electra: give me tho 
other." We unrolled it together. 

“ Here It is : what is meaning of these 
words about tho Laws ? " 

Ho looked over them, first without opening his 
lips ; then ho read them in a low voice to himself ; 
and then, placing the palm of his left hand against 
his forehead, 

"Well ! I certainly did think I understood it 
at the time I wrote it.” 

Cleona ! if you could see him. yon would fall in 
love with him. Fifteen olympiads have not quite 
run away with all hie youth. What a noble 
prescp.ee j what an open countenance 1 what a 
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brow ! wliat a luoutb 1 wbat a rich hanuonious 
voice I what a heart, full of passion and of 
pootiy I 

oxLVL BEFiiV or PEmaLns lo iiin AcousAiiaH 

OF OLEOH. 

rUhere is a race of men, (and they appear to 
have led colonies into many lands,) whose courage 
is always in an inverse ratio to their danger. 
IFhere is also a race who deem that a benefit done 
to another is an injury done to them. ‘Would 
yon ofiront them, speak well of their friends; 
would you deprive them of repose, labour and 
watch incessantly for their country. 

Oloon I in all your oxporience, in all the terri- 
tories you have visited, in ell the cities and islands 
you have conquered for us, have you never mot 
with any such people 1 And yet, 0 gonerous 
Cleon I I have heard it hinted that the observa- 1 
tion is owing to you. 

Were my life a private one, wore my services 
done toward my Mends alone, had my youth 
been exempt as yours hath been &om difilculty and 
peril, I might never have displeased you; I might 
never have been cited to defend my character 
against the foulest of imputations. 0 Athenians I 
let me recall your attention to every word that 
Clean has uttered. I know how difficult is the 
task, where' so much dust is blown about by so 
much 'wind. The valorous Cleon has made your 
ears tingle and ring with Harmodius and Aiisto- 
giton. I am ignorant which of the two ho would 
take for imitation, the handsomer or the braver. 
Hestalka along withgreat hustleand magnificence, 
but he shows the dagger too plainly ; he neglects 
to cany it in myrtle. 

In your astonishment at this sudden procedure, : 
there are doubtless many of yon who are nnahle to 
comprehend the title of the denunciation. Let 
me tell you what it is.* 

"FoxicleB, son of Xanthippns” . . (may all 
Greece hoar it 1 may every herald in every city 
proclaim it at every gate !) " Pericles, son of 

Xanthippns, is accused of cmhczzliDg the public 
money, collected, reserved, and set apart, for tho 
building and decoration of the Parthenon. The 
accuser is Cleon, son of Clesarotns." 

The scribe has designated tho father of our 
friend by this name, in letters very legible, other- 
wise 1 should have suspected It 'was the son of 
CligencB, tho parasite of the wealthy, the oppressor 
of Sio poor, tho assailcr of the virtuou-*, and the 
ridicule of all. Charges more substantial might 
surely be brought against me, and indeed were 
threatened. But never shall I repent of having, 
by my advice, a little decreased the revennes of 
the commonwealth, ba lowering tho price of ad- 
mission to the theatres, and in offering to the 
more industrious citizens, out of tho public trea- 
sury, the trifie requisite for this eiy'oyment. In 
the theatre let them see before them tho crimes 
and the calomities of Power, the vicissitudes of 
Fortune, and Ihe sophistries of the Passions. Let 


it be there, and there only, that tlio just man 
suffers, and that murmurs are heard ogomst the 
[lispensations of the Qods. 

But I am forgetting tho accusation. Will Cleon 
do me the favour to inform you in what place I 
have deposited, or in what manner I have spent, 
the money thus embezzled 1 Will Cleon toll you 
that. I alone had tho custody of it j or that I hod 
anything at all to do in the making up of the 
accounts! Will Cleon prove to you. that I am 
now richer than 1 'was tMi'ty years ago, excepting 
in a portion of the spoil, won bravely by the armies 
you decreed. I should command ; such a portion 
as the laws allow, and the soldicis cany to their 
general with triumphant acclamations. Cleon 
has yet to icam all this ; certainly his wealth is 
derived ffom no such sources ; far other acclama- 
tions does Cleon court ; those of the idle, the dis- 
solute, the malignant, -^o cowardly, and the fiilse. 
Bnt if he seeks them in Athens, and not hoyond, 
his party is small indeed, and your indignatiou 
'will drown their voices. What need have 1 of 
pilfer and peculation! Am I avaricious! am I 
prodigal! Does tho indigent citizen, does the 
wounded soldier, come to my door and return 
unsatiafied! Point at me, Cleon I and tell your 
Mends to mark that. Let them mark it ; but for 
imitarion, not for calumny. Let them hoar, for 
they are idle enough, whence I possess the means 
of relieving tho unfortunate, raising the dejected, 
and placing men of worth and genius (too often 
in that number I) where all tb(^ foUow-oltizoDS 
may distinguish thorn. My fiither died in n^y 
childhood; careful gnardWs saperintended it, 
managing my affairs frith honesty and diligence. 

‘ The earliest of my ancestors, of whom anything 
remarkable is recorded, was Clelsthenos, whom 
your forefathers named general with Solon, ordoi> 
ing them to conquer Cirrha. He devoted his 
portion of the spoils to the building of a portico. 
1 never have heard that he came by night and 
robbed the labourers he had paid by day : perhaps 
Cleon has. Ha won afterword ot the Olympian 
gomes : I never have ascertained that he bribed 
his adversaries. These actions arc not in history 
nor in tradition : but Cleon no doubt has autho- 
rities that outvalue tradition and history. Some 
years afterword, Cloisthenos proclaimed Ms deter- 
mination to give in marriage his daughter Ago- 
rista to the worthiest man be could find, whether 
at heme or abroad. It is pity that Cleon was not 
living in those days. Agorisia and her father, in 
default of him, could hear of none worthier than 
Hegaclcs, son of Alcnueon. Their riches all 
descended to mo, and some perhaps of their better 
possessions. These at least, -with Cleon’s leave, I 
would retain ; and as much of the other as may ho 
serv'iceahle to my fi-ionds, without being dangerous 
to the commonwealth. 


CXLVn. ASFAStA 10 OLEONE. 

Surely of ail our pursuits and speculations, the 
most instructive is, how the braver pushed back 
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their Bufferiiigs, how the weaker bewbd' their 
beads and asked for sympathy, how the soldier 
smoto his breast attho fallacies of glory, and bow 
the philosopher paused and trembled at the depths 
of his discoTeries. But the acquirement of such 
instruction presses us down to the earth. Wo ace 
the basest and most inert of mankind the tor- 
mentors and eonsumei's of the loftiest : the worn 
at last devours what the lion and tiger paused at 
and fled from. But Pericles for ^o present is 
safe and secure ; and 1 am too happy for other 
thoughts or reflections. Anaxagoras also is only 
doubted : he may disbelioTO in some mysteries, 
but ho is surely too udsc a man to divulge it. 

OXLVni. CLEONE 10 ASPASU. 

Now we are quiet and at peace again, I wish 
you would look into your librsry for more piec<» 
of poetry. Vo give you some provocation, I will 
transcribe a few lines on the old subject, which, 
like old fountains, is inozhaustible, while those of 
later discovery are in danger of being cut off at 
the first turn of the plough. 

BiuiniA Ta lavs. 

'Wlio bresthos tn thee the holleet prayer, 

0 Love I is ever leeet thy eare. 

Alasi I may notash theewhy 'Useo . . 

Because a fiery serell I see 
Hung at the throne of Destiny, 

Beaton miOt Zone and regitter aUh Woe. 

Few question thee, for Uwu art strong, 

An<l, laughing loud at right and wrong, 

Seixest, and dushest down, the rioh, the poor ; 

Thy sceptre’s Iron studs alike 
Ills meaner and the prondor strike, 

And wise and simple fear thee and adore. 


OXLIX. ABFASU TO OLEONE, 

Among the poems of Sappho I find tlie follow- 
ing, but written in a different hand from the rest. 
It pleases me at least as much as any of them ; if 
it is worse, 1 wish you would toll me in what it is 
BO. How many thoughts might she have turned 
over and tossed away for it I Odious is the econo- 
my in preserving aU the scraps of the intellect, 
and troublesome the idleness of tacking them 
together. Sappho is fond of seizing, as Ao runs 
on, the most prominent and inviting flowers : she 
never stops to cut and trim them; she throws 
twenty aside for one that she fixes in her bosom ; 
and what is more singular, her pleasure at their 
beauty seems never to arise from another’s admi- 
ration of it. See it or not see it, there it is. 

Sweet gills ! upon whose breast that God desoenda 
'Whom first ye pray to come and next to spare, 

0 toll me whither now his oourss ho benda 

Tell me what hymn shall thither waft my prayer ! 
Ales I my voice and lyre alike ho filssi 
And only in my dreams, nor kindly then, repliss. 

Ob. ObEOSB TO ASPASIA. 

Instead of expatiating on the merits of the 
verses you last sent me, or, on the other hand, of 


looking for any pleasuro in taking them to piocos, 

I Tontnro to hope you will ho of my opinion, that 
those others are of equal authenticity. Ncitlier 
do I remember them in the copy you .possossod 
when we were together. 

bappbo to ubspsrus. 

I have behold thoo in the morning hour 
A solitary star, with thankless eyes, 
nngmteful as I am I who bade thee rise 
'When sleep all night hod wandered from my bower. 

Con it be true that thou art he 
Who shinest now above the sou 
Amid a thousand, hut mom bright? 

Ah yes, tho very some art thou 
That heard mo then, and hoarest now . . 

Thou seomest, star of love ! to throb with light. 

Sappho is not tho only poetess who has poured 
forth her molodics to Hosperus, or who had reason 
to thank him. I much prefer these of hors to what 
appear to have been 'written by some confident 
man, and (no doubt) on a feigned occosion. 

Hesperus, hall I thy winking light 
Best befriends the lover, 

Whom thes'idder Moon for spite 
Gladly would dlacovor. 

Thou art fairer far than she, 

Fairer far, ami ohaeter : 

She may guess who smiled on mo, 

I knew who embraced her. 

PanofArcady . . 'twos Fan, 

In the toinaiisk bushes . . 

Bid her toil thee, if she oon, 

Where wore then her blushes. 

And, wore I Inolined to tattle, 

1 Qould nnmen secoud. 

Whom asleep with sloopingoattlo 
To hor cave sho heokon’d. 

Hesporns, hail I tliy friendly ray 
WatcliBB o'er tho lover. 

Lest the nodding leaves betray, 

Lest the Moon discover. 

Fhrync heard my kisses given 
Aoto’a rival bosom . . 

*Twat fJteiudt, I swore by heaven, 

Burtting itiio Uottom, 

Whet she beard, and half espied 
By the gleam, she doubted, 

And with arms uplFted, orled 
Hmo they mutt have iprouted I 

Hesperus, hail again I thy light 
Best bE^lenda tbs lover, 

Whom tho eoddor Moon for spite 
Gladly would discover. 

Vhe old poets are contented with narrow 
couches ; hut these couches are net stuffed 'with 
chaff which lasts only for one season. They da 
not talk to us from them when they are half- 
asleep; hut think it more amusing to entertain 
us in our short visit with' livriy thoughts and 
fancies, than to enrich us with a paternal prolixiiy 
of studied and stored-up meditations. - 

Old. PEBIOnEB TO AIiOIBIAHEB. 

hly Alcibiades, if I did not know your good 
temper from a 'whole life's e^erienee, I should be 


PEKIOLBS AND ASPASIA, 


a&ald of displonalng Jou byiepeating -ffhiit I have 
heard. 'JfhiB is, that you pronounoo itr publio as 
well as In, private a few words somewhat differently 
from oiir oustom. Yon con not bo aware how much 
hostility you may exeito against you by sueh a 
proctioo. Itemember, we are Athenians ; and do 
not let ns believe that we hare finer organa, 
quicker perceptions, or more discrimination, than 
our neighbours in toe city. Every time wo pro- 
uounee a word differently from another, wo show 
our disapprobation of his mannor, and accuse him 
of rusticity. In aU common things we must do 
as others do. It is more barbarous to undermine 
the stability of a language than of an edifice that 
hath stood as long. This is done by the intro- 
duction of changes. Write os others do, but only 
as toe best of others : and if one eloquent man, 
forty or fifty years ago, spoke and rvrotc differently 
from the generality of the present, follow him, 
though alone, rather than the many. But in 
pronunciation we are not indulged in this lati- 
tude of choice ; we must pronounce as those do 
who favour us with their audience. N ever hazard 
a new expression in public : I know not any 
liberty we can toke^ even with our nearest friends, 
more liable to too censure of vanity. Whatever 
wo do we must do from authority or fi-om analogy. 
A young man, however studious and intelligent, 
can know, intrinsically and profoundly, but littio 
of too writers who constitute authority. Eor my 
part, in this our country, where letters are far 
more advanced then in any other, I con name no 
one whatever who has followed up to their ori^ 
the derivation of words, or stuped with much 
success their analogy. I do not, I confess, use all 
the words that others do, but I never use one that 
others do not. Hemember, one great writer may 
have employed a word which a greater has avoided, 
or, not Imving avoided it, may have employed in 
a somewhat different signification. It would ho 
needless to offer you those remarks, if our language 
were subject to the capriciousness of courts, the 
humiliation of sycophants, and the defilement of 
slaves. Another may suffer but little detriment 
by the admistion of barbarism to Its franchises; 
but ours is attic, and the words, like the citizens 
we employ, should at once be popular and select. 

Onil. OIiEOlTB 10 ASPASIA. 

The poetical merits of the unhappy Lesbian ore 
sufficiently well taown. Thanks, and more than 
thanks. If indeed there is anything more on earth, 
are due for oven one scrap from her. But allow 
me, what is no great delicacy or delight to me, a 
reprehension, a censure. An admirer can make 
room for it only when it comes from an udmltor. 
Sappho, in toe moat celebrated of her Odes, tells 
us that she sweats profusely. Now surely no 
female, however low-bom and ill-bred, in short 
however Eolian, could without indecoiousncss 
speak of sweating and spitting, or any such things. 
'We never ought to utter, in relation to ourselves, 
what we should bo ashamed of lieing seen in. 


Writing of war and contention, such an expression 
Is imohjcctionahle, To avoid it by drcumloeu- 
tion, or by any other word leas expressive and 
direct, would be the moat contemptible and 
ludicrous of pedantry: and, were it anywhere 
reduced to practice in tlio conversation of ordinary 
life, it would manifestly designate a coarse-grained 
nnpblishahle people. There is nothing in poetry, 
or indeed in society, so unpleasant os affectation. 
In poetry it arises from a deficiency of power and 
a rcstlessnesa of pretension ; in conversation, from 
insensibility to the Graces, from an intercourse 
with bad company, and a misintorpretatiou of 
better. 

'CLIII. ASPASIA 10 CLXOltli:. 

You desire to know what portion of history it 
is too intention of Thucydides to undertake. He 
began with the earlier settlers of Greece, but he 
bos now resolved to employ this section as merely 
too portico to bis edifice. The Feloponesian war 
appears to him worthier of the historian than any 
other. He is of opinion that it must continue for 
many years and comprehend many important 
events, for Pericles is resolved to wear out the 
energy of the Bpartans by protracting it. At 
present it has been carried on but &w months, 
with little advantage to either side, and much 
distress to both. What our histoiian has read to 
us docs not contain any part of these transactions, 
which however he carefully notes down as they 
occur. We wore much amused by a speech he 
selected for leoitation, as one delivered by an 
orator of toe CoiinUuans to toe Ephors of Lace- 
dEomon, urging toe justice and necessity of hosti- 
lities. Never was too Athenian oharaoter painted 
in such true and lively dolours. In composition 
his characteristic is brevity, yet the first sentence 
of toe volume runs into superSuily. The words, 
to toe best of my recollection, are these ; 

Thucydides of Athens has composed a his- 
tory of the war between the Feloponesians and 
Athenians." 

This is enough ; yet he adds, 

"As conducted by each of the belligerents.” 

Of course ; it could not bo conducted by one only. 

I observed toat in toe fourth sentence he went 
from the third person to the first. 

By what I could collect, he thinks the Felopo- 
ncsion war more momentous Ilian toe Persian: 
yet had Xerxes prevailed against us, not a vestig^, 
would he existing of liberty or civilisation in the 
world. If Sparia should, there will he little 
enough ; and a road will he thrown open to toe 
barbarians of the north, Macedonians, and others 
with strange names. Wc have no great reason 
to fear it ; although toe policy of Thebes, on whom 
much depends, is ungenerous and unwise. 

He said moreover that "transactions of an 
earlier time ate known imperfectly, and ware of 
small importance either in toe wars or anything 
else." 

Yet without these wars, or some other of these 
transactions, our Miletus and Athens, our Perioles 
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and TbucydidcB, would not bej a’o much does one 
tiling depend upon another. I am little disposed 
to ovorvoiue the potency and importance of the 
eastern monarchies ; but surely there is enough 
to excite our ourioslty, and interest our inquiries, 
in the IhU of Ohaldsea, tlic rise of Babylon, and 
the mysteries of Egypt . . not indeed her mysteries 
in theology, which are impostures there as else- 
'where, but the mysteries In arts and sciences, 
which will outliTC the Giods. Barbarians do not 
hoid steadily before us any moral or political 
lesson; but they serve as gi'aven images, pro- 
tuberantly eminent and gorgeously uncouth, to 
support the lamp placed on them by Plistory and 
Philosophy. If we knew only what they said and 
did, wo should turn away with horror and disgust : 
but we pound their mummies to colour our narrow 
tires ; and we make them as useful in histoiy as 
beasts am in fable. 

Thucydides shows evidently, by his preliminary 
observations, that he considers the Trojan war 
unimportant. Yet, according to Homer, the 
Gmcion troops amounted to above a hundred 
thousand. In reality, so large a force hath never 
been assembled in any naval expedition, nor even 
one half. How was it provisioned at Aulis 1 how, 
on the shores of the Troadi And all those 
soldiers, with chariots and horses, were embarked 
for Troy a few years after the first sliip of war left 
the shores of Greece I yes, a very few years indeed; 
for the Argo had among her crew the brothers of 
Helen, who can not well be supposed to have been 
five years older than herself. It is of raro occur- 
rence, oven in the climate of Sparta, that a mother 
bears children after so long an interval ; and we 
have no reason to believe that such a time had 
elapsed between the brothers and their sister. Sup- 
pose the twins to have been twenty-two years old 
(for they had become celebrated for horsemanship 
and boxing) and Helen seventeen, you will find 
little space left between the expeditions. 

' But away with calculation. We make a bad 
bargain when we change poetry for truth in the 
offtlrs of ancient times, and by no means a good 
one in any. 

' Bemarfcable men of remote ages are collected 
together out of different countries within the 
same period, and perform simultaneously the 
some action. On an accumulation of obscure 
deeds arises a wild spirit of poetry ; and images 
and names burst forth and spread themselves, 
which cany irith them something like enchanti 
ment, far beyond the infancy of nations. What 
ivas vague imagination settles at last and is 
received for history. It is difiScult to effect and 
idle to attempt the separation : it is like breaking 
off a beautiful crystallisation from the vault of 
soma intricate and twilight cavern, out of mere 
curiosity to see where the accretion terminates 
and the rock begins. 


VOL. 11. 


OLIV. ASl’ASIA TO OLSONS. 

We have lost another poet, and have none left 
beside the cofiiic. Euripides is gone to the court 
of ArchelaUs. A few years ago he gained tho 
prize against all competitors, He was hailed by 
the people as a deliverer, for subverting the 
ascendancy and dominion which Sophocles had 
acquired over tliem. The Athenians do not like to 
trust any man with power for life. Sophocles is 
now an old man, sixty years of age at the least, and 
he had then been absolute in the theatre for above 
a quarter of a century. What enthusiasm I what 
acclamations 1 for overthrowing the despot who 
had BO often made them weep and beat their 
breasts. He come to visit us on tho day of his 
defeat ; Euripides was with us at tho time. 

“Euripides,” said ho, “we are here alone, 
excepting our friends Aspasia and Foriclcs. I 
must embrace you, now it con not seem an act of 
ostentation.” 

Ho did so, and most oordially. 

“ I shonid be glad to have conquered yon,” 
continued ho ; “ it would have been very glorious.” 

I never saw Foricles more moved. These are 
the actions that shake his whole frame, and make 
his eyes glisten. Euripides was loss affected. He 
writes tenderly, hut is not tender. There arc 
hearts that coll for imagination ; them are others 
that create it. 

I must abstain from ail refleotions that fkll too 
darkly on tho departed. We may see Mm no 
more perhaps : 1 am sorry for it. Ho did not 
como often to visit us, nor indeed is there anything 
in Ms conversation to delight or interest mo. He 
has not the fine manners of Sophocles ; nor the 
open unreserved air, wMch Pericles tolls me he 
admired so much in the soldieriy and Somewhat 
proud dtscliylus ; gi-avo and taciturn, I hear, like 
himself, unless when sometMng pleased him; and 
then ^vingway to ebulUtions and hnrsts of 
rapture, and filling everyone with it round about. 

The movers and masters of our souls have 
surely a light to tiirow out their limbs ss- care- 
lessly as they please, on tho world that belongs to 
them, and before the ereatures they have animated. 
It is only such insects as petty antocrate that 
feel oppressed by it, and would sting them for it. 
Pericles is made of the same clay; He cannot 
quite overcome Ms stateliness, hut he bends the 
more gracefully for bending slowly. 

When I think of Euripides, I tiiihk how short 
a time' it is since he was hailed as a dellvore'r, and 
how odious he is become for breaking in upon our 
affections at an unseasonable hour, and for carry- 
ing our hearts into captivity. All the writers cf 
the day were resolved to humble him, and mn 
about from magistrate to nusgistiate, to raise 
money enough for the magnificent representation 
of Ms rival . . I have forgotten the man's name. 
Pericles never thwarts' thepssdons and prejudices 
of the citizens. In Ms adolescence he visited the 
humhle habitation of the venerable .^chylus: 
thionghout life be has been the fidond of Sophocles : 
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he has couiforted Euripides In his dsfeatSj telling Leuelmna, and had spared after the victory their 
him that by degrees ho would teach the people to Corintliiaii captives : they had laid waste the 
he bettor judges: he r(\joiced with him on his first torntoiy of Leucas and they had burnt the 
victory, reminding him of his prophecy, and arsenal of Cylleno, Meanwhile the Corinthians 
remarking that they two, of all the Athenians, had sent ambassadors to every power in the Polopo- 
shown the most patience and had been the beat nese, and enlisted mariners for their service upon 
rewarded for it. every coast. If valour and skill and constancy 

TVe hope he may return. ““W availed the Corcyrseans, they would 

have continued to abstain, as they had ever dono, 
from all alliances. They only sought ours when 
OLV. ASPAsiA TO OLEOSB. destruction was imminent; knoiving that, in 

The two pieces I am about to transeribe are of policy and humanity, we never could allow the 
styles very different. I find them among the extinction of one Qrecian state, nor consequently 
collections of Pericles, but am ignorant of the tho aggrandisement and preponderance of another: 


authors. 

Pm* from the Iiarp’a and from ilia aingcr'a noiflo, 
Tho bird of Palliis lights on riiia'cl towoT 8 « 

I know A wing that flaps o*er glrln nod boya 
To harp nnd song and klsa In myrtle boworfl ; 
'When age Is come, I too will sit npnrfc, 

Willie age lu absent, that shall fan my heart* 

flCfPIO AKb LiiSBrA. 

Cupid had playod some wlolced triok one day 
On ahui^i Ligela \ and 1 hoard her say, 

** You little rogue ! yon ought to he unseaett*' 

Ho was &a spiteful tho* not quite so vest, 

And Bidd IbuHacUd hn]kt*filmtt'he{cAd5ng-dOQra> 

•* Ah then my beard will never grow like yours 1** 


CIiYI. yinST aPEEOH op PERIOLES IO she ATHENIANS. 

On theJDiclarationt (if Corinth andLacedamon» 

The Regency at Lacedoemon has reaolved to 
make an i^ption into Attica, if we attempt any- 
thing adverse to Fotldeea, hearing that on tiie 
dedaration of hostilities hy OorinA, we ordered 
the Fotidamns, whose infidelity we had detected, 
to demolish the waU facing Pt^ene. In reliance 
on their treason, Perdiccas and the Corinthians 
had entered into confederacy, and were exciting 
the defection of our Thracian auxiliaries. Per- 
diccas prevailed with the Chalcidians to dismantle 
all their towns upon the seaside, and to congregate 
In Olynthos. life made a truce, and afterward a 
treaty, with Perdiccas : he evacuates the territory 
he had invaded ; we strictly beleaguer tho 
revolted Potldeea. The ephots of Lacedaemon 
now summon to appear before them not only 
their allies, but whosoever has any complaint to 
prefer against the Athenians. Hereupon the 
Mcgaieeana come forward, and protest that they 
have been prohibited from our markots, contrary 
to treaty; and what is wone, that we exclude 
thorn from the possession of Potideea, so con- 
venient for extending their power and authority 
into Thrace. They appear, in their long oration, 
to have forgotten noting; unless that they had 
murdered our citlzena and ambassadors. 

By what right, 0 Athenians, is Lacedasmon our 
judge 1 Corinth may impeU her into war against 
US; hut Corinth can never place her on the 
judgment-scat of Greece; nor shall their united 
voices make us answer to the citation. lYe will 
declare, not to her hut to all, our reasons and our 
rights. The Corcyrceons had orceted a trophy at 


and least so when the msolence of Corinth had 
threatened our naval ascendancy (I’y which all 
Greece was saved), and the rivalry of Laoedtsmon 
our equality on land. By onr treaty with the 
Lacedeemonions It is provided that, if any oom- 
munity bo not in alliance with one of tho 
parlies, it may confederato with either, at its dis- 
cretion ; and this compact it was agreed should he 
binding not only on the principals but likomse on 
the subordinates. In such a predicament stands 
Coroyra. 

It might hahoveasto ehaatAsethe inhumunity 
of a nation which, like Corinth, would devour her 
own offspring ; but it certainly is most just and 
most expedient, when, instead of reasoniug or 
conferring with uB on the propriety of our inter- 
ference, she runs at once to Sparta, conspiring with 
her to our degradation, and, if possible, to om- 
ruin. Satisfactorily to demonstrate onr justice 
and moderation, I advise that we stipulate with 
Corcyra for mutual defence, never for aggression, 
and admitting no article which, even by a forced 
intepretation, may contravene our trraty with 
Lacedaemon. 

OLTII. BECONn SFEEOH OF FEBICLES. 

The jealousy that Sparta hath ever entertained 
against us, was declared most flagrantly, when 
I Leoiychides, who commanded the Grecian forces 
at Mycale, drew away with him all tho confederates 
of the Peloponcse. IVe continued to assail the 
barbarians until wo drove them from Sestos, their 
last hold upon the Hellespont. It was then, and 
then only, that tho Athonians brought hack again 
from miserable reftige their wives and children, 
and began to rebuild their habitations, and walls 
for their defence. Did tho Spartans view this 
constancy and perseveranco with admiration and 
with pity, as the patriotic, tho generous, the 
humane, would do 1 Did they send ambassadors 
to congratulate your fathers on their valour, their 
endurance, their prosperous return, their ultimate 
security 1 Ambassadors they sent indeed, hut 
insisting that our walls should never rise again 
from their ruins. A proposal so unjust and 
arrogant we treated with acorn and indignation, 
when our numbers were dinunished and our 
wealth exhausted : shall we bend to their decisions 
and obey their orders now ! If their power of 
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injuring us were in propoiUon to their moliee, 
their valour to their prido, or their judgment to 
their feroeity, then were they most formidable 
indeed : but turn wo to the examination of &ats. 
Having occasion to reduce to obedience a few 
revolted Helotes in the city of Ithome, to whom 
did they apply? to the Athenians; for they them- 
selves were utterly ignorant how to attack or even 
to approach a fortress. Even then they showed 
their jealousy, rewarding our promptitude to 
assist them by the ignominious dismissal of our 
troopa What was the consequence? a ten yearn 
siege. And these, 0 Athenians! are tho men who 
now threaten the Acropolis and Piraeus I 

I can compare tho Lacedmmonians to nothing 
more fitly than to the heads of spears without the 
shafts. There would he abundantly the power of 
doing mischief, wero there' only the means and 
method of directing it. Whore these are wanting, 
we have no better cause for apprehension tlian at 
the sparks of fire under our horse's hoof, lest they 
produce a conflagration; which indeed thoy might 
do, if by their nature they wore dmablo and 
directable. 

Let us see what powerful aid our enemies arc 
expecting ; what co^ederates they are stirring up 
against us. The Megaraeans, who left their 
alliance for ours; the Megaraeans, whom we 
defended against the Corinthians, and whose walls 
wo constructed at our own expense from Megara 
to Hiseea. Is it on the constancy or on the 
gratitude of this people that Lacedeemon in her 
wisdom BO confidently relies ? No sooner bud we 
landed in Eubeea, than intelligence was brought 
us that tho Peloponcsians wore about to make on 
incursion into Attica, and that the Athenian 
garrison was murdered by the Megaresans, who 
^ready had formed a junction with the Corin- ‘ 
thians, Slcyonians, and Epidaurions. We sailed 
homeward, and discomfited the Feloponosiacs; 
returned, and reduced Eubeea. A truce for thirty 
years was granted to Lacedaemon, restoring to 
her NisEsa, Oalchis, Pegaj, and Troezene. Five 
years afterward a war broke out between the 
Samians and Miletus. Justice and our treaties 
obliged us to rescue that faithful and unfortunate 
city horn the two-fold calamity that impended 
over her. Many of the Samians were as earnest 
in imploring our assistance as the Milesians were ; 
for, whatever might be the event of the war, they ^ 
were sure of being reduced to subjection; if con- j 
quered, by a wronged and exasperated enemy; if 
conquerors, by king. A tapaoious and 
insolent oligarchy saw no other means of retaining 
its usm-ped authority, than by extending it with 
rigour; and were conscious that it mustfidl &om 
under them unless the sceptre propped it. Honest 
men will never seek such aid, and free men will 
never endure such. 

There may be nations monarchal and aristocro- 
tical, where tho public good is little thought oL 
and often impeded by restless steps toward per- 
sonal or family aggrandisement. But there is no 
man, even among these, so barbarous and inhu- 


man, os to be indiiferent to tho approbation of 
some ono in his city beloved above all the rest, 
from whom tho happy rush forward for admira- 
tion, tho less fortunate ore gratified with a tear ; 
life, thoy would toll us, is well lost for either. 
We Athenians have loftier views, and, IwiU not say 
purer, hut the same and more ardent aspirations. 

In the late brief war, tho greater part of you 
here present have won Immortal glory ; and let ns 
not believe that those who fell from your ranks in 
battle are yet insensible to the odmh'ation and 
tho gratitude of their countrymen. No ono among 
us, whatever services he may have .'rendered to 
Athens, has received snoh praises, sneh benedic- 
tions, such imperishnblo rewords, as they have. 
Happy men I they are beyond tho reach of calumny 
and reverses. There is only one sad reflection 
resting irith them : they can seiwc their counti'y 
no more. How high was the value of their lives I 
they know it, and bartered them for renown. Wo, 
in this war uqjustly waged against us, shall he 
exposed to fewer dangers, hut more privations. 
In the endurance of these, our manliness will ho 
put severely to the proof, and virtues which have 
not been oiiod forth in fifty years, virtues which 
OUT enemies seem to have forgotten that wo possess, 
must agam come into action, as if under the eyes 
of a Themistocles and an Aristides. We have all 
done much ; hut wo have ail done less than we 
can do, ought to do, and will do. 

Arohidimos, king of Sparta, now about to 
march against us, is bound to me by the laws of 
hospitality. Should he, whether in remembrance 
of those, or in the design of rendering me sus- 
pected, abstain from inflicting on my possessions 
the violence he is about to inflict on the rest of 
Attica, let it he understood thathenceforth I have 
no private property in this land, but, in tho pre- 
sence of the Qods, make a free donation of it to 
the commonwealth. Let all withdraw their cattle, 
com, and other eftecta, from the country, and 
hold Athena as one groat citadel, from which the 
Deity who presides over her hath forbidden us 
to descend. 

oLvra. OIU.TIOK or pbmolbs. 

On the approach of the laeedeomonlaiu to AOuiii. ' 

Long ago, and lately, and in every age inter- 
vening, 0 Athenians I have you experienced the 
jealousy and insolence of Laoediemon. She listens 
now to the complaints of Corinth, because the 
people of Corcym will endure no longer her vexa- 
tions, and because their navy, in which the 
greater part of the matinei'S have fought and 
oonquered by the side of ours, seek refuge in the 
PirieuB. A little whUo ago dared to insist 
that we should admit the ships of Megara to our 
harbour, her merchandise to our markets, when 
Megara had broken her frith wi^ ns, and gone 
over to tho Spartans. Evm this indignity we 
might perhaps have endured. We told the Lace- 
deemonians that we would admit tlie Meganeans 
to that privilege, if the ports, of Sparta would ad- 
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mit us and out alUea : altiiongli vra aud our allies 
frere novor in such relationship udth her, and 
therefore could never have fallen offiromher. She 
^adoined to listen to a proposal so reasonable, to 
a concession so little to be expected from us. 
Resolved to prove to her that generosity, and not 
fear, dictated it, ire chastised the perddious 
Negara. 

IThe king of the Lacedsemonians, Archidamos, 
a vriser and honestornmn then any of his people, 
is forced to obey the passions he Tould control ; 
and an army of sixty thousand men is marching 
under his command to ravage Attica. The braver 
17111 rather bum then* harvests than transfer to a 
sanguinaiy and insatiable enemy the means of 
indicting evil on their relatives and friends. Pew, 

I trust, arc base enough, sacrilegious enough, to 
treat as guests, those whom you before man and 
Cods denounce as enemies. We vnll receive 
ivithin our walls the Arm and faithful. And now 
let the orators who have blamed our expenditure 
in the fortiiication of the city, tell us agoru that 
it was improvident. They would he flying 
in dismay had not those bulwarks been raised 
effectually. Did it require any sagacity to fore- 
see that Athena would be the envy of ovsiy state 
around! Was there any man so ignorant os not 
to know that he who has lost all his enemies will 
soon lose all his energy! and that men are no 
more men when they cease to act, than rivers ore 
rivets when they eesae to run ! The forces of our 
assallanta must be broken against our walls. Our 
fleets ore our farms henceforward, until the Spar- 
tans find that, if they can suhsist on little, they 
con not BO well subsist on stones and ashes. 
Their forces are vast ; but vast forces have never 
muoh hurt us. Marathon and Platcea were 
scarcely wide enough for our trophies; a vieto-' 
ilouB army, on unvanquished fleet, Miltiadcs 1dm- 
self, retired unsuccessfal from the rock of Paros, 
Bh^ we tremble thou before a tumultuous multi- 
tude, ignorant bow cities are defended or assailed t 
Sbali we prevent them from coming to their dis- 
comfiture aud destruction! Pirmly do I believe 
that the Protcc tress of our city leads them against 
it to avenge her cause. They may ravage the 
lands ; they con not cultivate, they con not hold 
them. Mischief they wiU do, and great ; much of 
our time, much of our patience, much of our per- 
severance, and something of our courage, ore 
required. At present I donot number this event 
among oar liappicst. We must owe our gloiy 
partly to ourselves and partly to our cuemies. 
They offer us the means of greatness ; let us ac- 
cept their offer. Brief danger is the price of long 
security. The countryman, from the mists of the 
morning, not only foretells the brightness of the 
day, but discerns in them sources of fertility; 
and be remembers in his suppUcations to the im- 
mortal Qods to thank them alike fur both blcs-sings. 
It is thus, 0 men of AtheiLS, that you have con- 
stantly looked up at calamities. Never have they 
depressed you : always have they chastened your 
hearts, alwayB have they exalted your courage. 


Ihipellcd by the hi'eath of Xerxes, tho ioeusta of 
Asia consumed your harvests ; your habitations 
crumbled away as they swarmed along : the 
temples of the Gods lay prostrate; the Gods them- 
selves bowed aud fell : the men of Atlious rose 
higher than ever. They had turned their faces 
in grief from the scene of devastation and impiety; 
but they listened to a provident valour, and the 
myriads of insects that had plagued tiiem were 
consumed, 

There is ofiront in exhortation. I have spoken. 


OLix. AsPAsia ro oinora. 

On the shore overlooking the fountain of Arc- 
thnsa there is a statue of rilschylua. An Athenian 
who went to visit it, croivned it with hay and ivy, 
and wrote these verses at the hose. 

Strnnser I Athenian linnOa ndom 
A hard tliou knowest well. 

Ah 1 do not oak wliero ha was horn, 

For we muat bliiah io toll. 

Proud aro wo, hut wa place no pride 
On good, or wise, or brave ; 

Hence what Cephiaua bod denied 
'Twoa Arethuaa gave. 

Ton romember the story of a barbarous king, 
who would have kept the Muses in captivity. 
His armoury furnished an enemy of the poet 
Lysis with tiiese materialB for skumishing. 

TO X-YBia. 

A om-se upon the king of old 
IVho would have kldnapp’d all tlie Alusea I 

lYbetlier to barter them for gold 
Or keep them for hla pioper uaea. 

Lym aware he meant them 111, 
Blrdetbeyhecamo, end flew away . . 

Thy Musa alone continuee atlll 
A titmouae to tbla very day. 

Do not coll me sly and perfidious, if, offer 
tickling you with this feather, I have not only 
permitted a wicked thought to enter my head, but 
have also devised a place for it, if possible, in 
yours. The lines below are none of my composi- 
tion, as you may well imagine from my character. 

There ig in klssoa a delight ; 

A fregtaneo of the wine 
Quafi by the happier in tho gonial night 
la there ; may these ho mine I 

IVbataaldl? empty klBses? none are empty. 

Gods I oU the Just who give 
That gruceful feeat from every grief exempt ye ! 
Bleat, honour'd, grant they Uro I 

And now I have written them fairly out, I am 
afraid of sending them : for I remember that if ever 
I uttered such a word as Has, you wondered at me. 
Really and truly it was as iar from wonder as any- 
thing could be, and so it will bo now ; but it was 
very near a slight displeasure, which now it must 
not bo. 

OLX. ASFASU 10 OLBONE. 

After an interval of nearly three’years, Comedy 
may re-appear on the stage. It is reported that 


PEEICLBS AND ASPASIA, 


421 


Pericles olitainod this indulgence from the nrchons ; 

. and in consequence of it he is now represented by 
the dramatists as a Jupiter, who lightens and 
thunders, and what not. Before ho became a 
Jupiter, I believe he was represented os the enemy 
of that God, and most of the others ; and the 
people having no public amusement, no diversion 
to carry off their ill-humours, listened gloomily to 
such discourses. Feiiclos uoted il^ and turned 
them into their fold again, and had them piped 
to ; but not before the Sy entered the dceco. 

CIiXl. ASPi.su 10 OLUOKE. 

Twenty days, 0 Cleone, twenty days are not 
elapsed, since Anaxagoras told me that- he was 
about to leave Attica for the Propontis. I urged 
him to alter his resolution. He affirmed that his 
presence in the house of Pericles had brought a 
cloud over it, which would only disappear by his 
absence. “ Of late" said he " I have received so 
much kindness from the philosophers, that I begin 
to suspect a change of forluno, by no means in my 
favour. I must iiy while the weather is temper- 
ate, as the-swollows do." 

He mixes not with the people, he converses 
with none of them, and yet ho appears to have 
penetrated into the deepest and darkest recesses 
of their souls, 

Fcriclos has lost their favour; Anaxagoras is 
banished; Asposia . . but what is Aspaaial 
Yours ; and therefore you must hear about her. 

Wo have all been accused of impiety; Anax- 
agoras and myself have been brought to trial ibr 
the ofihnce. Diopeithes is the name of our accuser. 
Ho began ivith Anaxagoras ; and having proved 
by three witnesses that ho in their hearing had 
declared his opinion, that lightning and thunder 
were the effect of some combustion and concus- 
sion in the clouds, and that they often happened j 
when Jupiter was in perfectly good-humour, not 
thinking at all about the Athenians, there was 
instantly such a rage and consternation in the 
whole assembly, that the judges were called upon 
from every quarter to condemn him for impiety; 
sentence, death. 

Pericles rose. He for the first time in his life 
was silenced by the clamorous indignation of the 
people. All paitios, all classes, men, women, 
children, priests, sailors, tavern-keepers, diviners, 
slave-merchants, threatened, raved, foamed. 

" Pericles I yon yom'sclf will soon, bo citod beforo 
this august tribunal” said Diopeithes. The clamour 
now began to subside. Curiosity, wonder, appre- 
hension of consequences, divided the assembly; 
and, when Fcriclcs lifted up his arm, the abla- 
tion, the murmurs, and the whispors, ceased. 

«0 men of Athens!” stud he calmly "I wish 
it had pleased the Gods that the vengeance of i 
Diopeithes had taken its first aim against ms, I 
whom you have heard so often, known so long, 
and trusted so implicitly. But Diopeithes hath 
skulked from his ambush and seized upon the 
unsuspecting Anaxagoras, in the hope that, few 


knowing him, few can love him. The calculation 
of Diopolthcs is correct : they who lore him are 
but those few. They however who esteem and 
reverence him con only be numbered by him who 
possesses a register of all the wise and all the 
virtuous men in Greeco." 

Anaxagoras stepped forward, saying, 

"You, 0 Athenians I want defenders, and will 
want th em more : ^ look for protection to no mortal, 
arm; I look for it to that divine power, the exUt- 
once of which my accuser tells you I deny.” 

“He shirks the thunder” sidd one. 

"tie sticks to the blind aide of Jupiter" said 
another. 

Such were the observations of the pious and 
malloiouB, who thought to expiate all their sins 
by thro;ving them on his shoulders, and driving 
him out of tlie city. He was condemned by a 
miyority of voices. Pericles followed him through 
the gates, beyond the fury of his persecutors. - 

OLXII. ASPAStA 10 CISOKE. 

Tlu-eo days after the banishment of Anaxagoras, 
the threat of Diopeithes was carried into elfect; 
not against the person of Pericles, but against 
your Asposia. Diopeithes had himself denounced 
me, on the same count as Anaxagoras ; and Her- 
mippos, whose entire 111b has boon (they tell mo) 
one sluggish stream of gross impurities, impeached 
me as a corruptress of the public morals. 

You will imagine, my Oleone, that something 
loose and lascivious was brought forward in accusa- 
tion against me. Ho such thing. Hothingofthe 
kind is considered as having any concern witli 
public morals here in Athens. My crime was, 
seducing young men from their parents and 
friends; retaining them in conversation at our 
house ; encouraging them to study the sciences in 
preference to the machinations of sophists; to 
leave the declalmers on empty room for the benefit 
of their voices, and to adhere more closely to logic 
before they venture upon rhetoric. 

You will now perceive^ that all who have the 
most interest and the moat oxorcisc in the various 
artifices of deception, were my enemies. I feared 
lest Pmades should run furGier into the danger 
of losing his popularity by undertaking my 
defence, and resolved to be my own pleader. The 
hour had been appointed for opening the trial : I 
told him it was one hour later. When it was 
nearly at hand, I went out of the house unob- 
served, and took my place before the assembly of 
the people. My words were those. 

"If any of the accusations brought against me 
were well-founded, thqy would have- been known 
to Pericles. It would be strange wore he indifierent 
to any offence of mine against the laws, especially 
snob os you aeensa me of, unless he Is, as the accusa- 
tion would imply, insensible to honour, propriety, 
and decency, lb this his character 1 He never 
has had an enemy bold and fblse enough to say 
it : I wonder at this ; yet he never has.” 

The people, who hod been silent, now began to 
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fovoiir me, wlion DiopidllieB asked me, wlictlior I “ Anawer tliat' first, 0 socrilegiouB man I ” ex- 
conld deny my eonremations witli Anazagoras, claimed Diopaitbcs, ^ 

and my adherence to Ilia tenets, “ Athenians 1" said Pericles, “many of yon 

• Love of truth, pity for Anaxagoras, and pride here present were with mo in the expedition. Do 
(it may he) in the strength of mind ho bad given sssurc DiopeitJics that it was not my mantle which 
mo, and in the rqaotion of unworthy notions on darkened the sea and sun, that to yonr eortoin 
the Gods, urged me to say, knowledge both sun and sea were dark before I 

“ I deny no eonvorsation I ever had with him, took it off. Bo that the Gods, if they were angry 
no tenet I ever roeeivod, no duty I ever loamt from at all, were angry earlier in the day. And not 
him. Ho tanght me renoratlon for the Gods; and only did the sun shine out again, bright and serene 
I pray them to render mo grateful for it." as ever, but the winds were favourable, the voyage 

Pericles at this moment stood at my side, prosperous, the expedition successful. 

Indignation that he should have followed Anox- "It appears to me that the Gods are the most 
agoras out of the gates, and should have omhraoed angry when they permit the malicions and the 
him affectionately at parting, turned many furious false to prevail over the generous and simple- 
faces, furious cries, and furious gestures against hearied; when they permit the best affections to 
him. He looked round disdainfully, and saidaloud, be violated, and the worst to rise np in disorder to 
“Bespoet the laws and the unfortunate, you our min. Nor do I boliove that they are very well 
who revere the Gods I pleased at hearing their actions and motives called 

“It was not the condemned man I followed out in question; or at winks and intimations that 
of the city : it was age, which would havo sunk they want discernment to find out offenders, and 
under blows; it was rectitude, which feared not power and justice to punish them.” 
death; it was friendship, which if 1 can not make “In spite of philosophers” cried Diopclthes 
you esteem, I will not implore you to pardon, "we still have our Gods in Athens.” 

“At last, 0 Athenians I my enemies and yours “And onr men too” replied he “or these 
liave persuaded you to assemble in this place, and before me must only be the shadows of those who, 
to witness the humiliation and affliction of one bnt lately undci' my command, won eternal 
who never failed to succour the unfortunate, and renown in Bamos." 

who has been the solace of my oxistonce many Tears rose into his eyes : they were for me ; hut 
years. Am I, of all in Athens, the man who he said in a low voice, audible however in the 
should mistake crimes for virtues: the man. silence that had sueceededtoaloudand almost 
pointed out from among the rest os the most universal acclamation, 

insensible to his dignity ? How widely then have " At least for our lost comrades a few tears ore 

you erred in calling me to your counsels ! how not forbidden us.” 

long, how wilfully, how pertlnacion'sly I Is it not The people struck their breasts: the judges 
easier to believe that two or three ore mistaken unanimously acquitted me, surrounded Pericles, 
now, than that yon all, together with your fathers and followed us home with enthusiastioal congro- 
and heat friends, whose natal days and days of tulations. 
departnie from us, you still keep holy, have been 
always sol” 

Hermlppos and Diopelthos, seeing that many oixni. assasia to omone. 

were moved, interrupted him furiously. Never did our house receive so my visitors as on 

“ 0 Pericles I” cried Honnippos, "we are aware my acquittal. Not only our friends and acquaint- 
that this woman of Ionia, this hlilcrian, this ances, but every eno who had fought under Peri- 
Aspasia, entertains the same opinions as yourself.” clcs, come fonvard to offer his felicitations and his 
“Highly criminal I” answered Pericles, with a services. I was forgotten, .the danger, the insult, 
smilo; “I hope no other Athoniom is cursed with seemed his. When they had all retired to diimer, 
a wife liable to so grievous an aceusatlon.” he too left mo with my music and 1 did not see 

"Scoffer I” cried Dlopcithcs; "dare you deny him again until late the next morning. It was 
that in the summer of this very year, when you evident he had slept but little. He come up to 
were sailing to lay waste the coasts of the Felo- me, and pressing my hand, said, 
poncse, you attempted to pervert the religion of “Aspasia 1 1 have gained a great viotoiy ; the 
the B^dioisi The sun was suddenly bedimmed ; greatest, the most glorious, and the only one not 
darkness came over the sea, as for even as unto subject to a reverse." 

our city] the pilot fell upon Ids face and prayed: I thought his words related to bis defence of 

and did not yon, 0 Pericles ! ntiso him up with me : I was mistaken. 

one hand, and, throwing your mantle over his “It was yesterday, for the first time" said he 
eyes with Oio other, ask whether he found any- "that I know the extent of my power, I could 
thing dreadfhl in it I And when he answered in have demolished the houses of my adversaries ; I 
. is piety, ' It is not did not you reply, could have exiled them from the city ; I could 
^ The other darkness is no otheruise different have been their master : I am more; I am my own, 
than in its greater extent, and produced by soma- “ Great injuries create great power ; no feeble 
what larger than my mantle?’ ” virtues are necessary to its rqjeetion. In polity” 

"Proceed to interrogate” said Pericles. continued he " the humble may riae, bnt not the 
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fallen. States live but once. Hod I no Aspaaiaj 
no cUldi'cn, I am ignorant wliat support 1 could 
liave found ngainst the impulses of ambition. 
Many who sinze upon kingly power, are the more 
desirous of possessing , it because they have sons 
to succeed them. Imprudent men I they expose 
those sons to infinite dangers, and create no new 
advantages for them. If they provided for their 
security, they would abdicate their power, when 
about to be taken away by death from those over 
whom they exercised it. If they provided for 
their glory, they would not subject them to the 
reproach, always merited, of posscasing less activity 
and sagacity than their ihthcr. Do they care about 
their wisdom or their virtue) they will not cast 
them among idlciu and sycophants, nor abandon 
them on a solitary island, where many sing and 
none discaursc. TChat life is ivrctcheder) what 
state more abjoctl” 

"Tours, my dear Poriclca!” said I "is far 
happier, but by no means enviable.” 

"True I “answered he : "lamsubjcettotlmeats, 
curses, denunciations, ostracism, and hemlock ; but 
1 glory in the glory of the state, and I know that 
I can maintaia it.” 

I was listening with attention, when he siud to 
me with on Mr of playfulness, i 

"Am I not a boaster ) am I not proud of my ! 
command ) am I net over-fond of it, when I am 
resolved not to transmit it hereditarily to another V' 

"Eightly judged! dear Pericles 1" said I : "you 
always act judiciously and kindly.” 

"Political men, like goata," continued he, 
"usually thrive best among iuoqualities. I have 
chosen the meadow j and not on the whole impru- 
dently. My life has been employed in making it 
more pleasurable, more even, more productive. 
The shepherds have often quarrelled with me; and 
but now the sheep too, in their wisdom, turned 
their heads against me.” 

We went into the air, and saw Alcibiodes walk- 
ing in the garden. He, not observing us, strode 
along rapWy, striking with his cane every tree 
in the alley. When we came up nearer, he was 
I repeating, 

"The fanatical knaves I I would knock tho 
I heads off all thmr Mercuries. 

"Hoisy detnagogpies ! I would lead them into 
the midst of the enemy . . I would drag them on 
by the ears , . not fifty Mrould return. T/iey in 
their audacity, impeach Aspasia ! Mey faring tears 
into the eyes of Pericles I I wiU bring more into 
theirs, by holy Jupiter I " 

He started at our approach. My husband Imd 
bis hands upon the youth's shoulder, and said to 
him, 

" But, Alcibiades I if you do not load fifty back, 
where you leave the captives ?” 

He sprang to the neck of ^ guardian, and, turn- 
ing his face toward me, blushed and whi^ered, 

" Did she too hear me I 


OLXIV. ASPASia TO PKBI0r.E3. 

I would not disturb you, my beloved Pericles I 
but let not anything else I Why are you so busy 
now tile danger Is over ) why do so many coma to 
you, with eounteuanecB so eamesb when they 
enter, and so dififeront from composed when they 
go away) You never break your resolutions, 
otherwlselshould&ar they mightlcadyou above the 
place of follow citizen. Then farewell happiness, 
farewell mauUness, security, sincerity, affection, 
honour I 

0 Pericles I descend from the car of Victory 
on the course itsrif. In abandoning power and 
station, what do you abandon hut inquietude and 
ingratitude ) 

CLXv. rEBionns to abpasu. 

We never alight fr-om a carriage while it is going 
down a hill, hut always at the top or at the bottom. 
Thoro is less danger in being shaken out than 
there is in leaping out. 

Were 1 at this juncture to abdicate my authori.ty, 
I should appear to the people to confess a faull^ 
and to myself to commit ono. 

1 must defend those who would havo defended 
me. Bely on my firmness in all tilings ; oa. 
Pericles, one, immutable. 

OIXVI. ASPASIA TO OLEONB. 

Alcibiades will one time or other bring us oil 
into peril by his recklessness and precipitation. 

When he heard I was arraigned and Pericles 
threatened, he ran from house to house among 
the officers of the army, embraced them, knelt 
before them, a^ured them to save their geneial 
from ignominy, his wife from insult, the city 
from mourning, and thomselvcs from inactivity. 
Ho swore that if they would not, he would : that 
two thousand of the same age, or rather older, 
would join him and obey him, and that he would 
throw judges, accusers, applauders, listeners, over 
the Piresus. Hot a soldier did he pass without 
a kiss, without a pressure of the Hand, without 
a promise ; not a ^1 in Athens that was not his 
sister, not a matron that was not his mother. 

Within an honr, in every part of the city there 
were cries, 

"The Lacedeemonioiis have none of these 
rogues among them.” 

"Ho nccuBers there : no judges there.” 

"Arebidamos is wise; Pericles is wiser; shall 
the ono he a king, the other a culprit) ” 

"Shall his war-horae” cried a soldier "cany 
panniers)" 

"Pore-foot and hind-foot say I” cried another, 
"against these market-place ,mvine, these hlaek- 
znuszled asses ! " 

" Out upon them I what have they won for us)” 
cried another. 

“ And what have we not won for them)" roared 
the nest. 
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" What -ffas all the stir about?” adced one more 
quiet, 

" They dared to aceusa our General of denying 
I their duea to the Gods. Liars i he gives every 
man his due.” A laugh arose. "Ifo laughing 
I here j I uphold it, we soidiers can tahe as good 
care of the Gods as they can. Who beiievos they 
ever Wefe in danger ? Petioles might have cracked 
them by the dozen ; ho has left them all standing; 
not a head missing. Save him, comrades, from 
the cowards, the poisoners." 

On all sidos of the city the soldiers ran to their 
officers, and then toward the house of Pericles. 
It was with difficulty ho could dissuade them from 
their resolution to confer upon Mm the same 
authority and station as Arehidamos holds among 
the Spartans. 

"We shall then meet the enemy upon equal 
terms," said they; "ay, more than equal; affability 
for moroseness, liberality for parsimony.” 

The greater part of the citizens would have 
followed ; the turbulent for change, the peaceable 
for tranquillity. 

Hy husband has allayed the tempest; his ambi- 
tion is higher, Hothing can be taken from the 
name of Pericles, and what is added to it must be 
of baser metal. 


aixvu. Asrasta. io cuEane. 

The poet Hexmippos will he remembered for 
the malignity of Ms accusation agoinat me, when 
all the poetry he has ever ^nitten, even the worst 
of It, is forgotten. At what a price would many 
men purchase the silence of futurity 1 Hormippos 
will procure it reasonably, excepting two memo- 
rable words, Proieeutor of Aipasia. Such 
people show me only the more clearly to the 
world, by throwing their torches at me. Pallas 
hath whispered in my ear, hath dreaming and 
awake, that distant times shall recognise me, 
never perhaps alone, hut sometimes hy the side of 
Pericles, and sometimes on the bosom of Cleone. 

CLXVni, ASPASU TO PBUICLES. 

What hut the late outrage.s, or rather, wliat 
but the ascendancy you have obtained in conse- 
quence, could have brought the aristocratical 
party to offer you their services, in helping to 
keep down the ferocity of the populacot It 
might indeed be well to unite them, were it pos- 
sible; but not being possible, I wonld ratber 
place the more confidence in the leas ignorant 
and turbulent. 


auxix. PEBtCLES 10 ASPASIA. 

Asposia ! as you are cautious not to look ear- 
nestly at a handsome man, but rather turn your 
eyes another way, so must I do in regard to Aris- 
tooracy. It is not proper that I should discover 
any charms in her. 

Among the ]ossc.s I sustained by the flight of. 


youth, I ought to regret my vanity.' I had hot 
enough of it for a roho, hut I had enough for a 
vest; enough to keep mo worm and comfortable. 
Not a remnant have I now. Why be ashamed of 
oar worthy party? Did I espouse it for its 
virtues? Was it over in high repute for its 
fidelity ? What is it to me whether a coupio or 
two of housed parda bite one another's tails off or 
not, excepting that they lie doivn Uie quieter for it 
afterward ? They have still heads and neeks to bo 
led along by. We have only to walk up to them 
firmly, to look at them steadily, speak to them 
boldly, lay the hand upon tliem confidently as 
their masters, and grasp them 'with a tenacity that 
neither relaxes nor hurts. He who does this, and 
there are some who can do it, may go forth and 
catch other beasts with them, and feast all bis 
ftiends in the city. 


CLXX. ASPASIA TO PEBIOLES. 

There is irritation in your irony, 0 Pericles 1 
your spirit is not at rest. Unworthily, for the 
first time since I knew yon, have you thought and 
spoken I Thotight I no, Pericles I passion is not 
thought. Contumely has produced this bitterness; 
it left yon with the words. 


OliXXI. .PUHIOLBS TO ASPASIA. 

Aspasin I you have looked into my heart, and 
purified it. Your indignities sometimos' rise up 
before mo ; and it is only when I am prompted to 
do wrong hy others, that I recover all my firm- 
ness. Athens has a right to my solicitude and 
devotion. I will forget no favour she has ever 
shown me, and remember no enmity. 

OLXXII. ASPASIA TO aUEOHX. 

Peace is at all times a blessing ; and war, even 
the most prosperous, a curse. In war extremely 
few of men’s desires are gratified, and those the 
most hateful; iu peace many, and those the 
kindliest. W ere it possiblo to limit the duration of 
hostilities, the most adverse nations, in the enjoy- 
mont of a long security, would find time enough for 
the cultivation of the social affections, oud for the 
interchange of hospitality and other friendly 
offices. As some bodily diseases, if they can only bo 
deforrod for a certain timo, torminate altogether, 
so might the worst of social diseases, war. 1 do 
not much wonder that no statesman ever upheld 
this truth : but 1 do greatly that it is to he found 
among the tenets of no philosopher. We women, 
who arc liable to the worst outrages, and are 
framed by nature to the greatest susceptibilily of 
fears, usually love 'war the most, until it enters 
our housea Wo are delighted at the sound 
and at the spectacle from afar ; and no music is 
more pleasing to our ears than that which is the 
prelude to the cries of agony and death. The 
Spartans are now ravaging all the country round 
about ua Will they never let me visit their 
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calobratod city? Must I never fancy I am a 
Ilelen while 1 am batliing in the Eurotas or the 
Tiasa? 1 am curious to ace their Skeias,* and to 
compare it ^rith our Heentompedon. It would 
interest me the more, hecanse in this edifice the 
lyre of our counttyman PimoUieus is snspended. 
It was forfeited, you know, for his having added 
four stringa Woe betide those improvident crea- 
tures who add anything to our delights! But 
surely poor IFimotheus must have fallen among 
the poets, 

oiixxin. AspasiA to PEBioiua. 

When the war is over, as surely it must he in 
another year, let us soil among the islands of the 
^geean, and be young as ever. 0 that it woi'e 
permitted us to pass together the remainder of 
our lives in privacy and retirement! This is 
never to be hoped for in Atlions. 

I inherit from my mother a small yet beautiful 
i house in Penos: I remember it wdl. Water, 
clear and oold, ran before the vestibule ; a syca- 
I more shaded the whole bnildJng. 1 think ITcnos 
must be nearer to Athena than to Miletus. Could 
we not go now for a few days 1 How temperate 
was the air, how serene the sky, how beautiful the 
I country I the people how quie!^ how gentle, how 
Mud-hearted ! 

I la there any station so happy as an uncontested 
place in a small community, where manners arc 
simple, whore wants ai-o few, where respect is the 
tribute of probity, and love is the guerdon of 
benefioenoo. 0 PoriolesI let us go j we can return 
at any time. 

OLXXIV. AWAXAOOIUS TO ABFASIA. 

The gratitude and love I owe to Pericles induces 
mo to write the very day I have landed at Lamp- 
sacoB. You are prudent, Aspasia I and your pru- 
dence is of the best quality,- instinctive delicacy. 
But I am older than you, or than Fericlea, 
although than Pericles hy only six years ; and, , 
having no other pretext to counsel you, will rest 
upon this. Do not press him to abstain from 
public business ; for, supposing he is hy nature 
no obstinate man, yet the long possession of 
authority has accustomed him to grasp the tighter 
whaf is touched ; as shoU-fish oontraot the clswa 
at an atom. The sbnile is not an elegant one, 
but I offer it as the moat apposite. He might i 
believe that you fear for him, and that you wish 
him to fear : this alone would make him pertino- i 
ciouB. Let everything take its season with iiim. 
Perhaps it is necessaty that he should control 
the multitude : if it is, he wM know it ; even yon 
could not stir him, and would only molest him 

* ■' It was of a olroularform, with a not liks an um- 
brella, ana ersoted about 7S0 yeaiB B. 0.” Bt. John’s 
Ancient Greece, The most loamed, the most compre- 
henslvs, and the most judiotous work ever written 
about the mannors, tlie institutions, end the locolitiee of 
thatoountcy. 


by the attempt. Ago is coming on. This will 
not loosen his tona^ty of power . . it usually has 
quite the contrary effect . .hut it will induoe him 
to give up more of his timo to the studies he has 
always delighted in, which however were insuf- 
ficient for tlio full activity of his mind. Mine is 
a sluggai-d : I have surrendered it entirely to phi- 
losophy, and it has made little or no progress : it 
has dwelt pleased with hardly anything it has em- 
braced, and has often run back again from fond 
pieposaessions to startling doubts : it could not 
help ii 

But as we someldmeB find one thing while we 
are looking for another, so, if truth escaped me, 
happiness and contentment fel] in my way, and 
hare accompanied noe even to Lampsacos. 

Be cautious, 0 Aspasia I of discoursing on phi- 
losophy. Is it not in philosophy as in love? tho 
more we have of it, and the less we talk about it, 
tho bettor. Never touch upon religion with any- 
body. Tho irrcligiona are incurable and insensi- 
ble; the religiouB arc morbid nnd iiTitable : the 
former would scorn, the latter would strangle you. 
It appears to me to be not only a dangerous, bu^ 
what is worse, an indelicate -Uiing, to place our- 
selves where we are likely to see fevers and 
phremsics, writhings and ^stortlons, debilitieB 
and deformities. Religion at Athena is like a 
fountain near Dodona, which oxtingaishea a 
lighted torch, and which gives a fiame of its 
own to an unlighted one hold down to it. Keep 
yours in your cliambor ; and let the people run 
about udth theirs ; but remember, it is ra^er apt 
to catoh the skirta Believe me, I am happy.- I 
am not deprived of my friends. Imagination is 
little less strong in our later years than in our 
eai-lier. True, it alights on fewer objoets, but it 
rests longer on them, and sees them better. Peri- 
cles first, and then you, and then Melon, occupy 
my thoughts. I am with you still ; 1 study with 
yon, just as before, although nobody talks aloud 
in the schoolroom. 

This is the pleasantest part of life. Oblivion 
throws her light coverlet over our infancy ,- and, 
soon after we are out of the cradle wo forget how 
soundly we had been slumbering, and how delight- 
fiil were our dreams. Toil and pleasure contend 
for us almost the instant wo rise irom it .- and 
weariness follows whichever has carried ua away. 
We stop awhile, look around us, wonder to find 
we have completed the circle of existence, fold 
our arms, and faU asleep again. 

OLXXV. ARAXAGOIIAS TO ABFASU. 

Froxenos, a native of Mossilia, is. lately eoma 
over to visit his relations and correspondents. 
The Fhocaaons, you know, were the founders of 
Lampsacos, long before they were driven by the 
invasion of Cyrus into Italy and Gaul. Like the 
generality of mercantile men, Froxenos is little 
attached to any system of philosophy, but appears 
to hold in some esteem the name and institutions 
of PythagoTOS. Formerly wo have conversed 
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togothor'-wibliPeriblos on tliia extraordinary Man, in devoting his blood at tho altar; Ctctibias,on 

xogrcttingtlmt .BO little is knomi of him in the the bosom of his &iond. 

midst of his oolobrity. Hardly a century hath Proxenoa is come in by appointment and lias 

elapsed since ho loft his native Samos, and settled broken off an old story •which yon kno-w as -well as 

on tho peaceful shores of Italy. His presence, his Ido. Iivillgiveyouhis; butnotivithoutanac- 

preoepts, his authority, his example, wore unavaiJ- count from you in return, of what is going on 

ing to the preservation of that tranquillity, which among the croft at Athens. 

the beauty of tho climate, tho fertility of the soli, 

and the freedom of the institutions, ought to have 

ostablished and perpetuated. But it is in the oiixxvi. aspasia to akaxaqohas. 

regions of the earth as in the regions of the air; Secrecy and mystery drive -the uninitiated into 
tho warm and gonial are absorbed by the cold and anspicion and distrust : an honest man never will 
void, and tempests and storms ensue. Thehappi- propose, and a prudent man never 'will comply 
ness of thousands is the happiness of too many, with, the condition. What is equitable and pro- 
in the close calculation of some inexpert coutriver; per lies wide open on tho pisin, and is acceaslble 
and he spoils the honey by smoking the hive. Ho to all, 'S'ithout ah entrance through labyrinth or 
sooner is a nation at ease, than ho who should be defile. I do not love Pythagoras nor Epimomdes, 
the first to participate in the blessing, is tho most nor indeed my friend Socrates so much as per- 
uneasy; and, when at lost ho has found a place to baps I should, who however, beside his cleverness, 
. his mind, before lie lies down be soratches a hole has many good qualitioB. He, like Pythagoras, 
in it, as the dogs do. Such had been tbo case at is endowed with an extraordinary share of intel- 
Samos, and such was likewise the case at Croton, lect; hut neither of them has attained the fixed 
The difibrenco lay merely in this. Polycrates was and measured scope of true philoaopby : the one 
a man of ahilltiea, and capable of Wding the being in perpetual motion to display bis surpris- 
government in his single hand ; he loved power, ing tricks of rhetorical ingenuity, which tend only 
he loved pleasure, he contented tho populace, and to the confusion of truth aud falsehood, and con- 
he reconciled the 'wLse : Croton was suliject to scquently to indifference in tho choice of them ; 
the discretion of an oligarchy, incompetent, orro- the other was no less active and restless in the 
gant, jealous, and unjust, It is untrue that Py- acquisition and maintenance of power, The 
Aagoraa was ever at enmity tvith him, or was business of philosophy is to examine and estimate 
treated by him vrith disrespect. The one was as all those things which come within the cogni- 
fond of authority as the other, and neither WHS zanee of the nndetstanding. Speculations on any 
wilting to ^vide it. Whatever could be done to that lie beyond, are only pleasant dreams, leaving 
promote the studies of the philosopher was done the mind to the laeeitude of disappointment, 
spontaneously by the chief mn^stmte, who gave They ore easier than geometry and dialectics ; 
hiTn letters of recommendation to the king of they are eotier than the efforts of a well-regulated 
Egypt, By these, and perhaps by these only, could imagination in the structure of a poem. These 
he ever hare penetrated into tho innermost are usually held forth by them ns feathers and 
tecesses of theptiesthood. Converting with them, thistle-down; yet condescend they nevertheless 
and observing their power over the people, he to employ them ; numerals as matter and mind ; 
lost nothing of his inclination to possess tho some, harmony os flute and fiddle-strings to the dances 
and added much to the means of acquiring it. of the stars. In their compositions they adopt 
Bptmenides the Cretan was perhaps the exemplar the phraseology and curtsey to the cadences of 
he had resolved to follow, but with mitigated poetry. Look nearer ; and what do you sea before 
severity. Solon with all his wisdom, and never yonl the limbs of Orpheus, bloodless, broken, 
had mortal more, was unable to bring back the swollen, and palpitating on tho cold and misty 
Athenians to the simplicity and equity of their waters of the l-Iehras. Such are the rhapsodical 
fore&thcrs. Knowing well their propensity to scraps in their visionary lucubrations. They 
superstition, which always acts with its greatest would poison Homer, the purest and soundest of 
intensity on the cruel aud the loose, he invited moralists, the most ancient and venerable of pM- 
Bpimenldes to come and overawe them by bis losopbers, not out of any ill-trill to bim, but out 
sanctity and his sautifices. AVe cannot doubt that of love to tho human race. There is often on en- 
he left the whole management of their convorsiou clumtmont in their scntcnocs, by which the ear is 
to the discretion of tho stranger. An Epimenides, captivated, and against which the intellectual 
in all ages of the world, will posscss'moro influence powers arc disinclined to straggle; and there is 
than a Solon. Lustrations and sacrifices followed sometimes, but very rarely, a simplicity of man- 
prodigies and omens ; and among the marvels ncr, which irins like tintli. But when ambition 
and mirnclcs which tho Cretan socr displayed, the lea^ them toward tho poetical, they fall flat upon 
last was the grciUcst in the cj'cs of Athens. Ho thorny ground. Ho -writer of floi-id prose ever 
announced his detennination to return home, and was more than a secondary poet. Poetry, in her 
rcfiiscd ail the honours and riches the people high estate, is delighted -with exuberant abnn- 
would have lavished on him. Epimcnidcs w.anted dance, but imposes on her worshipper a severity of 
nothing : the Qods were less moderate ; they re- selection. She has not only her days of festival, 
qulred a human nctim. Cratinos was too hapjiy but also her days of abstinence, aud, unless upon 
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some tliat a.i'e set apturli, prefers the graces of 
sedateoees to the revelry of enthusiasm. She 
rejects, as inharmonious ami harharous, the 
' mimioi'y of her voice and manner by obstreperous 
sophists and argute grammarians, and she scatters 
to the -winds the loose fragments of the schools. 

Socrates and his disciples run about the streets, 
pick up every young person they meet -with, 
carry bin away with them, and prove to him that 
everytliing he ever heard is false, and everything 
he ever said is foolish. He must love his father 
and mother in their -way, or not at ail. The only 
questionB they ask him are those which they 
^ow he can not answer, and the only doctrines 
they inculcate are those which it is impoadblo he 
' should understand. He has now &irly reached 
sublimity, and looks of wonder are interchanged at 
his progress. Is it sublime to strain our vision 
into a fog 1 and must wo fancy we see far because 
we are looking where nobody can see farther 1 

CtXXVn, ASAXAOOnAS lo aspsbia. 

The Massilianis intelligent and communicativa. 
Some matters which be related at our conference 
you will perhaps remember in Herodotus : others 
are his own story ; so let him tell the whole in 
' his own manner. 

! " The itnbroken force of Persia was brought 

under the walls of Phacma. Haipagos, equally 
udse and generous, offered to our cKiaens the most 
favoumhle tor-ms of surrender. They requested 
one day fiir deliberation. Aware of thoh' inten- 
tions, he dissembled his knowledge, and allowed 
them to freight their sliips, embark, and sail 
away. His clemenoy was however no soeurity to 
his garTison. Within a few days the expatriated 
citizens landed again, slow every Persian -within 
the walls, then, casting a mass of iron into the 
sea, swore they would never return a scoond time 
until it rose and floated on the surface. Some 
historians would persuade us that, aftor this cruel 
vengeance, this voluntary and unanimous oath, 
the great^ pari returned. Such a tala is idle and 
absurd. The Persians would too sm'ely have in- 
flicted due vengeance on their perfi^. Some 
however did indeed separate from the main body 
of the emigration, and come to reside here in 
Lompsacos, which their ancestors had founded, 
and where they continued on the most hospitable 
terms by frequent intermarriages. The bulk of 
the expedition reached AlaUa, a colony of theirs, 
led recently into Cormca. Here -they continued 
to reside W a little time unmdleBtod by the 
jealousy of the Carthaginians and Tyrrhenians. 
Undaunted by the coalition against them, and by 
the loss of many ships in abattle -with the united 
fleet of the confederates, they soiled to the neigh- 
bourhood of the more andent Grecian oiiaes, and 
founded Elea, near Posddonio. And now pro- 
bably they first become acquainted -with the dis- 
ciples of Pythsgoras, He himself, it is said, 
retired to Metaponton, and died there. When 
he went from Samos to Croton ho was in. the 


427 - 

vigour of life ; and not many years elapsed ore he 
beheld the overthrow of his institutions. He is 
reported by some to have attained on extreme 
old age, which his tranquillity and temperance 
render probable. Even without this supposition, 
he may perhaps Imve -visited tiio coast of Qani, 
before or after the arrival of the Phocsoans. Col- 
lecting, we may imagine, additional forces from 
-tire many lonians whom the generals of Cyrus 
had expelled, they began to build the city of 
Massilia, not long after the settlement at Elea, 
which the vicinity of powerful states, and its inca- 
pacity and insecurity for the mooring of a navy, 
rendered ineligible as the seat of govemmont, or 
as a constant station.” 

Thus much I bad collected from Froxenos, when 
he began to give me information on anchorages 
and harbours, imports [and exports: I could not 
in common civility interrupt him, or ask any- 
thing better than what it ploased iiim. to bestow 
on mo. As our acquaintance strengthens, I will 
draw more unreservedly from his stores, 

OLXXVIII. AHAXAOOIUS TO ASPABIA, 

ProxenoB runs into some errors both in regard 
to ihets and motivos. It is liilso that Pythagoras, 
on returning from his -voyage in Egypt, -was in- 
dignant at finding a tyrant in his native city. 
Folycrates was in possession of the supreme power 
when tlie philosopher left the island, and used it 
with clemency and discretion. The travellor 
might have gone and might have returned with 
discontent, but indignation is averse to favours, 
and these he was by no means reluctant to accept. 
Finding he could not be the principal man among 
his feilow-citizens, he resolved to attoiu that rank 
where the supromaoy was yet nnoeenpied. Ho 
had seen enough of the Egyptian and heard 
enough of the Indian priestho^, to convince him 
that, by a system somewhat similar to theirs, 
absolute power was more attainable and more 
safe. He took lessons and precautions; and 
wherever there was a celebrated and anoient 
temple, he visited its priests, and explored the 
origin and conduct of iheir institutions and au- 
thority. In recompense for these, he is mported. 
to have raised his tunic to the holy ones at Olym- 
pia, and to have displayed a golden thigh. Ho- 
thing BO royal, so godlike, had been seen since the 
reign of Pelops, A golden thigh is worth an 
ivoiy shoulder. Such a miracle, -we may be sure, 
was not altogether lost upon tiie prophetess at 
Delphi, the fair Themistodria, who promulgated 
to him her secrets in return. 

His doctrines were kept iritbln his o-vm oirele, 
under the safeguard of an oath. This in ail 
countries is and ought to bo forbidden, as being 
the prerogative of the magistracy. Love of su- 
premacy was the motive in all his iiy unctions and 
in all his actions. He avoided the trouble of 
office and the danger of reap onsibUlfy : he excluded 
the commons, and called to him the nobles, who 
alone were deemed worthyof serving him. Among 
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these he estahlished an canality. which, together i presents they have received from her at the foot 


ivith the regularity and frugality of their living, 
must have tended to conciliate and gratify in some 
measure the poorer citizens. Certain kinds of 
animal food were forbidden, as in India and other 
countries leas reinoto,but,contrarytoivhat we have 
often heard assarted, no species of pulse or veget- 
able. 'Ahstainfromt?i£bean’iigaified ‘abslainjrmn 
dectione to political employments.' Tho teaehei' was 
in the place of parent to his disciples, who appear 
to have renounced all the natural aftbetions that 
had sprung up before they entered the society. 
His regimen was mild and generous : its principal 
merit was, however, tho ropresaion of loquacity ; 
common in the ardour of youth after its chase in 
tho fields of knowledge ; commoner, and moie un- 
becoming, in tho morose repose of an arrogant 
philosophy. The history of Pythagoras, forasmuch 
as ho interests usiii being the leader of a soct and 
of a party, is neither long nor obscure. The 
commons of Croton soon began, to perceive that, 
under his management, the sons of the aristocracy 
would be no better inclined than their fathers had 
been to concede them an equal share in the govern- 
ment : and the mlers themselves, day after day, 
lost somewhat of authority in their families. 
During the whole time that, he had resided in. 
Italy, the people of nearly all the Greek cities 
heaved inchgnantly under oppressive oligarchies. 
Sybaris, whose health they were ahsorbing in 
more tbonOiremau luxuries, rose first upon her feet, 
and expelled the council of fi.vB hundred. They 
retired for refuge to the lords of Croton; and, 
when the Sybarites called for justice on them, the 
demand was voted an affront. And now indeed 
the veil of sanctity and scclnsian won violently 
rent by the disciples of the Samian. He incited 
them to maintain peace and good government; 
pointed out to them the phantom of i^eedom, how 
it blasted every region it past over ; and adjured 
them to the defence of their rulers by the purity ■ 
of their religion. They marched, fought a battle; 
won It, and Sybaris was swept from the earth.. 

Discord, I suspect, 0 Aspasia ! is tho readiest 
of all the Deities to appear at oui invocation. 
The oligarchs of Croton, long accustomed to 
uncontrolled power and irresponsible injustice, 
refused to tho army, now comprehending all tho 
active citizens, even the snudlest portion of the 
spoils. Again did the Ciotoniats cry to arms; and 
again, and in a better cause, wore conquerors. 
Pythagoras* and his disciples fled before them, 
and the hall in whieh they assembled was reduced 
to ashes. 

It bi only a free city that is strong; for it is 
only in a free city that the moss of the people con 
be armed. 

cixxix. Asrasu in ASAXAdoass. 

hfen of powerful minds, although they never 
give up Philosophy, yet cease by degrees to make 
their profesrions in form, and lay ultimately the 

a PytbagDiniswBsa Fre-jesuit. 


of Histoiy. Thus did Herodotus, thus did 
Hocatmus, and thus, let me hope, will Anaxago- 
ras. The deeds of past ages arc signally reflected 
on tlis advancing clouds of tho future ; here 
insuirections and wrecks and conflagrations; here 
tbs ascending, there the drooping diadem ; the 
mighty host, the mightier man before it ; and, in 
the sorener line on the horizon, the emeiuion of 
cities and citadels over fiir-off seas. There are 
those who know in what quarter to look for them : 
but it is rarely to their hands tho power of pro- 
moting tho good, or averting the evil, is entrusted. 
Yet, 0 Anaxagoras I all is not hideous in the 
past, all is not gloomy in the Jfoture. There are 
communities where the best and wisest are not 
utterly castaaide, and where tlic robe of Philosophy 
is no Impediment to the steps of men. Idly do 
our sages cry out against the poets for mistiming 
the heart and misgoverning the intellect. Mean- 
while they themselves are ocenpied in selfish 
vanities on the side of the affcotions ; and, ou the 
side of the understanding, in fi-uitless, frivolous, 

^ indefinite, interminable disquisitions. If our 
I thoughts ore to ho reduced to powder, I would 
rather it wore for an ingredient in a love-potion, 
to soften with sympathies tlie human heart, than 
a charm for mising up spectres to contract and to 
coerce it'. If dust is to ho thrown into our eyes, 
lot It be dust from under a bright onlivening sun, 
and not the effect of frost and wind. 

OLXxx. ahaxaqouas to aspasia. 

Philosophy is but dry bread ! men will not live- 
upon it, however wholesome : they require tiie 
succulent food and exciting cup of Beligion. We 
differ in bodily strength, in compactnesB of bone, 
and elasticity of sinew ; but we all are subject to 
the same softness, and nearly to the same clisiom- 
I peratur^ in the nobler animators of the frame, tho 
brain and blood. Thus it is in creeds : the sage and 
simple, the ardent enthusiast and the patient inves- 
tigator, foil into and embrace withoqnal pertinacity 
the most absurd aud revoltuig tenets. There are as 
many wise men who have venerated the ibis and 
cat, as there are who have bent then: heads before 
Eons and Pallas. No extravagance in devotion 
but is defended by some other towering above it ; 
no falsehood but whose features are composed to 
the semblance of truth. By some people those 
things are adored that eat them ; by others, those 
that they cat. Men must rest here ; superstition, 
satiated and gorged, can go no fariher. . 

Tho progression of souls is not unreasonable, 
tho transmigration is. That we shall pais horce 
after into many states of snccesrive existence is 
eredlblc enough; but not upon earth, not with 
earthly passions. Yet Pythagoras was so resolute 
and so unguarded, that he asserted to himself a 
series of lives here among men, by the peculiar 
and especial, favour of the Gods, with a perfect 
consciousness of every ohonge ho had undergone. 
Others became dogs, wolves, hoars, or poradvon- 
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turo mon again; Iiut Imoiving as little of wRat 
had happened. Nevertheless, he protended that 
those transmigrations we punishments and 
rowds. Which is iranishod i the dead creature 
or the living i the criminal man or tlie guiltless 
animal ? Some hcliove they can throw their sins 
into a fox : others (in Africa for instance) into a 
priest. Now the priest may have received what 
he esteems an equivalent : the fox is at once a 
creditor and a debtor, with little hope, on either 
Bide, of indemnity or balance. It la only when you 
or Perides were my audience, that I ever was 
inclined to press hard against the inconsistenoics 
of philosophers. But we must trace things to 
their origin whara we can. The greater part of 
those now prevalent are ascribablc to the school 
of Samos. Numerals were considered by the 
teacher as materials, and not only as the compo- 
nents, but as the elements, of the world. He 
misunderstood his own theory : the reason is, he 
mado it his own by theft. The young persons who 
ore hearers of the warier Socrates, catch at it in 
the playground, and the ill-compacted cake 
crumbles under their hands. 

Unfavourable as my evidence must appear, and 
is, I am fortunate in being able to lay before yon < 
another and comdier representation of a philoso- 
pher so enriched by genius. I have always, in all 
companies, and upon all occasions, been sparing 
of my questions, and have exerted the uttermost 
ingenuity I am master of, in, drawing the truth 
on, without such an instrument of torture. Pro- 
bably I have lost hy age a part of my dexterity, 
01 - presence of mind, or determination ; for Prox- 
onoB, at the close of our conference, said aloud and 
sharply, 

” You shall never make (heU out. I think him 
a very honest man ; and I think nobody an honest 
man who thinks otherwise.” 

" Eoir ProxenoB ! ” I replied, " you are now 
greatly more than a philosopher. Some &vourite 
Q-od alone could have inspired all this enthusiasm. 
In the vigorous expression of that terse apothegm 
is there not somewhat more of the poet than of 
the Pythagorean ? " 

“I believe there may he" replied he, ’‘Iwas 
always much given to poetry." 

Ho grew instantly calm upon my compliment, 
and said with the most polite complacency, 

"■Well I I am not a match for yon Hatf- Athe- 
nians; but read this little volume by my Mend 
Psyllos of Metaponton ; it will open your eyes, I 
warrant it.” 

" BlessiugB upon it then I ” said I, bending over 
and taking it with due Tovorcnce ; " many of .late 
have done quite the contrary.” 

OIiXXXI. FBYLLOS TO PI3AIID£Il Of imBA. 

On Ou Lawgiver of the Gaule,/orwttrde<l to CLiioHii. 

“Pisander I when last we met, I promised yon 
I would make £irther inquiries into the subject of 
pnr conversation at the house of Euryalos, and 
that I doubted not of suecoss in attempting to 


m 

prove the identity of Pythagoras and Samotoa; 
Strange, that the idea should have occurred to no 
one elso in tiro course of many generations. Was 
it not suiflciantly clear for tho follower of truth t 
or was it not sufficiently dark and intricate for 
the lover of mystery and paradox I I imagine 
it steed between both, at an equal distance from 
the road of each, and thus it was past unnoticed. 

There is nobody then who em e-vplaln to me 
what was the religion of the Gauls at tho time of 
the Phocoean emigration. Samotes is recorded as 
their legislator. Legislatioii here indudes, as it 
necessarily must in ages of barbarism, not only 
the rivil institutions of tho people, but likewise 
tho religious. Yet neither the character nor the 
1 tenets, neither tho period nor the country, nor 
indeed the existence of Samotes, have ever been 
ascertained. Ask tho people who he was, and 
they will toll you that ho came to them over tfjc 
sea, long ago. Computation of time, post and 
fiitnro, never occupies, never occurs to, the' 
barbarian. ' It was long ago that the old tree, 
against which his cabin leans, sprang up ; long 
ago since tiie cabin was built; long ago since he 
was a child. Whatever is not visible to him, or 
was soi, has feeble hold on his memoiy, and never 
enters into his calculation, As lawgiver of tho 
Gauls, Samotes is acknowledged to have instructed 
them both in the ceremony of human oblations 
and in the creed of tho metempsychosis; for these 
are mentioned together in the first opening of 
their history. But it appears to mo that the 
metempsyohosiB, which is generally held as the 
basis of druidism, is adventitions. We shall find 
that this institution is composed of two extremely 
different and obstinately discordant parts. One, 
the result of ferocity, varies but little from what 
exists in the early state of most nations ; which 
diversity may be accounted for, from their climate, 
their wania, thefr habits, and puisuits. The other 
is engrafted on its savage stock, hy the steady but 
not sufficiently impressive hand of a gentle and 
provident philosophy. You ask me when? hy 
whom ? One word -^1 solve both questions ! hy 
Samotes ; by the man of Samoa Do you doubt 
that he ever was in Gaul 1 And do you think it 
probable that, with his fondness for travelling, hia 
alacrity in inquiry, he would have resided many 
years in Italy, and have never once visited a, 
country so near to him, a country so singular in 
its customs, at least in tiio combiaation of them, 
if such customs (hen msteti, a country on whose 
shores the most valiant of his own countrymen 
wero landing 1 If at this eoriy epoch the tribes 
of Ganl believed in the metempsyehosis, would 
not sympathy, would not admiration, have im- 
pelled him thither t But if, on the eontnuy, the- 
doctrine did not prevail, who introduced it 1 what 
author of greater weight t I am curious to learn 
Ids name or his country. Perhaps hy knowing 
the one, we may guess the other, since the ideas 
he impressed and left behind him are stamped 
with a peculiar mark. It may be argued that, 
able to iuculcatc lastingly on the mind of his 


4S0 


PEBIOLBS AND ASPA3IA, 


Gallic proaclytea, a dogma vrMcli seems to liave 
been received but partially, and to iiarc soon 
disappeared, -wliere lie lived in the full oxei'eiae of 
authority, ho still Tvas unable to obolish, as ho 
■would wish to do, their sauguinaiy riles. Ho 
was ; for it is easier to loai'n than to unlearn what 
incessantly works and excites and agitates our 
passions. I'he advantages of the motempsyeliosis 
were perhaps the moat striking of any that could 
be presented to warlike minds; to ■which minds, 
yon must have romarkod, 0 Pisander, advantages 
will present themselves more I'eadily than disad- 
vantages. Beside, the Druids, ■ffliom wo can not 
well consider at any time a very enlightened 
order, or likely to see eveiy consequence, every 
contingenoy, had no direot interest in suppressing 
such a doctrine. New colonics ivei-c ondeavotulng 
to establish themselves in their country ; and 
colonics are the unfailing seed of wars. Por, if they 
flourish, they require anacecssion of territory; & 

' they do notilourish, they either tumlnto vagabends 
and robbers, or employ violence to romove the 
ohstaeles that impede their industry. Something 
great then and something new traB ■wanting, since 
the danger that impended was both new and 
great. Immolations before them on one side, and 
the sublime view of the mctempsyclmsla on the 
other, -what could either shake the confidence or 
abate the courage of the Gauls J A new body was 
new amour, beautiful, strong, in which they 
would elude the rage and laugh at the impotence 
of War. It ■was dellghtM to try other scenes of 
existence, to extinguish their burning wonnds In 
the blood of their enemies, and to mount frenn the 
shields of their eonuades into fresh life and glory. 

A religion thus compounded is absurd ondi 
contradietoiy, but contradletlon and absurdity in 
religion are not peculiar to barbarians. The 
sac^ce of a hnnian vietim was deemed the most 
solemn and important duty; and they would rather 
abandon any other ceremony than this. They 
were savage; we ate eivilisod: they fought, and 
their adversaries were to shore their immort^ty; 
we fight to make others as abject os ourselves. 
They had leaders of proud spirit who raised them 
to the heareus ; we have heavy oligarchs who bend 
us to the earth. 

llituals, in even the less ardentaud intractable, 
are not soon, nor easily, nor all at once, re- 
signed. We must cease then to marvel that the 
most impressive, the most awful, and perhaps the 
most univcnsol of devotions, human sacrifice, 
should not have been overthrown by the declining 
years of Pythagoras. It is true ho rotaiaed his 
fhcnliies to the lost ; he retained also the energy 
of his mind ; hut the voluntary exile of Samos 
was purely a lawgiver in philosophy. Hie religion 
was not intolerant nor intrusive, but nutiniy 
adapted to the humbler offices of temperance and 
peace. Beyond this, little is known and much 
Is feigned of him. It would have been well if his- 
torians bad related to us more of what ho did, 
and less of what he did not. If, instead of tho 
story of his dying in a bean-field, through horror 


of its impurity, they had earofully traced and 
pointed ont his travels, tlicy would neither have 
mentioned his voyage to India^* nor have omitted 
his voyage to Gaul. Tho priests on the Nile 
were at (dl times well acquainted with their bre- 
thren on the Indus and Qangos ; and indeed I 
believe that all the great temples of the world 
have secrot communications. Do not lift, up 
your bands, my good Pisander ! not underground, 
not magical, but opened from time to time, in 
coses of difficulty and danger, thi-ough confiden- 
tial agents.t 

All religions, in which there is no croft nor 
cruelty, are pleasing to the immortal Gods ; be- 
cauBo all acknowledge their power, invoke ■their 
presence, exhibit our dependence, and exhort our 
gratitude, Therefore lot us never bo remiss in 
j OUT duty of veneration to those holy men, who 
I not only manifest their good-wUl toward such os 
I think imd worship with them, but also towai'd 
I the stranger at the steps of other altars. While 
! orators and poets, and philosophers too, are 
riotous and quanelsome, malicloua and vindictive, 

; Beligion leads to herselt^ and calls her own, the 
I priests of all persuasions, who extend their hands 
one to another from a distance, unrestrioted by 
jealousy and undefiled by blood. 

How great, 0 my friend, is our consolation, in 
■the certainty that our prayera and sacrifices are 
accepted I so long as the priests in our country 
and around xis live fraternally, let us like^wise he 
of the household. But if any devastating religion 
should spring ■up, any which rouses strife and 
spreads distrust, any which sunders man from 
man, that religion must he rejected by the Gods 
os Tricked, and renounced by their worshippers as 
inofiTcctual, The claimaatB of such an imposition 
shall never have from me white flour or salt. 
Should you question why the milder creed had 
little effect in Gaul, — ^why the golden rules are not 
valued by the people as the precious relics of a 
departed master, I reply that in such a state of 
society it was impossible to hilng them bodily 
into use. The priests alone (and it is not every 
priest who will readily sit down to bo instructed ) 
could profit by his knowledge of geometry, or 
would apply to practice or speculation his theoiy 
of mimbcrs. A few of them are not utterly igno- 
rant of either; and it is hence that the tricldiDg 
may ho traced. Men living in a state of barbarism 
and worfiao would cnteito^ but small respect for 
injunctions to abstain from any obvious and 
palatable food. Silence, forbearance, quietude, it 
can not bo expected should bo tho inmates of a 
camp. Soldiers ■without regular supplies (in 


* H Fytliitgorss had vlsltod India, the learned men who 
accempimied Alexandra would have Inquired alter him, 
and would have given the reeult. 

t The use of gunpowder, for inetanoe, if not of guns, 
woe known to the prieets in countries the most distant, 
and of the most dUletont religions. The army of tho Maeo- 
donians was smitten hy Ite lightnings under tho walls of 
the Oxydntoiima ; the Gnnls, nnd ufteiwstd tho Persians, 
under the temple of Delphi. 
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■wMch consists the main difficulty and on which 
depend the main advantages in the science of 
war) must subsist on whatever they can seize j and 
men without regular government (by which I oan 
intend no other than of magistrates chosen by 
the people) would, if we consider the bean as em- 
ployed in ballot, bo ignorant of the lax and 
foreign interpretation. 

As the fountains of the most celebrated rivers 
arc neither easily discoverable nor largo, so it 
often happens that things of the greatest moment, 
in the political and moral world, are derived from 
an obscure, from a remote, and from a slender 
origin. I have given you my opinion on the 
causeof thesuppositionj but having heardonothcr, 
however less probable, I will report it.* 

In the south of Italy, whero Pythagoras resided, 
are several cities, 'Fai'ontum in particular, of La- 
cedsemonian foundation. One festival of this 
people, whose ancestors were disthiguishcd for 
frugality, was nevertheless, even in the midst of 
primitive Laecdmmon, even in the besom of 
Temperance herself, deformed with foul excess. 
It was oailed The Feast of (hie Nurses. They car- 
ried male Inhints to the Temple of Diana, and, 
after exposing themselves among the tents where 
the populace was assemhied, fed them with the 
ontroils of swine, which had been socrifleed, and 
with figs, vetches, and beans. Their morals, wo 
may hellove, were not rendered more austere by 
the fertility and invitations of a delicious climate. 
At a distance from Taygetos and CiUimron, they 
were (allow mo tho osprosaion) beyond the lati- 
tudes of cbecking breezes from tho headlands of 
bluff morality; and tlie voioo of tlio Syrons 
sounded in ears sealed only to the call of ropre- 
hendon and reproof. The hunter of Laconia 
would have smiled to hear them imitate his shout, 
and tell the trembling Sybarite, their neighbour, 
that such were the shouts of Spartans. He would 
have wondered that terror ahould be excited in 
another by that which excited only rldicnle in 
hbnself ; he would have stared not a little at tho 
start from the couch, and the rustle of roses on 
the marble floor. 

Pythagoras could not say. Abstain from the 
city, abstain from the fellotvship of the Toren- 
tines ; it would have exasperated them against 
him ; hut he might have heard related to him 
some instance of sensnality which happened at 
this festival, and might have said briefly, yet 
significantly. Abstain from beans.' Ordinances 
have often been observed and commemorated Air 
beyond the intent and expectation of their 
founder. Certain it is that, formerly as at present, 
in the popular states of Italy, tho election and 
rq'eotion of mag^trates wero signified hy beans; 
and no less evidently was it the interest of the 
philosophical stranger to dissuade his auditors 
from the concerns state. This, while it pro- 
cured toleration and conciliated esteem, intro- 


duced them to such habitudes of close refieotion, 
as withhold them from being the agitators, and 
fitted them to become, by just degrees, tho leaders 
of the oommonwoalth. After all, if they pursued 
any other line of conduct, he at least would escape 
uncensurod, and might complete without juridiciil, 
or, what ho would more have deprecated, popular 
molestation, bis sohemo of general roform. 

'Abstain from beaus’ we have considered in a 
moral and political, hut also in a religious .'point ; 
it may easily be defended, hy high authorities. 
However, I must express my doubts whethei- in 
the lifetime of Pythagoras his followers abstained 
from this article of food. Is it not probable that 
those who came after him took the letter for the 
spirit, as we know it to have happened in some 
other doctrinoB, and within a century fr'om the 
founder’s death 1 To abstain with rigour from 
things indifferent (and from some indeed they 
did abstain), may not appear consistent with the 
exeroiso of reason. Arrogant it may bo thought 
in him who commanded, and infiiutino in those 
who obeyed. But, in the religions which have 
continued tho longest, certain foods (it is said) 
arc prehihited ; and tho observance of such pio- 
Mbition is the moral cause of their duration. He 
who Avill not obey in what is easy, will not obey 
in what is difficult : but the subjects of those 
thcocraticol governments are every day rafroshed 
with tho exercise of salutary compliance. At the 
moment when a sense of duty is liable to be ex- 
tinguishod in others, in them it is sure to he 
excited : there is piety if they fast ; if they satisfy 
, their hunger there is piety. It appears to me, 
that the wisest and moat provident of oriental 
log'islators ore in nothing more worthy of our 
esteem and veneration, tiiau in tho ordinance of 
tiiosc prohibitions. Can wo ascertain what 
nations have, or what mtions have not, been can- 
nibals 1 fVhy does it revolt more strongly against 
oar soases to eat a man than to kill onel The 
crime in itself is surely not so great. Hature has 
fixed certain barriers, of which many seem fbnd- 
fiilly chosen and arranged, against the irruption 
of .onr appetites. ' There are animals never 
brought upon our tables, although the flesh is 
said to be wholesome and the flavour grateful. 
It is needless to seek how first it happened that 
man violated the semblance of himself and of his 
Gods. 'Was it wax, was it fimaticism, or was it 
famine, that impell^ him to the accursed sacri- 
fice 1 Fisander I Pisander ! be had tasted the 
fotness of 'the lamb that ho carried in his bosom ; 
he had tempted the fliwn by caresses from afitr;! 
it had licked his hand, and he had shed its blood 1 

Cannibals have been found where flxid;' was 
plentiful : and the savage does not lodthe for 'its 
ugliness the hugest setpent. ' There must be 
something, and it must be in the brute creation, 
which he sh n-H fear to consume for the impiety of 
the deed. 

The sacrifice of a human violinl can only be per- 
formed with the conodirenee of prince or mai^S- 
traoy. Of course Pythagoras covdd not oppose it. 


St Qu. whether any author now extent, exoepting 
Fsyllus In his opiBtlc, mentlens this. 
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conuatontly with hisprofoanionof abatainlng h:oni 
their concema. NeTertheloas ho was at liberty to 
introduce a doctrine which, aa the day of cultiva- 
tion advanced, would imdennine tho pyre and 
release the victim. The Druids were, and are, 
and always will be, barbarous. Their order baa 
not existed long, and will soon terminato, the 
Gauls being nob only the most ferocious of man- 
kind, but the most suspicious and acute ; they 
are also the most versatile, the moat inconstant. 



sible mimicry and unquenchable derision. Those 
in tho vicinity of Masailia are free already from 
the furios of fanatlciam. Intereouvao with the 
Tyrrhenians and Ligurians has humanised them 
greatly, and the softer voice of Ionia has now per- 
suaded them, that the Gods can take ua when they 
wont ua, without wicker boakeia ; and that the 
harp and dance are as pleasant to them as the 
cries and agonies of dying men.” 

Thus ends tho epistle of Fsylloa ; and at least 
in the and of it I tWk we ahaU'ugree. His cam- 
fits will sweeten my pomegranate. 

OIiXXXII. ASFASIi. TO AWAXAOORAS. 

Whatever may be the partiality of your Mossi- 
lianto Pythagoras, it is evident enough that the 
philosopher of Samoa, posaesaing groat acquired 
intelligence and gifted with extraordinary powers 
of mind, was an intriguer and an impostor. And 
truly, 0 Anaxagoras, it is much to bo desired that 
others now living were exempt from a certain 
port of such an imputation. Our friend Socrates, 

I am aorry to say, intimates to his friends in pri- 
vate that he lua a kind of Genius always at his 
ear, who forewarns him in affairs apparently tho 
most Indifferent. If we consider it well, we shall 
be of opinion that there are few things so indif- 
ferent as they seem to us ; few, tho conseqacnce I 
of which inay not, virihly or invisibly, act with 
grave importance on the future. But if a Genius, ' 
a superhuman power, were to influence the actions 
of any man, surely it would ho those which must 
necessarily put in motion the levers and regula- 
tors of a commonwealth. Wo are all under tho 
guidance of a Deity if we will let him act on 
us ; but it is as easy to slip from under ^is 
guidance, os it is difficult to escape from the 
penalties of our error. Already there are some 
who are jealous of Socrates and his Genius ; and 
who perhaps may try hereafter whether the 
Genius will help him to clndo the laws. For 
novelties in religion, os you know, are not held 
guiltless ; and a Genius that renders a man wiser 
or better is indeed an innovator. As they con not 
catch him, I fear they may lay their hands upon our 
Socrates. 


CLXXXIII. AHAXAOOBAS TO SEHICIES. 

' It is earier to answer the questions than the 
kindnesses of your letter. I will begin then. 


We have not two ihotlons ; aristocracy has kept 
aloof from Lampsacos. Tho people find them- 
selves BO scenre and eomfortable under the ancient 
laws, that they would no more hazard any inno- 
vation, than they would alter their course at sea 
when they were sailing with a favourable wind. 
They hardly can he brought to believe that any 
nation both abrogated two laws in twenty or thirty 
years, or hath been obliged by prosperity or ad- 
versity to enact so many in so brief a space of 
time. Miletus was always just to her colonies. 
She has founded more than sixty ; and not a single 
one has ever had reason to complain of her exac- 
tions or restrictions. All the groat empires that 
have existed in the world, Chaldeea, Babylonia, 
Media, Persia, all these taken together, have not 
sent out tho hundredth port of what has gone 
forth from the bosom of Miletus. Surely, of 
political glory this is the highest ; to rear care- 
fully a numerous family, edneato it honestly, pro- 
tect it bravely, and provide for it plenteously and 
independently. Her citizens have more reason to • 
he proud of this section in their polily, than some 
others who are much powerfuller. Would not 
every mother wish to sea her own features in her 
daughter! her own constitutional strength, her 
own eliaracter, her own prosperity 1 What incon- 
sistoncy then, what folly, what madness, for the 
metropolis to wish otherwise in regard to her 
colony I Is the right arm stronger by rendering 
the left weaker I Gain we any vantage-ground 
against onr enemy by standing on the prostrate 
body of oar child? 

To whom am I writing? to Pericles? yes, to 
him; to the man who best knows that the 
strongest reasons of state proceed from the mouth 
of justice. 

And now let me loose again. Seldom have I 
written, and never have I spoken, so long at a 
time on such a subject. Could you ever draw 
from me even an opinion on these matters, in a city 
where (excepting myself) you alone preserved in 
them your calmness, equanimity, and composure? 
Even Aspasia, who unites the wisdom of the heart 
to the wisdom of the understanding, and has 
more in both than anyone else in cither, was some- 
times in perturbation at politics, and sometimes in 
grief. 

A while since I sent her a dozen or more of such 
yerses as our young people, and others who should 
know better, arc idle enough to compose in the 
open air. My neighbour, Proxenos the MassUian, 
has been employed in making a collection from 
the gardens round about. The greater part, he 
tells mo, are upon love and flowers, dews and suns, 
stars and moons, evenings and mornings, springs 
and autumns. He observes that summer is rather 
out of favour with the poets ; and &at where 
winter is mentioned, he has often found the whole 
composition scored across with a noil, or with a 
piece of tile, or defaced in. some other way as 
nigh at Land. Proxenos is no poet, and there- 
fore it is the more amusing to hear biwi discourse 
on poetry. 
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“I am sated with flowers,” said he. "The 
Muses ought to keep out of the market: if they 
must come luto it, lot them not come os green- 
grocers. See, what a largo proportion in my col- 
lection is upon flowers and foliage, with here and 
there a solitary turtle-dove, and a nightingale 
deplorably bolimed. A few pious men indeed 
have written in reverence of the tutelary God, and 
have done all they could to repress the licentious- 
nesa of the young and thoughtless. The best 
inscription I have found among them is in the 
garden of Mnestheus ; and this perhaps is worth 
preservation rather for its grave admonition and 
rcllfpous sentimont than its poct^.” 

So far Froxonos. I do not remember what were 
those verses I sent to Aspasia ; there may bo more 
good sense in these, 

IHSCIUmOH OH A PUHTH JN THS OAIIDHH OF MNSSTIIBUS 
AT LAUFSACOS. 

Youngsteia I wiio write false names, and sUnk Uohlnd 
Tbs honest gardon-god to hldo rourselvos, 

Toko liosd unto your ways I tbe worsblpfiil 
BequlToB from all upright straightforwardnesa 
Away, away then subterfuge with him I 
1 would not ohide aeveroiy ; nor would be, 

TTuless yo thwart him j for allho we know 
Yo are not ehlldlBber than older foUc, 

'Who piously (In doing 111) belleva 

That every God secs every men . . hut one. 

OhXXXIV. ASPASIA TO AWAXAdOllAS. 

The style of yourPayllos la, I presume, Masailian, 
He walks heavily through high-stemmed leafy 
flowers. Does he not deserve now this Uttle piece 
of imitation 1 

Forbear to call it moekoiy; for mockery is 
always iiide and inhumane. 

Our Mend Socrates has taken a wifa In every j 
danger he has been thought singalarly.brave ; and, 
if she is what she is represented, the action proves 
it. He retains Ms custom of sitting in the porU- 
coes, and beckoning to passers, and conversing on I 
loftiness, and commending equanimity, and 
driving the schoolmen mad. Tct among the 
Spithalamions, the clevetest is one which cele- 
brates him for the quality most remote from hie 
character. Thales and Fherecydes and Pythago- 
ras, and some few more, would really have made 
Philosophy domestic. Our epithalamiaat, intend- 
ing notUng eaUrical, tells Socrates (whom neither 
ceUbacy nor marriage have detained at homo, and 
who never could resist on opportunity of wrang- 
ling, while a sophist or a straw was before him) 
that he first brought Philosophy from heaven into 
private houses ! I hope he will find her in his 
own as often os he wants hor ; but if he is resolved 
to bring her down into ours, such as we have seen 
her lately, the city will he all in a bustle ivith tbo 
double-bolting of doom. 

Let the aichons look to it. 

OhXXXV. ASPASIA TO OLBOHS. 

I have been exhorting Pericles to leave Attica 
for a while, and to enjoy with me the pleasures 
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of retirement in the little isle of Tenos. He lis- 
tened to my entreaty with his usual attention and 
interest, and soon began to expatiate on the' 
chams, on the benefits, on the necessity, of re- 
tirement. Without a question I fancied I had 
persuaded him to compliance, when, with an air 
of sadness so attempered with sweetness as it 
never was in any other man, ho said to me, “ As- 
pasia I you can create in me as many wishes as 
spring up in the bosom of a child; and it is 
partly by planting the slips of your own in mine, 
and partly by the ivarmth of your eloquence. 
What then must be my sense of duty to my 
country, if, after all these representations, and after 
all my fatigues and injuries, my determination is 
fixed to remain some time longer in the city. 
Hereafter we may visit Tenos: hereafter I may 
drink of the limpid brook, before the house, 
whose cold water has reddened this hand when 
I you were little. We will build our navies on it ; 

' we will follow them along the bank, and applaud 
I them as thoy clash. Even I fbreseo a pei'fldy in 
i Aspasia : she will pretend to run os fast as she 
I oan, and yet let PcricleB outrun her. No, no; that 
kiss shall not obviate such duplicity. Have I 
no reason for the suspicion, when you often have 
let me get the better of you iu argument 1 An- 
other and easier life may await ns there, when this 
political one is uncoiled from us. But our cluld 
must associate vrith the children of the Athenians : 
he must love his father’s friends j he must over- 
oome and pardon his father’s adversaries. We 
ought never to buy happiness with our children’s 
fortunes : but happiness is not the commodity; 
it is desertion, it is evasion, it is sloth. However, 
there is at last a time when we may hang up our 
armour, and claim the stipend of retiremenband 
repose. Meanwhile let us fix our eyes on Tenos.” 

Whether, 0 Cleone, we regard the moral or the 
material world, there is a silent serenity in the 
highest elevation. Pericles appears the greater 
when seen on his solitary eminence against the 
sky. Power has rendered him only more gracious 
and compliant, more calm and taeitam. 

OLXXXVI. ANAXAOOIIAS TO ASPASIA. 

Perioles tells mb that you are less tranquil than 
you were formerly, and that he apprehends you 
are affected not a Uttle by the etdumnies of your 
enemies. 

If it is true that there can be no calumny 
without malice, it is equally so that there can be 
no malice without some desirable quality to excite 
it Make up your mind, Aspasia, to pay tbs 
double rate ef rank and genius. It is much to 
be the wife of Pericles ; it is more to be Aspasia. 
Names that Ue upon the ground ore not earily 
sot on fire by the torch of Envy, but those quickly 
catch it which are raised up by &me, or wave to 
the breeze of prosperity. Everyone that passes' 
is ready to give them a shiike and a rip; for 
there are few either so busy or so idle os not to 
lend a band at undoing. 
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You, Porioloa, and myaelf, have a -fforld of our 
own, into wliioli no Athenian can enter without 
onr perjuiaaion. Study, philoaophiae, write poetry. 
Theae things 1 know are difficult when there is a 
noise in the hridn; but begin, and the noise 
censes. The mind, slow in its ascent at first, 
accoleiates every moment, and is soon above the 
hearing of frogs and the aiglet of brambles. 

CIiXXXVII. ASPAaiA TO OIiEOHi!. 

A pestilence has broken out in the city, eo 
virulent in its charaoter, so rapid in its progress, 
so intractable to medicine, that Foriclca, in despite 
of my remonstraneea and prayers, insisted on my 
departure. He told me that, if I delayed it a 
ninglo day, hia influence might bo insufficient to 
ebtain mo a reception in any town, or any hamlet, 
throughout the whole of Qrccce. He has promised 
to write to me daily, but he declared he could 
not asBuro mo that his iettora would como regu- 
larly, although he puiposea to aend them secretly 
by the shepherds, fumigated arid dipped in oil 
before they depart from Athena. He has several 
farms in Thessaly nnder Kount Ossa, near Slcn- ; 
rion. Here I am, a few stadions from the walls. 
Never did 1 breaths so pure an air, so refreshing 
in the midst of summer. And the lips of my 
little Pericles are ruddier and softei' and sweeter 
than before. Nothing is wanting, but that he 
were less like me, and more Uke bis father. He 
would have all my thoughts to himself, were 
Pericles not absent. 


OLXXxvin. ouEoirE to aspasia. 

Aspasia ! I will not allow either the little Peri- 
des, or the great one, or both together, to poaseas 
all your thoughts. Nay, your letter itsdf con- 
tradicts you. Cleone and the plague must inter- 
cept and divide them occasiom^y. 

Pestilences axe maladies that rage with more 
violence than others, but, like all violent things, 
soon pass away. The wont effects of them ore 
the sklitions, and other sad irregularities, that 
always burst forth when the banner of Heath is 
unfurled in a populous city. But it is mostly the 
intemperate that are swept away. 

Alas I 1 must not dlssemhlo the magnitude of 
the danger; for 1 know your resolution, I might! 
say rashness. What I have written is true ; hut 
I am most afraid that you will not fear enough. 
Keep up your courage where you are ; do not 
exert it anywhere else. 

cnxxxix. ASPASIA TO CLnONB. 

Cleone I Cleone I if you could hut see Athena, 
yon would find it a ditch to throw all your dog- 
mas into. The pestilence has not only seized the 
* intemperate, hut, like that which Chiyses impre- 
cated on the Greeks before Troy, smitten nobler 
heads after the viler. Pericles himself has not I 
escaped it. He refused to abstain from appearing | 


in tbe assemblies of the people, and among the 
consultations to regulate (as &r as might he) the 
burial and burning of the dead. Hie temperance 
and courage, the most efficacious praservatives 
against contagion, failed at length in the effect. 
The fever seized him, and aitiiough he has risen 
from his bed free from all symptoms of the dis- 
temper, his strength is impaired, and many 
years (he tells me) seem to have crowded into a 
few days. 

CXO. ANAXAaOBAS TO ASPASIA. 

Behold, 0 Aspasia ! I send you verses. They 
certainly are less valuable tiian some in your col- 
lection, but, to make np the diSarence, I inclose a 
cockle-shell. 

Beaut; ! tbou lurt a wimaerer on the enrth. 

And hast no temple in the fairest isle 

Or olty oyer*eea, where Wealth nnd Mirth 
And All the Graoos, all the Muses, smile. 

Yet thesehaYe alwnys'nm'St thee, with suoh fond, 
Buoh lasting love, that they havo followed up 

Tliy steps thro' every land, and plnoed beyond 
The rcaoU of thirsty Time thy neotar>oup. 

Thou art a wimderori Beauty ! Uke the rnys 
That now upon the platan, now upon 

The sleepy lake, glance quick or idly gaze, 

And now arc manifold and now arc none. 

I have oaird, panting, after thec, and thou 
Host turn'd and look'd and said some pretty word, 

Farting tho hair, perhaps, upon my brow. 

And telling me none ever was proferr’d. 

In more than one bright form host thou appear’d, 

In more than one sweet dialect hast i^ken : 

Beauty 1 thy spells the heart within me heard, 
OrJey’d that they bound it, grieves that they are 
broken. 

All the Terbiage Tvhioh you will find below I 
found ruddy sorawled on a etono-table, in the 
garden of my next neighbour Parmeuio. 1 per- 
ceive it to be of little worth by this ; it has found 
an Imitator, or rather a correspondent : yet, as he 
writes angrily, it may not be much amiss. 

These are scratched under the preceding. 

Xhavo some merit too, old man I 
And diow me greater if you oon. 

I alwoys took wbat Beauty gave. 

Nor, when sbo snatoh'd it book, look’d grave. 

Us modest youths it most beseems 
To drink from out the running streams : 

Bovo on tbolr banks delights to dwell . . . 

The bucket of the household well 
ITo never tugs at, thinking dt 
Only to qiienoh his torch in it. 

ShamolesB old follow I do you boast 
Of conquests upon every coast? 

1, 0 yo Gods I should ho content 
I Y eo, after all tbe sighs I've spent, 

Tbe sigbs, and, what is yet more hard, 

Tho mines, talents, gone in nord !) 

With only one : I would confine 
Meekly this homesick heart of mine 
'Twixt Lampaacos and Hemmon's shrinet 


CXCI. ASPi-SIA TO ABAXAGOhAg. 

It is really odd enough that no temple or altar 
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was ever dedicated to Beaul^. yengeance and 
other such personages, whom m, Anaxagoras, 
ronture occasionally to call allegorical, have altars 
enow, and more than enow of worshippers. 

■Whatever, in yonr satirical mood, you may 
think ahout the eockle-shell, I shall always value 
it, as much nearly as the verses, and I have ordered 
it to he made into a clasp for them. Taunt me 
then as often os you please : it will he like girls 
pelting with roses : if there is any harm done, it 
is only to tho fingers of the pelter. 

CXOII. ASPASIA TO FisBio;.ns. 

hTow the fever is raging, and wo are separated, 
my comfort and delight is in our little Pericles. 
The letters you send mo come less frequently, bnt 
I know yon write whenever yonr duties will allow 
you, and whenever men are found courageous 
enough to take charge of them. Although you 
preserved with little care the speeches you de- 
livered formerly, yet you promised mo a copy of 
the latter, and as many of the earlier as you could 
collect among your friends. Let mo have them 
os soon as possible. .Whatever hears the traces of 
yonr hand, is precious to me : how greatly more 
precious what is imprest with your genius, what 
you have meditated and spoken I I shall see your 
calm thoughtful face while I am reading, and will 
he cautious not to read aloud lest 1 lose the illusion 
of your voice, 

fi 

axmi. FuniOLGs to asrasu. 

Aspasla I do you know what you have asked of 
me 1 W ould you accept it, if you thought it might 
make you love me less 1 Must your affections be 
thus loosened from me, that the separation, which 
the pestilenos may render an eternal one, may he 
somewhat mitigated! 1 send you the papers. 
The value will bo small to you, and indeed would 
be small to others, were it possible that they could 
fidl into any hands but yours. Bememher the 
rituation in which my birth and breeding and 
bent of mind have placed me ; remember the 
poweifiil rivals I have had to contend with, their 
ceiehrity, their popularity, their genius, and their 
perseverance. Ton know how often I have re- 
gretted the necessity of obtaining the banishment 
of Cimon, a man more similar to myself than any 
other. I doubt whether he had quite the same 
management of his thoughts and words, but he 
was adorned with every grace, every virtue, and 
invested by Batiue with every high funotion of 
the soul. We happened to be placed by our fel- 
iow-citizens at the head of two adverse factions. 
Son of the greatest man in our annal^ he was 
courted and promoted by the aristocracy ; I, of a 
family no less distinguished, was opposed to him 
by the body of the people. You must have ob- 
served, Asparia, that although one of the popu- 
lace may in turbulent times he the possessor of 
great power, it rarely has happened that he 
retained it long, or without many sanguinary 


435 

struggles. Morosonoss is tho evening of turbu- 
lence. Every man after a wWle begins to think 
himself as capable of governing as one (whoever 
he may ha) taken from his own rank. Amid all 
the olaims and pretensions of tho ignorant and 
discontented, the eyes of a few begin to he turned 
complacently toward the more courteous demean- 
our of some well-hom citizen, who presently has 
an opportuniiy of oonoiliating many more, by 
affability, liberality, eloquence, commiseration, 
diffidence, and disinterestedness. Part of those 
must be real, pert may not be. Shortly afterward 
he gains nearly all the rest of the citizens by de- 
serting his order for theirs ; his own party will i 
not ha left behind, but adheres to him bravely, to ' 
prove they are not ashamed of their choice, and to 
avoid tho imputation of inconsistency. 

Aspasla I I have done with these cares, with 
these reflections. Little of life is remaining, but 
my happiness will be coeianeous with it, and my 
renown will survive it ; for there is no example of 
any who has governed a etate so long, without a 
single act of revenge or malice, of cruelty or seve- 
rity. Ill the thirty-seven years of my administra- 
tion I have caused no citizen to put on mourning. 
On this rock, 0 Aspasla I stand my Fropylcea and 
my Paithenen. 

OXOIV. ASPASIA TO PEMOLES. 

OratUude to the immortal Ooda overpowers 
every other impulse of my breast. You are 
safe. 

Pericles I 0 my Pericles I come into this purer 
air I live life over again in tho smiles of your 
child, in the devotion of your Aspasia I Why did 
you fear for mo the plo^e within tho city, the 
Spartans round it 1 why did you exact the vow at 
parting, that nothing but your command should 
i-eoall me again to Athens! Why did I ever 
make it ! Cruel f to refuse me the fbll enjoyment 
of your recovered health t crueller to keep me in 
ignorance of its decline I The happiest of pillews 
is not that which Love first presses ; it is that 
which Death hss frowned on and post over. 

OXOV. AEAXASOHAS TO A3PASU. 

Have you never observed, 0 most observant 
Aspasia, that there are many thinge' which we can 
say in writing, and which we con not so well de- 
liver in speech, even to our nearest friend 3 During 
' all the time of my residence with you and Feri- 
eles, intimate as was our familiarity from the 
commenoement, never once did either of you 
express a wish to hoar the reason why I left my 
countrymen for etrangers. The dislike I always 
had to relate my concerns, and to present my 
featui’os for inspeetion, withheld me from the 
narrative: and delicacy withheld you 
inquiry. 

tSime, I will live over with you now t^t por- 
tion of my lifo which I ^d not live with you 
before. I would not escape for refuge into crowds ; 
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truth from them, if truth it bo, (uid told thorn 


I would uotiepoir my fortune by hammering on 
the anvil in the Agora ; I would not (pardon my 
application of our. proverb at Glazomonsi) mako 
my purse of swine’s cars. Such is tho occupa- 
tion of those who intend to profit by a public 
auditory. 

Often had I been solicited by the worthier of 
the citizens to appear in public, and to toko a 
part, if not in the administration of affaire, at 
least in tho debates. It ill suited my temper and 
turn of mind. Ours, like most free cities, was 
divided into two factions, the ariatooratical and 
dcmocratical, iVhilo others were making their 
way forward to the head of them, I sat quietly at 
home, and, to relax my mind occasionally from 
its sustained and fixed position for loftier and 
purer speculations, meditated on the advantages 
and disadvantages of each government. No 
smnll quantity had 1 written at last of remarks 
and aphorisms : heh'pld a spocimon : ' In most 
cities tho majority is composed of the ignorant, 
tho idle, and tho profiigate. In moat cities, after 
a time, there are enough of bad citizens to sub- 
vert good latvs. Immoral life in one lender of the 
people is more pcrnicioas than a whole strcctful 
of imparities in tho lower quarters of the com- 
munity, seeing that streams, foul or fair, con not 
flow upward.’ 

Be sure, Aspnsia, I never promulgated such 
perilous doctrines. To prove that I was erroneous 
in the two first positions, the citizens would have 
poisoned or stoned me, and their orators would 
clearly show my unfitness to give advice, in my I 
attempting to demonstrate no more important or 
novel a truth than that water can not run up a 
mountain. - Such is the employment, such the 
ingenuity and sincerity of eloquence, . 

I was inclined to the democracy, because I 
knew that all govenunent ought to be chiefly 
for the advantage of the many ; but when 1 con- 
sidered long and attentively its operations and 
effects, I began to doubt whether the people arc 
more likely to know their interests thiin the 
aristooracy are to promote them. Immovable 
property m tho only sure pledge for political 
equity, and tho holders arc not at all times ready 
to o&r it. Merchants are the worst of adven- 
turers and gamesters, because their native land 
is not tbeir country. They are tho sucklings of 
an alien, and love her best wlio gives them' m- 
triment. Their preponderance in a state will 
invariably bo its subversion. 

I intended to speak of myself, but you bob I 
can not keep to my theme ; it soon tires me . . 
.soon escapes me. Tito scanty streamlet has run { 
but a little way, and is lost among tho sands. A < 
few words more, however. Before I left my conn- j 
try, I offered some brief observations on important ; 
matters, then in discussion, to persona in autho- 
rity. Do I much over-estimate my solidity ofi 
intellect, my range of comprehension, or my clear- 
ness of discernment, in helicving that oil these 
qualities in me, however imperfect, are somewhat 
I more than equivalent to theirs 1 1 concealed this 


only what I thought it was their interest, and 
would surely be their Intention, to perform. They 
rewarded me by Buffering mo to depart in peace, 
unanswered and unnoticed. We might imagine 
that advice, like manure, is only good and nppll- 
cablowhenit has lain a long while by. He reasons 
ill who reasons with a bod reasonor . . he walks 
on chaltj and tires himself wltliont progress and 
without impression. I never expostulate with tho 
Bclf-sulhciout; hut on this occasion I desired a 
friend of theirs to Inquire of them whether they 
thought a conflagration in Clazomonai would only 
warm their baths and cook their dinners. Had 
I been willing to abuse my faouilics, it would have 
been an easy matter for mo to bavo swept them 
from their places, and to have assumed the 
highest i for tho rapaoions has no hold upon the 
people, and vulgar manners in tho candidate for 
oifice arc no recommendation even to vulgar men. 
Here ended my life in my own oonntiy. 


OXeVI. OtUOXE TO ASPASIA. 

It has been wisely sold that Virtue hath only 
to he seen to bo beloved : but unwisely, that Vice 
hath only to ho seen to he hated. Certain it is 
that the more habituated we are to tho contem- 
plation of a pure and placid life, the more do we 
delight in it. I wish it were equally so that every 
glance at Vice loosens a feather from her plumage, j 
and that on a nearer approach and more stedfast , 
observation she grows bldeous. Froofa to tbo con- 
traiy come before ns eveiy day. 

Dupblisond Mnesilochos and CaUios and Cratinos, 
like most other authors, are indifferent to any 
result from their writings but popularity and 
emolument. And we ore informed here at Miletus 
that several of your philoeophors are now employ- 
Inga language, on the powers and provinces of love, 
far more seductive to tho passions of their youthflil 
auditors than the most indecent of tWtrical 
ribaldry. For surely there is little seductive in 
a hoisterous jocularity, that seizes and holds down 
the hand from the po^ully blnahiug forehead, and 
forces the eyes to sec what they would shun. 
Ionian mannoi'S, I am afraid, arc as Ueentious as 
the Athenian ; but ours ore become so by our inter- 
eourso with the FersiauB, the Athenian by theirs 
with tho Pliilosophers. It is only of late that such 
poisonous perfumery has had this influence on the 
brain J it is only sines tho departure of the sedate 
unostentatious Anaxagoras, that syllogists have 
snapped their fingers at experiment. Against such 
men the arrows of ridicule ore well directed : but 
thesearrows foil harmlcsslyfromflowingrohes; and 
indeed the pnrpie dye is everywhere a panacea. 

OZOVII. AHAXAOOBAS TO PnOIOliES. 

Thanks, 0 Fericles, for yonr provident care of 
me 1 Fovldant do I say 1 no, anything bnt that ; 
kind, generous, profuse ; but if you really raw the 
extent of my wants, you would only send me 
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notice tliat you and those about you ore well and 
happy. 

Tho fever wliich has broken out in your city 
irill certainly spare you if you lusido in the 
Acropolis : and yet you tell me that you arc re- 
solved on taking no such [precaution, lest you 
should appear to claim on exemption fram the 
common peril. 

■ What prudent men were my enemies in Athens, 
to send mo hack hither I they would not let me 
live nor die among them I 

You have little curiosity to know anything about 
private men and retired places. Heverthclesa I 
I will toll you and Aspasla what is Lampsacos. 

Shrimps and oysters are the lower order of the 
inhabitants ; and these, it is pretended, have reason 
to complain of the aristocracy above thorn. Tho 
oi'istooracy on their side contend that such cem- 
plaints are idle and unfounded ; that they are well 
fed and well clothed, and that tho worst that ever 
happens to them is to he taken out of their beds, 
and to he handed, marshalled, and embarked, in 
the service of their country. In few more words, 
we all ore either hshermeii or vine-dressers. I 
myself am a chief proprietor ; my tenement is 
small,'hut my vineyard is os apaeious as any about. 
It is nearly a hundred of my paces broad ; its 
length I cannot tell you, for in this direction it is 
too steep for mo to walk up it. My neighbours 
have infermed me that there is a fine spacious 
view of the Hellespont and headlands from the 
summit. I only know that there is a noble God, 
a century old at the least . . ho who protects om 
gardens and vines. An image of him slanda 
either at tho top or tho bottom of every avenuoin 
the vicinity. Ho frowns in many of them ; yet, 
amid all his threats, there is in his good-humoured 
gravity something like a half-invitation. The 
boys and girls write versos under him, very dero- 
gatory to his power and dignity. They usually 
write them, I imderstond, in one anothcris namej 
just as if he could not find them out, and would 
not punish them iu due season. Enough of this: 
I have somewhat loss to say about myself. The 
people love me, for I am no philosophoi' here, and 
have scarcely a book in the house. I begin to 
find that eyes are valuables and books utensils. 
Sitting at my door, I mn amused at the whistle of 
curlews, and at their contentiona and evolutions, 
for a better possession than a rabble's ear. Somc- 
I times I go down, and enjoy a slumber on the soft 
deep sands ; an unexpected [whisper and gentle 
flap on the face from the passing breeze awakens 
me, or a startling plash firom' the cumbersome 
wave as it approaches nearer. Idleness is os dear 
to mc,reflaction as intense, andfeiondshipias worm 
os ever. Yes, Pericles I Prieudship may pause, 
may question, may agonizo, hut her semblance 
alone can perish. 

My- moon is in the last quarter, and my days 
ought now to be serene : they ore so. Bo yours no 
less; yours and Asparia’s ! 


m 

oxovm, WaUOIiES to ASI'ASU. 

One true and solid hlcssiiig I owe to my XDopu- 
larity. Seldom is it that popularity has afforded 
any man more than a fallacious one. Late trisdom, 
and dearly bought, is miuo, Aspasia I But I am 
delaying your delight, at one moment by the 
hurry of my spirits, at another by the intensity of 
my reflections. Our Pericles is Athenian iu 
privileges as in birth. I have obtained a law to 
revoke a former one enforced by me . . and felt 
no shame. If I could hope that other statesmen 
would take example from my faults, if I could 
hope that at any future time they would cease to 
be opiuionativc, imperious, and self-willed, mis- 
taking tho eminonco of station for tho supremacy 
of wisdom, I would entreat them to nige.no 
measure in which might be traced the feintesl 
sign of malico or resentment, whether in regard to 
parties or private men. But olosi tho infeiior 
part of man is the stronger ; we caimot cut tho 
centaur in twain ; we must take him as ire find 
him composed, and derive all the advantage we 
con both from his strength and his weakness. 

1 nm growing the politician again, wheni should 
be the husband and father. 

The odious law, the weight of which I drew 
upon my own head,* is abrogated. The children 
of women not Athenian are deelarcd free citizens, i 
Many good men, many good mothers, have | 
mourned the degradation of theirs through my ; 
severity. 

How dear, above tho sweetest of Spring, are the 
blossoms that appear in the less genial honrs of 
winter I how dear, above eartb, above all things 
upon oarth (Aspasia will pardon this, -whether true 
or false), is our little Pericles I Am I dreaming 
when 1 imagine I sec this beautiful boy, with 
Health and Hope beside him, kneeling ou the 
border of the tomb, and raising up from it a whole 
family, in long perspectiTa I We wore gone, I 
thought, we were lost for over. The powerful 
ihther merged his whole progeny in utter darkness; 
an infant shall reclaim it. 

No longer is there a cloud upon my brow I no 
longer is ^ere, I am apt to thi^, a pestilence in 
Athens, ■ 

■S n Is stated In every tifperiela that he ohtslnod 
Qie eDBctment ef It. This .is ineorrect. The law wna an 
auelont one, imdroaulFad fresh vigour and. vlgUsnt ohser- 
vanee at a time -when hoetUlties weto imminent, and when 
many thovoonds were restiUng in the olty who would 
otherwise have oloimed n rigiit to vote os oitlzens, while 
their ennnexione were to be found among the inveterate 
enemies or the seceding allies of Athena Long antcoo- 
dently to the admlnfstmtion of Petioles, it appears that at 
a oortaln age tlie Illegitimate were essemhlsd at fbuiosorgea, 

In the wrestling-ring dedicated to Eeronles, who hlnosclt 
was in that predicament : and these alone entmed lb On 
which occasion Tbomlstoolesihls mother being aTIuaoIaii, 
gave the earliest proof of bis astntenose; hy inviting some 
of tinmixed blood and aristooratlcal lineage to wrestle 
with him. It is far from improbable that PerlOlcs insisted 
tho rather on the exccntlon of this law in opposition to 
Chnon, whose fatlier Mllttodea had married the daughter 
of OloTOB, a prlnca of Tbroce, snd who himself was de- 
scended alee from a ruler of thatnatton. 
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OXOIX. ABSASIA lEO PBBI0Ii133. 

Blessiiigs on ttie genorosity of the Athenians 1 1 
blessings a thousand-fold on the paternal heart of | 
Pericles ] 

0 Pericles I how wrong are oil who do not for j 
ever follow Love, under one form or other I There | 
is no Qod hut ho, the framer, the preserver of the 
world, the pure Intelligence 1 All wisdom that is 
not enlightened and guided by him is perturbed 
and perverted. He will shed, 0 my husband, his ^ 
brightest tints over onr autumnal days. Wore we 
over happy until nowl Ah yes, wo wore . . hut 
undeserving. A fresh fountain opens befbro us, 
subject to no droughts, no overflowings. How 
gladly, how gratefully, do I offer to immortal Love 
the first libation I 

Come hither, my sweet oliild I come hither to 
my heart I thou art man, thou art Athenian, thou 
art free. We are now beyond the reach, beyond 
the uttermost scope and vision, of Calamity. 
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Alcibiades is grown up to the highest beauty of 
adolescence. I think I should be enamoured of 
him were I a ^rl, and disengaged. No, Cleone I 
the so easy mention of him proves to mo that I 
nover should bo. Ha is petulant, arrogant, im- 
petuous, and inconsistent. Pericles was always 
desirous that he should study oratory, in order 
that it might keep him at home, gratify his vanity 
the moat perfectly and compendiously, and render 
him master of his own thoughtsand those of others. 
He plainly told Ferieles that he could learn little 
from him except dissimulation. 

"Even that." replied Perlolca, "is useful and 
necessary : it proceeds from self-command. Simu- 
lation, on the contrary, is fidsehood, and easily 
acquired by the meanest intellect. A powerful 
man often dissemhlcs; he stands erect in the 
course of glory, with opeu brow hut with breath 
supplest; the feebler mind is ready to take refuge 
In its poverty, under the sordid garb of whining 
simulation." 

Ho then remarked to Pericles, that hla oratory 
was somewhat like bis economy, wanting in 
copiousness and display. 

" Alcibiades ! ” said my husband, " it is particu- 
larly this part of it which 1 could wish you to 
adopt. In oratory there are few who can afford ! 
to be frugal : in economy there are few who cau 
afford to act otherwise than frugally. I am a 
puhlio man, and it little becomes mo to leave 
room for suspicion that, by managing ill my own i 
small afihirs, I may be negligent In the greater of: 
the commonwealth. There ore kln^oms in 
Thrace and Asia, where the cares of government 
ore consigned to ministers or satraps, and where 
it shall he thought honourable and glorious in 
one of these fanctionories to die in debt, after 
monai^g the treosniy. But surely there is in 
this no proof whatever that he managed it dis- 


creetly : there is a fair presumption that, neglect- 
ing his household, he left the community in worse 
disorder. Unquestionably he was a dishonest 
man, to incur a debt beyond the extent of his 
estate. Forbearance from accumulation iu his 
OTO house, is hardly to be deemed a merit by the 
most inconsiderate, in one who can unlock the 
treasury to every relative, every friend, every 
aasooiato, and every dependant. Such persona 
will generally be found to have been gamesters 
and prodigals, and to have entrusted the subordi- 
nate branches of public concerns to servants, as 
unfitlthful and improvident as those menials who 
administered their own : and the reigns of the 
princes who employed them, if recorded at all, 
; are recorded as prodigies of expenditure, profit- 
i gacy, and disaster. 

I "Aristides died poor : but Aristides never was 
rich : he threw away nothing but his good ex- 
ample. And was his the fitalt thei'e? Ho was 
frugal, he was provident : every action ho per- 
formed, every word heuttemd, will excite, inform, 
and direct, remotest genemtions. Thus indeed 
It can not properly ho said thnt^ however now 
neglected, his example was thrown away, lake 
the seeds of plants which a beneficent God hath 
scattered throughout the earth, although many 
fail to oome up soon after the season of their 
sowing, yet do they not decay and perish, but 
germinate in tho sterilest soils many ages later. 
Aristides will he forefather to many bravo and 
honest men not descended from hie lineage nor 
his country: he will be founder of more than 
nations; he will give body, vitality, and activity, 
to sound principies. Had be merely been a phi- 
losopher, he could effect little of this ; commander 
as he was, imperial Perria served only for a mir- 
ror to reflect his features from Attica on tho 
world." 

Alcibiades, in several ports of this discourse, 
had given signs' of weariness and impatience. 
Pericles perceived it, and reverted to Aristides. 
At every word that was now spoken he grew more 
and more animated ; at the close he sprang up, 
seized the hand of Periclos, and told him he would 
listen as long as ho went on in that manner. 

"Speak to the purpose, as you have begun to 
do, and about Aristides, and I shall like you 
better than Aspasia. I think, after all, I may 
i perbap.s let you be my teacher." He said this 
laughing. 

bly husband replied, 

* "I will not undertake it, Alcibiades t Perad- 
I venture I moy offer you, from time to time, a little 
I at once, some serviceable observations, some fruits 
I of my experience : hut it is only to grace and 
beauty that your restiess intractable mind is 
obedient for an hour." 

"Call me anything, do anything, or nothing,” 
said the youth, "if you will only give mo such a 
smile again.” 

“Go and ride into the country," said my hus- 
band, as he was rising. " If you retain your high 
opinion of me on your return, you will find me at 
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IcisuTs to contiuuo, I leavo you, for tlio present, 
with Aristides." 

Away ho wont, without a word moro to either 
oF us. When he was out of the apartment, 
Pericles sidd, after a thoughtful and serious pause, 

“ He is SB beautifhl, playful, and uncerl^n, as 
any half-tamed young tiger, feasted and caressed 
on the royal carpets of FersepoUs; not even 
Aspasiawill over quite subdue him.” 

001. OISOSB TO ISPAaiA. 

I shall never more be in fear about you, my 
Asposia 1 Frolicsome and giddy as you once ap- 
peared to mo, at no time of your life could Alci- 
biodes have interested your affections. You will 
be angry with me when I declare to you that I do 
not believe you ever were in lovo. The renown 
and genius of Pericles won your imagination : his 
preference, his fondness, his constancy, hold, and 
will for ever hold, your heart. The very beautiful 
rarely lore at all. Those precious images 01 % 
placed above the roach of the Passions : Time 
alone is permitted to efface them; Time, the 
Ihther of the Gods, and even ihtir consumer. 

con. .tsTABU TO ensorvE. 

Angry! yes indeed, very angry am I: but let 
me lay all my auger in the right place. I was 
often jealous of your heauty, and I have told you 
Bo a thousand times. Nohody for many years 
ever called me so beautiful as Cleono ; and when 
some people did begin to call me so, I could not 
believe them. Few will allow the first to be first; 
but the second and third are universal fevourites, 
VTe are all insurgents against the despotism of 
excellence. 

Ah Cleone I if I could divide my happiness with 
you, I do think I riiould have much to give you. 

I would demand a good deal of your sound judg - 1 
ment for it ; but you should have it. yfe both of j 
us value our beauty, I suspect, less than we used 
to do, which is certainly wrong ; for whatever we 
may be told, or may tdl ourselves, we bave ratber 
a scanlier store of it. However, we are not yet 
come to the last loaf in the citadel. 

I did not see Alcibiades again, that day or the 
following, When he came to me, he told me he 
was ashamed of having said an nnclvil thing. 

“Of whioh are you ashamed 1” said I, " 0 Alci- 
hiadcs I for there were several not distinguished 
for courtesy.” 

“As usual, in good humour, which always 
punishes me,” said ho. “Hut I remember I mads 
a rude observation on what lies within your de- 
partment." 

“ Economy 1” said I. 

Before he could answer mo, Pericles, informed 
that Aldbiados had inquired for him, entered 
the apartment. 

“lam glad you are eome in,” cried he, “for, 
although I have taken two days to colleet my 
courage and words, I think I shall have more of 
both, now you are present.” 
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He then began his apology, whioh Pericles thus 
interrupted. 

" Bo prepared for chastisement : 1 shall impose- 
a heavy mulct on your patience ; I shall render 
an account to you of my administration, and I 
hope you will permit it to pass. 

“ I have a son, as you know, in whose charaoter 
parsimony is not among the more prominent 
qualities. I am unwilling to shock him by it, 
which is always apt to occasion a rebound to the 
opporite side : and I am equally unwilling to offer 
an example or pi'ctext for luxury and expense. 
My own character will permit neither. I never 
gave a splendid feast ; I never gave a sparing en- 
tertainment ; I never closed my dining-room to a 
man of elegant manners or of sound formation. 
I have not the ample fortune of our couslu Cimon, 
who always used it magnificently ; and glad am I 
tliat I have it not ; for it would oblige me to 
receive many who must disgust ms, and who 
would occupy more hours of my leisure than 1 
can spare. My system of domestio life has pro- 
duced me contcutmeut and happiness. May 
yours, my dear Alcibiades, whether like it or 
unlike it, do the same I " 

“Thank yon I” said he carelessly, and added, 
“But your manner of speaking, which wa first 
began to talk about, the other day, is proper only 
for yourself; in any other man It would be ridi- 
culous, Were I to employ it, people would be- 
lieve I assumed the character of Jupiter or Hermes 
walking among mortals, Aspasia’s is good 
enough for me. Many think her language as 
pure and elegant as youm; and I have never 
known it enrage and terrify men as yours does." 

“Study then Aspasia in preference," said he. 
“You possess already some of her advantages, 
A beautiful mouth is always eloquent : its defects 
are taken for tropes and figiu-es. Let ns try 
together whioh can imitate iier bast. Neither of 
us hath ever seen her out of temper, or forgetful 
what argument to urge first aud most forcibly, 
■yyhen we have much to say, the chief difficulty is 
to, hold back some fevourite thought, which 
presses to come on before its time, and thereby 
makes a confusion in tho rest. If you are master 
of your temper, and conscious of your superiority, 
the words and Noughts will keep their tanks, and 
will come Into action with all their energy, com- 
paotnesB, and weight. Never attempt to alter 
your natural tone of voice ; never raise It above 
Its pitch ; let it at first be somewhat low and slow. 
This appears like diffidence ; and men arc obliged 
to listen the more attentively, that they may hear 
it. Beginning with attention, they will retain it 
during the wholel speech ; but attention is with 
difficulty caught in the course of one. 

“ I am intruding a little on tho province of As- 
paaio. If she approves of my advice, pursue it ; if 
she disapproves; be sure I have spoken inconsider- 
ately; although I ftneyl hove observed such effects 
on several occasiona.” 

He ceased ; I enforced as well as I could his 
admonitiou. But Alcibiades, with grace nearly 
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oquiil] iraiits ]iis gi’avliy ; and, if ovor he ahoeld coiner of a lano. Hothio^ can bo distinctly 
be his successor in the administration of the prove, say the Lampsaccnos, that Proxonos has a 
Bcpuhlic, he must become so by other methods, few drops of barbaiian blood in him. Genuine 

Greolts may travel through all the world, and seo 
every vuso, every column, oveiy statue, worth 
ocin. ANAXAfloiiAs 10 ASPAsiA. Seeing in its whole ch’oumfereneo, without a 

Proxenos is sailing bach to Maasilia. Before thought of mutilation. Those people who con 
he left us, he collected a large cargo of Itmrip- not keep their hands from vlolatiug the purest 
tioiis, chiefly poetical. In Massilia those matters works of ancient days, ought, if there are not too 
are curiosities. The people, who can not have many of them, to bo confined in separate cages, 
them fresh, are glad to accept them diy, although, among the nntomeable specimens of zoology, 
according to Proxonos, they are little acute in The Lampsaoene^ you see by this, are not 


relishing or distinguishing them. 

In his last conversation with me, he gave evi- 
dence that, should he over fail as a merchant, he 
hopes to make his fortuno as a critic. Among | 
his remarks was this, 


averse to protect the Arts. 


hopes to make his fortuno as a critic. Among oibosb io aspasia, 

his remarks was this. I have found eight verses, of which I send you 

" I can not for my life imagine why Zephyr is only the four laat. Bo entirely do they express 
such a favourite with the poets,” what I have felt, it seems as if 1 myself had com- 

I answered that we lonians were .always shy of posed them, 
him ; but that in other ports, and especially to- They who tell us that love and grief are wlth- 
ward Gaul and Italy, he certainly was better bo- out fancy and invention, never know Invention 
haved. and iiuicy, never felt grief and love. 

" Better behaved !” cried Fraxenos. " By the 


Twins t ho hath split my sail moi-o than once,” areprost 

To cor^orthim, lropUcd: « He has done that 
with his best friends, 0 Proxenos I " And tears alone are Mm to griet i 

" And no longer ago,” contlnned he, “ than 

last Boedromion, he carried offmy nether garment You perhaps wlU like these letter, Aspasia I 
that was drying upon deck.” though very unlike in sentiment and expression. 

“ Ah I there,” said I, "mischievous as ke is, he 
could not do the same to them without homicide : Pyrrha l yonr amllee are gloame of onn 

few of them have one to spare." f"? 

ATiiT 11 c v- . 1.1. 1 Inooeaimtly, and think It fun. 

At the recollection of bis superior wealth and 

dignity, he grew composed again. The Gods grant Pyrrha ! your iaare ora dioTt sweet rain 

him a prosperous voyage I Ere this letter shall natgUmmo^goattoflowBr-Utplaia 

reach Athens, he must he almost as fltr ns Cythera. ^ *®keaveu agam- 

'VYhat labours and perils do sea&iing men un- . pyirba! hethangnlBlime: clopleaae 

dergol What marvels aia ships I They travel To shed but (if you wish me ease) 

in .a month farther than the fleetest horse can do ; Twenty of tboee, and two of these, 

to sneh perfection have they been brought, and 

such coi^dence is there now in human courage „„ .™.„. 

and skill. As there hath been little or no im- aspasia. 

provoment in them for some centuries, we may Ships are passing and repasslng tlu'ough the 
suppose that, contraiyto all other inveniions, the Hellespont all hours of the day; some of them 
ingonoltyofmortolscandonothingmoreforthem. from the Pirocus, urging the allies of Athens to 
I forgot -to mention of Proxenos, what may-be como forward in her defonco j others from tiie 
it wore better not to montion at all, that he is Pcloponcac, inciting them to rise up in arms, and 
reported to have broken off the extremity of a at once to throw off nllegianco. 
leaf or two on some curious old vases, and a par- Would there bo half this solicitude in either of 
ticlo of a volute * from a small eolunin at the the belligerents to be virtuous and happy, sup- 

posing it possible to persuade the ono or tho 

» One Eyicsirwto, who wa. not poor nor nuitounedu- Other that she might ho, and Without an eflfort? 
eated, tolls us in bis zvvimI/ tliat he hroko off a rointe ag Supposing ii> m other words, to he ([uite as easy 
a rctid ftom whnt liras called Pompey's This hap- and pleasant to recoirc a truth as an nntrath. 
pOTod aoiatoiyoo thoiMt^t^ WoB^itscOTs, Would those mariners and soldiers, and those 

± 

agidn? It may be some hundred^ it may be some thou- anxiety, linlftAe energyandprOWOBSyto extingush 
sands of years : but these aro to tbe glories of Egypt as the conflagration of a Mend’s house in the neigh- 
pounds are to our national debt . . Itself so glorious, and bonrhood, as they are exerting now to lay in ashes 
I alUhehabimtionsthatUebeyonditi And suA 

vovks, derives BO portion of his beatitude from, the houriy hravo mon, Such are wise men, such are the 

I co&tompiAtiou of tbean, in tlio country where they wore rulers of the world! Well hath it been said by 
formed and fixed ? some old poet. 


cov. akaxioobas to aspasia. 

Ships aro passing and repasslng tlu’ongh the 
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Mon lot themsolvoB slide onward b; dogrooa 
Into tbo deptbo of madness j ono bold sinlng 
Boole from the verge, had saved them j but It eoema 
Thoro dwells roro joy within It ! O thou Sire 
Of Oods ond mortals, lot tbo blighting cloud 
Pass over mo ! 0 grant mo wbolesomo rest 
And Innocent upTlalnga, although call'd 
Theonly madman on thy raeltng earth ! 

C07I, AKAXAdOBAS TO ASFASIA. 

Itia wollthatyou are removed from the city, 
and that the enemies of Athena pay respect cither 
to your birth-place or your wisdom, either to your 
celebrity or your confldenco. I remember that, 
speaking of the human form and coiintenanoo, 
both as existing in life and represented in the 
ideal, you remarked that the perfection of beauty 
is what is ibrthest from all similitude to the 
brutes. Surely then, in like manner, the perfec- 
tion of our moral nature is in our remoteness ll'om 
all similltndo to thoir propensities. Now the 
worst propensity of the worst boasts is bloodshed, 
for which wo pursue them as nearly as we can to 
extermination,' but which they never commit with 
so little urgency, or to so groat an extent, as wo 
do. Tintil we bring ourselves at least to an 
equality irith them, we can hoi'dly he said to 
have made much progress in •wisdom. It will 
appear wonderful and perhaps inoredihle to future 
generatlonB, that what are now considered the two 
highest gifts of man, oratory and poetry, should 
be employed, the one chiefly in exciting, the 
other in emblazoning, deeds of slaughter and 
devastation. If wo could see, in the nature of 
things, a child capable of forming a lire tiger, 
and found him exercising his power of doing it, 
I think we should say to him, 

"Tou might employ your time better, child!” 

But then, Aspasia, we must not bo orators nor 
poets, nor hope for any estimation in the state. 
Boworo how yon divulge this odd opinion ; or 
yon may be accused, as before, of crimes against 
the purity of morals, against the customs of our 
forefathers, and against the established and due 
veueiatlon of the Gods, I hardly know what I 
iun treading on, when I moke a single step to- 
ward philosophy. On sand I fear it is j and, 
whether the impression be AoRow or profound, 
the eternal tide of human passions 'will cover and 
cflhoa it There are many, who would he vexed 
and angiy at this, and would say, in the bitter- 
ness of their hearty that they have spent their 
time in vain. Aspasia I Aspasia I they have indeed, 
if they aro angry or vest about it 


OOVTI. AWAXASOUAS TO ASPASIA. 

Did I tell you, 0 Aspasia, wo were free and 
remote from the calamities of war I we were. 
The flute and the timbrel and the harp alone 
were heard along our streets j and the pavement 
■was hestre'wn with cistus and lavender and myrtle, 
which grow profusely on the rocks behind us. 
Melanthos had arrived ft'om the Chersonese to 
many Eurycleia; and his friend Sosigenes of 
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Corinth had determined to he united on thosame 
day ivith her tister Fhancra. 

Those who have soon them say that they were 
the prettiest ^rls in the city ; they wore also tho 
happiest; hut leas happy than their lovers, who 
however owed at present hut a part of tho hap- 
piness to eitiier. They wore sworn friends from 
early youth, and had not met since, but always 
had corresponded. 

Why can not men draw a line against war os 
against plague, and shut up the infected i Instead 
of which, they are proud of being like the dogs 
in the worst feature ; rushing forth into every 
affray, and taking part In it instantly with equal 
animosity. I wish wo had arrived at such a de- 
gree of docility, and had advanced so many steps 
in improvement, that by degi-ces we might hope 
to acquire anything better of those good crea- 
tures. W e have tho worst of evoiy beast, and the 
best of none. 

This is not, 0 Aspasia I my usual tone of think- 
ing and discoursing ; nor is what has happened 
here among tho usual pccurrenccs of my life. 
Tho generous heart needs little to he reminded 
what are the embraces of young and nrdont 
friends ; and the ivithered one could ill represent 
I them. 

Eniycleia, in the silence of fondness, in the 
hilness of content, was holding the hand of her 
Melanthos. Lore has few moments mom sweet. 
Philosophy none more calm. That moment iras 
interrupted by the entrance of Sosigenes; and 
composure was exobauged for rapture by the 
friendly soul of Mclantboa Yes, yes, Aspasia I 
friend^ip, even in the young, may bo more 
animated than love itself. It was not long, 
however. 

" Where is Phaneral ” 

"I will call her,” said Euvyoleia, and went out. 

Phanera, fond of ornament, it may bo, and 
ambitious to surpass her tister and enchant hor 
lover, came not speedily, nor indeed did Eurycleia 
very soon, for it was not at first that she could 
find her. Conversation had begun in the mean- 
while about tho w. HelanlRos was a little 
more vehement than the mildness of his nature, 
it is said, ever allowed him before, and blamed 
the Corinthians for inciting so many states to 
hostility.' Often had Sosigenes been looking 
toward the door, expecting ids Fhdncra, and now 
began to grow impatient. The words of Mclau- 
thoB, who felt the cruelty of wot chiefly because 
it would separate tho two tisters and the two 
friends, tonohed the pride of Sosigenea TJnahlo 
to moderate his temper, now excited by the ab- 
sence of Phanera after the sister had some time 
returned, he said fiercely, * 

" It is well to blame the citizens of the noblest 
city upon earth, for not enduring an indignity. 
It is well i but in daves alone, or viler depend- 
ents." 

" Soslgones I Sosigenes I” cried Kelanthos, 
starting up and rushing toward him. At that 
instant , the impetuous Sosigenes, believing vie- 
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lence irajs About to follow affiont, Btrucfc bim with j sopby then stand aside ; and beliold in her place 
bis dagger to the heart. { tho defender of his country and the saviour of bis 


"I could not then calm thy anger with an 
embrace I my too unhappy ftiond 1 ’’ while the 
blood gurgled through the words, sobbed forth 
Kelanthos. 


covin. ALCIBIADES XO PSAlaiiES. 

You commanded me, 0 Pericles, that I should 
write to you, whenever I found an opportunity 
on. land. Phormio cast anchor before Naupactos ; 
we command the Gulf of Crissa and chock the 
movements of the Corinthians. Tho husincss of 
blockading is little to my mind. Writing is 
almost os inaufforablo : it is tho only thing I do 
not willingly undertake whan my friends desire 
it. Beside, I have nothing in the world to write 
about. We have done little but sink a few vessels 
and burn a few villages. It is really a hard mat- 
ter to find a table to write upon, so quick and 
BO complete is the devastation. 1 lluicicd war had 
somethlDg in it more animating and splendid. 
The people of the Pelopouese are bravo, however. 
They sometimes ask for their children (if very i 
young) but never for their Uvea. Why can not | 
we think them as little worth taking as they of| 
giving? 

1 am heartily tired of this warfare ; and Phor- 
mio has told me, in plain words, he is hcartUy 
tired of •m. Upon this, I requested his permla- 
mon to join wltWt delay our army before Pold- 
dsea- I expected not only on uncivil refusal, but 
a sharp rebuke. 

"The Gods have begun to favour us I" cried 
\ Fhonnio. " This offer is better than the luckiest 
omen. Alcihiades I thou art the whitest of white 
birds; and thy flight, whichever wind it float 
ujpon, is worth a victory." 

I would have been angry; but laughter sprang 
uppermost; so, throwing my anus round oU 
Fhonnio's neck, 1 almost pulled him down 
with it. 

" How now, stripling ! " cried ho, as willing to 
he angry as 1 was, " all this bufiboneiy before tho 
commander of tho fleet ! " 


CCIX. ALOIBUDSa TO rEnlCLES. 

Hardly could it have been expected that "the 
whitest of whitebirds" should har-e been so speedily 
on the wing. The day had not closed when Fhot^ 
mio told me, that, knowing my fickleness, ho had 
^ven orders for my voyage back. Every voyage 
is prosperous that brings mo within sight of an 
enemy worth seeing. Brave fellows these Poti- 
deeans t They never lose their appetite, even in 
the greatest want of air and exorcise. You, who 
hear everything, must know tliat they eat one . 
another rather than snrrender. 1 have been bat 
three days in the camp, where, to my delight, I 
found the bravo and kindly Socrates. Bo yon ^ 
disapprove of my renewing my intimacy with 
Philosophy in the midst of battles 1 Let Fhilo- 


Thc morning after my airival, the Potideeans 
burnt forth with incradihle bravery from their 
gates, overthrowing all opposition. Now was my 
time. The heavy-armed in general, being old 
soldiers, were somewhat slower ; and many of the 
enemy were assiuling me when they came up ; 
nor indeed was it then in sufficient force. I was 
wounded and overthrown, and, at the beginning, 
stunned: but presently I fancied I heard the 
sound of a brisk sword on armour over me, and 
felt something heavy fall on my legs. I was dmwn 
forcibly from under the last of my antagonists. 
Socrates raised me up, and defended me fl'om the 
weapons of not a few, unwiHing to retire and 
irresolute to renew the engagement. 

1 write now, because I am so wounded I can do 
nothing else. 

cox, rnatoiiss lo ^.Bainunns. 

You are comugeous, my Alcibiades, to a degree 
which I hardly ever observed in another. This 
alone induces me to doubt whether you will be- 
come, so soon as we both of us wished it, an accom- 
plished and perfect soldier. To rush against the 
enemy before your comrades, is not indeed quite 
so unseemly as to lag beliind ; yet it may be even 
more detrimental in an officer. With old troops, 
who know their duty, it is always so : witti younger 
alone, who want encouragement, it may not be. 
Socrates deserved the first honours in the action ; 
his modesty and hisafihotion transferred them to 
the imprudent and the vanquished, whom ho 
rescued ftom the shame of rashness and the 
wretchedness of captivity. With all my fondness 
for you, I could not have jpven yon my vote ; and, 
had I commanded against Potideea, I must have 
reproved yon in presence of the army. 

Never, 0 Alcibiades, inflict on me tbe misery 
of passing so severe a sentence. I praised you be- 
fore others did ; I condemn you after them. Your 
high spirit deserved its reward ; your temerity its 
rebuke. I, who have boou the carefiil guardian 
of your fortune, am tbe more anxious one of your 
safety and of your &me. In my former letter I 
gave unobstructed way to tbe more pleasurable 
emotions : and, in everyone that I shall have occa- 
sion to write to you horeaftor, I ora confident of 
tho same enjoyment. Reply to me as your friend, 
your comrade, the partaker of your pains and 
pleasures, and at most the director of your studies. 
But hero, my Alcibiades, we must be grave and 
serious : I must, for once, not guide, but dictate : 

I no answer is here admissible, excepting the an- 
swer of a soldier to his general. 

I COXt. ASTASIA TO OUEOHn. 

You know that lo Niconiio was awarded by 
I her judge Priapoa the prize of beauty in the 
I EaUistmo, In return for ^s ffivourahlo decirion. 
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die dedicated to Mm a golden ewer and a fMm- 
skin. Under liis image a poet, vho perhaps vras 
her admirer, and who was grateful to the arhiter, 
wroto this epigram. 

NlaonOo la inolinod to deck 
Thy ruddy aboiUdor said thlokneck 
'>y]tb bdr 0 ^ LainiMacone I 

Bcddei she lirioga a golden ewer 
To cool thy hands In, very sure 
Among what herbage they have been. 

Ah.' thou host wloked leering eyes, 

And any maiden were unwise 
Who should Invest thee face to ftioe \ 

Therefore she docs itftom behind, 

And bleascB thee, so just and kind 
In giving her the prize for grace. 

Here arc some others, I heliove by Brinna her- 
self, hut I had inscribed on them Addresa to 
Eriima, 

Ay, eimn tbo danco and ahun the grajia, ' 

Bilnna 1 Uiou alialt not escape. 

Idle the musing maid who Uiinicfl 
To lie unseen hy sharp-eyed lynx 
WhereBoeehua, god of joy end truth, 

Hunts with him, hunts fur bashful youth. 

So take thethycBUslf yonplease. 

And come and join the Mosnades. 

OOXH. i.NAXd.aa]tAS 10 ASFASIA, 

We are now so near winter that there may not 
he, after the vessel which is about to sail, any 
more of them hound for Athene, all the remainder 
of the year. And who knows what another may 
bring or take away 1 

I remain in health, hut feeble. Life slips fiom 
me softly and imperoeptihly. I am unwilling to 
tire myself by blowing a fire which must soon go 
out, whether I blow it or not. Had I any species 
of curioaty to send you, were it pebble, sea-weed, 
or new book, 1 would send it ; not (for it is idle 
to talk so) as a memorial of me. If the friond is 
likely to be forgotten, can wo believe that any- 
thing he has about him will repose a longer time 
on the 'memory} 

Thus &r had I written, when my strength 
failed me. Stesicles and ApoUodoros have 
told me 1 must prepare for a voyage. The pas- 
sage is neither so broad nor so stormy as the 
Hellespont. 

1 was resolved not to go until I had looked in 
my garden for some anomonies, wMch 1 recol- 
lected to have seen blossoming the other day. It 
occurred to me that usually they appear in spring : 
so does poetry. I will present to you a little of 
both ; for ths first time. They are of equal value ; 
and are worth about as much as the pebble, or 
the sea-weed, or the new book, 

'Where are thebloomB of many dyes 
That uaed In every path to rise ? 

Whither are gone the lighter hours ? 

'What leave they 7 loan only eend 
My wisest, lovelicet, latest friend 
These weather-worn and formless flowers. 

Thiuk me liappy that I am away from Athens ; 
I, who always lose my composure in the presence 
of crime or calamity. If anyone should note to 


you my singularities, remembering me a year 
hence, as 1 trust you and Fericlcs will do, add to 
them, but not aloud, a smguiarity of felicity, 
“Me neWier lived nor died with the multitude” 
There are however soma Olazomenlaus who know 
that Anaragoraswas of Clozomonal. 

ooxni. AXiCISIADES 10 FEUICLES. 

Pericles I I did wrong and rashly. The praises 
of the Athenians are to me as the hum of insects : 
they linger in my ear, but are senseless and unex- 
citing. I swear to you I will do better ; but I must 
see you before I go, 

Aspasia, whose letter you have sent me since, 
is even mere severe than you have been; and she 
has neither right nor reason. She is the only 
woman upon earth that over roiled at rashness, 
the only one that could distinguish it from fortl- 
tudo. But every man must be rash once : it saves 
him from as much inconvenience and mischief as 
being oftenor rash would incur. 

Bo not consider this nonsense os vindication or 
reply; and let it not stand in the way of your 
pardon. 

COXIV. ABFASIA TO ALOIBIASES. 

Are you not ashamed, young man, to leave the 
aged behind yon, irith all their wounds, merely to 
show how dexterous you are become in the ma- 
nagement of your sword } Unworthy Aicibiadcs 1 
Never expect tbot the Athenians, whatever he 
their levity and inconsiderateneas, will award to 
you the honour of superiority in valour. Socrates 
well deserved it ; not for saving a life which on 
the next occasion will be thrown away, but for 
giving to every one capable of profiting by it, an 
example of steadiness and constancy, Pericles, I 
hope, will not allow you to disembark, until yon 
have acquired the mdiments of discipline, in the 
j only art in which you ever seemed likely to excell. 

I Have you forgotteoi too that the pestilence is 
I raging in the city } 0 rash Aloibiades I the sight 
i of Pericles himself, to you at least, could hardly 
have been worth so desperate a hazard. But Fe- 
ricles will reprove you, confident boy I Let me 
hear no more of you until I have heal'd that he 
has granted you hia forgiveness, 

COXT. ASTASU TO 

Censure not too severely, 0 my Perioles, your 
inconsiderate oousin I In these days, when so 
many of your adherents are fiiilen, some by the ' 
fever, some by war, we must be parsimonious in 
I the treasury of friendship, at oil times fkr from 
inexhaustible. 

A hundred men of more wisdom and more 
virtue than Alclbiades would prevail much leas 
with the ^multitude, diouid anything sinister be- 
fall you. '■ May the Gods avert it 1 hut I always 
fear something ; and, what certainly is more fool- | 
isb, I fancy my presence could avert from you any 
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calamity. 1 wish 1 were persuaded that the Im- 
mortals heoi' us : I would then so perpetually pray 
for you as hardly to give myself time to road your 
letters; and you should quarrel with the short- 
ness of mine. But roasonj which strengthens our 
roEgion, weakens our devotion. Happy are those 
who have retained throughout life their infantine 
simplicity, which nurses a tractablo idol in an un- 
suspicious bosom, is assured it knows and heeds 
the voice addressing it, and shuts it up again rvith 
a throb of joy, and keeps it warm. For this, the 
mind must be nurtured to the last with the samo 
milky food as in childhood ; the Qods must have 
their tangible images, and must laugh to us out 
of ivy and flowers. 

Thinking of you, I had forgotton that 1 began i 
to write in favour of Alcibiadcs. Lest, by taxing 
him udth impetuosity and imprudence, you should 
alienate his fickle mind, I myself have written to 
him with quite enough severity ; at least I think 
BO : you shidl judge for yourself. Whon you have 
perused it, let it go to him instantly ; for hers 
we are uncertain at what point the troops will 
land from Fotidsea, I shall he grieved if anything 
happens to him. He has more Ufh in him than 
is enough to animate a city; yet the point of an 
arrow may extinguish it in an Instant. With 
however long experience before us, we yet might 
wonder that what is so animated should ever 
cease at all. Yon men often talk of glorious 
death, of death met bravely for your country : I 
too have been warmed by the bright idea in 
oratory and poetry : hut ah 1 my dear Pericles 1 I 
would rather read it on an ancient tomb than on 
a recent one. 


OOXVI. rSBICLES TO ASUAStA. 

I had already warned Aleibiades of his impru- 
dence and irrec^ority ; hut your letter will ensure 
his correction. The reply he sent me is worthy 
of a nan formed for command. We most watch 
over him : he will do great good or great aril. 
These who ore most capable of both, always end 
miserably; for, although they may have done 
many things well, yet the first or second that they 
do badly is their i-uin. They know not whom to 
choose as their follower up the scaling-ladder, 
nor when to loosen their grasp of the pinnacle. 
Intractable as you may think Aleibiades, there is 
nob a youth in Athens so oasily led away by a 
weaker judgment than his own. He rvishes to 
excoll in cveiything, and succced.s : but this wi.sh 
brings him into contact with too many ; and ho 
can not at present push them off far enough from 
him to see plainly and distinctly what they arc. Ho 
will soon stand above them and know them better. 

I must leave off ; the dying call me forth. Bless- 
ings on my Asparia and her little Athenian ! 

COXVII. ASPASIA 10 CI.XDXE, 

The verses 1 shall presently write out for you, 
ab tho bottom of my letter, arc composed, os you 


will perceive, in tlic broadest Dorian, on the oxti'a- 
ordinaiy death of iEschylns. Probably tho un- 
happy poet was murdered by some enemy or some 
robber. Ho was found with his skull fractured, 
and, may-be, with a tortoise near him. But who 
in the world oan believe that an onglo dropped it 
ffom above 1 that tho quickest in sight of all ani- 
mals mistook a bald head for a rockl And did 
ever man walk in the fields of Sicily with his head 
uncovered 1 If he did, his death might easily be 
accounted for, without a tortoise or eagle ; a sun- 
be.'im is stronger and surer. Whenever I find a 
book containing this gross absurdity, I instantly 
throw it aside, as the ofliision of an idle and silly 
writer, and am well assured it must be incapable 
of instructing or interesting me. 

Tho petulant author of tho verses you will find 
below, is evidently a disappointed poet, Hioro 
and Thevon could never treat iEschylns with ne- 
glect or with indifference. Little as may bo our 
regard and our respect for royalty, wo hai'dly oan 
suppose any king, who knows Greek, so barbarous ' 
and stupid as to fancy in himself a nobility more 
exalted than in JUschylus, or gifted by the Qods 
with a higher office, titan stewardship to the i 
greatest of men among whom he himself is the | 
richest. I 

Bard ot Elensia I art tliou dead , . 

So Btrangely 1 can It be ‘ 

An eagle dropt upon tby head ' 

Atortoisot no, not he. 

They who devtaed the fahlo, mur'd 
The moral of their song : 

They meant the eagle hy the herd 
But plaoed the oreeturo wrong. 

i (^ulokeet In courte those ever move 

I Whom nature made meet slow: 

Tortoise weus plumes and springs above 
While eagle moults below. 

I have room enough for another short piece, 
which carries with it somewhat more than the 
dialect for a testimonial of its atticism. They 
who are ill-trained in the course of poetry, puff 
and blovj, as the tirinera express it, at short dis- 
tances ; they who are trained better, move with 
little difficulty and no appearance of exertion. 
Strength does not lio in varicose veins. This is, 
however, a subject which requires grace only. 
Ton like to drink irater; but you like to drink it 
from a silver cup. 

To Levs. 

Where Is my heart, porddlouB hoy t 
Giro It, O give It, haok again 1 

I ask no moro for boura of joy ; 

1,1ft bat tby hand and burst my ohain. 

love’s RBrny. 

Fond man ! the heart we rashly gave 
She Tolucs not, yet won't restore ; 

Blie passes on txam slave to slave ; 

Go, go ; tby bout is thine ne more, 

eexvin. 01.E01IE 10 ASPASIA, ' 

The Athenians, my dear Aspasia, arc raported 
to be a religious people; yot I have often wondered 
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at their freedom and boldnoBs, in depriving the 
Immortal Gods of their potvor on some occasione, 
and on others in accosting them with famiUarit;' 
and disi’cspeet. It would have been satisfactory 
to me if you had related what befell the unhappy 
man who presumed to call perfidiauB and hoy one of 
the most powerful. Certainly we ore insphod by 
our holy religion to believe that Love is youtlifiil : 
but Anacreon is the only poet who ropresents 
him as a child, There is an absurdity in making 
him appear younger than wo ourselves are when 
we begin to be under the influence of the passion. 
But the graver fault is in calling him (what I 
tremble to write) perfidious! You will relievo 
my mind of some anxiety by assuring me that 
nothing sinister has befallen so captious and irro- 
vorential a rotary. If his fault is recent, and if 
ho is yet living, it would bo wise and considerate 
in him to imploro the blessed mother of this al- 
mighty deity, that she may be pleased to avert 
his anger, should he not have forgotten the offence. 

I soy it, because the most experienced and the most 
pious are of opinion that he is oftsner oblivious. 
Was not ho both wiser and more pious who wrote 
a poem in a very diflbrent spirit, and, whether 
more or less attic, fuller of thought, consistency, 
and reflection. If you have forgotten it, let me 
bring it back again, and fix it as firmly as may be 
in your memory : 

Ah I what ahlCBaeil ptlvUegc it la 

To etima upon this insulated reek 

On the north side of youth 1 1 see below 

Many at lahonr, many at a game 

Than labour more laboiioua, wonting breath 

And crying help / What now I what vexes them 7 

Only a laughing maid ond winged boy. 

Obstinate bey indeed, who will not shoot 
Ela other arrow, having eliot the first. 

Where lathe harm in thie? yet they meanwhile 
Malco all the air about them pant with sobs. 

And wltli one name weary poor Eoho down. 

Aspasial I too have Buffered; and Love knows 
it ; yet I dare not even tell him that he knows it. 
To remiad him wonid he indelicate; to complaia 
would be irreligious. And what could all his 
power do for me nowl But this, believe me, is 
uot the reason why I endure in silence, and bend 
in Bubmis^on to the arbitrement of the Gods. 
Surely, too surely, whoever has breathed has sighed. 
When we have lost, 0 Asposia, those we love, 
whether by impasstible distance or any other dis- 
pensation of the Gods, youth is loss happy than 
age, and age than death. 

OOXIX. ASF ASIA TO OLEONB, 

Youth, like the aloe, hlossoms hut once, and its 
flower springs ffom the midst of thorns: but see 
with what strength and to what height the aloe- 
flower rises over them : be not surpassed by it. 

On love, on grief, on avory human thing, 

Time sprinkles Iiotho's water with bis wing. 

If I contonue to reason, or to moralize, or to 
versify, you will begui to doubt my sincerity, or 


at least the warmth of my affeotion. I am in- 
dueod to believe, 0 Clcone, that the Doity you 
venerate so profoundly and solemnly, is fer from 
unforgiving. In the verses I now send you, there 
appears to he a proof of it; for the ■writer seems 
to have treated liim not only as a child, but a 
child much addicted to misehiof; yet never was 
man treated in return 'with more benignity. I 
should tremble at the manner in which the Fates 
are mentioned, if matters were loft at their arbi- 
tration. But we know the contrary: wo know 
positively that they can spin only what is on 
theu- distaffs, and not a thread can be turned to a 
new pattern. 

I would be grave, Cieone t I would indeed ; but 
really there is no harm in laughing at children 
iand old women, Gods or not. IVo know they 
have a good deal to do In the aflkh's of this world, 
however: and it is un-wise to laugh at those who 
are as capable of extinguishing our laughter as of 
exciting it. 

“ What art thou doing with thoso abenrs 
I sboutcil in an urobin'a caiB, 

Who nototaoA them and who made them grate. 
While thr» old women near him eote. 

And aoiwlVI at ovary sorotoh they bciuti, 

Dut never eald a single word. 

In a dark ooraer thus all three 
Bata with on elbow on the knee. 

And three blue fingers held tbelr tips 
Imprest on three still bluer lips. 

Although the froward hoy X chid 
Sldnot (boys will not) what was bid, 

Ills coimtonance was not malign 
As that was of the elder trine. 

** Look at tboaa frightful ones ! *' he said. 

And each one ehoolchar tbin-bnlr’d hand. 

Nay, never fear tbe angry crones " . . 

Bald be ; and eoob replied with groene. 

<• They are all vlclene; for they knew 
Tbat what X did X did for you, 

Oontemplatbig the fairest mold 
That ever with my bow has play'd. 

Oronis I by my help your ehcois have got 
A set of teeth, which youhavo not. 

Come I como I Death's brldemnlde 1 snip as fast 
As snip ye may, her years shall last 
In spite of you, her beauty bloom 
On this Bide and beyond the tomb i 
IswearbyBtyx.’’ 

*' And I by thee," 

Cried I, tbat what thou eayst shall ba” 

eexx. ALOIUIASUB TO PURICLBS. 

Fray why did you tell Fhonomachos to Btation 
some confidential one near me, who should he an 
eternal check on me 1 There is little ohance 
that 1 should do anything extravagant, unless 
the Fotideeans invite me to dinner and 1 accept- 
the invitation. I will not allow any man to de- 
fend me before 1 sfnnd in need of defence, and 
before I hare deserved to save my life by proving 
it worth something. 1 should (piorrelwith Bo- 
orates himself, much more with another, presiun- 
ing to take what belongs to me, of danger or of 
glory. It is not kind in you, nor open, nor pm- 
dent. Would you iriah anyone to say " Pericles 
takes care of his own relatives l“. This ought only 
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to be said of tho vilest men in the worst govern- 
ments; and of 70 U until now it never could be. 
You have given no such orders in regal'd to 
XanthlppOB. He may be os rash and violont as ho 
pleases. Even here he clarea to call me Nemiidtoi 
and Kauridion and Tapaidika.* By Castor 1 if 
hewere not the son of Pericles, his being my cousin 
should not save from a stroke of the sabre that 
fierce disdainful visage. I promise you it shall 
soon be seen which of us Is the braver and the 
better inan. I would not say this to you unless 
that you might let him know my sentiments. I 
have no words, written or spoken, for the contu- 
melious : my complaints are for the ear of those 
only who are kind to me, 

coxxT. pnaionns 10 AiiOintAsns. 

Do not thhik, my Alcibiades, that I recom- 
mended you to tho guardianship of Fhanomaohos, 
in order that he should exercise over you a 
troublesome vigilance of controul, or indulge to- 
ward you an nnmilitary partiality. But 1 nm 
more intimato with him than I am with Xeno- 
phon or Aristoclidos orHestiodoras;t and having 
sons, he knows that restraints ore often necessary 
on the impatieneo of military ardour. 

Your letter is a proof that 1 judged rightly. 
My praises of your valour are lost amid those of 
the army aud of the oity; but the delight it has 
given mo is, I am confident, one smong the 
thoughts that have assuaged your wounds. On 
your return, the citizens ntll express their sense 
of your conduct. 

Endeavour to prove, now that you ate acknow- 
ledged to he the first in bravery, that you aro 
more discreet than Xsnthippos. Many in every 
army are so nearly on an equality in courage, that 
any 'attempt of theirs to show a superiority is 
ineffectual. tTubecoming language can neither 
prove nor disprove it, hut must detract from its 
worth aud merit. Disereticn, on the contrary, 
is the sure sign of that presence of mind without 
which valour strikes untimely and impotently. 
Judgment alone makes conrage available, and 
conciliates power with genius. Consider that you 
never will hove attained the scope of your om- 
bitiun, until you lead and govern those men 
agtdnst whom your paeons now exasperate you; 
and, unless you do coneiliato them, you never can 
induce them to acknowledge your superiority, 
much less submit to your governance. It is best 
the germs of power should spring forth early, that 
they may hare time enough, for gaining strength : 
therefore I writs to yon, no longer os a youth in 
pupUago, hut as a candidate for the highest ollicos 
ofQie commonwealth. 

Try whether your forbearance may not produce 
a better effect on Xanthippos than my remon- 
atrances. I write to you rather than to him, ho- 


* This expresston was usually leptoochful ; not always : 
as we see in flatn. 

i These tluee wore appointed to eonunands witli Fha- 
nemualies. 


oauso I roly more firmly on your affection. Be 
worthy of such a seci’et, 0 Alcibiades I and think 
how highly I must esteem your prudence and 
manliness, when I delegate to you, who are tho 
younger, the power of correcting in him the faults 
which I have been unable to eradicate or suppress. 
Go, and, in the spirit ivith which I send it, give 
my love to Xanthippos. He may neglect it, he 
may despise it, ho may cast it away, but 1 will 
gather it all np again for him : you must help me. 

ooxxn. ALoiBiAnss 10 FuuioLna. 

Psrioloa, I was much edified by your latter; 
but, pardon me, when I came to the close of it I 
thought yon rather mad. 

" What I” said I “ heard this panther i” 

However, when I had considered a little more 
and a little better on it, I went to him and de- 
livered your love. He starod at me, and then 
desired to see the direction. “Ay,” said he, "I 
remember the handwriting. He offener writes to I 
me than I to him. 1 suppose he has less to do 1 
and leas to think of.” j 

The few other words ho added aro hardly worth j 
the trouble of repetition s in &ct, they were not 
very filial. Dear Pericles I I would love him, 
were it only out- of peirersity. But, beside all 
other rights over me, you have mode me more 
disposed than ever to obey yon, inmaking me more 
contented with myself, as you have by this eom- 
mission. 1 may do something yet, if we can but 
fumigate or pray away the plague. Of two thou- 
sand four hundred soldiers, who landed hot forty 
days before me from the Bosphorus, under the 
command of Agnon son of Hikias, one thousand 
and fifty are already dead. I shall have nobody 
to peiBoade or manage, or even to fight with, if 
we go on so. 

OOXXIII. ALCIBIAUnS 10 FBBICI.£a 

Fotidsea has surrendered. The dead of the city 
ore scarcely more shadows than the living, and 
yet how bravely they fought to the last ! I should 
have been Sony fin- them a few months ago ; but 
I have now learnt what it is to be a soldier. We 
must rise superior to pain, and then take another 
flight, farther afield, and rise superior to pity. 
Beside, the Fotidojans were traitors ; and next, 
they were against ns ; and furthermore, they were 
so wicked as to eat one another rather than sub- 
mit. This shows their malioe. How we hare 
done nothing half so bod toward them ; and I 
assure yon, if others are disposed to such cruelty, 

I will take no part in it : for who would ever kiss 
me afterward! 


OCXXIV. SEBIOaXS 10 AIiOIBIABIiS. 

Tho remembrance of past days that were happy, 
increases the gloominess of those that are not, 
and intercepts tho henefits of those that would be. 
In the midst of the plague this reflection 
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atrlkes me, on the intelligence I liave received 
from Lampaacos. You likowiae -will ke aorry, 0 
Alcikiadea, to kcar tliat Anaxagoras ia dying. 
Although ke aeldom converaed with you, and sel- 
dom commended you in private, holicve mo,'he 
never omitted an occasion of pointing out to your 
friends any sign you had manifested of ability or 
virtue. He declined the character of teacher, yet 
fcTV have taught so much, wherever his wisdom 
was aeceasibla. Philosophers there have been in- 
deed, at Athens and elsewhere, earnest in the 
diaeoveiy and in the dissemination of truth; but, 
excep ting ThaleBandPherccydes,noncamong them 
has been free from ostentation, or from desire of 
obtaining the absolute and exclusive poasesedon of 
weak and ductile minds. Now tho desire of groat 
influence over others is praiseworthy only whore 
great good to tho community may arise from it. 
To domineer in the arbitrary sway of a dogma- 
tical and grasping, yet loose and empty-handed 
philosophy, which never bears upon inventions 
and uses, nor elevates nor tranquillises the mind, 
and to look upon ourselves with a sweet compla- 
cency Horn so petty on eminence, ia worse than 
boyish ambition. To call idlers and stingglei's to 
us, and to sit among them and regale on their 
wonder, is the selfishness of an indigent and ill- 
appointed mind. Anaxagoras was subject to none 
of these weolmesses, nor to the greater of conde- 
scending to reprove, or to arguo with, those who 
arc. He made every due ailowanoe for our in- 
flrmiUes of understanding ; and vai-iations of tem- 
per, the effect of them; and ho was no less 
friendly toward those who differed widely in opi- 
nion from him, than toward those who quite 
agreed. When a friend of his was admiring and 
praising him for it, ho Interrupted him, saying, 

'* Why notl Is it not too self-evident for lan- 
guage, that, if I had taken the same road, I should 
have gone in the some direction! and would not 
the some direction have led to tho same conclusion! " 

Yes, Alcihiades I it is indeed self-evident, and, 
were it spoken unwarily, it would he reprehended 
for being so ; and yet scarcely one man in tmi 
millions acts consistently upon it. 

There are humanilaes, my friend, which require 
onr perpetual recollectlou, and are needful to 
compensate, in some measure, for those many 
others we must resign to the necessities and 
exactions of war. 


coxxv. aspAsrs. lo owxn. 

Serene and heautiful are our autumnal days in 
Thessaly. We have many woods about us, and 
many woodland sounds among them. In this sea^ 
son of the year I am more inclined to poetry than 
in any other ; and I want it now more than ever 
to flow among my thoughts, and to hear up the 
heavier. 

1 hesitate, 0 Oleoue, to send you what I have 
bean writing. You will say it is a strange fancy of 
mine, and fitter for me in those earlier hours of 
life when we were reposing in the Island. | 
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NotMng, I must confess, would he more UI- 
plaecd thou a Drama or Dialogue in the world 
below ; at least if the Shades entered into captious 
disquisitions or frivolous pleasantries. But we 
believe that our affections outlive us, and that 
Love is not a stranger in Elysium. Humours, 
the Idioma of life, are lost in the transition, or 
ai-e generalised in the concourse and convergeney 
of Innumerable races; passions, the universal 
speech, are throughout intelligible. 

The Oenins of Homer is never to be gainsaid 
by us ; and he shows us how heroes, and women 
worthy of heroes, felt and reasoned. A long dia- 
logue, a formal drama, would be insupportable : 
but perhaps a siqglo scene may win attention and 
fiivour from my own Cloone. 

I imagine then Agamemnon to descend from 
his horrible death, and to meet instantly his 
daughter. By tho nature of thinga, by the sud- 
denness of the event, Iphigoneia can have hoard 
nothing of her mother’s double crime, adultery 
and murder. 

I Buspeud my pen. Although I promised you 
in the morning my short Acberusian scene, I am 
almost ready to retract my words. Bveryhody 
has found out that I am deficient In teudemess. . 
While I was writing I could not but shed tears . . 
just as priests do libations, you will say, to save 
other people the trouble. , 

Tnc aUADCS or AOAUKUKOH AHO OV ISBIOItHKU. 

Iphigaicia, Father I I now uwy lean upon your breast, 

And you with uoreverted eyes will grasp 
Iphlgcneia’s bond. 

We ere not shades 
Surely I for yours throbs yet. 

And did my blood 
Win Troy for Qreccef 

Ah ( *twss ill done to shrinh, 

But tho sword gleam'd so sharp, end tho good priest 
Trembled, and Fallas frown’d above, severe. 

Apammnon. Daughter I 
Iphipeneia. Beloved father [ ie the blade 
Again to pleroe my bosom ? 'tls unfit 
For eacrlflce ; no blood is In its veins ; 

No God requires it hero ; here are no wrongs 
To vludloate, no realms to overthrow. 

Tou ore standing as at Anils In the fane, 

With face averted, bolding (as before) 

My band ; hut yours burns not, as then It buin'd ; 

Tbia alone shows me we are with the Blest, 

Nor Butueot to the sufrerings we have honte. 

I will win bach past kindness. 

Toll me fhon, 

Tell how my mother fores who loved me so. 

And griev'd, os 'twere for you, to see me pert, 

Frown not, but pardon ms for tairyiiig 
Amid too idle words, nor nsking how 
She praised us both (which most ?) for what we did. - 
Aguntmtum. Ye Gods who govern here I do human pangs 
Beach the purs soul thus fhr below? do tears 
Spring In these meadows? 

IpMgtaeia. No, sweet father, no . . 

I could have answered that ; why ask the Gods? 

Apammnon. Iphlgenela I 0 my child I the Nartli 
I Has gendered crimes unheard-of bsretolhre, 

! And Nature may have changed in her last depths, 

^ Together with the Gods and all their laws 

IpMgmela. Father! we must not let you hero condemn; 
Not, were the day less joyful : leooUeot 
We have no wicked bare ; no king to Judge. 
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Posiddonf VO havo heaxd> wi£h bitter rogo 
Ln^es bis foaming steeda against the skies, 

And, laughing vlUi loud ycdl at winged flro 
Innoxious to his Helds and palooes, 

Afirighta the englo from tbs Boeptrod hand; | 

While Pluto, gentlest brother of tho three 
And bapplost in obedienoo, tIows sedate 
His tranquil realm, nor envies theirs above. 

No ohange have ve, not evim day for night 
Nor spring for Bummer. 

All things are serene. 

Serene too bo your spirit I None on earth 
Ever was half so kindly in his housei 
And eo compliant, eron to a ohild* 

Never was snatch'd yoiu* robe away from me, 

Though going to the cotmoil. Tho blind man 
Knew his good king was leading him Indoors 
Before be hoard the vnico that morshaU'd Greeco* 
Therefore oil prais'd yon. 

Proudest men tliomaolvcs 
In others praise Mimlllty, and moat 
Admire it in tho scoptro and tho sword. 

Whnt then can make you apealc thus rapidly 
And briefly? in your step thus hcaltato? 

Are you afraid to meet among tho good 
Incestuous Helen here? 

^ffamemnon. 0 1 Gods of Hell 1 

Tphtffeneta* She hath not post the river. 

We may walk 

With our hands link'd nor feel onr house's shame 
Affamemnon, Never mayst thou, Iphlgenela, feel it I 
Aulfa had no sharp sword, thou wouldst oxolatm, 

Greece no avenger . . I,hcr chief so late. 

Through Erohos, through Elysium, writhe beneath it. 

Iphlgexuia. Comei, I have better diadems than those 
Of Argos and Myccnal i come away. 

And t wiU weave them for you on the bank. ' 

You will not look so pale when you have walk'd * 

A little in the grove, and have told all 
Those sweet fond words the widow sent her child. 

Agamemnon* 0 Earth I I suffered less upon iliy shores! 
(Arlde.) Tho bath that bubbled with my blood, the bk)ws 
Thai s^t it (0 worse torture !) must die know ? 

Ah I the first woman coming trom Mycanal 
Will pine to pour this poison In her oar. 

Taunting sad Charon for his slow advance. 

Iphlgenela 1 

Iphigentia* Why thus turn away? 

CoUing me wiUi.such fondness ! I am here. 

Father I and where you ore, will ever be. 

Aganumnon* Thou art my child ; yes, yes^ thou art my 
child. 

All was not once what all now Is I Come on, 

Idol of love and truth ! my child ! my child I 
I (Alone.) Fell woman I ever false I false was thy lost 
Denunciation, as thy bridal vow : 

And yet even that found faith with me 1 The dirk 
Which sever'd flesh from flesh, where this hand rests, 
Govers not, as thou boastedet in thy seuffia, 
Tpblgoncin'slove from Agamemnon: 

The wife's a spoik may light, a straw consumis 

Tho daughter’s not her heart's whole fount hath quench'd, 

*Xis worthy of the Gods, and lives for ever. 

Iphigenela, What spoke my father to the Godsabove? 
Hnworthy am T then to join In prayer ? 

If, on the lost, or any day before. 

Of my brief course on earth, I did amiss, 

Say It at onco, and let me be unblcst ; 

But, O my faultless father ! why should you ? 

And shun so my embraces ? 

Am I wild 

And wandering in my fondness? 

Wo are shades! 

Groan not thus deeply : blight not thus the season 
Of fulborb'd gladness ! Shades we are indeed, 

But mingled, let us feel it, with the blest. 

I knew it, but forgot it suddenly. 


Altlio' 1 felt It all At your appronoh. 

Xiook on me ; smile with mo at my illusion * ■ 

You are so like what you have ever been 
(Except In sorrow !) 1 might woU forgot 
I could not >yln yon os I used to do. 

It was tho first embrnco since my descent 
I over aim'd at : those who love me live. 

Save one, who loves me most, and now would chide me. 

Aganimnon. We want not, 0 Iphlgonola, wa 
Want not embrace, nor kies that cools Hie heart 
With purity, nor words that more and more 
Teaoh what we Imow from those we know, and sink 
Often most deeply whore they fall most light. 

Time was when tor tlio faintest breath of tliino 
Hingdom and life wero little. 

^ Tphigeneia. Yaluo them 

I As litdo now. 

Agammnon* Were life and kingdom oil ! 

Iphigtneia. Ah! by our death many are sad who loved us. 
The little fond Blcotva, and Orestos 
Bo ohlldish and Boboldt O that mad boy I 
They will be happy too. 

Cheer I king of men ! 

Cheor I there ore volees, songs . . Cheer I arms advance. 
Agamemnon. Como to me, soul of poooel These, those 
alone, 

These ai‘e not false omhraoes. 

Jphigeneia. Both are happy ! 

Agamemnon. Freshness breathes round mo from somo 
breeze above. 

Wlmt are ye, winged ones I with goldon iwns ? 

The Hows (dfiicsndlnp.) 

The Hours. To each on mm we bring. 

Earth's purest gold 
Alone con hold 

The lymph of the Leth6an spring. 

We, soAof Atreus! wo divide 
The dulcet from hitter tide 
That ruse ath^vart the paths of men. 

No more our pinions sbalt thon see. 

Take oomfort 1 We have done with thee^ 

And must away to earth agoiiu. 

{Ascending.) 

Where thou art, thou 
Of braided brow. 

Thou cull’d too soon from Arglve bow'rs. 

Where thy sweet voice la beoi’d among 
The shades that thrill with choral song. 

None can regret tho ported Hours. 

Chorus ofArgXves* 

Alaiden I be thou tho spirit that breathes 
Triumph ond joy into our song ! 

Wear and bestow these amaranth-wreaths, 

> Iphlgenela I they belong 
To oono but tbee and hei’ who reigns 
(Lobs obaunted) on our bosky plains. 

Bmichorus* 

Ipblgenolai 'tlstotbee 
Glory we owe and victory. 

Clash, men of Argos, do^ your arms 
To mcirtlnl worth and virgin ohorms. 

Other Smiehorus. 

Yo men of Argos [ it was sweet 
To roll the frnks of conquest at tbe toet 
WbOBO whispering sound mado bravest hearts beat fast. 
This wo have known at home, 

But hither we ore come 
To crown the king who ruled us first and last. 

Chorus. 

Father of Argos I king of men I 
We chaunt the hymn of praise to thee. 

In sciricd ranks wo stand again, 

Our glory safe, our oountry free. 

Clash, olAsh the arms we bravely bore 
Against SoamBnder*B God-defended shore. 
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Bmiehontti 

Blessed avfc thou who hast repoU'd 
Battlo'fl wild fiiryt Oqcdji'b whelming foam $ 

Blessed o*er all, to have hc^eld 
VTlfo, chtidron, house avenged, and peaceful homol 
OiJitr Setnichorus, 

We too, thou soest, are now 
Among the happy, though the aged brow 
From sorrow for us we could not protaot, 

Kor, on the poliebt granite of the well 
Folding our arms, of spoils and perila toll, 

Nor lift the vaso on tlie lov'd head erect 
Smiehomt. 

What whirling wheels ace those behind ? 

What plumes come flaring through the wind, 
Nearer and nearer ? From his car 
Ho who defied tho lioaven*bom Powers of war 
FcUdes springs ( Bust, dust are we 
To him, p king, who faeuds the knee, 

Proud only to ha first in reverent praise of thco. 

Other SemichOfus. 

' Clash, olash tho arms 1 None other raeo 
81iaU see suoh heroes faco to face. 

We too have fought ; and they have seen 
Nor soA-sond grey nor meadow green 
Where Dardens stood against iboli* men . . 

Clash I lo Fcean t olash again ! 

Bopfninga far lost days repress . . 

The flames of Tray had cheer’d us less. 

Chorus, 

ITarlc I from.afar more war-steeds neigh, 

Thousands o'er thousands rush this way. 

A jaX is yonder 1 ay, hohold 
The radiant arms of Lyclon gold 1 
Arms from admiring velour won, 

Tydeusl and worthy of thy son. 

*Ils AJux wears them now } for ho 
Buies over Advia's stormy sea. 

He throw them to the friend who lost 
(By the dim judgment of the host) 

Thuae wet with tears which Thetis gnvu 
The youth most beauteous of the brave. 

In vain I the insatiate soul would go 
For oomfoct to hia peers bolow. 

Clash I ere wo leave them all the plain. 

Clash I lo Pfcan ! once again ! 

Hide theae things away, Glcone 1 1 dare noyer 
show them to any but Pericles. I con reach no 
&rthev than a chorus ; hardly that. Tragedy is 
quite ahoye me : I want the strength, tho pathos, 
right language. Fie 1 when there ora bo 
many who would teach me. Concede, that tiie 
I shades were not happy at once in Blyslum ; and 
that tho Hours are not more sliadowy than they. 

I ^schylua brings into our world Beings as allego- 
rical : and whore shall wc fix a bound^ between 
tho allegorical and divine t 

Gcxxvx. aiiEOKu to^'aspasia. 

You build your sost Aspasla, like tho owaIIqw, 
Bringing a little on tho bill at oncck 
And fixing It aitsntir^y and fondly. 

And trying It, and thou from your soft breast 
Wanning it with the inmost of the plumogo. 

Neats there aro many, of this very year 
Many the nests are, which the winds shall Bhahe, 
TheroinsTUn through, and other hlcds heat down; 
Youia, 0 Aspoida ! rests against tho temple 
Of heavenly love, and.thcnce Inviolate, 

It shall not fall this winter, nor tho next, 
von. tu * • 


OOXXyil. ABPASIA ’SO OLEOXn. 

Yon have «ncotirage<l me to proceed in the 
most difficult tract of poetry. Had I openly pro- 
tested that the concluding act of Agaimmon, 
the Electra of out tragedian, diBsattlicB me, he 
alone of the Athenians irould have pardoned my 
prssumpiaon. But Blectra ^as of a character to 
be softened rather than exasperated by giief. An 
affectionate daughter is a6%ctionate evm to an 
nnvrorthy mother; and female resentment (as ail 
i-csentmont shonld do) throvrs itself Aoym inert at 
the entrance of the tomb. Hate tvith me, if yon 
can hate anything, my Cleone I the vengeance that 
rises above piety, above Borroiv ; the vengeance 
that gloats upon its prostrate victim. Oompanc- 
tion and pity should outlive it ; and the cliild'a 
tears should blind her to the parent’s guilt. I 
have restored to my Bloctra such a heart as 
Haturo iad given her ; tom by snffering, but large 
and alive ivith tenderness. In her veneration 
fer the fethor’s momoty, -with his recent blood 
before her eyes, she 'was vehement in urging the 
; pnnishment of the murderess. The Gods had com- 
manded it at the hands of their only son. When 
it msaccomplishodj he himself 'was abhorrent of 
the deed, hut defended it os a duty ; she in her 
agony east the whole on her own head. If character 
is redeemed and restored ; if Hature, who always 
is consistent, is shown so ; if pity and terror are 
concentrated at tho elose ; I have merited a small 
portion of what my too generous Cleone bestowed 
on me in advance. 

THE UBATB OV CLVTBMHBSTRA. 

Orestes and Sleeiro, 

Sleeira. Pass on, my brother 1 she awaits the wretch. 
Dishonorer, despoiler, murderer . . • 

None other namo sball name him ... she awaits 
As would a lover . . 

Heavenly Gods) whofc poison 

O’erflows my lips 1 

Adultress I husband-slayer 1 
Btrlka her, tho tigress ! 

Think upon our fntbor . . 

Give the sword scope . * think what a man was he, 

How fond of her I bow kind to aU about, 

That he might gladden and teach . . how proud 

Of thee, Orestee! tosdng thee above 

Hie joyous bead and oalling thee bis oroum. 

Ah 1 hoys remember not what melts our hearts 
And marks them evermore ! 

' Bite not thy lip, 

Kor tTDinp AS an unsteady colt tho ground, 

Nor Stare against tho wall, but think again 
How bettor than all Ihthera wbs our father. 

Go .. 

Orestes, Loose me then I for this white hand, Blsotra, 
Hath fastened upon mine with ficrooi' grasp 
Than mine can grasp the sword. 

Slectra, ^ Go, sweet Oreatoal 

I knew not I was holding iheo * * Avenge him I 
{Alone.) Bow b e sprang from me J 

. . Bara,henQWbasroaclit 

The room before tho bath . . 

The bath-doer oreaks ' 

. • It hath orcukt thus since ho . * ainoethoUfOtatherl 
Bver since thou didst loosen. Its Strang valves, 

Either with all thy dying weight, or strength 
Agonlrad with her stabs . . 

0 o 
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What plunge was that ? 

Ah me I 

. , 'Wliat gnone are those? 

Oretlst (returntnph They eound through hell 

BoJololng the hhimenitleB.’i’ 

Bhealev 

Our father ; eho made thee the ecom of alaree ; 

Me(BOiiof him rrho ruled this land end more) 

Bhe made an outcaet . ■ . 

IVould I had been so 
For ever I ora sueh vengeenoe . . . 

Ehetra- 0 that Zens 

Had let thy arm fall Booner at thy aide 
Without those drops I list I they are audible . . 

For they are many . . from the sword'e point falling, 

And down from the mid blade I 

Toomah Orestes i 

Couldet thou not then have spared our wretched mother ? 
Orestet. The Gods oould not. 

Mietra. She woe not theirs, Orestes. 

Oreeta, And didst not thou . . 

JSlecira, 'Tweel, ’twasl, whodld it ; 

Of our unhappieet house the most unhappy I 
Fnder this roof, by every God aeourst, 

There is no grief, there ie no guilt, but mine. 

OruUi. Bleotra ! no I 

‘Tie now my time to suffer . . 
Itfne be, with all Its pongs, the righteous deed. 


aaxxvm. clbonb 10 asparu. 

I trill never praise you again until you complete 
the tragedy. Phis is the time for it, now all the 
dramatic poets of your countiy are dead or silent. 
ITot that I would iuTita you to have it represented 
or published : hut, believe me, the exertion of 
poetical power, in these elevations, throws off 
many of the mind’s diseases. Little or nothing 
of the sort can he effected by slenderer and more 
desultory attempts. A bushel of garnets and 
amethysts and topazes is not worth a single ruby 
the size of the smallest : and yet they ate pretty 
things enough, and attract as many people. One 
single act of such a tragedy as you are able to 
compose, outvalues a thousand pieces of leas 
cohe^ve and infiangihle materials. Let others 
expatiate on trivial objects, ordinary eharaoters, 
and uninteresting events; let them be called 
poets by themselves and by their households ; but 
remember, 0 Aspesia, that yon have Athenians 
for judges, and &at the progeny of heroes and 
gods is about to plead before them. 

Again, I declare it, I will never praise you 
until you comply with me : 1 will only love yon ; 
and hardly tlmt. 


CCXXIX. ASPASIA to OLtONS. 

1 will never take so many steps up the highths 
of pootiy, as to make any poet doubt whether he 
can overtake me. Pherc is not enough honey in 

* An ancient eoliollABt ]ibs reciutlcd that tho name of 
Eumenides waagivm to those Goddesses after tho expiation 
of Orcstosv But Catullus (called the learned by his coun- 
trymen) repreaentsArtadne InToklng thembythlsappcllA- 
iion long beforo tho Trojan uror. The vencs are the most 
majoBtto In the Boman language. 

EumonldesJ quatumaagulnolsretlimitacapillta 
Frans expiates prsportat pectoris iins, 
llnOs huo adventato I fto. 


my cells to attract the ’VTOspa ; nor shall there 
bo. If yon really think I have done better in 
some ports than the gonerality^ keep the seorot; 
at least from others ; and if you ^desire to see the 
tragedy completed , , . finish it yourself. You 
have often done -work for me greatly more dif- 
ficult. I never could work anything with the 
needle; and it was not hecauso I feared its 
inughcning my fingers, aa you were pleased to 
say after you had finished it, 1 do not like any 
labour of tho hands; that is the matter of f^t; 
not oven so little as the wrilsng out of a tragedy. 
I will, however, on this one occasion, give you a 
little asBishmee, 

mie UABNBaa op ohrstbs. 

OretUi and Eleoira, 

Otettci> Heavy and murdorouB dreams, O roy ISlcotro, 
Havo dragged me from myself. 

Is Gils Myconal ? 

Aro wo s > . are all who should be ... in our house ? 
Living? unhurt? our father hoiB? oiirmothor? 

I ^Vhy that deep gft^ ? for ’twas not sigh nor groan. 

She then » . . 'twos she who fell ! when ? haw ? bowaro I 
I No, no, speak out at once, that my full heart 
May meet It, and may shoro with thoe in all , . 

In all » , • but that one thing. 

It was n dream. 

We may share all. 

They live ? both Uyo ? 

Oaayiti 

Eiectra, The Gods have placed them from us, and tbero 
rolls 

Between ub that dork river * . » 

OreJttes. Blood ! blood I blood ! 

I see it roll ; I sea the hand above it. 

Imploring; I see her, 

! Hiss me sot book, 

Ye Knake-balr'd maids I X will look on » I will 
Hear ttao words gurgle thro’ that cursed stream, 

And catch that hand . .tliathnnd . . wblob slew my father! 
It can not be . . * • how could It slay my father ? . 

Death to tho slave who spoke it ! . . , slay my father 1 
It tost me up to him to earn a smile, 

And was a smile then suidz a precious boon, 

And royal state and proud affection nothing ? 

Ay, and thee too, Electro* she once taught 
To take the sceptre from him at the door . . 

Kot the bath-door, not the bath-door, mind that t . . 

And place It In the vestibule, ngainst 
Tho spear of Fallas, where it used to stand. 

'VVboro is it now ? methioks X missed it tbero. 

How wo havo trembled to be seen to move It 1 
Both looking up, lest tlmt stem faco should frown 
Which always gazed on Zeus right opposite. 

O i coold but one tear more fall from my eyes, 

It would shake off those horrid visages. 

And melt them into air. 

I am sot yours, 

Fell Goddesses! A just and gonoroua Power, 

A brlght-hoir’d God, directed me. 

And thus 

Abased Is be whom such a God inspired ! 

{4/ter a jiaute.) 

Into whoso kingdom went they ? did they go 
Together? 

Elecira- Oh I they wore not long apart. 

Oreetet* I know why thou art pale; 1 know whoso head 
Tby ffcwcNlike hands havo garlanded ; 1 Icnow 
For whom thou hast unhraidod aU thy leva. 

He well deserves it «... he shall have it all, 

Glory and love shall orown the^ xny brave sister I 
Electro* lam not she of Sparta. Lot mo live 
(If live 1 must, Orestes I) not uMnATM^ a ^ 
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Nornamod toaofton* Speak no more of lovoj 
Ill-oman’d and opprobrious in this houKo . . 

A mother should havo had» a father had it, 

0 may a brother let it dwell with himi 
Unehangoable) unqueBtlonod, solitai'y. 

Strengthened and hallowed in. the depths of grief I 
Onzo not so angrily . . I dara not see thoe, 

1 dare not look whore oomfort should bo found. 

Oreslet. 1 dare and do beliold them all day Iona, 

And, were that face away so liko siy mothor’s. 

I would advance and question and oompel them . • 

Tiiey hear me and they know it. 

Slectra- Hear me too, 

Ye mighty ones I to me invisible I 
And spare him I sparo him I for without the Gods 
He wrought not what he wrought : And are not ye 
Partakers of their oounsels and iheir power ? 

0 spare the son of him whom ye and th^ 

Sent flgiuiut lUon, to perform your will 
And bid the rulers of the earth be juet. 

Orestes* And dare they frighten thee too? frighten 
thee? 

And bend thee info prayer ? 

OiF, hatefhl eyoa I 

Look upon me, not her. 

Ayt thns ; 'tie well* 

Oheer, oheor thee, my Eleetra ! 

I am strong. 

Stronger than over . . ateel, fire, adamant . • 

But eon not bear thy brow upon my neck, 

Oon not bear these wild wrlthiogs, these loud sobs. 

By Dll the Gods 1 1 think tliou art half mad # . . 

1 must away . « ibllcw mo nut . . stand there ! 

Horc is tlio Pra^yor of Orestes, in his mndness, 
to Apollo; and there follow, wliat is not im- 
mediately conneotod Avith it, the Reply of the 
Priestess. 

Oreatu. 0 Ung ApoUn I god Apollo I god 
Poworful to ranite and powraful to proaoi-vo I 
If thoio 1 b Plood upon mo, oa tlioro Beoirta. 

Purify tbut bluok atalu (thou only onnat) 

With every rlU that huhhlos from thcae cavea 
Audibly i und come wlUlng to tho work. 

No ; 'tlanot thoy; 'tlahlood ; 'tlahlnod again 
That hubbies Id my cur, that alialces the sliudea 
Of thy dork grovw, and lota In hateful gleams, 

Bringing me • . what draad eight ! what sounds ahhoir'd I 
What eoiuama 1 Thoy are my mothor's : kia her oyo 
That through the anakes of thoao three fm'los glares. 

And makes them hold their poaee that she may speak. 
Has thy voloe hidden thorn all forth f Tlioro slink 
Some that would hide away, hut must turn hudk, 

And others like blue Ughtningshoimd ahmg 
From rook to rook ; and many hiss at me 
As they draw nearer. Earth, fire, water, all 
Ahomlnato the deed the Godsoonunanded 1 
Alas J 1 came to pray, not to complain ; 

And lo I my speeoh la impious as my deed I 

Priateas efApoXto. 

Tako reAige hero amid one Delphian ahadcs, 

0 troubled breast! 

Hero the most pious of Myooaal's maids 
Shall watch thy rest 

And wave the cooling laurel o'er thy brow. 

Nor Inseot aworm 

Shall over hronlc thy dumbers, nor shalt thou 
Start at tbs alarm 

Of hoys infesting (as they do) tlie street 
With moeklog songs. 

Stopping and Importuning all they meet, 

And heaping wrongs 
Upon thy diadem’d and sacred head. 

Worse than when base 
CEglatlms (shuddec not 1) his toils outeproad 
Around thy moe. 


Alths* even In this fane the Stfiil blast 
Thou muy'st hear miir, 

Thy nnino among our highest rooks shall lost 
Nor evormerc. 

Orealea. A oalin comas over mo ; life brings it not 
AVTth any of its tldca ! my ond Is near. 

O PrlestosR of the purifying God 

ItoQolve hor 1 and when eho hath olnssd mine eyes. 

Do thou (weep not, my father's ohlld 1) olnse hors. 


COXXA. ASPASIA TO OLEOSE. 

Many are now recovering from tlicfevci’, wMob. 
no longer can be coiled a pestiienoo. Foriciee, 
tboagh he tells mo he is weak in body and altered 
in appearance, will soon overcome his fears about 
me. We sball presently meet again. And so, 
Gleone, yen really have ventured at last to accept 
tbc invitation of Ruphorbio, If she talked to you 
of her son she was Imprudent and indiscreet : 
poiiiaps in her earlier invitations she was hardly 
less BO. But who con foresee the end of sonow, 
or would foresee tbo end of happiness 1 It usually 
is nearer at hand. When we enter a place whence 
tlie beloved hoe been long absent, part of the 
presence seems to be loft behind. Again we diw 
back from the window as ire did before, because 
thou we were told people wore coming. Foolish I 
foolish ! I am representing my own sensations in 
times post ; girlish sensations, which never ivoro 
Clcono’s, even in girlhood. Ah, Cleono 1 the 
beautiful smooth dove's plumage is hard and cold 
oxtcmally ; but wbal throbbing, what warmth, 
what ardour, what tondomoss, deep within I Wo 
must neither of us prefix edi/ to anything in futuro : 
Avo must bo the happiest of tho happy. Hero are 
tAvo pieces of verse for you. That on Dirco was 
sent to mo by Pericles ; to prove that bis Atho- 
nians can sport Avith Charon oven now. Tho lost 
quatoriiion seems tlie production of an elderly 
man ; and some of tho ladies, on whom it was 
not Avritten, and to whom it is not applicable, cry 
siiamc on him, beyond a doubt. 

gland olose aronud, yo Biygbm set, 

AVlth PlrcB in one boat convey'd. 

Or Charon, seeing, may forget 

That he Is old, and slio a shade. 

Love ran with me, tlion walkt, then sate, 

Then said, Cons/ sons/ it gram too lata. 

And then he would have gone, hut . . no . . 
Vouoaughthlseyo: lieooaldnotga. 


COXXXI. ASFASIA TO OLSONS. 

Where on earth is there so mneh society os in a 
beloved child 1 He accompanies me In my iralks, 
gazes into my eyes for Avhat I am- gathering from 
books, tells mo more and bettor things than tiiey 
dp, and asks ms often what neither 1 nor they 
con answer. When he is absent I am filled mth 
refiections : when he is present I have room for 
none beside what I receive fikim'hlm. The charms 
of his childhood bring me back to the delights 

* Bointlng to his slstor. 
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of mine, aad I foney I heai- my oivn Avorcls in a 
sweeter voieo. Will he (0 liow I tremble at the 
mute oracle of futurity !) will he ever be as happy 
as I hare beoni Alas I and must ho 'over bo as 
subject to fears and apprehensions 1 No ; thanks 
to the Gods 1 never, never. I-Io carries his father’s 
heart within his breast : I see him already on 
orator and a leader, I try to teach him daily 
some of his father’s looks and gestures, and 1 
never smilo but at his docility and gravity. How 
his father will love him ! the little thundorer ! 
the winner of cities 1 the vanquisher of Cleones ! 

acxsxii. otEOSE 10 ASi'Asra. 

The Liicedmmonions, we hear, have oecupiod 
not only all Attica, hut are about to enter, if they 
have not entered already, the territory of their 
confederates the Thebans, and to join their forces. 
Whither will you go, my Aapasia1_ 'Thessaly la 
almost as perilous as Bcootio. It is worse than 
criminal to bo so nearly allied to the greatest man 
on earth, who must always have tho greatest 
enemies. There arc more who will forgive injury 
than there arc who will forgive station; and 
those who assail in vain the power of Pericles, 
will exert their abilitica in. diminishing his 
equanimity and happiness. I fear your fondness 
will have induced you again to enter the city, 
that yon may aasuago and divide those cares 
which must weigh heavily on his wisdom and 
patriotism; and tho moro, rince his health has 
been undermined by the pestilence. I dare not 
advise you to forego a duty : but remember he 
has commanded you to remain away. T our return 
would afflict him. I am quite incapable of judg- 
ing for you. Were I with you, then perhaps I 
might know many things which should influence 
yonr decision. 

And can two years have passed over since this 
evil entered your city, without my flying to com- 
fort yon 1 'Two years have indeed passed over;' 
bat my house has also had its days of mourning. 
The prayers of my lather were heard : he di^ 
contentedly, and oven joyfully. Ho told me ho 
had implored of the Gods that they would bestow 
on me a life as long and happy as his own, and 
was assured they wonld. Until we have seen 
some one grown old, our existence seems sta- 
tionary. When wo feel certain of having seen it 
(which is not corlyj tho earth begins a little to 
loosen from ns. Nothing now can detain mo at 
Miletus, although when I have vi^ted yon I shall 
return. You must return with me, which you 
can do from any region but Attica. Pericles will 
not refuse, ibr you have already conciliated mo his 
favour. In the meanwhile, do not think yourself 
bound by tbo offices of humanity, to bestow those 
cares on others which are nil required for your 
own Gimily. Do not ho so imprudent as to lot 
the most intimate of yonr friends pereuade yon 
to visit them. You have a child, you have a| 
[ husband, and, mthout your presence, you possess : 
I the means of procuring every human aid for the I 


infected. 0 that I were willi yon I to snatch you 
away from tho appimch of the distemper. But 
I sadly fear I should grow hard-hearted towai-d 
others, in your danger. 

I must he with my Aspoma; and very soon. 

0 Athens I Athens t arc there not too many 
of the dead within thy walls already? and are 
none there who never ^onld have been ?* 


ooxxxni. ABVASU TO PSUIOIim 

Never toll me, 0 my Pericles, that you are 
suddenly changed in appearance. May every 
change of yonr flguro and countenance he gra- 
dual, so that I shall not perceive it ; hut if you 
really ore altered to such a degree os you describe, 
1 must transfer my affection . . from the flrst 
Pericles to tlio second. Are yon jealous ! If you 
are, it is I who am to ho pitied, whose heart is 
destined to fly from the one to the other inces- 
santly. In tho end it will rest, it shall, it - must, 
on the nearest. I would write a longer letter; 
hut it is n sad and wearisome thing to aim at 
playfulness where tho hand is palsied by affliction. 
Be well ; and all is well ; be happy ; and Athens 
rises up again, alert and blooming and vigorous, 
from between war and pestilence. Love me : for 
love cures all but love. How can wo fear to die, 
how can we die, while we cling or are clung to 
the beloved? 

COXXXIV. raSIOLES so ASFASIA. 

The pestilence has taken from me hotli my 
sons. You, who were ever so kind and affectionate 
to them, mil receive a tardy recompense, in hear- 
ing that the least gentle and the least grateful did 
acknowledge it. 

I mourn for Faralos, hccausc he loved me ; for 
. XantbippoB, because bo loved me not. 

I Preserve witli all your maternal care our little 
Pericles. I can not bo fonder of him tium 1 have 
always been ; I can only fear more ibr him. 

Is ho not with my Aspasia? What fears then 
are so irrational as mine? But oh I I am living 
in a widowed house, a house of desolation ; I am 
living in a city of tombs and torches ; .and the 
last I saw before me were for my children. 

ccxxxv. vnRioiiEa lo AssAsrA. 

It is right and ordorl}', that he who has par- 
takenso largely in the prosperity of tho Athenians, 
should close the procession of their calamities. 
The fever that iias depopulated our city, returned 
upon me last night, and Hippocrates and Aoron 
tell me that my end is near. 

When we agreed, 0 Aspasia, in the beginning 
of our loves, to communicate our thoughts by 
wTitlug, oven while wo were both in Athens, and 
when we had many reasons for it, we little foresaw 
the more powerful one that has rendci’cd it neeea- 


I'his scuiua to refer to XeniaCes. 
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aaiy of late. Wo never can meet again : the laws 
forbid it, and love itself enforces them. Let wis- 
dem ho hoard by yon as importurbahly, and af- 
fection as authoritatively, as over ; and remember 
that the sorrow of Pericles can arise but from the 
bosom of Aspasia. There is only one word of 
tenderness we could say, which wo have not ^d 
oftentimes before ; and there is no consolation in 
it. The happy never pay, and never hear said, 
forowell. 

Eeviowing the course of my life, it appeaa'S to 
mo at one moment as if wo met but yosteiday ; at 
another as if centuries had passed within it ; for 
within it have existed the greater part of those 
who, since the origin of the world, have been the 
luminaries of the human race. Damon called mo 
from my mnsie to look at Aristides on his way 
to exile; and my father pressed the wist by 
which ho was loading me along, and whispered in 
my ear, 

“Walk quickly by; glance cautiously; it is 
there lliltiades is in prison.*’ 

In my boyhood Pindar took mo up in his arms, 
when he brought to our house the dirge he had 
composed for the funeral of my grandfather ; in 
my adol'oaeenoe I offered the rites of hospitality 
to Empedooloa ; not long afteiuvard I emhmeod the 
neck of iEaehylua, about to abandon his country. 
With Sophocles I have M'gucd on eloquonoo ; with 
Euripides on polity and othioa; I have diseoursod, 
as beoamo an inquirer, with Protagoras and De- 
moorltus, with Anaxagoras and Melon. Prom 
Herodotus I have listened to the most instructive 
hlstoiy, eonveyod in a language tlio most copious 
and tho moat harmonious ; a man worthy to carry 
away the colloelod suffrages of unlvorsal Grooco ; 
a man worthy to throw open the temples of Egypt, 
and to cclobnito the exploits of Cyrus. And from 
Thueydidas, who alone can auecood to him, how 
recently did my Aspasia hear with mo tho ener- 
getic praises of his just supremacy ) 

As if the festival of life were ineomplcto, and 
wanted one groat ornament to crown it, Phidias 
placed before us, in ivory and gold, the tutelary 
Deity of this land, and tho Zeus of Homer and 
Olympus. 

To have lived with such men, to have eqjoyod 
their familiarity and esteem, overpays all labours 
and anxieties. I were unworthy of the friend- 
ships I have oommomorated, were I forgetful of 
the latest. Eacred it ought to be, formed os it 
was under the portico of Death, ay friendship 
with tho most sagacious, tho moat soiontifie, tho 
most beneficent of philosophers, Aeron and Hip- 
pocrates. If mortal could war adjust Pestilence 
and Destiny, they had been victorious, I leave 
them in the field : unfortunate he who finds them 
among the fallen I 

And now, at the close of my day, when every 
light is dim and every guest departed, let me own 
tlmt these wane before me, remembering, as I do 
in tho pride and fulness of my heart, that Athens 
confided her glory, and Aspasia her happiness, to 
me. 
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Have I been a faithful guaidiaul do I resign 
them to tho custody of tho Gods undimiuisbed 
and unimpaired 1 Woleomc then, welcome, my 
last hour I After enjoying for so groat a mun- 
ber of yoaiu, in my public and my private life, 
what I believe lias novor boon the lot of any 
other, I now extend my hand to tho urn, and 
take without roluotanco or hesitation what is the 
lot of all. 


ooxxxvt. ALoinunns ro aspasia. 

1 returned to Athens in time to receive tho 
last injunctions of my guardian. What I pro- 
mised him, to comfort him in his departure, I 
dare not promise his Aspasia, lest I fail in the 
ongagomont ; nevertheless I will hope that my 
natural uustcadlnoBs may Bometames settle on his 
fixed principles. But what am I, what are all 
my hopes, in comparison with the lost fewwords 
of this groat man, surely the greatest that earth 
has over seen, or ever will see hereafter 1 Let 
mo repeat them to yon, for they ore more than 
consolation, and bettor. If on such a loss I or 
anyone could console you, I should abommato 
you eternally. 

I found him surroimded by those few friends 
whom pestilence and despair had loft in tho city. 
They had ontcrod bub a little while before me ; 
and it appears that one or other of them hod 
been proising him for his exploits. 

“ In tboBO,” replied he, " Fortune hath had her 
sliaro : toll me rather, if you wish to gratify mo, 
that novor have I caused an Athenian to put on 
mourning.” 

I burst forward from the doorway, and throw 
my arms ai-oiind his neck. 

" 0 Pericles I my first, lost, only friend I afar 
be that hour yet !” cried I, and my tears rolled 
abundantly on his ehceks. Either ho felt thorn 
not, or dissembled, or disregarded them ; for, 
seeing his visitors go away, he began with perfect 
calmnosB to give me such advice as would be the 
best to follow in every ocourronoe, and chiefly in 
every dilfionlty. When he had ended, and I was 
raising my head from above his pillow (for I oon- 
tinued in that posture, ashamed that he, who 
spalte so composedly, should perceive my uncon- 
trollable emotion), I remarked I know not ivhat 
upon his bosom. He smiled faintly, and said, 
"Aloibiades! I need not warn you against su- 
perstition : it never was among your weaknesses. 

Do not wonder at these amulots : above all, do 
not order them to bo removed. The kind old ' 
nurses, who have been carefully watching over 
me day and night, are pemuaded that these 
will save my life. Superstition is rarely so kind- 
hearted; whenever she is, unable as we are to 
reverence, let ns at least respect her. After the 
good patient creatures have found, os they must 
soon, all their traditional charms unavailiug, they 
will surely grieve enough, and perhaps from some 
other motive than thoir fallahilityinscieuce. In- 
flict not, 0 Alcibiades 1 a fresh wound upon then’ i 
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grief, by throwing aside the tokens of their affec- 
tion, In hours like these we are the most indif- 
ferent to opinion and greatly the most scnsibie 
to kindness." 

The statesman, the orator, the eontiuoror, the 
pi’otector, had died away ; the philosopher, the 
humane man, yet was living . . alas I few mo- 
ments more. 


ooxxxvit. AieieiAiira to aspasia. 

Must I again, Aspasia, toimcnt my soul? again 
must I trouble yoiire ? Hus the pestilence then 
seised me, that I want hardihoed, ati-ongth, 
understanding, to begin my labour? No; I walk 
through the house of mourning, dimly, swiftly, 
incessantly ; my limbs are alert as over. 

Write It I must. Somebody wis at tho lioiiso- 
door; admittance was, it seems, not granted 
readily. I hesird a voice, feeble and hoarse, and, 
looking forUi, saw two women who leaned agmnst 
the lintels. 

" Let her enter, let her enter : look at her : site 
is one of us.” 

These words were spoken by tho younger ; and 
maliciously. Scarcely had she uttered them 
when her head dropped forwarA The stranger 
caught and supported her, and cried kel^ / Mj> ! 
and rubbed her temple.s, and, gazing on her with 
an intonaity of compaasion, closed her eyelids : 
for death had eome over them. In my horror 
(my fright and dastardly cowordieo I should 
rather call it) I foilod to prevent or chock her. 

Aspasia has then her equal on tho earth 1 ■ 

Aspasia is all that women in their wUdeat 
wishes can desire to be; CIeone, aU that the Im- 
mortals are. But she has friendship, she has 
sympathy: hare those? 

She Itaa, did I say? And ean nothing then 
bring mo hack my reeolleotion? not oven she! I 
want it not : those moments are present yet, and 1 
will never pass away. ! 

She asked for you. 

“Aspasia,” answered 1, “isahsent.’’^ 

“Not with her hushand) not with her hus- 
band J” cried she. 

" Poricle-s,” I replied, “is gone to tho Bleased.” 

“ She was with him then, while hope remained 
for her ! I knew shu would be. Tell mo she was." 

And saying it, she grasped my arm and looked 
earnestly in my ihcc. Suddenly, as it appeared 
to me, she bhi^ed slightly : on hor eountcuanec 
there was, momentarily, somewhat less of its 
paleness. She walked into the aviary : the lattice 


stood open : the birds wore not down, hut dead. 
She drew back ; she hesitated ; she departed. I 
followed her: for now, and not earlier, I be- 
thought me it was Cicone. Before I came up to 
hor, sho had asked a question of an elderly man, 
who opened Lis lips but could not answer her, 
and whoso arm, raised with diffioully from tho 
pavement, when it would have directed hor to the 
object of her inquiry, dropped upon bis bi-east. 
A boy was with him, gazing In wonder at the 
elegance and composure of hor attire, such as, in 
these years of c^omity and of inAfference to 
Bccmiinoss, can nowhere bo found in Athens. He 
roused himself from his listloBS posture, beckoned, 
.and walked before us. Beaching the garden of 
lipimodea, we entered it through the house ,- 
silent, vacant, the doors broken down. Sure sign 
that some family, perhaps many, had, hut few 
days since, utterfy died elf within its chambers. 
For nearly ail the habitations, in all quarters of 
the city, are crowded with emigrants from tho 
burghs of Attica. The pestilence is now tho 
least appalling where it has made the most havoc. 
But how hideous, how disheartening, is tho sud- 
den stride before our eyes, from health and 
beauty to deformity and death I In this waste 
and desolation there tob more peacefulness, I 
believe, than anywhei-e else beyond, in tho whole 
extent of our dominions. It was not to last. 

A tomb stood opposite the entrance ; Cleone 
insbed toward it, reposed her brow against it, 
and sold at intervals, 

" I am weary : I ache throughout : I thirst 
I bitterly : I can. not read the epitaph." 

Tho boy advanced, drew his finger slowly along, 
at the bottom of the letters, and said. 

Surely they are plain enough. 

“ Xeniatlea ton of Ckarovdoa" 

He turned round and looked at me, well satis- 
fied. Cleone lowered her cheek to tho inscription ; 
bat her knees bent under her, and she was fain to 
l:e seated on the basement. 

“ Cleone I” said I, . . she started at the name 
. . "Come, I beseech you, from that sepulchre.” 

"The reproof is just I" she replied . , “Here 
too, even here I am on alien I" 

Aspasia! she will gladden your memory no 
more : never more will she heave your bosom 
frith fond expoctaney. There is none to whom, 
in the pride of your soul, you will run with her 
letters in yonr hand. Ho, upon whose shoulder 
you have road them in my presence, lies also in 
the grove. The lost of them is written. 
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OPINIONS OF CiESAR, CROMWEI 

No pcTBon has a bettor right tlmn Lord 
Brougham to speak contemptuously of Cseaar, of 
Cromwell, and of Hilton. Ceesar was tho purest 
and most Attic writer of his country, and thoro is 
no trace of intempcrancej in thought or expres- 
sion, throughout the whole series ofTiia hostilities. 
Ho -nus the most generous friend, ho -was the most 
placable enemy ; he rose with moderation, and ho 
fell with digniiy. Can we wondei- then at Lord 
Brougham's unfeigned antipathy and assumed 
eontempti Few weU-edueated men are less able 
to deliver a sound opinion of style than his lord- 
ship ; and perhaps there ai'e not many of our eon- 
temporaries who place a Just value on Gmsor’s, 
dissimilar as it is in ell its qualities to What they 
turn over on tho sofa-tahlo. Thoro is calmness, 
there is precision, thoro is a porspiouity which 
shows objoets in their proper size 'and position, 
there is strength without strain, and superiority 
without assertion. I acknowledge my proforonco 
of his style, and ho must pormit mo to add 
Cicero’s, to that which he eonnders the best of oil, 
namely his own ; and ho must pardon me if I 
entertain an early predilection for easy humour 
over hard vulgarity, and for gracoful irony over 
intractable distortion. I was never an admirer, 
even in youth, of those abrupt and splintoiy sen- 
tences, wbich, like numy coai-se substancos, sparkle 
only when they are broken, and ore looked at only 
for their shaipnesses and inequalities. 

Gassar and OromweU ore hung up in the same 
wicker basket, as an ofibring to the warrior God 
of our formidable Celt’s idolatry. Cromwell was 
destitute of all those elegancies which adorned 
the Roman dictator, hut he alone possessed in an 
equal degree all those which ensure the constancy 
of Fortune. Both were needhil ; one against an 
myust and reoklcss aristocracy, whose leader had 
declared that he would follow np the steps of 
Sulla, and cover the fields of Italy with slaughterj 
the other, to rescue the most religious and most 
conscientious of his countrymen from the perse- 
cation of on. unohristian and intolerant episcopacy j 
and the bravest Mends of ancient freedom, from 
torture, from mutilation, and from solitude and 
death in pestilential gaols. Were sneh the deeds 
of Charles 1 Yes ; but before on infidlible church 
had. commanded us to worship him among tho 
I martyrs. . Among 1 no, not among ; above ] and 


.L, MILTON, AND BUONAPARTE. 

to tho exclusion of all tho rest. This was wanting 
as tile finishing stroks of our Reformation. And 
was Cromwell then purol Certainly not; but 
be began in. sincerity ; and bo believed to the last 
that every accession of power was an especial 
manifestation of God’s mercy. Fanaticism hath 
always drawn to herself such conclusions from 
the Bible. Fewer made him less pious, hnt more 
confident. God had taken him by the band at 
flrsli and had now let him walk by himself : to 
show how he could walk, ho strode. Religion, in 
the exercise of power, is more arbitrary, more 
intolerant, and more cruel tlian monarchy; and 
the sordid arrogance of Prosbytei'ianism she- 
oeodod to tho splendid tjuiuiny of Episcopacy. 

The crosier of Laud was unbroken i those who 
hod boon tho first in cursing it, seized and exer- 
cised it : It was to fall in pieces under the sword 
of Cromwell. To him alone are we indebted for 
the estabiishment of religions liberty. If a Tone 
and a Milton bavo acknowledged the obligation, 
how feeble were the voices of all men living, it 
tho voices of all mon living wore raised against it. 

Of onr English rulers Oliver holds the next place 
to Alfred; and it would be unjust and igno- 
minious to station him merely on n level with the 
most intelligent, the most energetic, and the most 
patriotic, of succeeding kinga He did indeed 
shed blood; but the blood ho shed was solely for 
his country, although without it he never would 
have risen to the Frotectoi'ate. The same con not 
be said of Ceesor; nor of that extraordinary par- 
sonage whom some of his Batterers place beside, 
and some before him. 

Tho first campaigns of Buonaparte wore admir- 
ably oondneted, and honour and glory in the 
highest degree ore due to him for ahstaining from 
the plunder of Italy. It would bo ungenerous to 
seize the obvious' idea that, by bis vivid ima^a- 
tion, ho probably saw in the land of his forofathers 
his future realm, without any such hope regarding 
France, and was desirous of winning those golden | 
opinions wMeh bear so high an interest. But , 
Egypt Bcems to be the couutiy in which the 
renown of conquerors is destined to be tarnished. 
The latent vices of the Persian, of the Maoedo- 
nion, of Pompey, of Julius, of Antonius, of Octa- 
vius, shot up here and brought forth ihiits after 
their kind. It was here also that the eagle eye of 
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Buonaparto TfasbefllmBd; here forty thouBand of Ho soon grow restloBB with poacoj and uneasy 
the best troops in the world wore defeated under under tho weight of his acciuisitlons. No public 
Mb guidance^ and led captive after hiB desertion, man, not Pitt himself, over squandered such pro- 
He lost Haiti, which he attempted to recover by digiouB moans so unprofitably. Anxious to aggran- 
force ; ho lost Spain, which he attempted to sehse dise his family, could ho not have given the whole 
by perfidy. And what generosity or wliat policy of Italy to one brother, leaving Spain as his privy 
did he display with' Toussaint rOnverture or with purse in tho hands of ite imbecile Bourbon t Could 
Perdinnndl Imprisonmont and a miserable death he not have given Poland and Polish Pmssia to 
hefell the braver. Is there a human heart that the King of Saxony, and have placed an eternal 
swells not at the deliberate murder of the iutropid barrier between Prance and Bussia f The Saxon 
and blameless Hoferi I say nothing of Palm; dominions, with Prussian Silesia, would have ro- 
I say nothing of H’Enghcln ; oven in such atoms componsed Austria for the cession of the Tene- 
as those he found room enough for tho perpctra- Man territories on the west of the Tagliamento. 
tion of a crime, They had indeed friends to 1 do not suggest those praeticabilities as fair 
mourn for thorn ; but they wore not singly worth dealings toward nations : I suggest them only as 
whole n.-itions, 'rhcirvoicesdid not breathe courage suitable to the interests of Napoleon, who shook 
into ten thousand broasts; chUdreu were not car* and threw nations as another gamester shakes 
ried into churches to hear their names uttered and throws dice. Qermany should have been 
with God’s ; if they had virtues, those virtues broken up into its old Hanso towns and small 
periahed with them; Hofer’a will ring otemally prmcipalitiea. 

on ovoiy mountaiu and irradiate every miso of 'Withsnch arrangements, all feasible at one time 

Pyrol; Univeraal Man, domeatio, poliMcal, and or other, Prancewould have been unasBaBable. In* 
rcllgiona, will be the better for him. When he stead of whioh, her ruler &ncied it neceasaiy to 
was led to slaughter in Mantua, some of those make an enemy of llussia. Had it been so, he 
Italian soldiers who had followed Buonaparte in. might have profited by tho experience of all who 
his earliest victories, died tears. The French had over invaded the interior of that country. The 
themselves, from the drummer on the platform to extremlMes of the Muscovite empire arc eadly 
the governor in the citadel, thought of the causa broken off, by lying at so great a disttmcc from the 
that first united them in arms, and knew that It trunk ; added to which, they all are grafts, imper- 
was Hofer's. Buonaparte could no more pardon fectly granulated on an uncongenial stock, and 
bravery in his enemy than cowardice in his sol- with the rash-bound cement fresh and friable 
dier. No expresMon was too virulent for Hofer, ahont thorn. Moscow never could be long retained 
for Sir Sydney Smith, or for any who had foiled by any hostile forcea ; suhslstenee would ho per- 
him. He spoke oontemptuonsly of Eleher, mall* petuslly cut off and catiiod away from them by 
cioualy of Hoehe : he could not even refrain from hostile tribea, asaailing and retreating as necessity 
on unmanly triumph on tho death of the weak might demand, and setMng fire to the harvests and 
Moreau. Jf this is greatness, he certainly did not the forests. The inhabitants of that dty, especially 
iuhorit it from any great man on record. Sym* the commerdsl body and tho ancient nohUity, 
pathy with men at Imge is not among their attri- wouldhaver^oicedatthedemolitionof Fetcishurg, 
hates, but sympathy with tho courageous and which nothing could- prevent, -^e ports of the 
enterprising may he found in all of them, and Baltic being in the hands of Buonaparte, and 
sometimes a glance has fallen from them so low Dantzic containing stores of every kind, sufficient 
as on the tomb of the unfortonato. Tho inhn- for an armythe most numerous that ever marched 
manity of Napoleon was certainly not dictated by upon the earth. For the Asiatio have contained, 
policy, whose dictates, rightly understood, never in all ages, loss than a fifth of fighting men, ^e 
point in that direction. It is unnocessaiy to dis- rest being merchants, husbandmen, drovers, arti- 
cusswhat instruction he received in his military sons, and other followers of the camp. The stores 
sohool, after which he had small leisure for any had been conveyed by tho coast, instead of employ- 
unconnected with his profession. And so litMe ing two-thirds of the cavalry ; and the King of 
was his regard for Uteraturo in others, that ho Sweden bod been invited to take possession of a 
drove out of Prance the only parson in that fortress (for oify there would have been none) pro- 
country* who had attained any eminence in it. tecting a province long under his crown, and 
His CateiAim was adapted to send back the rising reluctantly tom away from ih No man ever yet 
generation to the middle ages. obtained tho lasting renqwn of a consummate 

But lot us consider that portion of his policy general, who committed the same mistakes as had 
which he studied most, and on which he would been committed in tho some position by those 
have founded his power and looked forward to the before him ; who suffered great reverses by great 
establishment of his dynasty. Ho repudiated the improvidence ; who never rose up again after one 
woman who attached to him the best of all parties, disoomftturo ; or who led forth army upon aimy 
by the sweetness of her temper and tho activity fruitlessly. Napoleon, in the last years of his 
of her beneficence ; and he married into tho only sonanty, fought without aim, vanquished without 
family proscribed by the prejudices of his nation, gloiy, and perished without defeat. 

; Did Gustavus Adolphus, did Frederick, did 

* Modamo lie Siael. 'Washington, ever experience a great reverse by 
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committing a great imprudence t Por on this 
main queetion roeta the solid praise of general- 
ship. Buonaparte, after affronting ovoiy potentate 
of every dimension by the rudeness of his nature 
and the insolence of his domination, left to every 
one of them sufficient poiver to retaliate. Surely 
he must have read diis MachiaveUi upside-down < 
A king should never he struck unless in a vital 
port. Oromwoll, with many scruples, committed 
not this mistake : Buonaparte, with none, com- 
mitted it. The shadow of Cromwell’s name 
overawed tho most confident and haughty. Ho 
intimidated Holland, he humiliated Spain, and 
he twisted the supple Mazarine, the ruler of 
Prance, about his finger. All those nations had 
then attained the summit of their prosperity ; all 
were unfriendly to tho rising power of England; 
all trembled at the authority of that single man 
who eoerood at once her aristocracy, her priest- 
hood, and her firctlons. No agent of equal potency 
and equal moderatiori had appeared upon earth 
befora He walked into a den of lions and scourged 
them growling out : Buonaparte was pushed into 
a menagerie of monkeys, and fainted at tlieir 
grimaces. His hrpthor’s hell and Oudinot's grena- 
diers frightened thorn off, and saved him. Meteors 
look larger than fixed store, and strike with more 
admiration the beholder. Those who know not 
what thoy are, call them preternatural. They 
venerate In Buonaparte what they would ridrcnlo 
in. a gipsy on the road-side; hU lucky and un- 
lucky days, his ruling star, his ascendant. They 
bond over his emetic with gravity, and tell irs that 
poison has no power over him. Nevertheless, tho 
very men who owed their fortunes to him found 
him incompetont to maurtoin them in scerrrity. 
In the whole of Europe there was one single groat 
man opposed to him, wanting ail tho rneatts of 
suhsistenco for an army, and thwarted in all his 
endeavours by those for whose liberation ho 
fought. His bugles on the Pyrenees dissolved 
the trance of Europe. He showed the world that 
military glory may be intensely bright without 
the assumption of sovronty, and that history is 
best ocoupied with it when she merely transcrihes 
his orders and despatches. Englishmen wUl always 
prefer tlie true and modest to the false and mere- 
tricious : and every experienced eye will estimate 
a Yatican fresco more highly than a staircase 
transparency. Eudeness, falsehood, malignity, 
and revenge, have belonged in common to many 
great conquerors, but never to one great man. i 
Cromwell had indulged in the least vile of th^e ; 
but on his assumption of power he recollected 
that ho was a genideman. No burst of rage, no 
sally of ribaldry, no expression of oontemptuous- 
neaa, was over heard feom tho Lord Protector. He 
could subdue or conciUato or spell-bind the maa- 
ter-spu'its of his gge : hut it is a genius of a &r 
different order tliat is to seize and hold Enturity.' 
it must he such a genius as Shakspeare’s or Mll- 
tou’s. No sooner was Cromwell in his grave, than 
all he had won for himself and for his country 
vanished. If we must admire the successful, how- 


ever brief and hollow tho advantages of their 
success, our admiration is not duo to those whose 
resources were almost inexhaustible, aud wbich 
nothing but profligate imprudence could exhaust, 
but to those who resisted great forces with means 
apparently inadequate, such as Eosoiusko aud 
Hofar, Hannibal and Sertorins, Alexander and 
Oeasar, Charles of Sweden and Eredoriek of 
Prussia. Above all these, and indeed above aU 
princes, stands high Gustavus Adolphus; one of 
whoso armies in the space of six weeks had seen 
tho estuary of the Elbe, and tho steeples of 
Yionna ; another, if a fever had not wasted it on 
the Lake of Como, would within less time have 
chaunted Luther’s Hymn in St. Peter’s, But 
none of these potentates hod attempted the down- 
toll or tho disgrace of England. Napoleon, on tho 
contrary, atood at the head of that confederacy 
whoac orators were consulting the interests of 
France in tho British parliament. He has left to 
the most tnrbnient and unprincipled of them a 
veiy memorable lesson. The schoolmaster is 
abroad in tho guise of Buonaparte. He reminds 
them how, when his hands wore full, they dropped 
what they held by grasping at what they oould 
not hold; how he made enemies of those who 
might have been neutrals or Mends ; bow he was 
driven out by weaker men than himself : and how 
he sank at last the unpltied victim of disappointed 
ambition. Lord Brougham will not allow ns to 
contomphito greatness at our leismu : he will not 
allow us indeed to look at it for a moment. 
Otesar must be strip! of all his laurels and loft 
bald, or some rude soldier with hemocking ges- 
tures must bo thnist before his triumph. If he 
fights, he docs not know how to hold his sword ; 
if he speaks, ho speaks vile Latin. I wonder that 
Cromwell fares no better ; if, signal as were his 
earlier services to bis country, be lived obypocrito 
and he died a traitor. Milton is indeed less par- 
donable. He adhered through good report aud 
through evil report (aud there was enough of 
both) to those who had aaaerted liberty of con- 
science, and who alone were able to maintain it. 

But an angry cracked voice is now raised 
against that eloquence 

I " Of wliioh all Europo mug fcom side to side." 

I shall make only a few remarks on his English, 
and a few pieliminary on the importance of style 
in general, which none understood bettor than he. 
The greater port of those who me most ambitious 
of it are unaware of all its value. Thought does 
not separate man from the bmtes; for the brutes 
think : but man alone thinks beyond the moment 
and beyond himself. Speech does not separate 
them ; for speech is common to all perhapa, more 
or less articulate, and conveyed and received 
through diflhrent organs in the lower and more 
inert. Man’s thought, which seems imperishable, 
loses its form, and runs along from proprietor to 
impropriator, like any other transitory thing, un- 
less it is invested so hceomingly and nobly that no 
suocBBBor can improve upon it, by any new fashion 
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or combination. For want of dignity or beauty, 
many good tRinge are passed and forgotton ; and 
much ancient wisdom is OTOwnin and hidden by 
a rampant verdure, succnlent but unBubBtaiitial. 
It would bo invidious to bring forward proofs of 
this out of anthors in pootiy and prose, now Uving 
or lotely dead. A distinction must, however, be 
made between what falls upon many, like rain, 
and what is purloined from a cistern or a conduit 
belonging to another man’s house. There aiu 
things which were another’s before they were 
onrs, and are not the loss ours for that; not less 
than my estate is mine beeanso it was my grand- 
father's. There are features, there are voices, 
there are thoughts, very similar in many ; and 
whoa ideas strike the same chord in any two with 
the saipo intensity, the expression must be nearly 
the .same. Let those who look npon stylo as un- 
worthy of milch attention, ask themselves how 
many, in proportion to mon of genius, have ex- 
celled in it. In all languages, ancient and modem, 
are there ten prose-writers at once harmonious, 
correct, and oneigetie? Harmony and eon'eet 
ness ore not uncommon separately, and force is 
occasionally with eachj hnt where, excepting in 
Milton, where, among all the modems, is energy 
to be found always in the right place 1 Even 
Cicero is defective here, and sometimea in the 
most elaborate of his orations. In the time of 
Milton it was not customary for men of abilities 
to address to the people at large what might 
inflame thmr passions. The appeal was made to 
the serious, to the well-informod, to tho learned, 
and was made in the language of their studies. 
Tho phraseology of our Bible, on wliich no suhse- 
guent age has Improved, was thought to carry 
^th it solemnity and authority; and even when 
popular feelings were to be | aroused to popular 
interests, the language of the prophets was pre- 
ferred to the langnoge of the vulgar. Hence, 
amid the complicated antagonisms of war there 
was more austerity than ferocity. The gentlemen 
who attended the conit avoided the speech as 
they avoided the manners of their odvoisi^es. 
■ffallor, Cowley, and South, were resolvod to refino 
what was already pure gold, and inadvertently 
threw into the crucible many old family jewels, 
deeply enchased within it. EUot, Pym, Solden, 
and Hilton, reverenced their Other's house, and 
retained its rich language uumodiflod. Lord 
Brougham would make us boUere that scarcely a 
Bontonce in Milton is easy, natural, and voma- 
culor. Nevertheless, in oil his dissertations, there 
are many which might appear to have been written 


in our days, if indeed any writer in our days wore 
endowed with the same might and majesty. Even 
in his Treatise, on Divorce, whore the Bible was 
most open to him for quotations, and where ho 
might he the most expected to recur to the grave 
and antiquated, he has often employed, in the 
midst of theolo^cal questions and juridical formu- 
laries, the plainest terms of his contcmpoi'orlcs. 
Even his arguments against prelacy, where he 
rises into poetry liko the old prophets, and where 
Ills ardent words assume in their periphery the 
rounded ibnu of verse, thei'a is nothing stiff or 
eonstraiued. I remember a glorious proof of this 
remark, which I believe I have quoted before, 
but no time is lost by reading it twice, 

** . . . But when Ood oommuuda to take tho tnxmpot. 
And blow a dolOToiu or tbrlUing hhiet, 

It rests not with men’s will what he shall say. 

Or what he shall ooncoal." 

Was over anything more like the inspiration it 
Tcfeis to 7 Where is the harshness in it f where is 
the inversion 1 

The style usually follows tho con&rmotion of 
the mind. Solemnity and stateliness are Milton’s 
chief characteristics. Nothing is less solemn, 
less stately, less composed, or less equahlo, than 
Lord Brougham’s. When he is most vivacious, 
he shows it by twitches of sarensm ; and when he 
springs highest, it is from agony. Ho might have 
improved his manner by recurring to Shaftesbury 
ond Bolingbroke, equally discontented politicians : 
but there was sometibing of high breeding in thoir 
attacks, and more of the rapier than of the blud- 
geon. He found their society uncongenial to him, 
and trundled home in preference the sour quarter- 
cask of Smollett. Many acrid plants throw out 
specious and showy flowers ; few of these are to 
he found in his garden. Wluttthen has hcl I 
will toil you what he has : more various and 
greater talents than any other man evor was 
adorned with, who had nothing of genius and 
little of diseretion. He has exhibited a clear 
compendious proof, that a work of oxtraordinoiy 
fiction may bo elaborated in the utter penury of 
ail those qualities which we usually assi^ to 
imagination. Between the language of Milton 
and Brougham there is as much difference as 
between an organ and a bagpipo. One of these 
instniments fills, and makes to vibrate, the 
amplest, the loftiest, the most venerable edifices, 
and accords with all that is magnificent and 
holy; the other is followed by vile animals in 
fantastical dresses and antic gestures, and sur- 
rounded by the clamorous and disorderly. 


A STORY OF 

Don Luis Cabbza-de-Moho was a widower, with 
two sous, Antonio and Ignacio. His younger 
brother, named also Ignacio, had married a rich 
heiress in tho island of Cuba. Both parents died, 
leaving an only daughter, seven years old, to tho 
guardi^hip of Don Luis, and intimating a wbsb, 


SANTANDER. 

and providing by will and testament, that Ifies in 
duo time should espouse her cousin Ignacio. 

Don Luis was ri^oiced at the iqjunction ; for 
ho disliked his elder son from the cradle. This 
ivas remarkable ; especially aa his lady, the Dona 
Pedrila, had continued long without offspring. 
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find Antonio ivns her drot-bom. Beside wlucli, 
there were mysteries, and signs, and tokens, such 
as ought to hare taught him bettor. His whole 
household were amazed, and edified, and awed, at 
the result of supplications which, after four years 
of finiitless marriage, had produced this blessing : 
and the Jlfooj’’s Imd, the blazon of the family, 
was displayed by them, irith greater pride than 
CTcr, in tho balcony of the ancient mansion-house. 
About a year before this eront, an Irish ensign 
had entered the service of Spain. Leave of ab- 
senco ivas given him to visit his maternal uncle, 
the dean of Santander, near which city was the 
residence of Don Luis. Subsequently, Dona 
Icdrila saw him so often, and was so impressed 
by his appearance, that it was reported in the 
family, and the report ivas by no means discon- 
rngod by the dean, that Ensign Lucius O’Donuoll, 
now entitled Don Ludo, had been dreamt of by 
Doha Fodrila, not oi^ only, or occadonally, but 
on the three succossive vigUs of the three glorious 
saints who were more especially the patrons of 
the house. Under the impression of theso 
dreams, there was a wonderful likeness of tho in- 
fiint to Don Ludo, which Don Luis was the first 
. to perceive, and the last to communicate. It ex- 
tended to the colour of the hair and of die eycit 
Surely it ought to have rendered a reasonable 
man more pious and paternal, but it produced 
quite a contrary effect. He could hardly endure 
to hear the three glorious saints mentioned; and, 
whenever, ho uttered their names, he elongated 
the syllables with useless emphasis and graceless 
portinadty. Moreover, in speaking of tho child 
to its nmncrouB admirers, ho sworo that tho crea- 
ture wos ugly and white-blooded. Within two 
more years, Doha Fedrila boro another son to 
him, and died. This sou, Ignacio, came into tho 
world a few months before his cousin lues, and 
the fathers were eonfident that the union of two ' 
such congenial names would secure the happiness 
of the children, and of their posterity. 

Before Antonio had completed quite eleven 
years, ho was sent for his education to Salamanca, 
not as a collegian, but os a pupil under on old 
officer, a friend of Don Luis, who, being some- 
what studious, had retired to end his days in that 
city. Here the hoy, although he made no unsa- 
tisffictoiy progress in polite literature, engaged 
more willingly with his tutor in manly exorcises, 
Ukewise in singing and playing on the guitar. 
He was never invited home for three entire years; 
but Ignacio, who was of tho mildest temper and 
kindest disposition, remembering the playfulness 
and fondness of Antonio, united his entreaties 
with those of Ifies, that he might return. Don 
Luis, in reply, threw a leg over a knee. 

“ ijncle,” said liles, “ he cannot ride on that 
knee all the way horn Salamanca ; send my mule 
for him, saddle, bridle, and ropes, and the little bit 
of gUt leather for the crupper, h'om the shruio of 
blessed St. Antonio, bis patron, no less thiui tiie 
patron of mules and boi'ses. Ignacio says we 
must have him, and have him wo will, if prayers 


and masses go for anything. Can not ive singl 
can not wo play! What would you wish for his 
studies? heresy, magio, freemasonry, chomistry, 
necromancy? Wo ivant him, dear uaclc; wo want 
Mm sadly with us. You always ^vo us what we 
ask for in reason. Come now, a kiss, uncle ! and 
then the mule out of the stable. Come ; wo ivUl 
help yon to write the letter, as yon arc somewhat 
out of practice, and I know how to fold one up, 
after a trial or two.” 

No one could resist this appeal ; Antonio was 
sent for; be relumed in rapturea On his first 
anti'onee, the lively eyes of IHea, full of curiosity, 
were bent toward him ; but be regarded her not ; 
he threw Ms arms round Ignacio, lifted him off 
the ground, set him down again, gazed on his 
face, and burst suddenly into tears. 

“Ignacio, my Ignacio, how light you are I bow I 
thin I how pallid I how weak 1 ” ' 

Don Luis looked on, and muttered something 
inaudible. Antonio, foarfiil of having ofibnded 
his worthy genitor by nogleot of duty, sprang from 
his dejection, clasped the waist of Don Luis, and 
then falling at his feet, asked his blessing. Don 
Luis, with bittei' composure, prayed the three 
stunts to bestow it, as they might well do, ho said, 
on the young Sofior Don Antonio now heforo 
them. The boy kissed bis band and thanked Mm 
fervently ; and now, in bis inconsiderate joyous- 
nCBS, another spring forward ; but he stopped in 
tho midst of it, and instead of running up at once 
to Ifios, who bit her lip and pinched her veil, ho 
turned again to Ignacio, and asked him in a 
whisper whether cousina wero forced to kiss, after 
an absence of only three years ? 

"Certainly not," replied Ignacio. But Ifies 
came up, and pouting a little, gavo him her hand 
spontaneously, aud helped him moreover to raise 
it to Ms lips, saying, as he blushed at it, " You 
simpleton I you coward ! ” 

Antonio boro limpleton pretty well; cauiard 
amused him, and gave him spirit; he seized her 
bond afresh, and kept it within his, although die 
pushed the other against his breast; tho little 
hand, with its five arches of pink polished nails 
half Mdden in his waistcoat, the little hand sprout- 
ing forth at him, soft and pulpy os that downy 
bud which swcils and bursts into the vine-leaf 

Antonio never saw in her any other object than 
the betrothed of his brother, and never was with 
her so willingly as with him. Nor indeed did 
Ines care mueffi about Antonio, but wished he 
could bo a little more attentive and polite, and 
sing in a chamber as willingly as in a chesunt-tree. 
After six weeks, Don Luis observed that Antonio i 
was intcn'upifing Die studies of Ignacio, and nc- 
glectingMs own. Accordingly be was sent back 
to Salamanca, where he continuad five whole years 
without recall. At tMs time the Erench o^ea 
had invaded Sp.ala : tho old officer, Don Fablo 
Espinosa, who directed the studies' of Autonio, 
wrote to his father that the gallant youth, now in 
his twentieth year, desired to bo enrolled in tho 
regiment of .the province, next to himself, as a 
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volunteer and a private. In tlie flilnoas of joy, 
Don Iniis announced those tidings to Ignacio and 
Itloa. They hoth turned pale, both throw them- 
selves on the floor before him, ontreating and 
impioring him to forbid it. Their supplicivtions 
and their tears for many doys wore insuffleient to 
mollify Don Luis. By this time, a large division 
of the French army had surrondored, and insur- 
rocKon was universal, Don Pablo was eonstrninod, 
by throe urgent letters, of which the father’s was 
however the least so, to leave his pupil a.t the 
university: he liimaolf took the field, and pe- 
rished in the first battle. Antonia, disivppointod 
in his hopes of distinetionj swore to avenge his 
tutor’s death, and his country’s honour. His 
noble person, his estraordinary strength, his elo- 
quent tongue, his unquestioned bravery, soon 
placed him at the head of many students, and ho 
was always the first to advise and execute the 
most difficult and dangerous enterprises. 

Toward the north of Spain the enemy hod ral- 
lied, and had won indeed the battle of Bio-Seco, 
but within a month were retreating in ail diree- 
tions. Antonio, bound by no other duties than 
those of a valnntcer, acceded at last to the earnest 
and repeated rrishes of his brother and cousin, 
that he wonl:^ in this interval return to them. 
Don Luis said ho would be a madman wherever 
be was, but might return if ho Uked it, both he 
and his guitar. On the first of August, 1808, the 
visitor passed again the threshold of his native 
home. Covered as he was with dust, he .entered 
the apartment where the fitmily were seated. The 
srm was setting, and the supper had just been 
taken ofif the table, excepting two small flasks of 
red and white wine, part of a water-melon, and 
some pomegranates. In fact, more was remain- 
ing than had been eaten or removed, not reckon- 
ing a radish ef extraordinary length and tenuity, 
which the Sefioiita Ifios was twisting round her 
thumb. It was no waste; there was not any use 
for it ; many things in the honse were better to 
mend hfoness with. Moreover on the sideboard 
there were sundry yellow poaohes, of such a size, 
weight, and hardness, that only a confident and 
rash invader wonid traverse the country in the 
season of their maturity, unless he had eoliected 
the most aconrato information that powder ms 
deficient in the arsenals. 

,At the dusty apparition, at the heard and 
whiskers never seen before, at the broad and 
belted shonlder, at the loud spurred beet, at tiie 
long and hurried stride toward the party, Don 
Luis stared; Don Ignacio stared ; Dofia Incs cast 
her eyes on the ground, and sMd, “ 'Tis ho ! " The 
brother, whether he heard her or not, repeated 
the words, "’tis hcl” and rushed into his arms. 
Don LuU himself rose slowly from his chair, and 
welcomed him. liiea was the nearest to him, and 
seemed abashed. 

“My cousin!” said Antonia, bending down to 
her, “I hare yet to remove in part the name of 
coward," and, lifting her hand from her apron, he 
kissed the extremities of her fingers. " Brother ! 


one more embrace, and then for tJwso promcgi'a- 
nates : I am thirsfy to death. Ood be with you, 
my deal’, kind, honoured father ! you look upon 
mo ivitli more than usual, and mueh more than 
merited, affection.” Don Luis did indeed regard 
him with much oomplaeeney. "I must empty 
those two flasks, my beloved father, to your 
health.” So saying, he poured the contents of 
one into a capacious beaker, with about the same 
quantity of water, and swallowed it at a draught. 

“What lady have you engulfed with that 
enormous gasp t " asked Ifies, with timid shyness ; 
“will she never rise up, do yon think, in judg- i 
ment against you 1 ” 

“Prayinix me the flask near you," said he, " in 
like manner as the last, and then porliaps I may 
answer you, my sweet cousin; but toil me, Ifie.s, 
whether I did not rasp your noils with my thirsty 
and hard lips I" 

“Yes, and with that horrid brake above,” said 
she, pouring out the ivine and water, and offer- 
ing it; 

Don Luis ail this time had kept Ms eyes con- 
I Etantly on his son, and began to pregnostieate in 
him a valiant defender ; tlicn discovered, first In 
one feature, afterward la another, a resembbmee 
to himself; and lastly, ho was persimded in his 
oivn mind, that he had been projndi'eed and pre- 
cipitate when ho was younger. The spirit of 
hospitality was aronsod by paternal Wo : ho gave 
orders for a fowl to be killed instantaneously, oven 
the hen on her nest rather than none, although 
the omelet might be thinuer for it on the 
morrow. Such was the charm the gallant and 
gay Antonio breathed about the bouse. Be ires 
peculiarly pleased and gratified -by the suavity of 
his father, not that he ever had doubted of his 
affection, bnt he hod fancied that his own bois 
terons manneis bad rendered him less an object of 
solicitude. He had always been glaii to see it be- 
stowed on his brother, whose delicate health and 
Bonsitive nature so much required it. 

Ho house in Spain, yhero few were happy then, 
contained four happier inmates. Ignacio, it is 
true, became thinner daily, and censed ^tcr a 
time to join in the morning walks of his brother 
and lues ; hut ho ivas always of the party when, 
returning from the siesta, they took up their 
guitars, and tuned each other's. 

Wore there ever two comely and sensitive- 
young persons, possessing sweet voices, exercising 
them daily together, bonding over the same book, 
expressing the same sentiment in its most pas- 
sionate accents, wore tliey ever long exempt foom 
the gentle intrusion of one sweet stranger 1 
neither Ifies nor Antonio ivas aware of it : both 
would have smiled in the beginning, and hoth 
would have afterward been indignant at any snob 
surmise. But rovolutionE in states effect no revo- 
lutions in nature. The Freneh, Who changed 
everything else, left the human heart as they 
found it. Ignacio feared, bnt said nothing. An- 
tonio too, altliongh mnch later, was awakened to 
the truth, and doiormined on 'departure. And 
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now Ignacio was ashamed and gtlcTcd at his bub- . 
picions, and would have delayed his hrother, who i 
dissemhlcd his ohservation of them; hut the poor i 
youth’s health, aiways slender, had given way j 
under, them. Eor several days he bad token to e 
his hed ; fever had seized him, and had been sub- i 
dued. But there is’ a rose wlUch Death lays i 
quietly on the cheek of the devoted, before the t 
poppy Bhcds on it its trnnquillising leaves : it had 1 
settied hnmoveahiy in the midst of Ignacio’s i 
smiles, smiles tranquilly despondent. Seldom i 
did Antonio leave his bedside, but never had he '' 
yet possessed the courage to inquire the cause of ' 
those sighs and teoi'S, which burst forth in ovoiy i 
moment of siicnce, and then only. At length i 
however he resolved on it, that he might assure ] 
him the more confldentiy of his recovery, having : 
first requested Ifies that, whenever he was absent, ; 
she would supply his place. 

“ Can not we go together i ” said she, disquieted. 

“ Ho, senora ! ” answered he, with stem sadness, : 
“we can not. You owe this duty to the compa- 
nion of your girihood, to the bequeatlied of your 
parents, to your betrothed I ’’ 

At that word sudden paleness overspread her 
countenance j her lips, which never before had 
lost their rich coiour, Med and quivered; no 
reply could pass them, had any been ready ; even 
the sigh ms drawn suddenly hack ; not one 
escaped. In all that was visible she r^as motion- 
less. But now with strong impnlse she pressed 
both palms against her bosom, and turned away. 
The siiddonness and the sound struck terror into 
tlie heart of Antonio. He laid his hand on. her 
shoulder, and looked into her face. Tears glit- 
tered on the folds of the long black veil; and 
they were not the tears of lues. But now she also 
shed them. Alas I from how many and from 
what distant soureos do they flow 1 

Ifies went; she sobbed at the door, but she 
went. Bfo song that evening, no book, no ro- 
mance of love, no narrative of war : the Ereneh 
were as forgotten as the Moors. 

Homing rose fi-esh and radiant ; but the dim 
lavender on each side of the narrow pathway had 
aU its dew upon it; the cistus was opening its 
daily flowers, with no flngor to press doivn and 
attempt to smoothenthe crumpled leaves; none 
to apply its viscous cup in playM malice against 
the trim ornament of a HTtiiHng lip. liTobody 
thought of looking for the large green lizard on 
the limestone by the twisted rosemary-bush, 
covered with as many boos as blossoms, and up- 
rcaiing as many roots as branohes above the pros- 
trate wall. Nobody thought of asking “ Did you 
ever know any creature who panted so quickly os 
that foolish lizard! . . I'mean in battle.” Nobody 
met the inquhy with, “ Did you ever hear of any 
one who felt anything a little, a very little like i^ 
at the cembalo!” . 

Antonio, at tins early hom-, was seated on the 
edge of his brother's bed, asking him, with kind 
dissimulation, what reason he could possibly have 
to doubt Ifies’ love and constaney. 


. " At first,” replied Ignacio, “ sho used to hold 
my hand, to look anxiously in my fiwo, and to 
wipe away her tears that she might see it the 
more distinctly in this darkened chamber. Now 
she has forgotten to tako my hand; she looks as 
often into my face, but not anxiously ; not oven 
inquiringly ; sho lets her tears rise and dry again ; 
she never wipes them away, and seldom hides 
them. This at least is a change in her ; perhaps 
no fhvouTable one for me.” Antonio thus an- 
swered him: "Ignacio, if wo would rest at all, 
we must change our posture in grief as in bod. 
The first moments are not like the second,- nor 
the second like the last. Be confident in hor ; bo 
confident in me : within two hours you shall, 1 
promise you, whether you will or not. Farewell, 
my beloved brother) You are weary; dose but 
your eyoB for sleep, and sleep shall come. I will 
not av^en you, even with glad tidings.” 

Folding his arms, ho left the chamber with a 
firm step. Within two hours he entered it again ; 
hut how! Hatoful as monastic life had ever 
appeared to him, ridiculous as he daily in Solar 
monca had called its institutionB, indifferent .and 
incredulous as ho lately had become to many 
articles of the faith, having boon educated under 
the tuition of a soldier, so free in his opinions 
OB once to havo excited the notice and question- 
ings of the Inquisition, ho went resolutely forth 
at daybreak, and prevailed on tho superior of a 
monastic order to admit him into it at once, us 
its sworn defender. Ho returned in tho vestments 
of that order, and entered the bcdchomber in 
silence. His brother hod slept, and was yet sleep- 
ing. He gently undrew the curtain, and stood 
motioulcBB. Ignacio at last moved his elbow, and 
sighed fivintly ; ho then rested on it a little, and 
raised his check higher on tho pillow ; it had lost 
the gift of rest ; its virtues were departed from 
it; there was no cool part left. Ho opened his 
' eyes and looked toward Antonio; then closed 
. them, then looked again. 

" I^acio 1 ’’ said Antonio softly, " you see mo ; 

. it is me you see, Ignacio I " The sick exhausted 
. youth sighed again, and closing his hands, raised 
I them up as if in prayer. This movement fully 
1 awakened him. He now opened his eyes in ' 
s wonder on his brother, who pressed those raised I 
1 hands within his, and kissed &at brow which the ' 
r fever had shortly left. Ignacio sighed deeply, 
t and sank hock again. The first words he uttered I 
, afterward were these : | 

“Oh Antonio 1 why could you not have waited! 

- impetuous, impatient Antonio I I might have I 
1 seen you both from Paradise; 1 might have blest j 
3 you from thence; from thence I might indeed, 
r 0 God I 0 Virgin 1 0 Mary, pure and true 1 par- | 
r don my ingratitude ! Should love ever hear ftat 
, hitter fruit! Forbid it, 0 host of Heaven ! forbid 
iti it must not he.” 

3 “ Brother I apeak not so : it is aecomplished," 

I said Antonio; “and now can you doubt your 
3 bride!” 

Ifies at this moment mshed into the chamber : 
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bIio know the stately figure, she know the lofty- 
head, although tonsured; she screamed and 
fainted. Antonio drew hor forth hy the arm, 
and, when she rocorcred her senses, thus addressed 
her : 

" Cousin I my heart reproaches me for having 
loved you. K yours (how iucomparahly loss 
guilty !) should haply feel some compunction, not 
indeed at what is past, hut at what you see,” and 
he extended his large mantle to his arm’s length, 
"return from the unworthy to the wortliy; from 
him who renounces the world to him whoso world 
you. arc. How, Ihcs, now wc can with unabashed 
front go together into his chamber.” 

" I will tend him,” said she, "day and night : 

I will follow him to the grave ; I will enter it 
with him : yes, and oven that chamber, while he 
suffers in it, I will enter.” She paused awhile, 
then continued : " Antonio I oh Antonio I you 
have never loved. They tell us, none can love 
twice. That is false ; but this is true : wc can 
never love twice the same object.” 

Antonio stood mute with wonder at the speech 
of this innocent girl, retired aliko from society 
and unbeguiled by books. Little had he consi- 
dered how strong a light is sometimes throivn on { 
the intellect, w^t volumes of thought are ex- 
panded and made clearly legible, hy the first out- 
fluming of the passions. And yet .^tonio should 
have known it; for in the veins of Antonio one 
half was blood, the other half was fire. While, 
with eyes fixed on the ground, he stood yet before 
her, who perhaps was waitmg for his reply, she 
added briefly ; 

" Let mo repidr my &ult as weU as may be. 
You shall see me no more. Leave me, sir.” 

Antonio did leave her. In u fortnight the 
gentle spirit of Ignado had departed. 

The Pronch armies had again defeated the 
Spanish, penetrated to Santander,laid waste all the 
. country around, and demolished the convent in 
which Ifies had token refuge. Some women in 
Spanish cities were heroines; in Spanish convents 
if any became so, the heroism was Erench. They 
who have visited Sanhindcr, will remember the 
pointed hill on the north-west of the city, looking 
fiar over the harbour, the coast, and the region of 
La Mancha. Even wtdle the enemy was in pos- 
session of the place, a sotitary horseman was often 
seen posted on this eminence, and many were the 
dead bodies of Erench soldiers found along the 
reads on every side under it. Doubtless, the 
horseman had strong and urgent reasons for oc- 
cupying a position so exposed to danger. It wbs 
Antonio. Ho had heard that lues, after the dese- 
cration of the convent, had been carried back by 
' the invaders into Santander. Early in October, 


the ofilcors of the garrison made parties with the' 
ladles of the city to enjoy the vintage in its vioi- 
nify. One morning a peasant boy employed by 
Antonio, ran breatblcBS up to him on the moun- 
tain-side, sayhig, as soon os he could say it : 

" lUustriouB sefior I the soiiora Ifres, and the 
other senoras, and an officer and a soldier, aU 
Erench, are coming ; and only a mile behind ore 
many more.” 

« I have ivatched them,” replied Antonio, " and 
shall distinguish them presently.” He led his 
horse close behind a high waggon, laden 'with 
long and narrow harroTs of newly gatiiered grapes, 
standing upright in it, and then tied his bridle 
to the bar which kept them in their position. 
Only one horse could pass it at a time. Ines 'was. 
behind ; the officer was showing her the way, and 
threatening both vintagers and mules for their 
intractability. Antonio sprang forward, seized 
biio hy the collar, and threw him under them, 
crying to lues : 

"Ely into the mountains 'with me; not a mo- 
ment is to he lost. Pass me ; he is out of the 
■way. Ely ! fly I Disti-ust my sanctity, hut trust 
my honour, 0 lues of Ignacio I ” 

lues drew in her bridle, turned her face aside, 
and aaid irresolutely. 

" I con not. . Oh I I can not. I am . . I am . 
She could not utter what she was : perhaps the 
sequel may in port reveal it. Scarcely had she 
spoken the lost woTda,hofore she leapt down from 
hor saddle, and hung -with hor whole weight on 
Antonio's arm, in which the drawn sword -was 
uplifted over the cneiny, and -waiting only until 
he could rise upon his feet again, and stand upon 
his defence. & was young, os -was discernible 
even -through the dense forest of continuous hair, 
which covered all hut nose and forehead. 
Roughly and -with ezeoratious did he thrust Ifics 
away from him, indignant at her struggles for his 
protection. Before the encounter (for which both 
were eager) could begin, the private had taken his 
post bfffiind an ilex at the back of Antonio, and 
discharged his musket. Gratitude, shame, love 
perhaps too, hurried Ines to his help. She fell 
on her kness to raise him. Gently, with open 
palm and quivering fingers, be pushed her arm 
away from him, and, turning -with a poiufril effort 
quite round, pressed his brow against the way- 
side sward. The shepherd-dogs, in the evening 
of that sultry day, tried vainly to quench then- 
thirst, os they often had done in other human 
blood, in the blood also of Antonio : it -was bard, 
and they left it. The shepherds gave them all 
the bread they carried with them, and -walked 
home silently. 
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THE DEATH OF PIOPEli. 

I PASSED two ontiro months in Germany, and and his little daughter, and for the mother who 
lile the people. On my way I saw 'Waterloo, an had reared them up carefully and tenderly thus 
ugly table for an ugly game. At Tnnepruck far through the perils of childhood ; finally, when 
I entered the church in which Andreas Hofer in a loww tone, but oainestly and emphatically, he 
is buried. Ho lies under a plain slab, on the left, besought pardon foom the Fount of Hercy for her 
near the door. I admired the magnificent tomb brother, his betrayer, many smote their breasts 
of bronze, in tho centre, surrounded by horoes, aloud; many, thinking that son'ow TOS shameful, 
real and imaginaiy. They did not fight, tens lowered thoir heads andwept;mauy,knowing that 
against thousands; they did not fight for wives it tvas dangerous, yet wept too. The people re- 
and children, but for lands and plunder : there- mained upon the spot on unusual time; and the 
fore they are heroes ! My admiration for these French, fearing some commotion, pretended to 
works of art was soon satisfied, which perhaps have received on order from Buonaparte for the 
it would not have been in any other place, mitigation ofthcseutcnce, and publiclyannounced 
Snow, mixed with rain, was falling, and was it. Among his many falsehoods, anyone of which 
blown by tho wind upon the tomb of Hofer, would have excluded him for ever from tho society 
I thought how often he had taken advantage of men of honour, this is perhaps tho basest ; as 
of suefo weather for his attacks against the indeed of all his atrocities tho death of Hofer, 
enemies of his country, and I seemed to hear which ho had oi'dored long before and appointed 
his whistle in tho wind. At the littlo vUlago of the time and circumstances, is, of all his actions, 
Landro (I feel a whimsical satisihetion in the that which tho brave and virtuous will reprobate 
likeness of the name to mine) tho innkeeper was tho most severely. He was urged by no necessity, 
tho friend of this truly great man . , the greatest he was prompted by no policy : his impatienco of 
man tliat Europe has produced in our days, ox- courage in an enemy, bis hatred of patriotism and 
oepting his true compeer, Kosciusko. Andreas integrity in all, of which he had no idea himself, 
Hofer gave him tho chain and crucifix ho wore and saw no imago in those about him, outstripped 
three days before his death. You may imagine this his blind passion for fame, and left him noting 
man's enthusiasm, who, because 1 had said tliat but power and celebrity. 

Hofer ivos greater tlmnking or emperor, and had Tho name of Andreas Hofer '^vill bo honoured 
mode him a present of small value, as tho com- by posterity far above any of the present ago, and 
ponion and friend of that harmless and irrepronch- together ivith the most glorious of tho last, 'Wash- 
nblo hero, took this precious relic from his nock ington and Kosciusko. For it rests on the some 
and oll'ered it to mo. By the order of Buonaparte, foundation, and indeed on a higher basis. In 
tho companions of Hofer, eighty in number, were virtue and wisdom their co-equal, ho vanquished 
chained, thumbscrewed, and taken out of prison in on several occasions a force greatly superior to his 
couples, to see him shot. Ho hod about him one own in numbers and in discipline, by the courage 
thousand florins, in paper cun'ency, which he and confidence he inspired, and by his brotherly 
delivered to his confessor, requestfog him to care and anxiety for those who were fighting at 
divide it impartially among his unfortunate his side. Differently, far differently, ought we to 
countrymen. The confessor, on Italian who spoke estimate the squanderers of human blood and the 
Gorman, kept it, and never gave relief from it to scornerB of human tears. We also may boast of 
any of them, most of whom were suffering, not our great men in a cause as great; for without it 
only from privation of wholesome air, to which, they could not bo so. "We may look back upon our 
among other privations, they never had been Blake ; whom the prodigies of a Helson do not 
accustomed, but also fr'om scantiness of nourish- eclipse, nor would ho have wished (such was his 
ment and clothing. Even in Montuo, where, ns generosity) to obscure it. Blake was among the 
in the rest of Italy, sympathy is both weak and founders of freedom ; Kelson was the vanquisher 
silent, the lowest of the people wero indignant at ofitBdestroyers;'WashiagtonwaBboth;Koaciusko 
the sight of so brave a defender of hie country, led was neither ; neitlier was Hofer. But the aim' of 
into tho public square to expiate a crime unheard all three tvas alike ; and in the anuouiy of God 
of for many centuries in their nation. 'When they are suspended tho arms the two last of them bore ; 
saw him walk forth, with unaltered countenance suspended for success more signal and forven- 
and firm atop heforo them ; when, stopping on the geonce more complete. 

ground which was about to receive his blood, they I am writing this from Yeuico, which is among 
hoard him with unfaltering voice commend his cities what Shakspearc is among men. He will 
soul and his country to the Creator ; and, as if still give her immortaliiy by his works, which neither 
under his own roof (a custom with' him after the her patron saint could do nor her sun-ounding 
evening prayer),, implore a blessing for his boys sea. 
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TO CORNELIUi 

On comiug to England) and on looking at tlio 
Oartoona ezhiLitod for docorating the Housos of 
Parliamont, you Trill wonder, Comeliua, that tho 
most important faois and most illustrions man 
haTO boon overlooked. The English are certainly 
less sensitive to national glory than to party 
politics; to past acMevemonta than to passing 
celebrity, Wilkes excited more enthusiasm than 
Hampden. It appears to be eortain that the 
Protector Cromwell Trill bo expunged from ^e 
pictorial history of tlio nation ; of that nation 
■which ho raised to tho aommit of political power. 

It is contended that he usurped his authority. We 
Trill not argue the point, nor talce the trouble to 
demonstrate that the greatest and best princes, in 
many eountrios, have been usurpers. Without 
great services none of them could ever have been 
invested rrith suffleiont poTver to assume tho first 
dignity of the State. William of Normandy was 
manifestly a usurper ; and, if breaking the direct 
line of succession is usurpation, so was William 
tho Thh'd. Henry the PoTrrth and Henry the 
Seventh were usurpers also, yet their reigns were 
signally boncficdiil to their people. And to Bichard 
the Third, whatever may have been his crimes in 
the ascent to sovereignty, the nation at large is 
perhaps more indebted for provident statutes of 
perdurable good, than to any other of her kings. 
But the glory of them all is oast into obscurity by 
Cromwell. He humbled in succession the domi- 
nant powers of Europe, at a time when they were 
governed by the ablest men, and bad risen to the 
zenith of their proapority. Spain, Erauee, Holland, 
crouched before him ; and the soldiers of Gustavus 
Adolphus, tho greatest king the world ever 
beheld, thought he had risen from the grave to 
accomplish the delivery of nations. Eor how 
little, in comparison, is Eiancc indebted to Napo- 
leon I Yet both king and people are united in 
nusing a monument to his memory. Compare 
the posthinnons honours confen'od by the two 
great nations on tho two great men. The body 
of the one is brought back ibom tho oxtromitieB 
of tho ocean, to be venerated by a people he had 
reduced to Borvitudo ; tho body of tho other Tvas 
treated os tho vilest malcihetor’s, in the midst of 
a nation ho had vindicated from double slavery, 
the slavcty of a lawless prince and an intolerant 
priesthood. It is enough for Ercnchmen that 
Napoleon hod once humbled the enemies of 
Eroncc. Wo, who judge more calmly, judge that 
whatever he did ttos done for the advancement of 
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his power and tho porpetuiition of his dynasty. 
He had the quickest and the shortest .sight of all 
men living, and his arrogance brought into 
Prance the nations that subdued her. Hifibrent 
in all those points was Oliver. Never was Tna.u 
more bravely humane, or more tranquilly ener- 
getic. Ho stood above fear, above jealousy, abovo 
power: he was greater than all things but lus 
eonntry. 

The English are erecting a column and statue 
to Nolsou. No such monument has been raised 
to Blake, because he fought for a country Tvithont 
a king at tho head of it. This courageous and 
virtuous man abstained from party and from 
politics, and would have defended his country 
even under the king who sold hor. No action of 
Ndson himself is more glorious than the action 
of Blake at Cadiz, and his character, on every 
side, la without a stain; but in England tho 
authoritieB and the arts neglect him. 

“ Caret oula rent aaoro." 

In the list of the conunittee which is to decide 
on fit Bul^ccts for painting the Honacs of Farlio- 
meni^ you Trill find the name of Eastlako, a good 
painter, and a good scholar; and of Bogors, 
endowed Tvith every quality of a gentleman, and 
with on exquisite jnd^ent in everything relat- 
ing to literature and &e fine arts. Tot I doubt 
if either of them would not prefer an aUogory 
in the Faery Queen, or a Tritchcry in Pawit, 
for a decoration of the Chambers, if highly pie- 
tuiesqne, to the most appropriate scene in par- 
liamentary annalB, if less so. English history, in 
fact, is now represented Tvithout living figures, 
and worked by maohineiy. We see the events, 
and wonder where are the actors. The later his- 
torzans keep them coinfully out of sight, and 
make their otto voices sutfiee for all Trithhi tho 
boxes they exhibit. 

The histories of other nations are alive -with 
human agents ; tho earth moves and heaves Tvith 
their ener^es ; we see not only the work they 
have done, but we see them doing it. Whereas, 
in OUT OTTO sandy deserts, tho only thi^s astir 
aro small animals intent on their hurroTvs, or 
striving to possess a knot of fresh herbage. All 
beyond is indistinct: if ever we come to it, Tre 
find only scanty ominoncos, under which are 
evanescent features and Tveightless bones : we 
trample them doTro and Tvalk back again. 
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Blessed ho they who erected temples to tho 
ancient Qods I Histaken they may have been, 
but they were pious and they wore grateful. Tho 
deities of Olympus, although no longer venerated, 
have ‘throTTO open, both to the enUrusiastie and 


to tho contemplative, many a lofty view beyond 
the sterile eminences of human life, and have 
adorned every road of every region Trith images 
of grandeur and of grace. Never ore they malig- 
nant or indifferent to 'the votary Tvho has ahon- 
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doncd thorn ; and I believe, there Is no roeonl of 
any appearing by night with frowns and threats ; 
but, on the contrary, I know from my own ax- 
experionce, that neither time nor negioct has 
worn the celestial smile off their placid coun- 
tenances. An instance of this fact I am now about 
to relate. Lot mo begin by observing that my 
eyes, perhaps by an imprudent use of them, grow 
soon weary with reading, even while curiosity and 
interest have lost little or nothing of exoitoment. 
A slumber of a few minutes is sufficient to refresh 
them ; during which time I often en) oy the benefit 
of a dream ; and, what is (I believe) remarkable 
and singular, it usually takes a direction far wide 
of the studies on which I had been engaged. On 
one occasion, perhaps it might have been that 
(pushing my hook away from me to the middle of 
the table) the last object I saw ^vos a picture by 
Swaneveldt, on the left of which there is a tem- 
ple ; for a temple, sure enough, stood before me 
in my dream : beside it ran a river, and beyond 
it rose a mountain, each sensible alike of the sky 
that glowed above. So for the picture and the 
dream wei'e in aooordance. But the dream's 
temple was entirely its own : it had no sheop nor 
shepherd near it, as the picture had ; and, al- 
though dreams are apt to take greater liberties 
than pictures do, yet in the picture there was an 
autumnal tree by the side of a summer tree ; the 
one of rich yellow, the other of deep green. In 
the dream I remember nothing of the kind ; yet 
I verily think I romomber every particle of it. I 
remember a cool and gentle hand conducting me 
over some narrow planks, thrown across a deep 
channel of still water. I remember the broad leaves 
underneath us, and how smooth, how quiet, how 
stainless. I romomber wo tarried hero awhile, not 
leaning on the roil, for there was none, but tacitly 
agreeing to be mistaken in what we reciprocally 
were leaning on. At length we passed onward, 
by the side of a cottage in ruins, with an oven 
projecting from it at the gable-end : on the out- 
side of its many-coloured arch were giUlflowers 
growing in the crevices: very green moss, in 
rounded tufte, and blossoming, had taken pos- 
session of its entrance ; and another plant, as 
different as possible, was hanging down from it, 
so long and slender and flexible, that a few bees, 
as they alighted on it, shook it. Suddenly I 
stumbled : my beautiful guide blushed deeply, 
and said, 

“ Do you stumble at the first step of the tem- 
ple i What an omen 1" 

I had not perceived that we had reached any 
temple ; but now, abaslied at the reproof, I looked 
up, and could read the inscription, although the 
letters were ancient, for they were deeply and well 
engraven. 
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Sacred toJMmde7tip were the words, in Greek, 
The steps were littlo worn, and retoinod their 
smoothness and their polish. After so long a 
walk as I had taken, I doubt whether I should 
have ascended them without the hand that was 
offered mo. In the temple I beheld au image, of 
a marble so purely white, that it seemed hut re- 
cently chiselled. I walked up to it and stood 
before it. The feet were not worn as the feet of 
some images are, by the lips of votaries : indeed 
I could fancy that scarcely the tip of a flngor had 
touched them ; and I felt pretty sure that words 
were the only offerings, and now and then a sigh 
at a distance. Yet the longer I gazed at it the 
more beautiful did it appear in its colour and pro- 
portions ; and turning to my companion, who (I 
then discovered) was looking at me, 

" This image,*' said I, " has all the features and 
all the attiibutss of Love, excepting the bow, 
quiver, and arrows.” 

" Tea,” answered she, smiling; "all, excepting 
the mischievous. It has all that the wiser and 
the better of the ancients attributed to him. But 
do you realty see no difference { ” 

Again I raised my eyes, and after a while I 
remarked that the figure tvas a female, re:y 
modest, veiy young, and littlo needing the zone 
that oncompaBBod her, I suppressed this poi'- 
idon of my ohsorvatlons, innocent as it was, and 
only roplied, 

"I see that tbo torch is home above tho head, 
and that tho eyes oi'O uplifted in the same 
dfreetion." 

“ Do you remember,” said she, '' any image of 
Love in this attitude 1” 

"It might bo," I answered; "and with perfect 
propriety.” 

"Yes ; it both might and should bo," said she. 
" But,” she continued, “ we ore not here to worship 
Love, or to say anything about him. Like all the 
other blind, ho is so quick at hearing; and above 
all others, blind or sighted, he is so ready to take 
advantage of the slightest word, that I am afraid 
he may one day or other come down on us un- 
aware. Ho has been known before now to assume 
the form of Friendship, making sad confusion. 
Let us deprecate this, bending our heads devoutly 
to the Deity before us.” 

Was it a blush, or was it the sun of suoh a 
bright and genial day, that warmed my cheek so 
vividly while it desoended in adoration; or could 
it be, by any chance or casualty, that tho veil 
touched it through which the breath of my virgin 
guide had boon passing 1 Whatever it was, it 
awakened me. Again my eyes fell on the open 
book; to rest on it, not to read it; and I neither 
dreamed nor slumbered a second time that 
day. 
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THE DREAM OF PETRARCA. 


Whbh I was younger, I was font! of wandering 
in solitary plaoos, and never was a&aid of slum- 
bering in woods and grottoes. Among the cliief 
pleasures of my life, and among tho commonest of 
my oeoupations, was the bringing before mo such 
heroes and heroines of antiquity, sueh poets and 
sages, such of the prosperous and of the unfortu- 
nate, as most interested me by their courage, th(dr 
wisdom, thoir eloquence, or their adventures. 
Engaging them in tho conversation host suited to 
thoir characters, I knew perfectly thoir manners, 
their stops, thoir voices j and often did I moiston 
with my tears tho models I had been forming of 
tho less happy. Great is the privilege of entering 
into tho studies of the intellectual ; great is that 
of convoTsing with tho guides of nations, the 
movers of the mass, tho rogulators of tho unruly 
will, stiff in its impurity, and rash against the 
finger of the Almighty Fewer that formed it; but 
giro mo rather the creature to sympathlso with ; 
nppoi'tlon mo tho sufferings to assuage. Allegory 
had few attractions for mo ; believing it to bo the 
delight, in general, of idle, frivolous, inezeursive 
minds, in whoso mansions there is neither hall 
nor portal to receive the loftier of tho Passions. 
A stranger to the affoctlons, she holds a low sta- 
tion among the hopd-maidens of Poetry, being fit 
for little but on apparition dn a mask. I bad 
reflected for soma time on this .subject, when, 
weaned with the length of my walk over the 
mountains, and finding a soft old mole-hill covered 
with grey grass by the way-side, I laid my head 
upon it, and slept. I cannot tell how long it was 
before a species of dream, or vision, come over mo. 

ffwo beautiful youths appeared beside me ; each 
was winged ; but the wings were hanging down, 
and seemed ill adapted to flight. One of them, 
whose voice was the softest I evox hoard, looking 
at me frequently, said to tho ether, '* He is under 
my gunrdiansltip for tho present ; do not awoken 
him with that feathor.” Mctiiought, on hearing 
the whisper, 1 saw something like the feathor of 
on arrow, and then tho arrow itself, the whole of 
it, even to the point ; althongh he carried it in 
Such a maimer that it was difficult at first to dis- 
cover more than a pohn’s length of it; the rest of 
the shaft (and the whole of the harh) was behind 
his ancles. 

" This feather never awakeua anyone," replied 
he, rather petulantly; " but it brings more of 
confident security, and more of cherished dreams, 
than you, without me, are capable of imparting." 

“ Bo it so !" answered tbc gentler ■; “none is 
less incliuod to quarrel or dispute than I am. 
Many whom you have wounded grievously, call 
upon me for succour ; but so little am I disposed 
to thwart you, it is seldom I venture to do more 
for thorn than to whisper a few words of comfort 
in passing. How many reproaches, on these oc- 
casions, have been east upon me for indiilerenoo 


and infidelity ! Nearly as many, ond nearly in 
the same terms, as upon you." 

"Odd enough, that we, 0 Sleep I should bo 
thought so alike I " said Love, coutomptnously. 
*' Yonder is ho who boars a ncaror I’csemblanco to 
yon : tho dullest have observed it." 

1 fancied I turned my eyes to whore ho was 
pointing, and saw at a distance the figure ho do- 
aignated. Meanwhile the contention wont on 
unintorruptodly. Sleep was slow in asserting his 
power or his benefits. Love recapitulated them ; 
but only that he might assert his own above 
them. Suddenly ho oollod on me to decide, and 
to chooso my patron. Tinder tho influenco, fust 
of tho one, then of tho other, I sprang bum 
repose to rapture, I alighted from rapture on 
repose, and knew not which was sweetest. Love 
was veiy angiy with me, ond doclared he would 
cross mo throughout the whole of my ezistcnco. 
Whatever I might on other occasions haro 
thought of his veroeity, I now felt too surely the 
conviction that he would keep his word. At last, 
before the eloso of tbo alteroation, tlie tbird 
Genius bad advanced, and stood near us. I can 
not tell bow I knew him, but I knew him to be 
the Genius of Death. Breathless as I was at be- 
holding him, I soon became familiar with his 
features. First they seemed only calm ; presently 
they grew contemplative ; and lastly beautiful : 
those of the Graces themselves are less regular, 
less harmonions, less composed. Love glauced at 
him unsteadily, with a countenance in which 
there was somewhat of anxiety, somewhat of dis- 
dain ; and cried, " Go away I go away I Nothing 
that thou touohost, lives.” 

" Say rather, child !" roplled tho advancing 
form, and advancing grew loftier and statelier, 
" say rather that nothing of beautiful or of glo- 
rious lives its own true life until my wing hath 
passed over it." 

Love pouted; and rumpled ond bent down 
with his forefinger tiie stiff short foathora on his 
arrow-head; but replied not. Although ho 
frowned worse than ever, and at me, 1 dimded 
him loss and loss, and scarcely looked toirord him. 
The milder and calmer Genius, the third, in pro- 
portion as I took corn-age to contemplate him, 
regarded me with more and more complacency. 
He hold neither flower nor arrow, as the others 
did ; but throwing back the clusters of dark curls 
that overshadowed his countenance, he presented 
to me his hand, openly and benignly. I shrank 
on looking at him so near ; and yet I sighed to 
lovo him. He smiled, not without an expression 
of pity, at perceiving my diffidence, my timidity: 
for 1 remembered how soft was the hand of 
Sloop, how warm and entrancing wos Love’s. By 
degrees I grew ashamed of my ingratitude ; and 
turning my face, away, I held out my anus, and 
felt my neck within his. Composure allayed all 


PARABLE OF ASABEL. 
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tlie tliTobbinga of my boaom, tho coolnaas of 
froshoat moviiing bvcatbud around, the bcavona 
geemed to oiion aboro me, irbilo the beautiful 
check of my delivoroi' rested on my head. I would 
now halve looked for tlioao othora ; but, knowing 
my intention by my gesture, bo aaid conaolatorily, 
“Sleep is on hia way to the earth, whore many 
aro calling him ; but it is not to them ho hastens ; 
for every call only makes him fly further off. 
Sedately and gmrely as he looks, he is nearly as 
capricious and rolatilo as the mors arrogant and 
ferocious one.’’ I 


" And Lovo," said I, " whither is ho departed 1 
R not too late, I would propitiate and appease 

" Ho who can not follow mo, ho who can not 
overtake and pass me," said the Genius, “is un- 
worthy of the name, tho most glorious in oarth or 
heaven. Look up I Love is yonder ; and ready 
to reoeive thee.’’ 

I looked : tho earth was under mo : I saw only 
the clear blue sky, and something brighter 
above it. 


PARABLE OF ASABEL. 


OnAPTEB I. 

Asabel in hia youth had boon of thoso who 
place their trust in God, and ho prospered in tho 
land, and many of his friends did partake of hia 
praspeiity. 

After a length of years it came to pass that he 
took loss and leas delight in the manifold gifts of 
God ; for that his heart grew fat within him, and 
know not any work-day for its work 5 nor did 
thankfulness enter into it, ns formerly, to awake 
the sluggard. 

Nevertheless did Asabol praise and glorify the 
Almighty, both morning and evening, and did 
pray unto him for tho oontimianco and increaso 
of his loving mercies ; and did call himself, as 
the godly aro wont to do, miserable sinner, and 
leper, and worm, and dust. 

And all men did laud Asahol, inasmuch os, 
Vjoing clothed in purple and smelling of spike- 
nard, he was a leper, and worm, and dust. 

And many did come from fur regions to see 
that dust, and that worm, and that leper 5 and 
did marvel at him ; aud (lid how their heads ; 
and did hosooch of God that they might be like 
unto him. 

But God inclined not his ear; and they ro- 
tmnod unto their ovm country. 

cnAWDEa u. 

And behold it came to pass that an angol from 
above saw Asabel go forth from bis house. 

And the angol did enter, and did seat himself 
on the seat of Asabel. 

After a while, a shower fell in sunny drops upon 
the plaue-treo at the gate, and upon tho hyssop 
thereby, and over the field nigh unto the dwelling, 

>yhercon did Asabel hasten him back; and, 
coming into tho doorway, he saw another seated 
upon his seat, who arose not before him, hut said 
only, “ Peace unto thee I” 

Asabel was wroth, and said, " Lo ! the rain 
nhateth, the sun shiucth through it ; if thou wilt 
eat bread, oat ; if thou wilt drink water, drink; but, 
havingOBSuagodthybungor and thythirst,dopartl" 

Then said the angel unto Asabel, " I will neither 
oat bread nor drink water under thy roof, 0 Asabel, 
forasmuch ns thou didst send thorefrom the master 
whom I serve.” 


And now tho wrath of Asabol waxed hotter, and 
he said, " Neither thy mnster nor tho slave of thy 
master have I sent away, not knowing nor having 
seon cither#” 

Then rose tho angol from the scat, and spake : 

“ Asabol I Asabol I thy God hath filled thy house 
with plcnteonsnesB. Hath ho not verily done this 
and more unto thee 1” 

And Asabel answered him, and said : “Verily 
the Lord my God hath done this and moro unto 
his servant ; blessed bo his name for over 1 ” 

Again spake tbo angel : 

" Ho hath given thee a name among tby people ; 
and many by his guidance have come unto thee 
for eouusol and for aid." 

" Counsel have I given ; aid also hove I given,” 
said Asahol, “ and neither ho who received it nor 
he who gave it, hath repented himself thereof." 

Then answered the angol': 

“ Tlio word that then spakest is indeed the true 
word. But answer mo in the name of tho Lord 
Wiy God. Hath not thy soul been livrthor from 
him as thy yoLirs and his bcncflt.s incroased 1 The 
more wealth Mid tbo moro wisdom (in tliy esti- 
mation of it) ho bestowed upon thee, hast thou 
not boon the more proud, tho more selfish, the 
more disinclined to listen unto Uie sorrows and 
wrongs of men 1” 

Aud Asabol gased upon him, and was angered 
that a youth should have questioned him, and 
thought It a shame that the eyes of the young 
diould SCO into the secrets of the aged ; and stood 
rtprovod before him. 

But the angol took him by Uie hand and spake 
thus: “Asabol 1 behold tho fruit of all tho good 1 
seed thy God hath given thee ; pride springing 
from wealth, obduracy fi'om years, and from know- 
ledge itself uncontrollable imporience and in- 
flexible perversity. Couldst thou not have em- 
ployed these thuigs much better 1 Again I say 
it, thou hast driven out the God that dwelt with 
thee ; that dwelt within thy honse, within thy 
breast ; that gave thee much for thyself, and en- 
trusted thee with more for others. Having seen 
thee abuse, revile, and send him thus away 
from thee, what wonder that I, who om hut the 
lowest of his ministers, and who have bestowed 
no gifts upon thee, Should he commanded to'de- 
part ! ” Asabol covered his eyes, and when he 
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laiHod them up again, tho angel no longer was 
before Mm. 

" Of a truth," said ho, and smoto his breast, 
"it was the angol of tho Lord.” And then did ho 
shed tears. But they fell into his bosom, after a 
while, like refreshing dew, bitter as were the first 
of them ; amd his heart grow yonng again, and 
felt the head that rested on it ; and the weary in 
spirit know, ns they had known before, the voice 
of Asabol. Thus wrought tho angel's gentlouess 
upon him, oven as the quiet and silent water wins 


Itself on entnmeo whore tompost and firo pass 
over. It is wi'itten that other angels did look up 
with loving and admiration into the visage of 
this angel on his return ; and he told tho younger 
and more zealous of them, that whenover they 
would descendintothogloomy vortex of the human 
heart, under the softness and serenity of their voice 
and countenance its tm-bulonce would subside. 

" Beloved I" said the angel, "there are portals 
that open to the palm-branches we carry, and 
that close at the flaming sword.” 


JERIBOHANIAH. 

JEniBonAHiAH sate In his tent, and was grieved and my children have lusted after the goods of 
and silent, for years had stricken him. other men, and have taken them. ITow we only 

And behold there came and stood before him took the goods ; the men took we not ; yet so 
a man who also was an aged man, who, howbeit, rebellious and ungrateful were they, that we were 
was not gi'ioved, neither was he silent. &in to put them to tho edge of the sword. And 

Hovertholoss, until Jerihohanioh spake unto thus did wo. And lest another such genoialion 


him, spoko not he. 


of vipers should spring up in tho wilderness beyond 


Bu t J crihohonliili had alway been one of ready them, we sent onward j ust men, who should turn 
spooch; nor verily had age minished his words, and harrow the soil, and piitlikeivise to the edge 
nor the de-shn of Ms heart to question the stranger, of tho sword such as would hinder us in domg 
Wherefore uttered ho first what stirred within what is lawful and right, namely, that wliich our 


him, sa^g. 


wills ordained. To prevent such an extremity. 


"MetMnkBthoucamostfl.'amafiu'COuniTy;naw our prudence and humanity led us, under Qod, to 
what country may that he whence thou comestl" detain tho silver and gold intrusted to us by the 
And the stranger named by name the country most suspicious and spiteful of our enemies. And 
whence his feet, together with the staff of hk now thou ait admitted into my confidence, lay 


light-hand, bad home him. 

" Bad, exceeding had, and stinking in onr noa- 


down thy serip, and eat nnd chink freely,” 

" Flcaaoth it thee," replied the stranger, " that 


trila," said Jerihohaniah, " is that country j nevei^ I carry back unto my own country what thou bast 
theless mayst thou enter and eat within my tent, related unto mo os seeming good in thine eyes 1" 
and welcome ; seeing that thy scrip hangeth down " Carry back what thou v^t,” calmly said Jeri- 
to thy girdle, round and large as hangeth the bohanish, "save only that which my sous, whose 
gourd in the days of autumn ; and it is fitting and long shadows ore now just behind thee, may hold 
Tight that, if 1 give unto thee of mine, so likewise hack." 

thou of thine, in duo proportion, givo unto me; Scarcely had he spoken when the sons entered 
and the latbei, fcraamuch as my tent conteineth tho tent, and, occupying all the - seats, hade the 
few tMnga within it, and thy wallet (I guess) stranger bo seated and welcome. Venison brought 
abundant.” they forth in deep dishes ; wine also poured they 

Whereupon did Jerihohaniah step forward, and out; and they drank unto bis health. And when 
strive to touch with his right hand the top of the they hud wiped theh lips evith the hack of the 
wallet, and the bottom with his left. But the hand, which the Lord in his wisdom had made 
stronger drew back therefrom, saying, "ITay." hairy for thatpurpose, they told the stranger that 
Then Jeiibohaniah waxed wroth, and would have other strangers had blamed curiosity in their 
smitten the stranger at tho tent, asking him in kindred ; and, that they might not be reproved 
his indignation why ho drew hack, and wherefore for it, thoy would ask no questions as to what 
he withheld tho wallet from the most just, tho might perndvsnturc be containodwit-Mn the scrip, 
most potent, the most intelligent, and tho most but would look into it at their leisure, 
venerable of mankind I Whereupon the stranger Joribolumiah told his guest that they were wild 
answered him, and said, "Far from thy senaut lads, and would have their way. He then looked 
ho all strlfo and wrangling, all doubt and suspi- more gravely and seriously, saying, 
cion. Verily he hath mnch prsdsed thee, even “ EvorytMng in tMe mortal Ufo ends better than 

until this day, unto those among whom ho was we, short-sighted creatures, could have believed or 
horn and abided. And when some spake evil of hoped. Providence hath eent us back those boys, 
thee and of thine, then did thy servant, even I purely that thy mission might be accomplished, 
who stand before thee, say unto them, * Tarry 1 I B nless they hod come homo in due time, how little 
will myself go forth unto Jeiibohaniah, and see wouldst thou have had to relate to thy oivn tribe 
unto his ways, and report unto ye truly what conceming us, save only what others, envying our 
they be.' " probity and prosperity, and far behind us in wis- 

“ And now I guess,” quoth Jerlboluvniah, “thou doen and enterprise, have discouraed ahout> year 
wouldst return and tell them tho old story ; how 1 after year." 




HELLENICS. 


I. THlUaVUGOES AND nciros. 

Wno TTlll away to Athens with mo 1 who 
Loves choral songs and rnaidens crown'd with 
flowers, 

ITnenvioua 1 mount the pumaco ; hoist the sail. 

I ptonuse ye, ea msny os eie here. 

To shall not, while ye tarry 'with mo, taste 
From tmi'insod harrol the diluted wine 
Of a low vineyard or a plant ill-pruned. 

But suoh os anciently the .^gsean isles 
Pour'd in libation at their solenm feasts : 

And the same goblets shall ye grasp, embost 
■With no vile figures of loose languid boors. 

But such as Gods have lived with, and have led. 

The sea smiles bright boforo us. What white sail 
Plays yonder 1 what pursues It? Like two hnwlcs 
Away they fly. Lot us away in time 
To overtake 'them. Are they menaces 
W 0 hear 1 And shall the strong repulse the weak, 
Bnraged at her defender t Hippias I 
Art thou the man! 'Twas Hippias. Ho had found 
His sister borne &om the Cecropian port 
By Thrasymedes. And reluctantly 1 
Ask, eak. the maiden ,- I have no reply. 

“Brother I 0 brother Hippias I 0, if love. 

If pity, ever toucht thy breast, forbear I 
Strike not the brave, the gentie, the beloved, 

My Thrasymedes, with his cloak alone 
Protecting his own head and mine from harm.” 

“ Didst thou not once before,” cried Hippias, 
Regardless of his sister, hoarse 'with wra& 

At Thrasymedes, " didst not thou, dog-eyed. 

Dare, as she walkt up to the Parthenon, 

On the most holy of all holy days. 

In sight of all the city, dare to kiss 
Her maiden cheek 1” 

"Ay, before all the Gods, 

Ay, before Pallas, before Artemis, 

Ay, 'before Aphrodite, before Hera, 

I dared ; and dare ag^. Arise, my spouse I 
Arise I and let my lips quaff purity 
From thy fair open brow.” 

The sword was up. 

And yet he kist her twice. Some Qod withheld 
The aim of Hippias; his proud blood seeth’d slower 
And smote his breast leas angrily ; he laid 


His hand on the white shoulder, and spake thus : 

" Ye must return with me. A second time 
Offended, will our siro Fisistratos 
Pardon the afibontl Thou shouldst have askt 
thyself 

This question ere the soil first flapt the mast.” 

“ Alroody thou hast taken life ffom me ; 

Put up thy sword,” said the sad youth, his eyes 
Sparkling ; but whether love or rage or grirf ' 
They sparkled with, the Gods alone could soe. 
PiraoB they re-entered, and their ship 
I Drove up the little waves against the quay, 
Whence was throTO out a rope from one above. 
And Hippias caught it. From the vir^'a waist 
Her lover dropt his arm, and blnsht to think 
Ho had retain’d It there In sight of ludc 
Irreverent men ; ho led her forth, nor spake ; 
Hippias tvalkt silent too, until they roacht 
Tlio mansion of Pisistratos her, sire. 

Berenely in his sternness did the prince 
Look on them both awhile ; they saw not him. 
For both had cast their eyes upon the ground. 

" Are these the pirates thou host taken, sonl” 
Said he. " W orse, fathor I 'worse than pirates they. 
Who thus abuse thy patience, thus abuse 
Thy pardon, thus abuse the holy rites 
Twice over.” 

“Well hast thou performed thy duty,” 
Firmly and gravely said Piristratos. 

" Nothing then, rash young man I could turn thy 
heart 

From Eunoe, my daughter I” 

"Nothing, sir, 

Shall over turn it. I can die hut once 
And love hut once. 0 Eunoe 1 farewell 1 " 

" Nay, she shall see what thou const bear for her." 
“ 0 &thcr I shut me in my chamber, shut me 
In my poor mother’s tomb, dead or alive. 

But never let me see what he con hear ; 

I know how much that is, when home ^ me.” 

" Not yet : oome on. And lag not thou behind. 
Pirate of virgin and of prince^ hearts I 
Before the people and before the Goddess 
Thon hodst evinced the madness of thy passion. 
And now wouldst hear from home and plenteoua- 
ness. 

To poverty and exile, this my child.” 
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Thoa ahuddered ThroaTmedes, and oxoloim'd^ 

" I aoo my ciimo ; I saw it not Wore. 

Vho dauglitor of Fisiatratos -was born 
Neitbor for exile nor for poverty. 

All I nor for me 1 ” He would have wept, but one 
Might see bim, and woop worao. Tbo prince un- 
moved 

Strode on, and said, "To-morrow ahall tbo people, 
All who bebold tby treapasaea, bebold 
The justice of Fisiatmtoa, tbo love 
He bears bis daughter, and tlie revoreneo 
In which bo holds the bighoat law of Qod.” 

Ho spake ; and on tbo morrow they ware ono. 

!I. DBIltAOOa. 

‘In Crete reign’dZeua and Minoa ; and there sprang 
From rocky Chios (but more years between) 
Homer. Ah I who near Homer's side shall standi 
A slave, a slave shall stand near Homer's side. 
Come from dark ages forth, come, Drimacos 1 
O gens of Ocean, shining here and there 
Upon hia vest of ever-changeftil green, 

Richer are ye than wide-spread eontinents, j 

Richer in thoughtful men and glorious deeds, 

Drimacos was a slave ; but Liberty 

By him from Slavery sprang, as day frrom night. 

Intolerable servitude o'erran 

The iale of Chios. They whoso sires had heard 

The hlhid man, and the muse who sat beside, 

Constant, os was the daughter to the king 

Of Thohoa, and comforting hia annlesB way, 

Yea, even these bore stonea within their breusta. 
Baying by land or capturing by sea. 

And toituring too Umbs frahionM like their own, 
Limbs like the Qods' they all fell down before. 
But Zeus hod from Olympus lookt oblique. 

Then breath’d into the breasts of aniRiring slaves 
Heroic courage and heroie strength, 

And wisdom for theu guidance and support. 
Drimacos he appointed to coerce 
The pride of the enslaver, and to free 
All those who laboured and were heavy-laden 
With griofr, not even by the aven^g Gods 
Inflicted, wrongs which men alone indict 
' On others, when their vices hare acoopt out 
A yoke hw more opprobrious for thomselvea. 
From field to field the clang of arms was heard ; 
Fires from the rocks and the hill-tops by night 
Collected all the valiant, all the young. 

Female and male, stripling and suckling babe, 
By mother (then moat fond) not left behind. 

But many were o'ertaken ; many dropt ' 

Faint by the road ; thirst, hunger, terror, seiz'd 
Separate their prey. Among ^c fiigitives, 

In the most orowded and the narrowest path 
That led into the thickets on the hill. 

Was Amymoni with her infant boy, 

Eiarinoa. She pray’d the Qods, nor pray’d 
Inaudible, although her voice had fitil'd. 

On Drimacos she called by name; he heard 
The voice ; he turn’d Us head, and cried aloud : 

“ Comrades 1 take up yon infant from the arms 
That rink with it ; and help the mother on.” 


■* — 

Far in advauco was ho ; ell urged amain ; 

All minded thoh’ o^m honsehold, nor obey'd. 

But ho rusht hack amid them till ho roaoht 
The mother, who hod fallen nndor-foot. 

Trampled, hut not roUnquiahing her hold. 

Scarcely was space to stoop in, yet he stoopt 
And rais’d what feebly waU’d among men’s logs, 
And placed it on bis head, that the fi'csh air 
Might solace it : soon it began to ploy, 

To pat the hair of somo, of some the eyes, 
Unconscious tlwt its mother's soul had fled. 

The dust rose lower, for the sultry day 
Was closing, and above shone Hesperus 
Alono. On mossy honks within tho broke 
The men threw down thoU weapons snqtcht bi 
haste, 

Impenetrable woods received their flight. 

And shelter'd and conceal’d them from pursuit. 
There many years they dwelt ; nor only there, 

But also in the plain and in Uio towns 
Fought they, and overthrew tho weallUer race, 
And drove their cattle off and reapt their grain. 
Drimacos, strong injustice, strong in arms. 
Prompt, vigilant, was everywhere obey’d. 

Ho proffer'd tho proud CUots, half-subdued, 
Repression of invaders, In return 
For their repression of invaders too, 

And corn and wine and oil enough for all, 

And homed victims to avenger Zeus. 

But plenteonsness and sloth rclaxt hia hold 
Upon a few, men yearning to partake 
The vices of a city murmurs rose 
And reaobt the ear of Drbnacos, and roacht 
The wealthy towns and their impatient lords. ' 
Rewards were offered for the leader's head, 

And askt perhaps ere offered. When be found 
Ingratitude so nigh and so alert, 

He listened calmly to the oliiefe around, 

Hia firm defenders; then replied : 

" My friends I 

Already in tho days of youth ye watcht 
Over the common-weal, but now your eyes 
And mine too wont repose. Fear not for mo. 

But guard yonrselves. The Gods who placed me 
here 

Coll me away, not you.” 

They heard, and went. 

Sorrowing. Then called ho unto him tho youth 
Biarinos, who two whole years Imd fought 
Beside bim, and fought well. 

" Eiarinoa ! 

I may have saved thy life (’tis said I did). 

In infmey : it now heheves me, hoy. 

To give thee substance suoh as parente give. 

Alas I 'tis wanting : nought is in tho house 
Save arms, as thou well knowest ; hut those men 
Who loft mo now, had talkt with thee before. 

And there are marks along tby cheek whioh tears 
Leave upon maidens’ cheeks, not upon men’s. 

Eiarinos spake not, but threw his arms 
Around his guardian’s neck and shook with grief. 
“ Thou shaft not he quite destitute, my son 1 ” 
Said he, “ Thou knowest wbat imvard awaits 
Him who shall bring my head within tho town. 
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Hero I stiiko I lot ooTor traitor grasp tlio gold." 
Forward he held the hilt and lowered his brow, 

“ Bequeathest thou to parricidal hand, , 

0 father I that accuracd gold 1 ” cried he, 

And ran against the portal, blind with tears. 

But the calm man now caught hiu arm, and said, 

" Delay may bring pn both what comes for one. 
Inevitable is my death : it least 
Promise me this one thing, Biarinos I 
And I release thee ; swear that, when I die. 

Thou wilt, against all adversaries, boar 
Hy head to those who seek it, pledge of penoa." 
Corner, but sobbing deep, the yon^ ropUed, 

“ When Zeus the liberator shall appoint 
ITbo pastor of the people to depart. 

Mis will he done I if such be his and thine.” 

He lowered his eyes in reverence to the earth ; 

And Drimacos then smote into his breast 
The unaccepted sword. The pious youth 
Fell overpowered with anguish, nor arose 
Until the elders, who had gone, return’d. ^ 
They comlhrted the orphan, and implored r | 
Ho would perform the duty thus enjoined. 

Mor Muse, nor Keinory her mother, knows \ 
The sequel : but upon the highest peak j 

Of Chios is on altar of squaro stone 
Boughenod by time, and some believe they trace 
In ancient letters, cubit-long, the words 
Dritnacoa miJSiarinoa and 2eua, 

nr. TBEBOH AHD SOB. 

^o«. Changed 1 very true, 0 Theron, I am 
changed. 

Therm, It would at loaat have been as merciful 
To hold a moment back from me the briar 
Ton let recoil thus sharply on my breast. 

Mot long ago, not very long, you own’d 
With maiden blushos, which became your brow 
Better than corn-flower, or that periwinkle 
Trained round it by a very careM hand, 

A long while trimming it (no doubt) and proud 
Of making its blue blossom laugh at me. 

Zoe. I could laugh too. Whot did I own i It I 
^ems { 

(It was so little) you have quite forgot. j 

Tluam. That, siuce we sate together day by day, 
And wolkt together, sang together, none | 

Of earliest, gentlest, fondest, maiden friends 
Loved you as formerly. If one remoined 
Dearer to yon than any of the reat, 

You could not wish her greater happiness . . 

Zoe, Thou whati 

Therm, I tbink you never could have said it . . 
I must havo dreamt it . . 

Zoe. Tell me then yonr dream. 

Therm, I thought you said , . nay, I will swear 
yousmd . . 

More than one heard it . . that you could not wish 
The nearest to your heart more perfect joy 
Than Theron’s love. 

Zoe. Did It 

Theron. The Gods in heaven 

Are witnessee, no less than woodland Gtods, 


m 

That yon did say it. 0 bow changed I no word. 
Mo look, for Theron now I 
Zoe. Girls often say 

More than they mean ; men always do. 

Theron. By Pan I 

Who punishes with restless nights the false. 
Hurling the sleeper down the predpice 
Into the roaring gulph, or letting loose 
Hounds, wolves, and tigers after him, his legs 
Meanwhile tied not quite close, but just apart. 

In withy hands . . by him I swear, my tongue, 

Zoe I can never utter half my leva 
. Betract not one fend word. 

Zoe. I must retract 

The whole of those. 

Theron. And leave mo most unblest I 
Zoe, I know not. 

Therm. Hoed not, rather say. Farewell. 
Zoe. Farewell. I will not coll you back again. 
Go, Theron I hatred soon will soar yoiu: wound. 
Theron, Falaohood I hate i I con not hate the 
false. 

Zoe. Merer? Then seem her. 

Theron. I con scorn myself. 

And will ; for others are preferr'd to me ; 

The untried to the tried. 

Zoe. Ton said farewell. 

Theron. Again I say it. 

Zoe. Mow I can believe 

That you, repeating it, indeed are gone. 

Yet seem you standing whore you stood before. 
Hath Fan done this ? Fan, who doth such strange 
things. 

Theron. Laugh me to scorn : doiision I deserve ; 
But let tliat smile . . 0 let it bo less sweet I 
Sorrowful let me part, but not insane. 

Zoe. I know some words that charm insanity 
Before it can take hold. 

Therm. Speak them; for now 

Are they most wanted. 

Zoe. I did say, 'tia true. 

If on this solid earth friend dear enough 
Bem^’d to me, that Theron is the youth 
I would desire to bless her. 

Tlmon. To avoid 

My importunity; to hoar no more 
The broken words tliat spoilt our mutual song, 
The sobs that choakt my flute, the humidity 
(Mot from the lip) that gurgled on the stops. 

Zoe. I would avoid them all ; they troubled me. 
Theron, Mow then, farewell. 

Zoe. I will do all the harm 

I oan to any girl who hopes to love you ; 

Mor shall you have her. 

Theron, Tain and idle threat I 

Zoe. So, Theron 1 yon would lore then once 
again? 

Theron. Merer; were love as possible and 
easy . , , 

Zoe. As what? 

Theron. As death, 

Zoe. 0 Theron I once indeed 

1 said the words which then so flatter’d you, 

And now so pain you. Long before my Mends 
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Loft ino tlirongh wvy of yourfondnoso for mo, 
Ko, not tlio dcaroBt of them could I bear 
To BOO beloved by you. Mae words I upako, 

Ifot knowing then how folao they were. 

Theron. Speak now 

One that shall drown them oil. 

Zoe. My voieo is gone. 

Why did yon kiss mo, if yon irisht to hear it i 


ir. nauiSTas ans ida, . 

Lamsataa is a boy os rude 
Ab ever broke maid's solitudo. | 

He watcht the little Ida going 

Where the wood-raspberries Avoro growing, 

And, under a protonee of foot 

Lest they might aemteh her arms, drew near. 

And, plucking up a stiff groy bent. 

The ftttit (seareo touehing it,) he aout 
Into both hands : the form they took 
Of a boat’s keel upon a brook j 
So not a raspberry fell down 
To splash her foot or stain her gown. 

When it Avna over, for his pains 
She let bis lips do off the stains 
That were upon tvo fingers; he 
At first kist two, and then Mst three. 

And, to be certain every stain 
Had vanisht, kist them o'er again. 

At last the hoy, quite shaTnolcas, said 
“See I I have token ont the red I 
How Avhore there 's redder riehor fruit 
Pray, my sweet Ida, lot mo do’t.” 

" Audaeions creature !” she cried ont, 

“ What in the world are you about 1’’ 

He had not taken off the red 

All over ; on both cheeks 'twas spread ; 

And the two lips that should be white 
With fear, if not with fear, with spite 
At such ill usage, never allow’d 
More comely, or more deeply glow'd. 

Hanustas fancied he could move 
The ^rl to listen to Ms love : 

Hot he indeed. 

Da-iruetaa. Per pity's sake 1 

Ida. Go ; never more come nigh this brake. 
Damatas. Must I, why must I, press in vainl 
Ida. Because 1 hate you. 

Dwtmtaa. Thbik again I 

Think better of it, cruel maid ! 

Ida. Well then . . bccanso I am afraid. 
Damcnlaa. Look round us : nobody is near. 
Ida. AH the more reason for my few. 
Dnmadas. Hatred is overcome by you. 

And' Pear can be no match for two. 

V. LVSAItimR, AIOANOR, rnANOU, 

Lymnder. Art tbou grown hoarse by sitting in 
the snUL 

Of early spring, when winds come down adrift 
To punish thorn they find asleep at noon 1 
Alcanw. Hoarse I am not, but I am tired of 
song, 


Thoroforo do I retire, where, without pipe. 

The goat-foot God brought all the nymphs to sit 
Half-way up Meenalos. If she I love 
Will follow mo, I swear to thee by him, 

Bitter to those who slight him or foratvoar, 

Thou shalt hear something sweet, do thon bnt slay. 
Lymnder. Lysandev well can stay, do thou but 
sing. 

Alcanor. But not unless a Nymph or Nymph- 
like mold 
Will listen. 

LymnAer. Here comes Phanbe. Thou art pale. 
Sing : PhonSo ! bid him sing. 

PTwrioe. By Artemis I 

I bade him never more repeat my name. 

And if he disobeys me . . . 

Lymnder. Hush I ’twere ill 

To call doAvn vengeance upon those who love : 
And ho hath sworn by Pan that he will sing 
If thou wilt follow him up Mcenolos. 

PlumSe. He may snatch off my slipper while I 
kneel 

To Pan, upon the stoneso irorn aslant 
That it is cliffieult to kneel upon 
Without my leaving half a slipper loose. 

Little cares he for Pan : he scarcely fears 
That other, powerfullor and terribler. 

To whom more crowns are offered than to Zeus, 
Or any God beside, and oftoner changed. 

In spiing wo garland him with pointed flowers, 
Anemone and crocus and jonquil. 

And tender hyacinth in elnstering curls ; 

Then -with sweet-breathing mountain strawbony ; 
Then pear end apple blossom, promising 
(If ho is good) to bring tbe fruit full-ripe, 
Hanging it round about his brow, his nose, 

Down even to his lips. When autumn comes, 
His russet vine-wreath crackles under grapes : 
Some trim his nock with barley, Avheat, and oat; 
Some twine his naked -waist with them : and last 
His reverend head is seen and Avorshipt through 
Stiff naATow olivc-icaves, that last till spring. 

ought I not to fear so vrild a boy. 

Who fears not even him! but once has tried 
By force to moke mo pat him, 'after prayers 1 
How fierce then lookt the God ! and fi-om above 
How the club reddened, as athirst for blood I 
Yot, fearing and suspecting the audacious. 

Up Mmnalos I must, for there my herd 
Is broAvsing ou tbe thorn and citisus 
At landom. 

Lysander, Ho hath not endured thy frown. 
But bnrrica off 
PhanSe. And let him. 

Lysander. Captious Pan 

On one or other may look evil-eyed. 

PhanSe. I mind my Goddess, let him mind his 
God. 

. . Away she went, and os she went, she sang. 
Brief cries Avere heard ere long, faint and more 
faint. 

Pan ! Aras it thou? was it thou, Artemis ? 

< Prolicsonie kids and hard goats glassy-eyed 
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Alono could tell the story, had they speech. 

The maidca come not hack ; hut, after rites 
Due to the goat-foot God, the pious youth 
Piped shrilly forth and shook off all his u^oo. 

VI. HTPEEBIOH. 

Hyporhion was among the chosen few 
Of Phoehus ; and mon honoured him awhile. 
Honouring in him the God. But others sang 
As loudly ; and the hoys as loudly cheePd. 
Hypeihion (more than hard should he) was wroth. 
And thus he spako to Phoebus : "Hcarcst thou, 

0 Phoebus J the rude rabble from the field. 

Who swear that they have knoAvn thee over since 
Thou feddest for Adinetus his white bull 1 ’’ 

"I hoar them,” said the God. " Seize thou the 
first. 

And haul him up above the heads of inen. 

And thou shalt hear thorn shout for theo as 
pleas’d." 

Headstrong and proud Hyperbion was ; the crown 
Of laurel on it badly cool’d his brow : 

So, when he heard them singing at his gate, 
While some with flints out there the rival’s name. 
Bushing ho seized the songster at their head ; 

The songster kickt and struggled hard : in vain. 
Hyporhion claspt him round with arm robust, 
And with the left a hempen rope uncoil’d. 
Whereon already was a noose : it held 
The calf until its mother’s teat was dratm 
At morn and eve ; and both wore now afield. 
AVith all hie strength ho pull’d the wretch along. 
And haul’d him up a pine-tree, whore ho died. 
But one night, not long after, in his sleep 
He saw the songster ; then did he beseech 
Apollo to enlighten him, if perchance 
In what he did hehad done aught amiss. 

" Thou hast done well, Hyperhion I ’’ said the God, 
"As I did also to one Marsyas 
Some years ere thou wert born : hut better ’twere 
If thou hadst understood my words aright. 

For those around may harm thee, and assign 
As reason, that thou wontest past the law. 

My meaning was, that atho u shouldst hold him up 
In the high places of U^^^d, and show 
Thyself the greater by enduring him.” 

Downcast Hyperhion stood : but Phoebus said 
" Be of good cheer, Hyperbion I if the rope 
Is not so frayed hut it may hold thy oalf, 

' The greatest harm is, that, hy hauling him. 

Thou hastohatbd, sorely, sorely, that old pino; 
And pine-tree bark will never oloso again.” 

vn. lOAjaos aim EaiuoKi. 

Improvident were once the Attie youths, 

As (if we may believe the credulous 

And testy) various yogths hareheeu elsewhere. 

But truly such was their improvidence, 

Ere Pallas in compassion was their guide. 

They never stowed away the fruits of earth 
For winter use ; nor knew they how to press 
Olive or grape : yet hospitality 
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Sato at the hearth, and there was mirth and song. 
Wealthy and generous in the Attic land, 

Icariosi wertthon; andErigond, 

Thy daughter, gave with hearty gloe the milk, 
Buzzing in froth beneath unsteady goat, 

To many who stopt near her ; some for thirst. 
And some to see upon its back that hand 
So white and small and taper, and await 
Until she should arise and show her face. 

The father wisht her not to leave his house. 

Her she to leave her father ; yet there sued 
From all tho country round both bravo and rich. 
Some, nor the wealthier of her wooers, drove 
Full fifty slant-hroiv’d kingly-hoarted swine, 

I Boluctont over to he led aright, 

Bace autocratical, autochthon race, 

Lords of the woods, fed hy tho tree of Jove. 

Some had thi-ee plougha ; somo hod eight oxen ; 
some 

Had vinos, on oak, on maple, and on elm. 

In long and strait and gleamy avenues. 

Which would have tired you had you reacht the 
cud 

Without the unshapen steps that led beyond 
tip the steep hill to, where they leaued on polos. 
Yet kind the father was, and kind the maid. 

And now when winter blow the chaff about. 

And hens pursued tho groin into the house, 
Quartelsomo and indignant at repniao. 

And rushing hook again with ruffled nock. 

They and their brood ; and. kids hlinkt at tho 
brand, 

And Jiee-nosod oxen, with damp nostrils lowered 
Against tho threshold, stampt tho dogs away ; 
Icarios, viewing these with thoughtful mind. 

Said to Erigoue, "Not scautUy 

Tho Gods have given us these birds and those 

Short-hluating kids, and these loosc-hidcd stcoi-s. 

The Gods have given : to them will wo devote 

A portion of their benefits, and hid 

Tho youths who love and honour us partake : 

So shall their hearts, and so shall ows, rcijoicc.’’ 
The youths were hidden to the feast ; the fiesh 
Of kid and crested bird was plentiful : 

The steam hung on the mfters, whein were nail’d 
Bushes of savory herbs, and figs and dates ; 

And yoUow-pointed pears sent down long stalks 
Through nets wide-mesht, work of Erigond 
When night was long and lamp yet unsuppliod. 
Choice grapes Icarios had ; and these, alone 
Of all men in the country, he preserved 
For festive days; nor better day than this 
To bring them from beneath his reed-thatcht 
roof. 

He mounted the twelve staffs with heariy pride. 
And soon was heard he, breathing hoi'd ; he now 
Descended, holding in both arms a cask; 

Fictile, capacious, bulging ; cork-tree hark 
Secured the treasure ; wax above the mouth. 
And pitph above the wax. The pitch he brake. 
The wax ho scraped aivay, and laid them hy. 
Wrenching up carefully the cork-tree bark, 

A hum was heard. "Whnti aro thoi'e bees 
within?" 
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Euphorbas oriod, came then with the 

grapaSj” 

Eeplied the elder, and pour’d out clear juice 
Fragmnt as flowem, and wrinkled husks anon. 

“ The ghosts of grapes 1 ” cried Phanor, fond of 
jokes 

TVithin the house, but ever abstinont 
Of such as that, in woodland and alone, 

"Where any sylvan Qod might overhear. 

No few were saddened at the ili-omen'd word. 

But sniffing the sweet odour, bent their heads. 
Tasted, sipt, drank, ingurgitated : fear 
Flew from them all, joy rusht to every breast. 
Friendship grow warmer, hands wore join’d, vows 
sworn. 

From cups of every size, from cups two-oar'd. 

Prom ivy-twisted and from smootli aiike. 

They dash the water ; they pour in the wine ; 
(For wine it was,) until that hour unseen. 

They emptied the whole cask ; and they alone ; 
For both tho ffither and tire daughter sate 
Eiyoying their delight. But when they saw 
Flusht faces, and when angry words arose 
Ab one more fondly glanced against the cheek 
Of the fair maiden on her scat aparrt, 

And she lookt down, or lookt another way 
"Where other eyes caught hers, and did the like. 
Sadly the sire, tho daughter fearfully. 

Upon each other frzt wide-open eyes. 

This did the men remark, and, bearing signs 
Different, as were their tempers, of the wine. 

But feeling each tho floor reol under him, 

Bach raging, with more thirst at every draught, 
Acastor first (sidelong his step) arose. 

Then Fhanor, then Antyllos : 

“Zeus above 

Confound thee, cuned wretch I ” aloud they cried, 
"Is this thy hospitality 1 must all 
"Who loved thy daughter perish at a blow 1 
Not at a blow, hut like the flies and wasps.” 
Nodnoss hod seiz’d them all. Brigonc 
Han out for help : what help 1 Before her sprang 
Koera, and howl’d and harkt, and then return'd 
Presaging. They had dragg’d the old man out 
And murdered him. Again flew Mara forth. 
Faithful, compassionate, and seized her vest. 

And drew her whore the body lay, unclosed 
The eyes, and rais'd toward the stars of heaven. 

Baise thine, for thou hast heard enough, raiso 
thine 

And view Biiotes bright among those stars. 
Brighter the "Vir^n : Mara too shines there. 

But where wore the Bnmenidesi Bepross 
Thy anger. If the clear calm stars above 
Appease it not, and blood most flow for blood. 
Listen, and hear the sequel of the tale. 
Wide-seeing Zeus lookt dmm ; as mortals know 
By the woods bending under his dark eye, 
Andhuge towers shuddoriugon the mountain tops. 
And sflllnesa in the valley, in the wold. 

And over the deep wafers all round earth. 

He lifted up his arm, hut struck them not 
In their abasement : by each other’s blow 


They fell ; some suddenly ; but more bcnoatli 
Tho dosperato gasp of long-enduring wounds. 

VIII. inB HAMAunrjiD. 

Bhaicos was born amid the hills wherefrom 
Cnidos the light of Carla is discom’d. 

And small arc the white-crested that play near. 
And smaller onward are the purple waves. 

Thence festal choirs were visible, all crown’d 
With rose and myrtle if they were inborn; 

If from Pandiou sprang they, on the coast 
I Where stem Athenb raised her citadel. 

Then olive was intwined with violets 
Cluster’d in bosses, regular and large. 

For various men wore various coronals ; 

But one was tliefr devotion : 'twos to her 
Whoso lows all follow, her whose smile withdraws 
The sword from Ares, thunderbolt from Zeus, 

And whom in his chill caves the mutable 
Of mind, Poseidon, tho sea-king, reveres. 

And whom his brother, stubborn Dis, hath pray’d 
To turn in pity the averted cheek 
Of her he boro away, with promises. 

Nay, with loud oath before dread Styx itself. 

To give her daily more and sweeter flowers 
Than ho made ifrop from her on Enna’s doll. 

Bhaicos was looking from his father's door 
At the long trains that hastoned to tho town 
From all the valleys, like bright rivulets 
Gurgling with gladness, wave outrunning wave, 
And thought it hard ho might not also go 
And offer np one prayer, and press one hand. 

Ho knew not whose. Tho father call'd him in. 
And said, " Son Bhaicos I those are idle games ; 
Long enough I have lived to find them so.” 

And ere he ended, sigh'd ; as old men do 
Always, to think how idle such games axe. 

"I have not yet,” thought Bhaicos in his heart. 
And wanted proof. 

" Suppose thou go and help 
Eohion at the hill, to hark yon oak 
And lop its branches off, before we delve 
About tho trunk and ply tbo root with axe : 

This we may do in winter." 

Bhaicos wont; 

For thenco he could see farther, and see more 
Of those who hurried to the citj'-gato. 

Bchion he found there, irith naked arm 
Swort-halr’d, strong sinew’d, and his eyes intent 
Upon the place whore first the axo should fall ; 
He held it upright. "There ore bees about,- 
Or wasps, or hornets,” said the cautions eld, 

" Look sharp, 0 son of Thallinos I” The youth 
Incliued bis ear, aihx, and warily, 

And cavem’d in his hand. Ho heard a buzz 
At first, and then the sound grew soft and clear. 
And then divided into what seem’d tune. 

And there were words upon it, plaintive words. 
Ho turn’d, and said, "Echion! do not strike 
That tree : it must he hollow ; for some Qod 
Speaks from within. Come thyself near.” Again 
Both turn’d toward it : and behold ! there sat 
Upon the moss below, with her two palms 
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PrcsBlng it, on eocli side, a maid in form. 

Downcast wore her long eyelashes, and pale 
Her oheek, hut never mountain-ash display'd 
Berries of colour like her lip so pure, 

Hor were the anemones about her hair 

Soft, smooth, and wavering like the face beneath. 

"What dost thou herel" Echiou, half-afraid, 
Hfllf-angiy, cried, She lifted up her eyes. 

But nothing spake she. Bhalcos drew one step 
Backward, for fear come likewise ever him. 

But not such fear : he panted, gaspt, drew in 
His breath, and would hare turn’d it into words. 
But could not into one. 

" 0 send away 

That sad old man I" said she. The old man 
went 

Without a warning horn his master’s eon. 

Glad to escape, for sorely ho now fear'd, 

And the ase shono behind him in their oyes. 
Samadryad. And wouldst thou too shed the 
most innocent 

Of blood 1 no vow demands it ; no God wills 
Tho oak to bleed. 

Bludcoa. Who art thou ? whence ? why 

here! 

And whither wouldst thou go 1 Among the robed 
In white or sadron, or the hue that most 
Besembles dawn or the clear sky, is nono 
Anuy’d os thou art. What so b^ntiful 
As that gray robe which clings about thao close. 
Like moss to stones adhering, leaves to trees. 

Yet lets thy bosom rise and fell in turn, ] 

As, toueht by zephyrs, fell and rise the boughs 
Of graceful platan by the river-side. 

Hamadryad. Lovest thou well thy father's 
house 1 

Eludeos, Indeed 

I love it, well I love it, yet would leave 
IPor thine, where’er it be, my fether'a house. 

With ail the marks upon the door, that show 
My gi'owth at every birth-day since the third. 
And all the charms, o'erpowering evil eyes. 

My mother nail'd for me against my bed. 

And the Cydonian bow (which thou shalt see) 
Won in my race last spring from Eutychos. 
Hamadryad. Bethink dee what it is to leave 
a home 

Thou never yet hast left, one night, one day. 
Bkakoa. Ho, ’tis not hard to leave it ; 'tis not 
hard 

To leave, 0 maiden, that paternal home. 

If there be one on earth whom wo may love 
Eirst, last, for ever ; one who says that she 
Will love fer ever too. To say which word. 

Only to say it, surely is enough . . 

It shows such kindness . . if ’twero possiblo 
We at tho moment think she would indeed. 
Hamadryad. Who taught thee all this folly at 
thy nge? 

Bhaicoa. I have seen lovers and have learnt to 
love. 

Hamadryad. But wilt thou spare the tree! 
Bhaicoa. My fether wonts 

The bark; the tree may hold its place awhile. 
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Hamadryad. Awhilo 1 thy father numbers 
then my days 1 

Bhaicoa. Are there no others where tho moss 
beneath 

Is quite as tufty 1 Who would send thee forth 
Or ask thee why thou tarriost 1 Is thy flock 
Anywhere near ? 

Hamadryad. I have no floek : 1 kill 
Nothing that breathes, that stirs, that feels tho 
air, 

Tho sun, the dew. Why should tho beautiful 
(And thou art beanluful) disturb the source 
Whence springs all beauty 1 Hast thou never 
hoard 

Of Hamadryads 1 

Bhaicoa. Heard of them I have : 

Tell me somo tale about them. May I sit 
Beside thy feet 1 Art thou not tired! The herbs 
Aro very soft ;• 1 ^vilI not come too nigh ; 

Do but sit there, nor tremble so, nor doubt. 

Stay, stay an instant : let mo first explore 
If any ocom of last year bo left 
Within it; thy thin robe too ill protects 
Thy dainty limbs against the harm one small 
Acorn moy do. Here's nono. Another day 
Trust me : till then let me sit opposite. 
Hamadryad. 1 seat me; bo thou seated, and 
content. 

Bhaicoa. 0 sight for gods I Ye men below I 
adore 

The Aphroditb. la she there below! 

Or sits she hero before mo ! on she sate 
Boforo tho shepherd on those highths that shade 
The Hellespont, and brought his kindred woe. 
Hamadryad. Kevoronce the higher Powers; 
nor deem amiss 

Of her who pleads to thep, and would repay . . 
Ask not how much . . but very much. Rise not : 
No, Bhaioos, no I Without the nuptfel vow 
Love is unholy. Swear to mo that nono 
Of mortal maids shall ever taste thy kiss. 

Then take Uroa mine ; then take it, not before. 
Bhaicoa. Hearken, all gods above 1 0 Aphrodite! 

0 Herb I let my vow bo ratified 1 

But wilt thou come into my father's house ! 
Hamadryad. Nay : and of mine I con not give 
thee port. 

Bhaicoa. Where ie it 7 
Hamadryad. In this oak. 

Bhaicoa. Ay ; now begins 

The tale of Hamadryad : tell it through. 
Hamadryad. Pray of thy fether never to ent 
down 

My tree ; and promise him, as well thou mayst, 
That every year he shall receive fi'om me 
More honey than will buy him nine fat sheep. 
More wax than he will bum to all the gods. 

Why feUest thou upon thy fees ! Somo them 
May scratch it, ra^ young man I mse up ; for 
shame I 

Bhaicoa. Eoi shame I can not rise. 0 pity 
me ! 

1 dare not sue for love . . but do not hate I 

Let me once more behold thee . . not once more, 


480 


HBLLEiriCS. 


But many days : let mo love on . . unloved I 
I aimed too high : on. my own head tho holt 
Mis hack, and pierces to the very brain. 
Hamadi'yad. Go . . rather go, than make mo 
Bay I love, 

Rhaieoa. If happiness is immortality, 

(And whence onjoy itelso tho gods above 1) 

1 nm immortal too : my vow is hoard : 

Hark ! on the left . . Hay, turn not from mo now, 

I claim my kiss. 

HamaUnjojcl, Bo men take first, then claimi 
Bo thus tho Boasous run their course with them T 

. . Her lips were seal’d ; her head sank on his 
breast, 

’Tis said that laughs were heard within tho wood : 
But who should hear thoml. . and whoso laughs 1 
and why ) 

Savoury was tho smell and long past noon, 
Tliallinos 1 in tliy house ; for marjoram, 

Basil and mint, and thymo and rosemary. 

Were sprinkled on the kid’s well roasted length. 
Awaiting llhaicos. Homo he came at last. 

Hot hungry, bilt pretending hunger keen. 

With head and eyes just o’er tho maple plate. 

" Thou seest but badly, coming from the sun. 

Boy Bhaicos 1” said the fiithor. " That oak's bark 
Must have boon tough, with little sap botween ; 

It ought to runj hut it and I aro old." 

Bhaicos, although each morsel of the bread 
Inoreaat hy chewing, and the meat grew cold 
And tasteless to his palate, took a draught 
Of gold-bright wine, which, thirsty as he was, 

Ho thought not of untU hie father fill'd 
Tho cup, averring water was amiss, 

But wine had been at aU times pour'd on kid, . . 
It was religion. * 

He thus fortified. 

Said, not quite boldly, and not quite abasht, 

" Father, that oak is Jove’s own tree : that oak 
Tear after year will bring thee wealth from wax 
And honoy. There is one who fears the gods 
And the gods love , . that one ’’ 

(He blnsht, nor said 

What one) . 

" Has promist this, and may do more. 
Thou hast not many moons to wait until 
The bees have done their best: if then there 
come 

Hor wax nor honey, let the tree he hewn.’’ 

" Zeus hath bestow’d on thoo a prudent mind," 
S.aid the glad (dro ; “ hut look thou often there. 
And gather all tho honey thou canst find 
In every crevice, over and above 
What has been promist; would they reckon thatl” 
Bhaicos went daily ; hut the nymph ns oft 
Invisible. To play at love, she know. 

Stopping its breathings when it breathes most soft, 
Is sweeter than to play on any pipe. 

She play’d on his : she fed upon his sighs ; 

They pleased her when they geutly tras’ed her hair. 
Cooling the pulses of her purple veins, 

And when W absence brought them out they 
pleased. 


Even among tho fondest of them all, 

Wliat mortal or immortal maid is moro 
Content ivith giving happiness than pain J 
One day ho was returning from the svood 
Bespondently. She pitied him, and sold 
" Come hack ! ’’ and tsvinod her fingers in tho 
hem 

Above his shoulder. Then she led his stops 
To a cool rlU that ran o’er level sand 
Through lentisk and through oleander, there 
Bathed she his feet, lifting them on her lap 
When bathed, and drying them in both her hands. 
He dared complain; for those who most arc 
loved 

Most dare it ; but not harsh was his complaint. 

“ O then ineonstant r* said ho, “ if stern law 
Bind theo, or will, stronger than sternest law, 

0, let me know henceforward when to hope 
The fruit of love that grows for me hut here.” 

He spake; and pluckt it from its pliant stem, 

I Impatient Bh^cos I why thus intercept 
Tho answer I would give 1 There is a bee 
I Whom 1 have fed, a hoe who knows my thoughts 
And executes my wishes ; I will send 
That messenger. If ever thou art false. 

Brawn by another, oto it not, hut drive 
My bee awoy : then shall I know my fate. 

And, . . for thou must bo wretched, . . weep at thine. 
But often as my heart persuades to lay 
Its cares on thine and throb itself to rest. 

Expect her with thee, whether it ho mom 
Or eve, at any time when woods are safe." 

Bay after day the Honrs beheld them blest. 
And season after season ; year’s had past. 

Blest were they still. He who asserts idiat Love 
Ever is sated of sweet things, the some 
Sweet things he fretted for in earlier days, 

Hever, hy Zens ! loved he a Hamadryad. 

The nights had now grown longer, and perhaps 
The Hamadryads find them lone and dull 
Among their woods ; one did, alas ! She called 
Her fiiithful bee ; 'twas when all bees should sleep. 
And all did sleep but hers. She was sent forth 
To bring that light which never wintry blast 
Blows out, nor min nor snow oxtinguishes, 

Tho light that shines from loving eyes upon 
Eyes that love hack, till they can sec no more. 

Bhaicos was sitting at his father’s hearth ; 
Between them stood the table, not o’ersprend 
With fruits which autumn now profusely bore, 
Hor anise cakes, nor odorous wino ; hnt there 
The draft-boar-d was expanded ; at which gome 
Triumphant sat old Thallinos; the son 
Waspuszlod, vext, discomfited, distraught. 

A buzz was at his ear ; up wont his hand. 

And it was hoard no longer. The poor boo 
Eetum’d (but not until tho morn shone bright) 
And found the Hamadryad with hex head 
ITpoti her aching wrist, and showed one wing 
Half-broken ofi) the other’s meshes marr’d, 

And there were bruises which no eye could see 
Saving a Hamadryad's. 
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At. thlii sight 


When, silontly and roveretitly, the youths 


Dowa foil the languid brow, both hands foil doim, j Marcht side by side up the long steps that led 


A shriok was earned to the ancient hall 
Of Thollinos ; he heard it not ; his son 
Heard it, and ran forthwith into the wood. 
Ho bark was on the tree, no leaf was green, 


Toward the awfel God who divolt within. 

Of those throe youths fame hath hold fiist the 
name 

Of one alone; nor would that name surrivo 


The trunk was riyeii through. Prom that day for Ih 1 UhIobb Love hadsuBtain’d it* and blown off 


Hor word nor whisper sooth’d his oar, nor sound 
Even of insect wing : bat loud hunenta 
The woodmen and the shepherds one long year 
Heard day and night; for Ehtos would not quit 
The solitary place, but moan’d and died. 

Hence milk and honey wonder not, 0 guest, 

To find set duly on the hollow atone. ^ 

IX. ALOiuBBON am Luncirru. 

An ancient chestnut's blossoms threw 
Their heavy odour over two ; 

Iieucippe, it is said, was one, 

The other then was Aldphron. 

" Gome, come ! why should we stand beneath 
This hollow tree’s unwholesome breath,” 

Said Alolphron, " here ’s not a blade 
Of grass or moss, and scanty shade. 

Oome ; it is just the hour to rove 
In the lone ^gle shepherds love, 

There, straight and taU, the hazel twig 
Divides the crooked rook-held flg, 

O'er the hlna pebbles where the rill 
In winter runs, and may run still. 

Gome then, while fresh and calm the air. 

And while the shepherds are not there. ” 
Jjeudppe. Bub I would rather go when they 
Sit round about and sing and play. 

Then why so hurry me 1 for you 
Like play aud song and shopherds too. 

AldpTinm, I like the shepherds very well, 
And song and play, as you can tell. 

But there is play I sadly fear. 

And song I would not have you hear. 

Lmseppe, 'What can it ho ? what can it bo t 
Aldphron, To you may none of thorn repeat 
I The ploy that you have played with me. 
The song that made your bosom beat. 


lyith his impatient breath the mists of time. 

“Ye come,” the God said mildly, " of one ivill 
To people what ia desert in the isle 
Of Lemnos. But strong men possess its shores ; 
Hor shall you execute the brave empiize 
Hnloss, on the third day from going forth. 

To him who rules tiie waters yo devote 
A virgin, cast into the sea aliyp.” 

They heard, and lookt in one another’s &cc, ' 

And then bent piously before the shnns 
With prayer and pmises and thanksgiving hymn, 
And, ^er a short silence, went away. 

Taking each other’s hand and swearing truth, 
Then to the ship in which they came, return'd. 
Two of the youths wore joyous, one was sad ; 
SodwasEnallos ; yet those bru by none 
Wore loved ; Enahos hod already won 
Oymodmnaia, and the torch was near. 

By night, by day, in company, alone. 

The image of the maiden fill’d his breast 
To tbe heart’s brim. Ah I therefore did that heart 
So sink within him. 

They have sail’d ; they reach 
Their home again. Biros, matrons, mnidena, throng 
The plashing port, to watch the gather’d sail, 

And who springs first and farthest upon shore. 
Enallos como the latest from the deck. 

Swift ran the rumour what the God had said, 

And fearful were the maidens, who before 
Hod urged the sailing of the youths they loved. 
That they might give their hands, and We their 


And nurse their children; aud more thoughts 
perhaps 

Led up to these, and even ran before. 

But they persuaded easily their wooers 
To sail without them, and return again 
When they bad sriz’d the virgin on the way, 


le song tnau maue your ooaom ooau Cvmodameia dreamt three nights, the three 

£ w. “y B^re their fresh departurcTttat her own 

Abnp^ Might notyonrt^Iet Enallos hod been cast into the deep, 

LeiMppe. Well then, do. And she h«d saved him. She alone embark 


But T 7 by are we in all this haste ? 

Aldphron* To sing's 

Jjeucippe* Alas I and not play too 1 

X. mAXihOB Ann otuodausu. 


A vMoix came o'er three young men at once, Btem, 

A vito of Apollo : each had heard Bnt more than Bad, ISn^oa lookt upon her. - 

The sstna nnnmmnii ; each followed it ; all throe Forebodings shook him : hopes mis’d her, and lo 
Assembled on one day before the God Warm’d the clear cheek while she wiped off t 

In Lycia, where he gave his oracle. spray. 

Bright shone the morning j and the birds that Kindly were all to her and dutifhl ; . 

build And she slept soundly mid the leaves of figs 

Their nests beneath the column-heads of fimes And vines, andflir as ihr. could be apart. 

And eaves of humbler habitations, diopt Now thethird mom had risen, and the day 

From under them and wheeled athwart the sky, Was dark, and gusts of wind and hail and foga 


And she had saved him. She alone emharkt 
Of all the maidens, and unseen by all. 

And hid herself hMore the break of 
Among the cloaks and fruits piled high aboard. 
But when the noon was come, and the repast 
Was call’d for, there they found her. Not quite 
stem. 

But more than sad, Enallos lookt upon her. - 
Forebodings shook him : hopes rais'd her, and love 
Warm’d the clear cheek while she wiped off the 
spray. 
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Porplext them : land they saw not yot, nor knew 
Where land was lying. Sudden lightnings hlaz'd, 
i^hnnde^clapB rattled round them. Tho pule 
erew 

Howled for the Tictim. “ Seize her, or we sink.” 

0 maid of Findus I I would linger hero 
To lave my eyelids at the nearest rill, 

For thou hast made me weep, as oft thou hast, 
Where thou and I, apart from living man, 

And two or threo crags higher, sate and sang. 

Ah I must r, seeing ill my way, proceed 1 
And thy voieo too, Cymodamoia 1 thine 
Comes back upon mo, holploss as thyself 
In this extremity. Sad words 1 sad words 1 
" 0 save mo I save I Ect me not die so young t 
Eoviug you BO I liot me>not cease to see you 1 “ 
Thou claspodest the youth who would have died 
To hove done less tlmn save thee. Thus he 
prayed. 

" 0 God ! who givest light to all tho world. 

Take not from me what makes that light most 
blessed I 

Grant mo, if 'tis forbidden me to save 
This hapless helpless sen-deroted mold. 

To share with her (and bring no ourses up 
From outraged Keptune) her appointed fate 1 ” 
They wrung her from his kneo; they hurl'd her 
down 

(Clinging in vein at the hard slippery pitch) 

Into the whitening wave. Bnt her long hair 
Scarcely had risen up again, before 
Another plunge was heard, another form 
dove the straight Une of hnhhliugfoam, direct 
As ringdove after ringdove. Gioaus from ail 
Burst, for the roaring sea ingulpht them both. 
Onward the vessel flow j the skies again 
Shone bright, and thunder roll'd along, not wroth. 
But gently murmuring to the white-wing’d sails. 
Lemnos at close of evening was in sight. 

The shore was won; tho fields morkt out; and 
rooft 

Collected the dnn wings that seek house-ftre; 
And presently the ruddy-bosom’d guest 
Of winter, knew the doors : then i^nt erics 
Were heard within ; and lastly, tottering steps 
Pattered along the image-stationed hail. 

Ay, three full years bad como and gone again. 
And often, when the frame on windy nights 
Suddenly Ucker'd from the monnt^-asb 
Piled high, men pnsht almost from under them 
The bench on which they talkt about the dead. 
Keanwbtle beneficent Apollo saw 
With his bright eyes into tho sea's calm depth. 
And there he saw Enallos, there he saw 
Gymodamcia. Oravely-glodsomo light 
Environed them with its eternal green: 

And. many nymphs sate round : one blew aloud 
Tho spiral shell ; one drew bright chords across 
Shell more e.xpansivc ; tenderly a third 
With coweimg lip hung o'er the flute, and stopt 
At will its dulcet sob, or waked to joy ; 

A fourth , took up the tyn« and pinoht the strings, 

Invisible by trembling ; many' roie’d 

Clear voices. Thus they spent their happy hours. 


I know them all ; hut all with eyes downcast, 
Conaeions of loving, have entreated nio 
I would not utter now tlieir names above. 

Behold, among these natives of the sqa 
There stands but one young man : how fair! how 
fond ! 

Ah I were he fond to (hem I It may not be ! 

Yet did they tend him mom and ove ; by night- 
They also watcht his slnmbcrs : then they heard 
His sighs, nor his alone ;' for iJiere were two 
To whom the watch was batefiil. In despafr 
Upward ho rais’d his arms, and tlins he prayed, 
" 0 Phoebus ! on the higher world alone 
Showerest tlion all thy hleasingsl Great indeed 
Hath been thy&vour to me, great to her; 

But ^e pines inly, and calls hoautlfal 
More than herself the Hymphs she sees around. 
And asks mo 'Are they not more beautiful 1’ 

Bo all more beaullful, ho all more blest. 

But not with me I Eelcase her from the sight; 
Eestoro her to a happier homo, and dry 
With thy pure beams, above, her hitter tears ! ” 
She saw him in the action of his prayer, 
Troubled, and ran to soothe him. From tho 
ground. 

Ere she had clospt his neck, her feet were borne. 
He caught her robe ; and its white radiance rose 
Bspidly, all day long, through the green sea. 
Enalloa looat not from that robe his graap, 
Bntspann’d one ancle too. Tho swift ascent 
Had Btnnn’d them into slumber, sweet, serene, 
Invigorating her, non letting loose 
Tho lover’-s arm below; albeit at last 
Ik closed those eyes intensely fixt thereon. 

And still as flxt in dreaming. Both were cast 
tTpon an isbind BU’d by peaaeful men. 

And few (no port nor rood accesaiblo) 

Fruitfril and green as the abode they left, 

And warm with summer, warm with love and aong, 
Tis said that some, whom most Apollo loves. 
Have seen that island, guided by his light ; 

And oikors have gone near it, hut a fog 
Bose np between them and the lofty rocks ; 

Yet they relate they saw it quite as well, 

And shepherd-hoys and orednlons hinds believe. 

XI, iFmammiA. 

Iphlgcneia, when she heard her doom 
At Aulis, and when all beside the king 
Had gone away, took his right-hsind, and said, 

" 0 lather I I am young and veiy happy. 

I do not think the pious Calchas hoard 
Distinctly what the Goddess spake. -Old age 
Obscures tho senses. If my nurse, who know 
My voice so woll, sometimea misunderstood, 
While 1 was resting on her knee both arms 
And hitUng it to make her mind my wordi^ ' 
And looking in her face, and she in mine; 

Might not he also hear one word amiss. 

Spoken from so far off, even from Olympus 1” 

The father placed his cheek upon her head. 

And tears dropt down it, but tho king of men 
Beplied not. Then, the maiden spake onee more. 
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"OMIicr! sayetthou noilungl Hcar’et thou 
not 

Mi^ whom thou evor hast^ until this hour, 

Listen’d to fondly, and awaken’d me 
To hoar my Toice amid the voice of birds. 

When it was inarticulate as theirs. 

And the down deadened it within the nestl ” 

He moved her gently from him, silent still. 

And this, and this alone, hrought tears from her, 
Altho’ she saw fate noarei : then with sighs, 

"I thought to have laid down my hair before 
Benignant Artemis, and not havo dimm’d 
Her poHsht altar with my virgin blood ; 

I thought to have seleoted the white flowers 
To please the Nymphs, and to have askt of each 
By name, and with no aorrowfhl regret. 

Whether, since both my parents will’d the change, 

I might at Hymen’s feet bend my dipt brow ; 
And (after those who mind us girls the most) 
Adore our avm Athena,* that she would 
Eogard me mildly with her azuro eyes. 

But, father I to see you no more, and see 
Your love,' 0 ihthor I go ere I am gone I " 

Gently ha moved her ofi’, and drew her back. 
Bending his lofty head for over her’s. 

And the dark deptlis of naturo heaved and burst. 
He turn'd away ; not far, but silent still. 

She now first shudder’d; for in him, so nigh, 

So long a silenoe seem’d the approach of death, 
Andl^eii Once again she rais’d her voice. 

" 0 father I if the ships are now detain’d, 

And all your vows move not the Gods above. 
When tho knUe sltikos me there will he one 
prayor 

The less to them ; and purer can there bo 
Any, or moro fervent than tho daughter’s prayer 
Eor her dear Ihther’a safety and success ? ” 

A groan that shook him shook not his resolve. 
An aged man now enter’d, and without 
One word, stept slowly on, and took the wrist 
Of the pale maiden. She lookt up, and saw 
The fillet of the priest and calm cold eyes. 

Then turn’d she where her parent stood, and cried 
" 0 &ther I grieve no more ; the ships can soil.’’ 

xit. tBs nuAin or ARTmimonA. 

''Artemidora I Gods invisible, 

While thou art lying flilnt along the' conch, 

Have tied the sandal to thy slender feet 
And stand beside thee, ready to convoy 
Thy weary steps where other livers flow. 
Befreshing shades will waft thy weariness 
Away, and voiees Uke thy own come near 
And ncoi’er, and aoUcit an embrace." 

Artemidora sigh’d, and would have presi 
The hand now pressing hers, but was too weak. 
Iria atood over her dark hair unseen 
While thus Elpenor spake. He lookt into 
Eyoa that had given light and life erewhilo 
To those above them, but now dim with tears 
And wakefulness. Again he spake of joy 


* Pa1]r 9 Athsoa was tbe psfctonoss of Argos. 


Itomal. At tliat wetd, tliat Bad Tvord, joifj 
IJ'iuthful and fond lior 1)OBom lieav*d once more : 
Her head fell bade : and now a loud deep sob 
Swoll’d tbro* tho darken’d ohamhor; *twas not 
hora. 


Xin. UBITBIAUS AND EELSN AT TBOT. 

Hslkk 1b pursued by IdsmeziAus up the steps of tbe 
pulaco : on old attendant d^TCoates and intercepts his 
vongeance. 

ilfcKdaaB. Out of my way I Off ! or my sword 
may smite thee,* 

Heedless of vcnprable age. And thou, 

Eu^tlvo I stop. Stand, traitress, on that stair . . 
Thou monntest not another, by tho Gods! 

{She stop! : he seieet her,) 

Now taka the death thou moritest, tho death 
Zeus who preaidea o’er hospitality. 

And every pther god whom thou hast loft, 

And every other who abandons thoo 
In this accursed city, sends at last. 

Turn, vilest of vile alavea I turn, paramour 
Of what ail other women hate, of cowurda, 

Turn, leat this hand wrench hack thy head, and 
toss 

It and its odours to the dust and flames. 

Helen. Welcome tho death thou promisest I 
Notfbor 

But shame, ohedioneo, duty, make mo turn. 
Menelaus. Unty I false harlot I 
Helen. Name too true 1 severe 

Precursor to tho blow that is to fall. 

It should alone suffice for killing mo. 

Jlfenelaus. Ay, weop : bo not ^the only one in 
Troy 

Who ivoils not on this day . . its last . . tho day 
Thou and thy crimos darken with dead on dead. 
Helen. Sparc I spam I 0 lot tho last that falls 
be mol 

There are but young and old. 

Mendam. Thera are but guilty 

Where thou art, and the sword strikes none amiss. 
Hoarest thou not the creeping blood buzz near 
Like flies t or wouldst thou rather hear it hiss 
Louder, against the flaming roofs thrown down 
■^herewith the streets are pathless 1 Ay, but 
vengeance 

Springs over all; and Nemesis'ond Att 
Drove bock the flying ashes with both hands. 

I never saw thee weep fill now : and now 
There is no pity in thy tears. Tho tiger 
Leaves not her young athirst for the flrst milk. 
As thou ^dst. Thine could scarce have claspt 
thy knee 

If she had Mt thee leave her. 

Helen. 0 my child! 

My only one I Thou liveat : ’tis enough : 

Hate me, abhor me, curse me . . these are duties , . 
Call me but Mother in the shades of death t 


^ The reader must he remtaded that this Is bo translB* 
tfon&OQi a French 'tragedy; sooh really asd truly were 
^0 mannere of the Or eehs in tbe fame of the Trqjan war : 
they respected ngOa but dferegnrded nez. 
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Slie now IB twelve years oW, when the bud awells 
And the first colours of uncertain life 
Begin to tinge it. 

MeTtdaus {aside). Con slie think of hornet 
Hers once, mino yot, and sweet Hermione’s I 
Is there one spark that cheer’d my hearth, one 
left, 

Eor thee, my last of love ! 

Scorn, righteous scorn 
Blows it from.me . . but thou mayat . . nover, 
never. 

Thou shalt not see her oven there. The slave 


Helen. The hand 

That is to slay mo, best may slay me thus, 

I dare no longer see the light of heaven. 

Nor thine . . alas ! the light of heaven to mo. 
Menelam, Follow me. 

She holds out both arms . . and now 
Drops them again . , She comes . . Why stoppest 
thoul 

Helen, 0 Menelilus ! could thy heart know 
mine, . 

As once it did . . for then did they converse, 
Generous the one, the other not unworthy , , 


On earth shall sooi-n thco, and the damn’d below. Thou wouldst find sorrow deeper oven than guilt. 


Helen, Delay not either fate. If death is 
mercy. 

Scud mo among the captives ; so that Zeus 
May see his oflspring led in chains away, 
dnd thy hard brother, pointing with his sword 
At the last wratch that crouches on the shore. 
Cry, "She alone shall never sail for Qieoee 1" 
Meaekus. Host thou more words! 


Her voice is musical I Hide mo from all. 


Menelaiis. And must I lead her hy the hand 
again! 

Nought ahall persuade me. Never. She draws 
back . . 

The true alone and loving soh like her . . 

Come, Helen 1 [He todies /ler Itand, 

Hden. Oh I let never Greek see tliis 1 

Hide me from Argos, from Amyclai hide me. 


As the young maids who sing to Artemis : Menelana. Thy anguish is too strong 

How glossy is that yellow braid my grasp For me to strive with. 

Seiz’d and let loose 1 Ah 1 can then years have Hden, _ Leave it all to me. 

post Menelam. Peace 1 peace 1 The wind, I hope, 

Since . . but the children of the Gods, like them, is fair for Sparta. 

Suffer not age. 

Helen! speak honestly. wv. onamoa. 

And thus escape my vengeance , , was it force 

That bote thee off! Come, I beseech ye. Muses I who, retiied 

Helen. It was some evil God. Deep ta the shady glens by Helicon, 

Mendans. Helping that hated man 1 Yet know the realms of Ocean, know the laws 

Hden. ' How justly hated'! Of his wide empire, and throughout his oourt 

Mendatu. By thoe too ! Know oveiy Nymph, and call them each hy name ; 

Helen. ' Hath he not made the unhappy! Who from your sacred mountain see afiir 
O do not strike. O’er earth and heaven, and hear and memorise 

Menkans, Wretch 1 The crimes of men and counsels of the Gods ; 

Helen. Strike, hut do not Sing of those crimes and of those counsels, sing 

speak. Of Qades sever’d from the fruitful main, 

. Mendaus. Lest thou remember me against thy And what befrU and from what mighty hand, 
wilL Chrysaor, wieldor of the golden sword. 

Helen. Lest 1 look up and see you wroth and 'Twos when the high Olympus shook with fear. 


Against my will ; 0 I how against my will 
They know above, they who perhaps ean pity. 
Menelaua. They shall not savo thee. 


Lest ail his temples, all his groves, be crusht 
By Fclion piled on Ossa ; but the sire 
Of mortals and immortals waved his arm 
Around, and all below was wild dismay : 


Menelam. Prepare for death, 
Helen. Noi 

’twould pain you. 


Then indeed they pity. Again ; ’twas agony : again ,• ’twaa peace. 


ith, Chiysacr still in Oades tarrying, 

N ot from that hand : Hurl’d into ether, tbi^ng, as it flew. 

With sudden fire the clouds roundSatum’s throno. 


Ifrasfaus. .Touch not my hand. Earily dost No pino surrender’d by retreating Fan, 

thou drop it I Nor ash, nor poplar palo ; but swoln with pride 

Hden, Easy are all tilings, do but thou com- Stood toworing from the dtadei ; his spear 
mand. One hand was rested on, and one with rage 

Mendam, Look np then. Shut hard, and firmly fikt against his ride ; 

Hden. To the hardest proof of all His frowning visago, flusht with insolence, 

I am now hidden i bid me not look up. Bais’d up oblique to heaven. " 0 thou,” he cried, 

Menelaus. She looks as when 1 led her on "Whom nations kneel to, nOtwhom nations know, 
behind Hear me, and answer, if indeed thou oanat. 

The torch and fife, and when the blush o'ereproad The last appeal I deign thee or allow. 

Her girlish face at tripping in tlie myrtle Tell me, and quickly, why should I adore. 

On the first step before the wreathed gate. Adored myself by millonB I why invoke. 

Approach me. Fall not on thy kncc.i. InvokedTrithallthy attributes! Men wrong 
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By their proetratione, praycre, and sacrifloe, 

Either the goda, their mlore, or thcmselrcB : 

But ilame and thunder &ight them from the Oods ; 
Themselves they can not, dare not, they arc ours ; 
Us, dare they, can they, vs ? hut triumph, Jorc I 
Man lor one moment hath engaged hie lord. 
Henceforth let merchants value him, not kings. 
Ho I loirer thy sceptre, and hear Atrohal, 

And judge aright to whom man saorilicc. 

'My children,’ said the sage and pious priest, 

‘ Mark there the altar ! though the fumes aspire 
Twelve cubits ere a nostril they regale, 

’Tis myrrh for Titans, 'tis but air for Gods.' 

Time (hnngos, Hature ohangea, I am changed J 
Eronting the furious lustre of the sun, 

I yielded to hispierdng swift-shot beams 
Only when quite meridian, then abased 
These orbits to the ground, and there survey'd 
My shadow ; strange and horrid to relate I 
My very shadow almost disappear’d I 
Kestore it, or by earth and hell I swear 
"'Uiilo. blood enough will 1 refasdnato 
The cursed incantation ; thou restore. 

And largely ; or my brethren, aU oombined. 

Shall rouse thee from thy lethar^os, and drive ' 
Ear from thy cloud-soft pillow,miniou-prost. 
Those leering lassitudes that follow Love." 

The smile of disappointment and disdain 
Sat sallow on his pausing lip half-closed ; 

But, neither headlong importunity 
Hor gibing throat of reod-propt insolence 
Let loose the blast of vengeance : heaven shone 
bright, 

And proud Chrysaor spurn’d the prostrate land. 
But the triumphant Thunderer, now mankind 
(Criminal mostly for enduring crimes) 

Provoked his indignation, thus besought 
His trident-Bcepterod brather, triton-borne. 

" 0 Hoptune ! oease honooforward to repine. 
Th^ arc not'eruel, no; the Destinies 
Intent upon their loom, unoccupied 
With aught beyond its moody murmnring sound. 
Will neither see thee weep nor hear thee sigh ; 
And wherefore weep, 0 Keptuno, wherefore sgh I 
Amhition) tie unworthy of a God, 

Unworthy of a brother 1 ' I am Jove, 

Thou Heptune ; happier in uncltied realms. 

In coral hall or grotto eamphire-coil’d. 

Amid the song of Hymphs and ring of shells 
Thou smoothest at thy will the pliant wave 
Or liftest it to heaven. 1 also can 
Whatever best hosoems mo, nor for aid 
Unless I loved thee, Heptuno, would I call. 
Though'absout, thou hast heard and hast beheld 
The pro&nation of that monstrous race. 

That race of oarth-bom grants ; one survives ; 
The rapid-footed Bhodan mountaln-reaT’d 
Beheld the rest defeated ; still remain 
Scatter’d throughout interminable fields, 

Sandy and sultry, and each hopeless path 
Ohoskt up with crawling briars and bristling 
thorns. 

The flinty trophies' of their foul disgrace. 


Ohrysaor, wielder of the golden sword, 

StUl bails as brethren men of stouter heart. 

But, wise confederate, shuns Phlegrecan fields. 

Ho warrior ho, yet who so fond of tov. 

Unfeeling, scarce frrocious ; flattery’s dupe. 

Ho fimeies that the gods themselves are his ; 
Impious, but most in prayer. How rs-aasert 
Thy friendship, raise thy trident, strike the rook. 
Sever him from mankind.” Then thus replied 
The Hymph-surrounded monarch of the main. 

" Empire bemoan I not, however shared. 

Her Eortune frail, nor stubborn Eate, accuse ; 

Ho I mortals I bemoan I when Avarice, 
Ploughing these fruitless furrows, shall awalco 
The basking Demons and the dormant Crimes, 
Horrible, strong, resistlesB, and transform 
Meekness to Madness, Patience to Despair, 

What is Ambition 1 what but Avarice t 
But Avarice in richer guise array’d. 

Stalking erect, loud-spoken, lion-mien’d. 

Her brow unorost by care, but deeply markt. 

And darting downward ’twist her eyes hard-lasht 
The wrinkle of command. Could ever I 
So foul a fiend, so fondly too, caress 1 
Judge mo not harshly, judge me by my deeds,” 

Though seated then on Afric’s further coast, 
Tot sudden at his voice, so long unheard,' 

(For he had grieved, and treasured up his grief) 
With short rind greeting meet from every side 
The Triton herds, and worm with melody ‘ 
The azure concave of Iheir curling ahclls. 

Swift as an arrow, os the wind, as light. 

He glided through the deep, and now arrived. 
Leapt from his pearly horyl-studded cor. 

Earth trembled ; the retreating tide, hlack-brow’d, 
Gather’d now strength, and rushlug on, assail'd 
The promontory’s base : but when the God 
Himself, resistless Heptane, struck one blow. 
Bent were the rocks asunder, and the sky 
Was darken’d with their fragments ore they fell. 
Lygeia vocal, Zantho yellow-hrir’d, 

Spio with sparkling eyes, and Berdc 
Demure, and sweet lone, youngest-horn, 

Of mortri raoe, hut grown divine hy song ; 

Had yon seen playing round herpladd neck 
Tho sunny drdes, braidiess and unbound, 

0 1 who had call’d them boders of a storm I 
These, and tbe many sister Hereids, 

Eorgetful of their lays and of their loves. 

All unsuspicious of the dread intent, 

Stop suddenly their gambols, and with shrieks 
Of terror plunge amid the cloring wave ; 

Yet, just above, one moment more appear 
Their darken’d tresses floaliug in the foam. 
Thrown prostrate on tho earth, the Sacrilege 
BalB’d up his head astounded, and accurst 
The stars, the destunies, the gods; his hieost 
Panted from consternaiioh a^ dismay, . 

And pride untoward on himself o'erthrown. 
Erom his distended nostrils issued gore 
At intervals, with which his wiry locks, 

Hugo arms, and bulky hoaom, ^oue heslimed ; 

I And thrice he call'd his brethren, with a voice 
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More dismal thou iho blasts from Phlogethon 
BelOTT, that urge along ten tiiouBand ghosts 
Wafted load-Tvailing o’or the flcrj' tide. 

But answer heard he none : the men of might 
Who gather’d round him formerly, the men 
Whom frozen at a Seown, a smile rerired. 

Were far ; enormous mountidns interposed. 

Nor ever had the veil-hung pine out-spread 
O’er Tethya then her wandering loaftess shade : 
Nor could he longer under wintry stars 
Suspend the watery journey, nor repose 
Whole nights on Ocean's blllorvy restless bod j 
No longer, bulging tJirough tho tempest,' rose 
That bulky bosom; nor those oarlika hands 
TrusteAcro mortal’s keenest ken conceived 
The bluest shore, threw back opposing tides. 
Shrunken mid brutal hair his violent veins 
Subsided, yet were hideous to behold 
ji.3 dragons panting in tho noontide brake. 

At last, absorbing deep tho breath of heaven. 

And stifling all rrithin his deadly grasp, 
Struggling and tearing up the glebe to tun, 

And from a throat that, as it throbb'd and rose, 
Seem’d shaking ponderous links of dusky iron. 
Uttering one anguish-forced.ludignant groan, 
Elred withinfern^ rage, tire spirit flew. 

Nations of fair Hesperia ! lo o’erthrown 
Tour peace-embracing war-inciUngking I 
Ah I thriee twelve years and longer ye endured 
Without one effort to rise higher, one hope 
That heaven would wing the secret shaft aright, 
The abomiiuvtion : hence twas Jove’s command 
That many hundred, moi^ thousand more, 

Ereed from one despot, still from one unfroed, 

Te crouch unhlest ot Superstition’s feet. 

Her hath he sent among ye ; her the pest 
Of men below and curse of Qods above; 

Hera are the last worst tortures they inflict 
On all who bond to any king but them. 

Bom of SicanuB in the vast abyss 
Where never light descended, she survived 
Her parent ; he omnipotence defied. 

But thunderstruck fell headlong from the clouds ; 
She, though the radiant ether overpower’d 
Her eyes, aceustom'd to the gloom of night, 

And quoncht their lurid orbs, Beligion’s helm 
Assuming, vibrated her Stygian torch, 

Till thou, Astrtsn I though behind the sire’s 
Broad e^, trembledst on thy heavenly throne. 

XV. 

Wo are wlmt snna and winds and waters make us; 
The mountains ore our sponsors, and the rills 
Poshion and win theirnurslingwith their smiles. 
But where the itrnd is dim from tyranny. 

There tiny pleasures occupy the place 
Of glories and of duties ; as the feet 
Of fabled faeries when the sun goes down 
Trip o’er tho grass where wrestlers strove by day. 
Then Justice, call'd the Eternal One above, 

Is more inconstant than the buoyant form 
That burst into existence from the froth 
Of ever-vniying ocean : what is best 


Then becomes worst ; what loveliest, miost de- 
foimed. 

The heart is hardest in tlio softest climes. 

The passions ilouriali, the affections die. 

O thou vast tablet of these awfhi trutlis. 

That flllest all the space between the seas. 
Spreading from Venice’s deserted courts 
To tho Tarontine and Hydruntine mole, 

What lifts thee upi what shakes theei ’tis tho 
breath 

Of God. Awake, ye nations I spring to life I 
Let tho Iasi work of his right hand appear 
Fresh with his image, Man. Thou recreant slave 
That sittest afiir off and holpest not, 

O thou degenerate Albion ! mth what ebome 
Do I survey thee, pushing forth the spunge 
At thy spear's length, in mockery at the thirst 
Of holy Freedom in his agony, 

And prompt and keen to pierce the wounded side I 
Must Italy then wholly rot away 
Amid her slime, before sbe germinate 
Into fresh vigour, into form again? 

What thunder bursts upon mine ear I some isle 
Hath surely risen from the gulphs profound, 
Eager to suck the sunshine from the breast 
Of beauteous Nature, and to catch the gale 
From golden Hermus and Melena’s brow. 

A greater tiling than isle, than oontinent, 

Than earth itself, than ocean circling earth, 

Hath risen there ; . regenerate Man hath risen. 
Generous old bard Of Ohios I not that Jove 
Deprived thee in thy latter doys of sight 
Would I complain, but that no higher theme 
Than a disdainful youth, a lawless king, 

A pestilence, a pyre, awoke thy song. 

When on the Chian coast, one javeUn’s throw 
From where thy tombstone, where thy cradle stood. 
Twice twenty self-devoted Greeks assail’d 
The naval host of Asia, at one blow 
Scattered it into air . . . and Greece was free . . . 
And ere tbeso glories beam’d, tby day bad closed. 
Lot all that Elis ever saw, give way. 

All that Olympian Jove o’er smiled upon : 

The Marathonlan columns never told 
A tale more glorious, never Salamis, 

Nor, faithful in the centre of tho false, 

Platca, nor Antbela, from whose mount 
Benignant Cores wards the blessed Laws, 

And sees the Amphiciyon dip his weary foot 
In the warm streamlet of the strait below.* 
Goddess ! altho’ thy brow ivas never rear’d 
Among the powers that guanled or assail’d 
Perfidious Ilion, parricidal Thebes, 

Or other wolls whoso rvar-holt o’er inclosed 
Man’s congregated crimes and vengeful pain, 

Tct hast thou toucht the extremes of grief and 

joy; 

Grief upon Bnna’s mead and Hell’s ascent, 

A solitoiy mother ; joy beyond. 

Far beyond, that thy woe, in this thy ihna ; 

Tho tears were human, but the bliss divine. 


* Tba Ampliictyons mot lOuuaUy In tho famplo of Cores 
near Antiiola. 
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I, in the land of etrangera, and deprast 
With sad and certain presage for my own, 

Exult at hope's &aah dayspring, the afar^ 

There where my youth was not unexeroised 
By chiefs in willing war and faithful song': 
Shades as they were, they were not empty shades, 
Whose bodies haunt our world and blear our sun, 
Obstruction worse than swamp and shapeless 
sands. , 

Peaeo, praise, eternal gladness, to the souls 
That, rising from the seas into the heavens. 

Have ransom’d first their oonntry with thMr 
blood I 

0 thou immortal Spartan I at whose name 
The marble table sounds beneath my palm.s, 
Leonidas I oven thou wilt not disdain 
To mingle names august as theso ivith thine ; 
Nor thou, twin-star of glory, thou whose rays 
Stream’d over Corinth on the double sea, 

Achaion and Saronic j whom the sons 
Of Syracuse, when Heath removed thy light. 


Wept more than slavery over made them weep. 
But shed (if gratitude is sweet) sweet tears . . 
The hand that then pour’d ashes o’er their hoads 
Was loosen’d from its desperate chain hy thee. 
What now can prossmanldud into one mass. 

For Tyranny to tread the more secure? 

From gold ^one is drawn the guilty wire 
That Adulation trills : she mocks the tone 
Of Duty, Courage, Virtue, Piely, 

And under her sits Hope. 0 how unliko 
That graceful form in azure vest array’d. 

With brow serene, and eyes on heaven alone 
In patience fixt, in fondness unobsoured I 
What monsters coil beneath the spreading tree 
Of Hespotism 1 what wastes extend around ) 
What poison floats upon the distant breeze I 
But .who are those that oull and deal its &uit? 
Creatures that shun the light and fear the shade. 
Bloated and fierce. Sleep's mien and Famine’s cry. 
Rise up again, rise in t% dignity, 

Dejected Man! and scare this brood away. 


GEBIE. 


I siira the &tea of Oebii'. Qo had dwelt 
Among those moiintain-cavcma whioh retain 
His labours yet, vast halls and flowing wdls, 
Hor have forgotten their old master’s name 
though sever’d from his people : hero, incenst 
Hy moditalmg oh primeval wrongs, 

He blew Ms battle-horn, at wMeh uprose 


ITho wonted buzz and bnstle of the court 
From &r through sculptured galleries met her ear; 
Then lifting up her head, the ovoning sun 
Pour’d a fresh splendour on her burnisht throne; 
Phe flur Choroba, the young quoen, complied. 

But Gebir, when he heard of her approach. 
Laid by his orbed sMeld ; his vizor-helm, “ 
His buckler and his corsothe laid by, 

And bade that none attend him : at his side 


Whole nations; here, ten thousand of most Pwo^thful dogs that urge the silent course. 


' might 

He call’d aloud ,- and soon Choroba saw 
His dork holm hover o’er the land of Hlle. ^ 
What should the vlrgia do! should royal knees 
Bond suppliant i or d^enceless hands engage 
Men of gigantic force, gigantic arms i 
For ’twas reported that nor sword sufficed, 

Hor shield immense nor coat of massive mail. 

But that upon their towering heads they bore 
Each a huge stone, refulgent as the stars. 
iThis told^e Holica, then cried aloud, 

" If on your bosom laying down my head 
I sobh’d away the sorrows of a chUd, “ 

If I have always, and Heav’n knows I have, 

Hext to a mother’s held a nuiae’s name, 
guccoor this one distress, recall those days. 

Love mo, tho’ twero because yon lov’d mo then.” 

But wbotber confident in magic rites 
Or touebt with sexual pride to stand implor’d, 
Dalica smiled, then spake : "Away those fears. 
Though stronger than the strongest of his 
kind. 

Ho falls ; on me devolve that charge ; he fhlls. 
Bather than fly him, stoop thou to aUure ; 

Nay, journey to Ms tents. A city stood 
Upon that coast, they say, by Sidad built, 

Whose father Gad built Qadir ; on this ground 
Perhaps he scos on ample room for war. 

Persuade him to rcstoro the walls himself 
In honour of Ms ancestors, porsnado . . 

But wherefore this advice 1 young, xmespoused, 
Oharoha want peisuasions I and a queen I ’’ 

" 0 Dalica 1” the shuddering maid exclaim’d, ® 
" Conld’l encounter that fierce frightfiil man) 


Shaggy, dcep-chested, croucht ; tho crocodile. 
Crying, oft made them raise their flaccid ears 
^ And push their heads within their master’s 
eg hand. 

There was a brightening paleness in his face. 
Such as Diana rising o'er the rooks 
Shower’d on the lonely Latmian ; on his broxv 
Sorrow there was, yet nought was there severe. “ 
But when the royal damsel first he saw, 

Faint, hanging on her handmaid, and her knees 
Tottering, as from the motion of the car. 

His eyes lookt eameat on her, and those eyes 
°° Show’d, if they had not, that they might have, 
lov’d. 

For there was pity in them at that honr. 

With gentle speech, and more with gentle locks. 
He sooth’d her ; hut lest Pity go bi^ond 
And crost Ambition lose her lofty aim. 

Bending, he kist her garment, and rettied. ^ 
. He woni^ nor slumber’d in tho sultiy noon, 
lis When viands, couches, generous wines, .peisnado. 
And slumber most refreshes ; nor at night. 

When heavy dews arc laden with disease ; 

And blmdncas waits not there for lingering age. 
Ere morning dawn’d behind him, he arrived 
At those rich meadows whore young Tamar fed 
1 Tho royal flocks entrusted to his core. 

“ Now,” said ho to himself, ".will I repose 
At least this burthen on a brother’s breast.” 

His brother stood before him ; he, amazed, 

1 , Bear’d suddenly his head, and thus began. 

“ Is it thou, brother ! Tamar, is it thou 1 
I, ® Why, standing on the valley’s utmost verge, 

I Lookest thou on that dull and dreary shore 


Could I speak i no, nor sigh.’’ “ And const thou Whore beyond sight NUc hlaekeus all the sandi 


reign 1” 

Cried Dalica ; " yield empire or comply." 


And why that sadness!, When I past oni sheep 
The dew-drops were not shaken off the bar, 


tTnflxt, though seeming fixt, her eyes down- Therefore ifoue ho wanting, ’tis untold.” 
cast, " Tes, one is wanting, nor is that untold,” 
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Said iTomar ; " and thia dull and droaiy alioro I am not daunted ; no ; I will engage.’ 

Is nbitlier dull nor < 116017 at all Uours." 'But first,’ said she, ' what wager will you lay 1 ’ 

• Whereon the tear stole silent down his cheek, ‘A sheep,’ I answered ; ‘ add whate’er you will.’ 

Silent, hut not hy Gchir unohserv’d : ' I can not,* slie replied, ‘ make that return : 

Wondenng he gazed awhile, and pitying spake. Our hided vessels in their pitchy round 
" Let me approach thee ; does the morning light Seldom, unless from rapine; hold a sheep. 

Scatter this won sufifiision o’er thy brow, Bht I have sinuous sheUs of pearly hue 

I This faint blue lustre under both thine eyes 1” Within, and they that lustre have imbibed 

" 0 brother, is this pity or reproaehl” hi the sun’s palace-porch, where when unyoked 

Cried Tamar, " cruel if it be reprodch, His chariot-wheel stands midiroy in the wave ; 

If piiy, 0 how vain 1 ” " Whate’er it bo Shake one and it awiikenB, then apply 

That ^eves thee, I will pity, thou but speak. Its polisht lips to your attentive ear. 

And I con tell thee, Tamar, pang for pang.” And it remembers iln august abodes, 

“ Gebir I then more than brothers are we now I And murmurs as the ocean murmurs there. 
Everything (take my hand) will I confess. And I have others given me hy the nymphs, 

I neither feed the flock nor watch the fold ; Of sweeter sound than any pipe you have ; 

How eon I, lost in love ? But, Gobir, why But we, by Heptune 1 for no pipe contend. 

That anger which has risen to your cheek 1 This time a sheep I win, a pipe the next’ 

Can other mon 1 could you 1 what, no reply I How came she forwiird eager to engage. 

And still more angor, and still worse conceal’d 1 But first hot dross, her hosom then survey'd. 

Are these your promises 1 your pity this 1” And heav’d it, doubting if she could deceive. 

“ Tamar, I well may pity what 1 feel . . H(n' hosom seem'd, inclos’d in haze like heav’n. 
Hark me aright . . I feel for thee . . procoed . . To baffie touch, and rose forth undefined : 

Eelate me all.” " Then wiU I all relate,” Above her knee she drew the robe snocinot. 

Said the young shepherd, gladden’d from his Above her breast, and just below her arms. 

heart. 'This will preserve my breath wh<ai tightly 

" ’Twas evening, tiiongh not sunset, and the tide bound. 

Level witlx those green meadows, seem’d yet If stiugglo and e(inal strength should so con- 
higher : strain.’ 

'Twas pleasant j and I loosen’d from my neek Thus, pulling hard to fasten it, she spake. 

The pipe you gave me, and began to play. And, rushing at me, closed : I thrill’d throughout 

0 that I ne'er had learnt the tunofril art t And seem’d to lessen and shrink up with cold. 

It always brings us onemies or love. Again with violent impnlsc gusht my blood, 

WeU, I was playing, when ahovo the waves And hearing nought external, thxis absorb’d. 

Some swunmer'a head methoxight 1 saxr ascend ; I hoard it, rushing through each turbid vein, 

I, titting still, suiwey’d it, with my pipe Shake my unsteady swimming sight in air. 

Awkwardly held before my lips half-olosod, Yet with unyielding though uncertain arms 
Gebir I it was a Hymph ! a Hymph divine ! I clung around her nook j the vest beneath 

1 can not wait describing how she came, Bustlod against our slippery limbs entwined ; 

How I was sitting, how she first assum’d Often miue spiingiug with eluded force 

The sailor ; of what happen’d there remmns ^ Staited atido and ti-embled till inplaccd ; 

Enough to say, and too much to forget. And when I most succeeded, as 1 thoughl^ 

The sweet deceiver stept upon this honk Hy hosom and my throat felt so comprest 

Before I was aware ; for with suipiise That life was almost quivering on my Ups, 

Homenta fly rapid as with love itself. Yet nothing was there painful ; these ore signs 

Stooping to tune afresh the hoarsen'd reed. Of secret arts and not of human might ; 

I he^ a rustling, and where that arose Wliat arte I can not teU; I only know 

Hy glance first lighted on her nimble feet. Hy eyes grew dizzy and my strength decay'd ; 

iler foot resembled those long shells explored I was iadeed o’ercome . .with what regret. 

By him who to befriend his steed’s dim sight And more, with what confusion, when 1 reacht *'*’ 

■Would blow the pungent powder in the eye. The fold, and yielding up the sheep, she cried. 

Her eyes too 1 0 immortal Gods t her eyas ™ ‘ This pays a shepherd to a oonquoring msid.’ 
Eesomblcd . . what could they resemble 1 what She si^ed, and more of pleasure than disdoiii 
Ever resemble those 1 Even her attire 'Was in her dimpled chin and liberal lip, 

Was not of wonted woof nor vulgar art : And eyes that languisht, lengthening, just like 

Her mantie show’d the yellow samphire-pod, lore. 

Her gprdle the dovc-colour'd ware serene. She went away ; I on the wicker gate 

‘ Shepherd,’ said she, ' and Trill you Tvrestto now. Leant, and could follow Trith my eyes alone, 

And Trith the sailor's hardier race engage 1’ The slxeep she carried easy as a cloak ; 

I was i^oiced to hear it, and contrived But when I hoard its bloating, as I did, 

How to keep up donteution : could I fail And saw, she hastouing on, its hinder feet 

By pressing not too strongly, yet to press ! Struggle, and from her snoTfy shoulder slip, 

‘ Whether a shepherd, as tnde^ you seem, One shoulder its poor efforts had unroll’d, 

Or whether of the hardier race you boast. Then all my passions mingling fell in tears ; 
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RestleBB tiien ran 1 to the highest gi-ound 


[ See his throat tlilclcen and the crisped scales 


ITo iratch her; she iras gone; gone down tlie tide; Bisc ruffled, while upon the middle fold 


And the long moon-boom on the hard wet sand 
Lay like a jasper column half up-rcor’d.” 

"But, Tamar I tell me, will she not retuml” 
" She mil return, yet not before the moon 
Agidn. is at the full : she promist tins, 

Tho’ when she promist I could not reply.” 

"By all the .Gods I pity thee 1 go on. 

Fear not my anger, look not on my shame, 

For when a lover only hears of love 
He finds his folly out, and is ashamed. 

Away with watchful nights and lonely days. 
Contempt of earth and aspect up to heaven. 
With contemplation, with humility. 


He keeps his wary head and blinking eye. 
Curling more oloso and croucliing ere ho strike. 
Go, mighty men, invade &r cities, go, 

And be such treasure portions to your heirs. 

Six days they labour’d: on the seventh day 
Betuming, all their labours were destroy’d. 

’Twas not by mortal hand, or finm their touts 
’Twere visible ; for these wore now removed 
Above, where neither noxious mist ascends 
Hor the way wearies ere the work begin. ® 
There G6bir,pi6roedwithaorrow,spiiketheso words: 

“Ye men of Gades, arm’d witli brazen shields. 
And ye of near Tartessus, where the shore 


A tatter’d cloak that pride wears when deform’d, Stoops to receive the tribute which all owe 


Away with all that hides mo from myself. 
Farts me from others, whispers I am wiso : 
From our own wisdom less is to be reapt 
Than from the barest folly of our friend. 
Tamar I thy pastures, large and rieh, afford 
Flowers to thy bees and herbage to iky shoep, 
But, battened on too much, the poorest croft 


To Boetis and his banks for their attire. 

Ye too whom Durius bore on level meads. 
Inherent in your hearts is bravery. 

For earth contains no nation whore abounds 
The generous horse and not the warlike man. 
But neither soldier now nor steed avails. 

Nor stood nor soldier can oppose the Gods, 


Of thy poor neighbour yields what tbinc deni(».” I Nor is there aught above like Jove himself. 


They hasten’d to the camp, and Gebir there 
Bcsolved his native country to forego. 

And order’d from those ruins to the right 
They forthwith raise a city. Tamar heard 
Wiih wonder, tho' in passing ’twos half-told, 
brother’s love, and sigh’d upon bis own. 

SnOOHU BOOS. 

Tbb Gadite men the royal charge obey. 
Now&agmauts weigh’d up from the uneven streets 
Leave the ground black Weath ; again the sun 
Shines into what were porches, and on steps 
Once warm with frequontation; clients, friends, 
All morning, satchel’d idlers tdl mid-d^. 

Lying half-up and languid tho’ at games. 


Nor weighs against his purpose, .when ouceflxt. 
Aught hut, with supplicating knoo, the Prayers. 
Swifter than light are they, and every face, 

Tho’ different, glows with beauty; at the throne 
Of Mercy, when donds shut it from mankind. 
They &U bare-bosom’d, and indignant Jove 
Drops at the soothing sweetness of their voice 
The thunder from his hand. Let us arise 
On these high places daily, beat our breast. 
Prostrate oniselves and deprecate Ms wrath.” 
ets The people bow'd their bodies and obey’d, 
in Niue mornings with white ashes on their heads 
Isunented they their toil each night o’erthrowu, 
I, And now the largest orbit of the year, 

Leaning o’er bla^ Mocattom’s rubied brow,* 
Proceeded slow, m^estie, and serene, 


Some raise the painted pavement, some on Now seem’d not filler than the nearest cliff, 
wheds And crimson light stmek soft tho phosphor ware. ^ 

Draw slow its laminous length, some intersperse Then Qohir spake to Tamar in these words : 

Salt water thro’ the sordid heaps, and seize ^ " Tamar I I am thy elder and thy king. 

The flowers and figures starting fresh to view ; But am thy brother too, nor ever said 
Others mb hard large masses, and essay Give me thy secret and become my slave : 


To polish into white what they misdeem 
The growing green of many trackless years,* 

For off at intervals the axe resounds 
With regular strong stroke, and nearer home 
Dull faUs the mallet with long labour fringed. 
Here arches are discover'd; there huge beams 
Bodst the hatchet, hut in fresher air 
Boon drop away ; there spreads a marble squared ^ 
And smoothen’d; some high pillar for its huso 
Chose it, which now lies ruin’d in the dust. 
Clearing the soil at bottom, they espy 
A crevice, and, intent on treasure, strive 
Strenuous and groan to move it: one exclaims, 

" 1 hear tho maty metal grate ; it moves 1” 

Now, overturning it, hockward they start, 

And stop again, and sec a serpent pant, 


“ « Tamar I I am thy elder and thy king. 

But am thy brother too, nor ever said 
Give me thy secret and become my slave : 

Bnt haste thee not away ; I will myself 
Await tho nymph, disguised in thy attire.” 

Then, starting from attention, Tamar cried, 

" Brother I in sacred truth it oan not be. 

My lifii is yours, my love must be my own. 

0 surely he who seeks a second love ^ 

Never felt one, or ’tis not one I feel.” 

^ Bnt Qohir with complacent smile replied, 

« Go then, fond Tamar, go in happy hour, . 

But, ere thou partest, ponder in ^y breast 
And well bethink thee, lest thou part deceived. 
Will she disclose to thee the mysteries 
Of our calamity 1 and unconatrain’d ? 

When even her love thy strength hod to disclose. 
My heart indeed is flail, hut, witness heaven I 
My people, not my passion, flU my heart." 
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* The summits are of a deep red. 
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“Thon let mo kiae thy garment,” said the 
youth, 

“ And heaTtm he trith thee, and on mo thy grace.” 

Him then themonarehthuBonce more addrost ; 

“ Bo of good courage ; hast thou yet forgot 
What ohaplotB languiaht round thy unhumt hair, 
In colour like some tall smooth beech’s leaves 
Curl’d by autumnal suns 1” How flattery 
Excites a pleasant, soothes a painful shame I 
" These,” amid -stifled blushes Tamar said, 

" Were of the flowering raspberry and vino : 

But ah 1 the seasons will not wait for love, 

Seek out some other now.” They parted hero : 
And Oebh', bending through the woodbind, cull’d 
The creeping vine and viseoua luspberry. 

Loss green and less compliant than they were. 
And twisted in those mossy tufts that grow 
On brakes of roses when the rosea fado : 

And as he passes on, the little hinds 
That shake for bristly herds the foodfiil bough, 
Wonder, stand stm, gaze, and trip satisfied ; 
Pleas’d more if cheanut, out of prickly husk 
Shot from the sandal, roll along the glade. 

And thus unnoticed went he, and untired 
Stept up the acclivity ; and as ho stept. 

And as the garlands nodded o’er his brow, 
Sudden from under a elose alder sprang 
Th’ expectant nymph, and seiz’d him unaware. 
He stagger'd at the shock ; his feet at first 
Slipt backward from the wither’d grass short- 
grazed, 

Bui striking out one arm, tho’ without aim, 

Then grasping '\rith his other, he enclosed 
The straggler ; she gain’d not one step’s retreat, 
Urging with open hands against his throat 
Intonae, now holding in hcr.hreatk constrain’d, 
How pushing ivith quick impulse and by starts. 
Till the dust blacken’d upon every pore. 

Hearer he drew her and yet neai'er, claspt 
Above the knees midway, and now one arm 
Pell, and her other lapting o’er tho neck 
Of Qebir, swung agabaat his back incurved, 

The Bwoln veins glowing deep, and with a groan 
On his broad shoulder fell her &ae reclined. 

But ah ! she knew not whom that roseate face 
Cool’d with its hroath ambrosial j for she stood 
Higher on the hank, and often swept add brake 
His chaplets mingled with her loosen'd hair. 

Whether, whilo Tamar tarried, come desire. 
And she, grown languid, loost the wings of Love 
Which she before held proudly at her will. 

And, nought but Tamar in her soul, anduought 
(Where Tamar was) that seem’d or fear’d deceit, 
To fraud she yielded what no force had gain’d; 
Or whether Jove in pity to mankind. 

When from his crystal fimnt the visual orbs 
He fill'd with piercing ether, and endued 
With somewhat of omnipotence, ordain’d 
That never two fair forms at once torment 
Tho human heart and draw it diflbrent ways, 

And thus, in prowess like a god, the chief 
Subdued Wstrongth nor softened ather charmB,'‘° 
The nymph divinq, the magic mistims, fluj]d, 
Eecovering, still hhlf-resting on tho turf. 
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Bho lookt up wildly, and could now descry 
Tho kingly brow archt lofty for command. 

“ Traitor I” said she undaunted, tho’ amo^ 
Throw o’er her varying chook tho air of fear, 

" Thinkcat thou thus that with impunity 
Thou hast forsooth deceived mol daristtW deem 
Those eyes not hateful that have seen mo fhll 1 

0 heaven I soon may they close on my disgrace.'™ 
Merciless man I what I for one sheep estranged 
East thou throivn into dungeons and of day 
Amerced thy shepherd! host thou, while the iron 
Pierced thro’ his tender limbs into his soul. 

By threats, by tortures, tom out that ofieuce, 
And heard him (0 could I) avow his love t 
Say, hast thou ! cruel, hateful I ah my fears I 

1 feel them true j epeek, tell me, ore they tine!” 
She, blending thus entreaty irith reproach. 

Bent forward, as tho’ falling on her knee 
Whence she had hardly risen, and at this pause 
Shed from her large dark eyes a shower tears, 
Tho Iberian King her sorrow thus consoled. 
"Weep no more, heavenly inaiden, weop no more : 
Heithcr by force withheld nor choice estranged. 
Thy Tamar lives, and only lives for thee. 

Happy,' thrice happy, you I 'tie me alone 
Whom heaven and earth and ocean with one hate 
Conspire on, and throughout each path puisne. 
Whether in waves beneath or skies above *“ 
Thou hast thy habitation, ’tis from heaven. 

From heaven alone, such power, such charms 
descend. 

Then 0 ! discover whence that min comes 
Each night upon our city; whence aro. hoard 
Those yells of rapture rouml our fallen waUe : 

In our afilictiou eon the Qods delight, 

Or meet oblation for the Hymphs arc teaiu!” 

He spake, and indignation sank in woe. 

Which she porcoiving, pride refresht her heart, 
Hope wreath’d her mouth ivith smiles, and she 
exclaim’d : 

" Neither the Gods afflict you, nor the Nymphs. 
Eetum me him who won my heart, return 
Him whom my hoeom pauta for, as the steeds 
lu the sun’s chariot for the western wave. 

The Gods will prosper thee, and Tamar prove 
How Nymphs, the torments that they cause, 
assuage. 

Promise me this ; indeed I think thou hast. 

But ’tis BO pleating, promise it once more.” 
"Once more I promise,” cried the gladden’d 
king, 

" By my right-hand and by myself I swear, 

And ocean's Gods and heaven’s Gods 1 adjure, 
Thou shalt be Tamar’s, Tamar shall he tbiue,” 
Then she, regarding him long fixt, replied ; 

" I have thy promise, take thou my ^viee. 

Gehir I this land of Egypt is a land 
Of incantation, demons rule these waves ; 

Those are ogainst thee, these thy works dostroy. 
Where thou hast built thy palaoe, and hast left 
The seven pillars to rsmiun in fronts 
Sacrifice there, and aU ihese rites observe. 

Cio, but go early, ere tho gladsome Hours 
Strew saffion in the path of rising Mom, 



aiBiK, 


Ere tlic bee buzzing o'or flowers fresh cliacloaed 
Examine where ho may the boat alight 
E'er scatter off the bloom, cro cold-lipt herds 
Crop the pale herbage round each other’a bed, 
Lead seven bulls well pastur’d and well form’d. 
Their nock unblemisht and their hom unring’d. 
And at each pillar sacrifice thou one. 


A form, a man, come neai'er : as ho came 
Hia unshorn hair (grown soft in these abodes) 
Waved back, and scatter'd thin and hoary light. 
Living men called him Aroar, but no more 
111 celebration or recording verse 
Hia name is heard, no more by Arnon’s side 
The woll-wall’d city, which ho rear’d, remains. 


Around each base rub thrice the blackening Qcbir was now undaunted, for the brave 


blood, “ 

And. bum the curling aliavinga of the hoof. 

And of the forehead locks thou also burn ; 

The yellow galls, with equal care preserv'd. 

Four at the seventh statue from the north.” 

He listen’d, and on her Ids eyes intent 
Perceiv’d her not, and she bad disappear’d; 

Bo deep ho ponder’d her important words. 

And now had mom arisen and he perform'd 
Almost tlic whole enjoined him ; he bad rcacht 
The seventh statue, pour’d the yellow galls, 

The forelock from his left he had relcnst. 

And burnt tbo emling shavings of the hoof 


SOI When they no longer doubt, no longer fear. 
And would have spoken, but the shade began. 

" Brave son of Hesperus ! no mortal hand 
Has led thee hither, nor without the Qods 
Penetrate thy firm feet the vast profound. 
Thou knowestnot that here thy fathers Ue, 
The race of Sided ; their’s ivas loud acclaim 
When living, but their pleasure was in war ; 
Triumphs and hatred followed : I myself 
it Boro, men imagin’d, no inglorious port ; 
ssc thought otherwise, by whose decree 

Depriv’d of life, and more, of death depriv’d, 

I still hear shrieking thro’ the moonless night 
I Their discontented and deserted shades. 


Mo'isten’d irith myrrh j when suddenly a flame Their discontented and deserted shades. 
Spired from the fragi'ant smoke, nor sooner spired Observe these horrid walls, this rueful waste ! 
Down sank the brazen fiihric at his feet. Here some reffesh the vigour of the mind 

Ho started back, gazed, nor conld aught hut gaze, With contemplation and cold penitence. 

And cold dread stiffen’d up his hair flower-twined ; N or wonder while then hearest, that the aonl. 
Then with a long and tacit step, one arm Thus purified, hereafter may ascend 

Behind, and every finger wide outspread, Surmounting all ohstruetion, nor ascribe 

He lookt and totter’d on a black abyss. . The sontpnoe to mdulgonooj each extreme 
He thought he sometimes hoard a distant voice Hath tortures for ambition ; to dissolve 

Breathe thro’ the cavern’s mouth, and further on In everlasting languor, to resist 
Paint murmurs now, now hollow groans reply. Its impulse, hut in' vain ; to he enclosed 
Therefore suspended he his crook ahovo, Within a limit, and that limit fire ; 

Dropt It, and heard it rolling step by step : Sever’d ffom happiness, ffom eminenoe. 

Ho enter'd, and. a mingled soimd arose And flying, but hell hors us, from ourselves. 

Like one (when shaken from some temple's roof Ifet rather all these torments most enduso 
By zealous hand, they and their Betted nest) Than solitary pain, and sod remorse, 


Of birds that wintering watch in Memnon’stomh, I And towering thoughts on their own breast o’er- 


And ted the haiey om when spring flist returns.™ 
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0 70K the spirit of that matchless man 


turn’d 

And piercing to the heart ; such penitence. 
Such contempbition theirs ! thy ancestors 
Bear up against them, nor will they submit 
To conquering Time the asperities of Pate : 


Whom Hature led throughout her whole donudn, Tet could they but revisit earth once more. 


'While he embodied breath'd ethereal air 1 
Tho’ panting in the play-hour of my youth 
I drank of Avon too, a dangerous draught, 
That rous’d within the feverish thirst of song, 
Yet never may I trespass o’er -the stream 
Of jcalons Acheron, nor alive descend 
The silent and unsearchable abodes 
Of Erebus and Night, nor rmchastised 
Lead up long-absent heroes into day. 

When on tho pausing theatre of earth 
Evo's shadowy curtain falls, can any man 
Bring back the far-off intercepted hills, 

Grasp the round rock-built turret, or arrest 


How gladly would thi^ poverty embrace. 

Plow labour, evon for their deadliest foe ! 

It little now avails them to have lais’d 
Beyond tho Syrian regions, and beyond 
Phcnicio, trophies, tributes, colonies ; 

Pollow thou me : mark what it all avails.” 

Him Gehir follow’d, and a roar confused 
*“ Koao from a river rolling in its bed. 

Not rapid, that would rouse the wretched souls, 
Nor calmly, that might lull them to repose ; 
But with dull weary lapses it upheaved 
Billows of hale, heard low, yet heard afar; 

For when hell’s iron portals let out night. 


The glittering spires that pierce the brow of Often men start and shiver at the sound. 


Heaven 1 

Bather can any with outstripping voice 
The parting Sun’s gigantic strides recall 1 
Tirice sounded Qdtir! twice th’ Iberian king 
Thought it the strong vibration of the brain 
That struck upon his ear ; hut now descried 


And lie so silent on the restless couch. 

They hear their o^vn hearts heat. Now Gehir 
breath’d * 

Another air, another sky beheld ; 

Tirilight broods here, lull’d by no nightingale 
Nor waken’d by the shrill lark dewy-wing’d. 
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But globing with one sullen sunless heat. 

Beneath his foot nor sprouted doirer nor herb, 

Il'or chiipt a grasshopper ; above his head 
Fhlogethon form’d a Aery firmament ; . 

Part were sulphurous clouds involving, part 
Shining like solid ribs of molten brass ; 

For the fierce element, which else aspires ” 
Higher and higher and lessens to the sky. 

Below, Earth’s adamantine arch rebuft. 

Gebir, tho’ now such languor held his limbs, 
Scarce aught admir'd he, yet he this admir’d ; 

And thus oddrest him then the conscious guide. 

" Beyond that rivor lio the happy fields ; 

From them fly genUe breezes, which when drawn 
Against yon crescent convex, but unite 
Sti’ongor with what they could not overcome. 

Thus they that scatter freshness thro’ the groves 
And meadows of tho fortunate, and fill 
With liquid light tho marble bowl of Earth, 

And give her blooming health and sprightly force, 
Their fire no more diluted, nor its tots 
Blunted by passing thro’ ihick myrtle-bowers, 
Neither from odours rising half dissolved. 

Point forward Phlegethon's eternal flame ; 

And this horizon is the spacious bow 
Whence each ray reaches to the world above.” 

Tho herp pausing, Gebir then besought 
What region held his ancestors, what clouds. 

What watcie, or what Gods, from liis embi-ace. 
Aroav then sudden, as tho’ rous’d, renew’d. 

" Gome thou, if ardour urges thee and force 
Sufflees . . mark me, Gebir, I unfold 
No fable to allure theo . . on I behold 
Thy ancestors! ” and lo I rvith horrid gasp 
The panting flame above his head recoil'd. 

And thunder through his heart and life-blood 
throb’d. 

Such sound could human organs once conceive, 
Cold, speechless, palsied, not the soothing voice 
Of Mendship or almost of Deity 
Could laiso the wretched mortal &om. the dust; 
Beyond man's home condition they I With oyoa 
Intent, and Toioe desponding, and unlieord 
By Aroar, the’ ho tarried at ids side, 

“ They know me not,” cried Qehir, " 0 my sires, 
Ye know me not I they answer not, nor hear. 
How distant are they still I what sad extent 
Of desolation must we overcome I 
Aroar I what wretch that nearest ns 1 what wretch 
Is that with eyohrows white and slanting brow'l 
Listen I him yonder, who, hound down supine. 
Shrinks yelling &om that sword there engino- 
hnng; 

Ho too among my ancestors 1” "OEing'l 
Iberia bore him, but the breed aceorst - 
Inclement winds blew blighting from north-east.” 
' “ He was a warrior then, nor fear’d the Godsl” 
"Qehir I he fear’d the Demons, not the Gods, 
Tho’ them indeed his daily face adored, 

And was no warrior ; yet the thousand lives 
Squander’d as stones to exeroiso a sling. 

And the tome cruelty and cold capidce , . 

Oh madness pf man^d I addrest, adored I 
0 Gebir ! what ore men 1 or where are Gods 1 


Behold tho giant next him, how his feet 
Plunge floundering mid the marshes ycllow- 
flower’d, 

His restless head just reacliingto the rocks. 

His bosom tossing with black weeds besmear’d. 
How writhes he ’tivixt the continent and isle I 
What tyrant with more insolence o’er claim’d 
Dominionl when from the heart of Usury 
Bose more intense the pale-flamcd thirst for gold! 
And call’d forsooth Deliverer J False or fools 
Who prais’d the dull-eor’d miscreaat, or who 
hoped 

To soothe year folly and disgrace 'srith praise I 
Hearcst thou not tho harp’s gay mmpering air 
And mertimont afar! then come, advance j 
And now behold him ! mark the wretch accurst 
Who sold his people to a rival king : 

Self-yoked they stood two ages unrodoem’d.” 

“0 horror I what pnlc visage rises there I 
Speak, Aroar I me perhaps mine eyes deceive. 
Inured not, yet mothinks they there descry 
Such crimson haze as sometimes drowns tho 
moon, 

■What is yon awfnl sight I why thus appears 
That space between the purple and the orown 1 ” 

" I mil relate thcii’ stories when we reach 
Our confines,” said tho guide ; "for thou, 0 king. 
Differing in both ftom all thy countiymen, 

Seest not their stories and hast seen their fates. 

But while we tarry, lo again tlie flame 
Bisoth, and murmuring hoarse, points strsighter; 
haste, 

’Tifl urgent, we must hence.” " Then 0 adieu I ” 
Cried Gebir and groan’d lend ! at lost a tear 
Burst from his eyes turn’d hack, and he exclaimed : ' 
" Am I deluded ? 0 ye powers of hell I 
Suffer mo . . 0 my fathers I am I tom . . ” 

Ho spako, and would have spoken more, hut 
flames 

Enwrapthim round andround intense ; he turn’d 
And stood held hreathlesa in a ghost’s embrace. 

" Gebir I my son I desert me not I I heard 
Thy calling voice, nor fate withheld me more : 
One moment yet remains ; enough to know 
Soon will my torments, soon will thine, expire. 

0 that I e’er exacted snch a vow I 
When dipping in the viotim’s blood thy hand. 
First thou wi&drow’st 11^ looking in my face 
Wondering j hut when the priest my will ex- 
plain’d, 

Then swarest thou, repeating what he said, 

How agamst Egypi then wouldst raise that hand 
And bruise the seed first risen from our line. 
Therefore in death what pangs have I endured I 
Backt on the fiery centre of the sun. 

Twelve years 1 saw the ruin’d world roll round. 
Shudder not; I have borne it; I deserved 
My wretched flite ; be better thine ; ihiewall.” 

" 0 stay, my fittiier 1 stay one moment more . . 
Let me'retum thee that embrace . . 'tis past . . 
Aroar ! how could I quit it unretnru’d ! 

And now the gulf divides us, and tho waves 
Of snlphur bellow thro’ the blue abyss. 

And is he gone for ever I and I come 


I 
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In rain t " Then stamly said tie gnido : " In vain 1 
Sayst thoui what wouldat thou moroi alas, 0 
prince, 

Kone come for pasHuchcrc ! but is it nought 
To turn thy foot from ovili is it nought 
Of pleasure to tluit shade if they are turn’d 1 
For this thou camoat hither i ho who diirea 
To penetrate this darkness, nor rogai'da 
The dangers of the way, shall reasoend 
In glory, nor the gates of hell retard 
His steps, nor domon’e nor man’s art prevail. 

Onoo in oaeh hundred years, and only oneo, 
lYhether by some rotation of tho world. 

Or whether will’d so by some pow'r above. 

This flaming arch starts back, each rcahu descries 
Its opposite, and Bliss from her repose j 

Freshens end feels her own security.” 

" Security 1 ” cried out the Gadito king, 

" And feel they not compassion 1 ” " Ohild of 

Jlarth," 

Calmly said Aroar at his guest's surprise, 

" Some so disfigur’d by habitual Crimea, 

Others ore so exalted, so refined. 

So permeated by heaven, no trace remains 
Graven on earth : here Justace is supreme ; 
Oompassion can be but where passions are. 

Here are diseover’d those who tortured Law 
To silence or to speech, as pleas’d themselves ; 
Here also those who boasted of their zeal 
And lov’d their country for the spoils it gave. 
Hundreds, whose glitt’ringmcrohandiae tho lyro 
Dazzled vain wretches drunk with flattery, 

And wafted them in softest airs to Heaven, 
Doom’d to he still deceiv’d, here still attune 
The wonted strings and fond^ woo applause ; 
Their wi^ half granted, they retain -^eir own, 
But madden at tho mockery of tho shades. 

Upon the river's other side there grow 
Deep (dive groves ; there other ghosts abide, 

Blest indeed ihey, hut not supremely blest. 

We can. not see beyond, we can not see 
Aught hut our opposite ; and hero ore fates 
How opposite to oars ! here some observ’d 
Heligious rites, soma hospitality : 

Strangers, who from the good old men retired, 
Closed the gate gently, lest from generous use 
Shutting and opening of its own accord, 

It shake unsettled slumbers ofiT their couch ; 

Some stopt revenge athirst for slaughter, some 
j Sow’d the slow olive for a mco unborn. 

I These had no wishes, therefore none are crown’d: 
But theirs arc tufted banks, theirs umbrage, theirs 
' Hnough of sunshine to ei\joy Gre shade. 

And breeze enough to lull thorn to repose.” 

Then Gebir cried : " lUnstrioim host, proceed. 
Bring me among the wonders of a realm 
Admired by all, hut like a tale admired. 

We take our ohildron &om their cradled sleep. 
And on their fancy from our own Impress 
Btheroal forms and adulating fates ; 

But, ere departing for such scenes ourselves, 

We seize the hon^ we hang upon the neck. 

Our beds cling heavy round us adth our tears. 
Agony strives with agony. Just Gods ! 


TOcrofore should wretched mortals thus bolieve. 
Or whoroforo should they hesitate to die ? ” 

Thus while ho quostion’d, all his strength 
dissolv’d 

Withm him, thunder shook his troubled brain, 

He started, and tho cavern’s mouth survey’d 
Hear, and beyond his people ; he arose. 

And bent toward them his bewilder'd way. 

poimia BOOK. 

Thb king’s lone road, his visit, his return. 
Were not uldcnown to Dalioa, nor long 
The wondrous .tale from royal oars delay’d. 

When the young queen had heard who taught the 
rites. 

Her mind was shaken, and what first she askt 
Was, whether the soarmaids were very fair. 

And ^vas it true that even gods were moved 
By female charms beneath the waves profound. 
And join’d to them in marriage, and had sons. 
Who knows hut Gebir sprang then from the Gods I 
He that could pity, he that could obey, 

Fiatter’d both female youth and princely pride. 
The same ascending from amid the shades 
Show’d Power in frightful attitude : the queen 
Marks the surpassing prodigy, and atri.ves 
To shake off terror in her ciwded court. 

And wonders why she tromhlos, nor suspects 
How Fear and Lovo assume each other’s form, 

By birth and soeret compact how alUcd. 

Vtdnly (to conaeioua virgina I appeal) “ 

Tainly with crouching tigers, prowling wolves, 
Eocks, precipices, waves, atorms, thunderbolts, 
All his immense inheritance, would Fear 
The simplest heart, should Love refuse, assail ; 
Consent, the maiden’s pillowed ear imhibes 
Constancy, honour, truth, fidelity, 

Beauty and ardent lips and longing arms ; 

Then fades in glimmering distance half the scene. 
Then her heart quails and fluttem and would fly ; 
i Tisher beloved I not to her 1 ye Powers I ■ 

I What doubting maid exacts the tott? behold 
Above the myrtles his protesting hand 1 
Such ebbs of doubt and swells of jealousy 
Toss the feud bosom in its hour of sleep 
And float around the eyelids and sink thro’. 

Lo I mirror of delight in cloudless days, 

Lo I thy reflection : ’tivas when I exeloim’d. 

With ]^c3 hurried as if each foresaw 
Their end, and reckon’d on our broken bonds. 
And could at such a price such loss endure, ^ 
" 0 what to faithful lovers met at mom. 

What half so pleasant os imparted fears ! ” 

Looking recumbent how Love’s column rose 
Marmoreal, trophied round with golden hair. 

How in the valley of one lip unseen 
He slnmher’d, one his unstrung how imprest. 
Sweet wildcmcES of soul-eatangling charms I 
Led back by Memory, and eaoh blissful maze 
Betracing, mo with moglo power detain 
Those dimpled cheeks, those temples violet- 
tinged, “ 

Those lips of nectar and those eyes of heaven ! 
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Oharoba, tlio’ indood alia novoc droak* 

The liquid pearl, or twined the nodding crown, 

Or, when she wanted cool and calm repeao. 

Dreamt of the crawling asp and grated tomb, 

Was wretched up to royalty : the jibe 
Struck her, most piercing whci-e loro pierced 
before, 

From those whose freedom centres in their tongue. 
Handmaidens, pages, courtiers, pnests, buifoons. 
Congratulations here, there prophecies, 

Here children, not repining at neglect 
While tumult sweeps them ample room for 
play; 

Every-where questions answer’d ere begun, 
Every-whoro crowds, for cveiy-wherc alarm. 

Thus winter gone, nor spring (tho' near) arriv'd, 
Urged slanting onward hy tho bickering broozo 
That issues from beneath Aurora’s car. 

Shudder the sombrous waves; at every beam 
More vivid, more by oveiy breath impcll'd. 

Higher and higher up the fretted rocks ^ 

Thoir turbulent refulgence they display, 

Kadness, which like tho spiral element 
The more it seizes on the fiercer bums. 

Hurried them blindly forward, and involved 
In fiome tho sonsoB and in gloom the soul. 

Determin’d to protect the country's gods, 

And asking thofr protection, they adjure 
Each, other to stand forward, and insist 
With zeal, and trample under foot the slow ; 

And dlsregardiul of tho Sympathies ® 

Divine, those Sympathies whose delicate hand 
Touehhig tho very eyeball of tlioheai't, 

Awakens it, not wounds it nor inflames, 

Blind wretches I they with desperate ombraco 
Hang on the pillar till the temple fall. 

Oft the grave judge alarms religious wealth 
And rouses anger under gentlo words. 

. Woe to tho wiser few who dare to cry 
" People I those men are not your enemies. 
Inquire their errand, and resist when wrong’d.” 
Together childhood, pri'eBthood,‘womaniiood, 

Tho scribes and elders of the land, exclaim 
" Seek they not hidden treasure in the tomhs 1 
Eaiaing the ruins, levelling the dust. 

Who can declare whose ashes they disturb I 
Build they not fairer ciries than our own. 
Extravagant enormous apertures 
' For light, and portals larger, open courts 
Where all esoending all are uneonfin’d. 

And iridar streets in purer air thon ours 1 
Temples quite plain with equal architraves 
They build, nor hearing gods like ours imbost. 

0 profimation I 0 our anoestors ! ” 

The’ aU the vulgar hate a foreign fiico. 

It more offends weak eyes and homely age, 

Dolica most, who thus her aim pursued. 

“ My promise, 0 Choroha, I perform, 

Frocla^ to gods and men a festival 

^ Antokius was afraid of poison : Oleopatraj to proro 
the injustice of his euspldonsr and the ease with wbloh a 
poison might he administered} ^oolc it from her crown 
of flowers Into his ^blet: before he had raised It to his 
lips, told blnif and established his oemfidmee. 


Tliroughout the land, and bid the sicangets cat; 
Their anger thus wo haply may disanu." ■ 

" 0 Daliea,” the grateful queen replied, 

“ Hurse of my childhood, soother of my cares. 
Preventer of my wishes, of my thoughts, 

O pardon youth, 0 pardon royalty I 
H hastily to DaUca I sued. 

Fear might impell mo, never could distrust. 

Qo then, for wisdom guides thee, toko my name. 
Issue what most imports and best beseems. 

And sovranty shall sanction the decree.” 

And now Choroha was alone, her heart 
Grew lighter; she sat down, and she arose, 

Bhe felt voluptuous tondomoss, hut felt 
That toudemess for Daliea; she prais’d 
Her kind attention, warm solicitudo. 

Her wisdom ; for what wisdom pleas’d like hci’s I 
She was delighted ; should sho not behold 
Gohh'i she hlusht; hut she had words to speak, 
She ibrm’d them and inform’d them, with ingret 
That there was somewhat lost ivlth every change ; 
She could replace them; what would that 
avail I 

Moved from their order they have lost then’ charm. 
While thus she strew’d her way with softest words, 
Others grew up before her, hut appear’d 
A plenteous rather than perplexing choice ; 

She rubh’d her palms with pleasure, heav’d a sigh, 
Grow calm again, and thus her thoughts revolv'd. 

"But he deaeonded to the tomhs ! the thought 
ThriUs me, I must avow it, with affright. 

And wherefore 1 shows he not tho more helov’d 
Of hearin ? or how ascends ho liock to day f 
Then has he wrong'd mol could he want a cause 
Who has on army and was bred to reign 1 
And yet no reasons against rights he urged. 

He threaten’d not, proclaim’d not ; I approacht, 
He hasten’d on; I spake, ho liston’d; wopt, 

He pity’d me ; he lov’d me, he obey'd ; 

He was a conqueror, still am 1 a queen.” 

She thus indulged fond fancies, when tho sound 
Of timbrels and of cymbals struck her ear. 

And horns and bowlings of wild jubilee. 

Sho fear'd, and h’stened to confirm her fears ; 

One breath sufficed, and shook her roflnent soul. 
Smiting, with simulated smile constrain'd. 

Her heanteouB bosom, " 0 perfidious man, 

0 cruel foe !” she twice and thrice exclaim’d, 

" 0 my companions, equal-aged I my throno I 
Ify people I 0 how wretched to presage 
TMs day I how tenfold wretched to endure !” 

She ceast, and instantly the palace rang 
With giatulation roaring into rage ; 

'Twos her own people. "Health to GebirJ health 
To our compatriot snhjeots I to our queen 
Health and un&ded youth tim thousand years I ” 
Then went tho victims forward crown’d with 
flowers, 

Crown’d were tome croeodileB, and boys white- 
robed 

Guided their creaking crests aeross the stream. 

In gilded barges went the female train. 

And, hearing others ripple near, undrew 
The vril of seargreen awning ; if they found 
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■Whom tlicy desired, howplOBBont'waathcbtcezo I'™ i Ho saw them, lie awaited them, ho rose. 


If noi^ the frightful water forced a sigh. He hail'd them, “ Peace he with you they replied 

Sweet airs of music ruled the rowing palms, " King of the western world, ho with you poaco.” 

How rose they glistening and aslant reclined. 

How they desoended and with one consent 
Plunging, seem’d swift each other to pursue, 

And now to tremble wearied o’er the wave. Ohob a fair city, courted then by kings. 

Beyond, and in the suburbs might be aeon Mistress of notions, throng’d by palaces. 

Crowds of all ages : here in triumph past Raisi^ her head o’ev destiny, her face 

Hot without pomp, tho’ rais’d with rude device. Glowing with pleasure and with palms refresl 
The monarch and Charoba ; there a throng How pointed at by Wisdom or by Wealth, 

Shone out in sunny wldteness o’er the reeds ! Bereft of beauty, bare of ornament. 

Hoi could luxuriant youth, or lapsing age Stood in the wildernesa of woo, Maaar. 

Propt by tho corner of tho nearost street. Ere far advancing, all appear’d a plain. 

With aching eyes and tottering knees intent, Treoeherons and fearful mountains, far advam 
Loose lea^oiy neck and wormlike lip outstreteht. Her glory so gone down, at human stop 
Pix long the ken upon one form, so swift The fierce hyena frighted from the walls 

Thro’ the gay vestures fluttering on. tho bank, Bristled his ri^g back, hm teeth unsheathed. 
And thro’ tlie bright-eyed waters dancing round. Drew the long growl and with slow foot retin 
Wove they their wanton wiles and disappear’d.''*® Yet were remaining some of ancient race, 
Meantimo,irilhpomp august and solomn,horne And anoient arts wore now their sole delight. 


virmi sooE. 

OsoB a fair city, courted then by kings. 
Mistress of nations, throng’d by palaces, 

Baiaing her head o’er destiny, her face 
Glowing with pleasure and with palma refresht, 
How pointed at by Wisdom or by Wealth, 

Bereft of beauty. We of ornament. 

Stood in the wilderness of woe, Masar. 

Ere far advancing, all appear’d a plain, 
Treacherona and fearful moimtains, for advanced. 
Her glory so gone down, at human stop '® 

The fierce hyena frighted from the waUs 
Bristled his ri^g hack, his teeth unsheathed. 
Drew the long growl and with slow foot retired. 


On four white camels tinkling plates of gold. 
Heralds hefom and Ethiop staves behind. 

Each with tho sign of offico in his hand. 

Each on his brow the sacred stamp of years. 

The four ambassadors of peace proceed. 

Sich carpets bear they, com and generous wine. 
The Byrion olive’s oWrful gift they hear. 

With etuhhom goats that eye the mountW-top 
Askance, and riot with reluctant horn, ^ 
And eteeds and stately camels in their train. 

The Idng, who sat before hla tent, descried 
The dust rise redden’d from the setting sun : 
Thro’ aU the plains below the Oadite men 
Were resting from their labour: some surveyed 
The spacioim rite ere yet ohatmeted ; wails 
Already, soon will roofr have interposed ; 

Some ate their frugal viands on the steps 


With Time’s first sickle they had morkt the 
hour 

When at their incantation would the Moon 
Start back, and shuddering shed blue blasted 
light. 

3, The rifted rays they gather'd, and immerst 
In potent portion of that wondrous wave, ®* 
p Which, hearing rescued Israel, stood erect, . 

And led her armies thro’ his crystal gates. 

Hither (none shared her way, her counsel none) 
Hied the Masarian Halica : ’twas night. 

And the still breeze fell languid on the'wosto. 
She, tired with journey long and ardent thoughts, 
d Stopt ; and before tlie city she descried 
A female form emerge above tho aanda ; 

Intent she fixt her eyes, and on herself 
Belying, with fresh vigour bent her way ; ^ 


Contented ; some, remembering home, prefer Her disappear’d the woman ; hut cxchiim’d. 


The cot’s hare rafters o'er the gilded dome. 

And sing (for often sighs too end in song) 

" Ih a mlllTig meads how sweet the brook’s repose 
To the rough ocoan and red restless sands ! ” 
Where ore the woodland voices that increast 
Along the unseen path on festal days, 

When lay the dry and outcast arbutus 
On the frue-stop, and the first privet-flowere 
Threw their white light upon the vernal shrine I 
Some heedleas trip along with hasty step 
Whistling, and fix too soon on their abodes; 
Haply and one among them with his spear 
Measures the lintel, if so groat its higliHt 
As wiU receive him with his helm uidower’d. 


(One hand retaining tight her folded vest) 

" Stranger I who loathest life, there lies Masar. 
e Begone, nor tarry longer, or ere mom 
The cormorant in his solitary haunt 
Of insulated rock or sounding cove 
Stands on thy bleached bones and screams for 
prey. 

My lips can scatter them o’er eveiy sea 
I Under the rising and the setting sun. 

So shrivel’d in one breath as all tho sands ® 
We tread on, could not in a hundred years. 
Wretched who die nor raise their sepulchre I 
Therefore begone.” But HaUca unaw’d, 

(Tho’ in her wither’d but still firm right-hand. 


But silence went throughout, e’en thoughts Held up with imprecations hoorso and deep. 


were huaht. 

When to full view of navy and of camp 
How first expanded the hare'headed train. 
Mi^estic nnpresuming, unappalVd, 

Onward they marcht, and neither to the right 
Nor to the left, tho’ them the city stood, ' 

Turn’d they Ihoir sober eyes ; and now they 
reacht 

Within a few steep paces of ascent 
The lone pavilion of the Iberian king ; 


Glimmer’d her brazen sickle, and enclosed 
Within its figured eurve tho fhding moon) 

Spake thus aloud. "By yon hri^t orb of Heaven, 
In that most sacred moment when her beam 
(Guided first thither by the forked shaft,) 

Strikes thro’ the crevice of Arishtah’t tower . .” 

’ " Sayst thou I ” astonisht cried the sorceress. 

Woman of outer darkness, fiend of death. 

From what inhuman cave, what dire abyss, 

Host thou invisible that spell o’erheardl 
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What potent hand hath touoht thy quicken’d 
corse. 

What song dissolv'd thy ccrementsl who unclosed 
IDhoBO faded eyes and fill’d them from the stars 1 
But if with mextiuguiBh’d light of life 
iFhou hreathest, soul and body uuamcrst, 

Then whence that invocation! who hath dared 
Those hallow’d words, divulging, to profane ! ” 
Balica cried, "To heaven not earth nddrest 
Prayers for protection can not he profane.” 

Here the pale sorceress turn’d her face aside 
Wildly, and mutter’d to herself amazed, 

“ I dread her who, alone at such on hour. 

Can speak so strangely, who can thus combine 
The words of reason with our gifted rites. 

Tot will I speak once more. If thou hast seen ^ 
The city of Oharoba, hast thou markt 
The steps of Balica!" 

"Whnt then!" 

"The tongue 

Of Balica has then our rites divulged.” 

"Whose rites!" 

" Her mother’s." 

"Never." 

" One would think, 
Presumptuous, thou wert Balica.” 

"lam; 

Woman I and who art thou ! ” 

With close embrace, 
Olung the Masarian round her neck, and cried, 
"Art thou then not my sister! ah I I fear 
The golden lamps and jewels of a court 
Beprive thine eyes of strength and purity ■■ “ 

0 Balica I mine watch the waning moon. 

For evor patient in our mother’s art, 

And rest on Heaven suspended, whore the founts 
Of Wisdom rise, where sound the wings of Power ; 
Studios intense of strong and stem delight I 
And thou too, Balica, so many years 
Wean’d from the bosom of thy native land, 
Betumest back and seokest true repose. 

0 what more pleasant than the short-breath’d sigh 
When, laying down your burthen at tlie gate 
And dizzy with long wandering, you embrace 
The cool and quiet of a homespun bed." 

"Alas I” said Balica "tho’ sB commend 
This choioe, and many meet with no controul, 
Tet none pursue it I Age by care opprest 
Feels for &e couch and drops into the grave. 

The tranquil scene lies farther still from Youth : 
Franzied Ambition and desponding Love 
Consume Youth’s fairest flowers; compared with 
Youth 

Age has a something Uke repose. 

Myrthyr, I seek not here a boundary 
Like the horizon, which, as you advance, 

Beeping its form and colour, yet recedes : 

But mind my errand, and my suit perform. 

" Twelve years ago Charoba first could speak ; 
If her indulgent father askt her name, 

She would indulge him too, and would reply 
Wkatf why, Oharohal rais’d with sweet surprise, 
And proud to shine a teacher in her turn. 

Show her the graven sceptre ; what its use ! 

VOL. II. 


’Twas to boat dogs with, and to gather flies. 

She thought tho crown a plaything to amuse 
Herself, and not the people, for she thought 
Who mimick infant words might Infant toys : 

But while she wnteht grave elders look with awo 
On such a bauble, she -withhold her breath ; 

She -was afraid her parents should suspect 
They had caught childhood from her in a kiss ; 
She blusht for shame, and fear’d; for she believ’d. 
Tet WHS not courage wanting in the child. 

No; I have often seen her -with both hands 
Shake a dry crocodile of equal highth. 

And listen to the shells within the scales. 

And fancy, there was life, and yet apply 
The jagged jaws wide-open to her ear. 

Past are three summers since she first behold 
The ocean ; all around the child await 
Some exclamation of amazement here ; 

She coldly said, hor long-losht eyes abased, 

Is (his the mighty ocean ? is (his all! 

That wondrous soul Clmroba once possest, 
Capacious then ns earth or heaven could hold. 
Soul discontented with capacity. 

Is gone, (I fear) for over. Need I say 
She WHS enchanted by the wicked spells 
Of Gebir, whom with lust of power inflamed 
The western winds have landed on our coast. 

I since have wnteht her in each lone retreat, 

Have heard her sigh ond soften out the name. 
Then would she change it for Egyptian sounds 
More sweet, and seem to taste them on her lips,’® 
Then loathe them ; QMr, QeUr still return’d. 
Who would repine, of reason not bereft I 
For soon tho sunny stream of Youth runs down. 
And not a gadfly streaks the Islco beyond. 

Lone in the gardens, on her gather’d vest 
How gently would hor languid arm recline ! 

How often have I seen hor kiss a flower. 

And on cool mosses press her glowing check ! 
Nor was tho stranger ftee ftom pangs himself. 
Whether by spell imperfect, or, while brew’d, 

The swelling herbs infected him with foam. 

Oft have the shepherds met him wandering 
Thro’ unfrequented paths, oft overheard 
Beep groans, oft started from soliloquies. 

Which they bdievc assuredly were meant 
For spirits who attended him unseen. 

But when from his illudod eyes retired 
That figure Fancy fondly chose to raise. 

He claspt the vacant air and stood and gazed ; 
Then owning it was folly, strange to tell, 

Burst into peals of laughter at his woes ; 

Next, when his passion had subsided, went 
Where from a cistern, green and ruin’d, ooz’d 
A little rill, soon lost; them gatlier’d he 
Tiolets, and harebells of a sister bloom. 

Twining complacently their tender stems 
With plants of kindost pliability. 

These for a garland -woven, for a crown 
He platted pithy rushes, and ere dusk 
The grass was whiten’d -with their rootsniptoff. 
These threw he, flnlsht, in the little rill 
And stood surveying them -with steady smile : 
But such a smile as that of Gebir bids 

ILK 
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To Comfort a defiance, to Despair 
A rrolcome, at whatovor hour sUo please. 

Had I obs^d him I had pitied him, 

I have ohaorvod Ohoroha ; I have aakt . 

If she loved Gebiv. Lem him! she exel aim'd 
■With such a start of terror, such a flush 
Of angor, I love OMr f I in lorn f “ 

And lookt so piteous, so impatient lookt . . 

And burst, bofore I answered, into tears. 

Then saw I, plainly saw I, ’twns not love ; 

3?or sueh her natural temper, what she lUtoa 
She speaks it out, or rather she eommands : 

And eould Charoba say vrith gi'cator ease 
Srinef me a water-mdon from die Nidi, 

Than, if she lov’d him. Bring me him I love. 
Therefore the death of Qebir is resolv’d.” 

“ Ecsolv’d indeed,” cried Myrthyr, nought 
surprised, 

"Pmeious my arts t I could without remorse 
Kill, tho’ I hold thee dearer than the day. 

E’en thee thyself, to oxeroiae my arts, 
look yonder I mark yon pomp of funeral 1 
Is this from fortune or from favouring stars 1 
Dalica, look thou yonder, what a train I 
What weeping 1 0 what luxury ! eome, haste. 
Gather me quickly up these herbs 1 dropt. 

And then away . . hush I I must unohsorv'd 
Etom those two maiden sisters pull the spleen; ^ 
Sissemblcrs I how invidious they surround 
The virgin’s tomb, where all but virgins weep.” 

"Nay, hear me first,” oried Dalica, "’tishord 
To perish to attend a foreign king." 

" Perish 1 and may not then mine eye alone 
Draw out the venom drop, and yet remaia 
Enough 1 the portion eon not he perceiv’d.” 

Away she hasten’d with it to her home. 

And, sprinkling thrice fresh sulphur o’er tho 
hearth. 

Took up a spindle with malignant smile, 

And pointed to a woof, nor spake a word ; 

’Twos a dark purple, and Us dye was dread. 

Plunged in a lonely house, to her unknown, 
Kow Dalioa first trembled : o’er the roof 
Wander’d her haggard, eyes . . ’twas some wUef . . 
The mossy stones, tho’hoTO most roughly, show’d 
The hand of man had once at least been there ; 
But from this object sinking back amazed. 

Her bosom lost ^1 eonseionsness, and shook 
As if suspended in unbounded apace. 

Her thus entranced the sister’s voice recall'd, 

" Behold it here f dyed oneo again, ’tis done.” 
Salica slept, and felt beneath her feet 
The slippery floor, with moulder’d dust bestrewn : 
But Myrthyr seiz’d with hare hold-shicw’d arm 
The grey cerastes, writhing from her grasp. 

And twisted off his horn, nor fear'd to squeeze 
Tho viscous poison from his glowing gums. 

Her wanted there the root of stunted shrub 
Which ho lays ragged, hanging o’er the sands, 
And whence tho weapons of his wrath are 
death ; 

Her the blue urclun that with clammy fin 
Holds down the tossing vessel for the tides. 
Together these her sclent hand combined. 


And more she added, dared I mention mom. 
Which done, with words most potent, thrice she 
dipt 

The reeking garb ; thrice waved it through tho air : 
She ccast ; and suddenly tho creeping wool 
Shrunk up with crisped dryness in her hands : 
“Takethia,” she cried, "andOebirisno more.” 

HXin JIOOK. 

How to Aurora borne by dappled steeds 
The sacred gate of orient pearl and gold. 

Smitten with Lucifer’s light silver wand. 
Expanded slow to strains of harmony ; 

The waves beneath in purpling rows, like doves 
Glaneing with wanton coyness tow’rd their queen. 
Heav’d softly; thus the damsel’s bosom heaves 
When from her sleeping lover’s downy chock. 

To which so warily hor own she brings. 

Each moment nearer, she perceives the warmth*® 
Of coming kisses fann’d by playful Breams. 

Ocean and earth and heaven was jubilee, 

For ’twas tho morning pointed out by Fate 
When an immortal maid and mortal man 
Should slmro each other’s nature knit in bliss. 

Tfie brave Iborlons fiirthe beach o’ereproad 
Ere dawn, with distant awe ; none hoar the mew. 
Hone mark the curlew flapping o’er the field ; 
Silence held all, and fond expectancy. 

How suddenly the conch above the sea 
Sounds, and goes sounding through tho woods 
profound. 

They, whore they hear the echo, turn tlieir eyes. 
But nothing see they, save a purple mist 
Boll from the distant mountain down the shore; 
It rolls, it sails, it settles, it dissolves : 

How shines the Hymph to human eye reveal’d. 
And leads her Tamar lamorous o’er the waves. 
Immortals orowding round congratulate 
The shepherd ; he shrinks back, of breath bereft :• 
His vesture clinging closely round his limbs *’ 
Unfelt, while they the whole fair form admire. 

He fears that he has lost it, then he fears 
The wave has mov’d it, most to look he fears. 
Scarce the sweet-flowing music he imbibes. 

Or sees the peopled ocean ; scarce he sees 
Spio with sparkling eyes, and Bcroc 
Demuro, and young lone, less ronown’d. 

Hot loss divine ; mild-natured. Beauty form’d 
Her fiioc, her ho.T,rt Fidelity ; for Gods 
Boaign’d, a mortal too lone lov'd. 

Those were the Hymphs elected for the horn' •*“ 
Of Hesperus and Hymen ; these had strown 
Tlio bridal bed, these tuned afi'edb tho shells. 
Wiping the green that hoarsen’d them within ; 
These wove the chaplets, and at night resolv’d 
To drive tho dolphins from the wreathed door. 
Gebir surveyed tbe concourse from the tents, 

Tho Egyptian men around him ; ’twas observ’d 
By those below how wistfully he lookt. 

From what attention with what earnestness • 
How to his city, now to theirs, ho waved ™ 
His hand, and hold it, while they spake, outspread. 
They torried with him and they shored the feast; 
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Thoy stoopt with ti'embling hand from heavy jara 
The wines of Gades gurgling in the howl ; 

Nor bent they homeward till the moon appear'd 
To hang midiroy betwudi the earth and slues. 
'Twafl then that leaning o’er the boy belov’d. 

In Ocean’s grot where' Ocean was imheard, 

“ Tamar I ” the Nymph said gently, “ oomo, 
ivwalro I 

Enough to love, enough to sleep, is given, 

Haste we away.’’ This Tamar deem’d deceit. 
Spoken so fondly, and he kist her lips. 

Nor blusht he then, for he was then unseen. 

But she arising bado the youth arise. 

" Whot cause to fly 1 ’’ said Tamar ; she replied 
“ Ask none for flight, and feign none for delay.” 

" 0 am 1 then deceived ! or am I cast 
From dreams of pleasure to eternal sleep. 

And, when I cease to shudder, cease to bo I ” 


And how amid their struggles and their prayers 
The big wave blacken’d o’er the mouth supino : 
Then, when my Tamar trembles at the tale. 
Kissing his lips half-open with surprise, 

Qhmeo from the gloomy stoiy, and ndth glee 
Light on the fairer fables of tho Gods. 

" Thus wo may sport at leisure when we go 
■Where, lov’d by Neptuno and the Naiad, lov’d 
By pensive Dryad pale, and Oread, 

Tho sprightly Nymph whom constant Zephyr 

WOOS, ‘ 

Khino rolls his beryl-colour’d wave ; than Ehine 
What river from the mountains ever came 
More stately 1 most the simple croim adorns 
Of rushes and of willows intcitwined 
With hero and there a flower : his lofty brow 
Shaded with vines and mistletoe and oak 
He rears, and mystic bards his fame resound. 


Shoholdthodowncast bridegroom to her breast, ^ Or gliding opposite, th’ Illyrian gulf 


Lookt in his face and charm’d away his fears. 
She said not '"wherefore have I then embraced 
You a poor shepherd, or at most a man. 

Myself a Nymph, that now J should deceive 1” 
She said not . . Tamar did, and was ashamed. 
Him ovorcomo her serious voice bespake. 

" Grief favours all who bring the gift of tears : 
Miid at first sight ho meets his votaries 
And costs no shadow as ho comes along ; 

But, after his embrace, the marbie chiila ' 
Tho pausing foot, tho closing door sounds loud, 
Tho fiend in triumph strikes tho roof, then falls 
Tho aye uplifted from his lurid slmde. 

'I'amar, depress thyself, and miseries 
Darken and widen : yea, proud-hearted man I 
The sea-bird rises as tho billows rise ; 

Nor otherwise when mountain floods descend 
Smiles the rmsullied lotus glossy-hair’d ; 

Thou, claiming ali things, leanest on thy claim 
Till overwhelmed through iucomplioncy. 
Tamar, some silent tompest gathers rouml t 


Will harbour ns from ill.” While thus she spako 
She toucht his eyelaslies with libant lip 
And breath’d ambrosial odours, o’er his check 
Celestial warmth suffusing : grief diaperst. 

And strength and pleasure beam’d upon his brow. 
Then pointed she before him : first arose 
To his astonisht and delighted view 
Tho sacred isle tliat shrines the queen of love. 

It stood BO near him, so acute oaeh sense, 
in That not the symphony of lutes alone 
Or coo serene or billing strife of doves. 

But murmurs, whispers, nay the very sighs ' 
Which he himself had utter’d once, ho heard. 
Next, but long after and far off, appear 
The cloudlike cliffs and thousand towers of Creto, 
And further to tho right the Cyclades ; 

Phoebus had rais’d and flxt them, to surround 
His native Delos and aiirinl fane. 

Ho saw the land of Pelops, host of Gods, 

Saw tho stoop ridge where Corinth after stood 
Beckoning the serious with tho smiling Arts 


“ Bound whomi ” retorted Tamar, “ thou Into her snnbright bay ; unborn the maid 


describe 

The danger, I will dare it.” 

, " Who will dare 

■What is unseen I” 

" The man that is unblost.” 
" But whoroforc thou? It threatens not thyself, 
Nor mo, but Gebir and the Gadito host.” 

" The more I know, the more a wretch am I,' 


That to assure the bent-up hand unskill’d 
Lookt oft, but oftenor fearing who might wnko. 
Ho heard the voice of rivers ; he descried 
Findan Peneiis ani^ the slender Nymphs 
That tread his bonks but fear the thundering tide ; 
Those, and Amphrysos and Apidanos 
And popIa^crown’d Sporchios, and, reclined 
On restless rocks, Bnipeus, whore the winds 


Groan’d deep tho troubled youth, " still tlrou pro- Scatter’d above the weeds his hoary hair. 


coed.” 

" Oh seek not destia’d evils to divine. 


Then, with Pfrone and with Ponopd, 
Bvenos, troubled from paternal tears. 


Foundotttatlasttoosoon I eeasehero the soaroh, And lost was Aoholobs, king of isles. 


’Tis vain, ’tie impious, ’tis no gift of mine : 
I will impart far better, will impart 


Zacynthos hero, above rose Ithaca, 
Like a blue bubble floating in the bay. 


■What makes, when Winter comes, the Sun to rest Far onward to the left a glimmering light 


So soon on Ocean’s bed his paler brow. 

And Night to tarry so at Spring’s return. 

And I will toll sometimes the fate of men 
Who loost from drooping neck the restless arm 
Adventurous, ere long nights had satisfied 
The sweet and honest avarice of love; 


Glanced out oblique, nor vonisbt ; he inqufred 
Whence that arose; his consort thus replied. 

" Behold the vast Eridanus I ere long 
We may again behold him and rejoice. 

Of noble rivers none with mightier force ’ 
Bolls his unwearied torrent to the main.” 


' How whirlpools have absorb’d them, storms o’er- And now Siconian AStna rose to view : 

whelm’d, Darkness with light more horrid she confounds. 
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Baffles the breath and dims the sight of day. 

Tamar grew giddy Trtth astonishment 
And, loohing up, held fast the bridal vest j 
He heard the roar above him, heard the roar 
Beneath, and felt it too, os he beheld. 

Hurl, from Earth's base, rocksi, mountains, to the 
skies. 

Meanwhile the Hymph had fist her eyes be- 
yond, ““ 

As seeing somewhat, not intent on aught. 

He, more amazed than ever, then exclaim’d 
" Is there another flaming isle 1 or this 
Illusion, thus past over unobserved 1 ’’ 

"Look yonder” cried the Hymph, without 
i-oply, 

" Look yonder I " Tamar lookt, and saw afar 
■Where the waves whitened on the desert shore. 
When from amid grey ocean first he caught 
The highths of Calpe, sadden’d ho exclaim'd, 

" Eock of Iberia 1 fixt by Jove, and hung 
With all his tlmndor-hearing clouds, I ha'd 
Thy ridges ixiugh and choerlcsa I what tho* 
Spring j 

Nor kiss thy brow nor cool it with a flower. 

Tot iviU I haU. thee, hail thy flinty eonch 
Where Valour and where Virtue have reposed.” 

The Nymph said, sweetly smiling ■" Pickle Man 
Would not be happy could ho not regret; 

And I confess how, looking bock, a bought 
Has toucht and tuned or rather thrill'd my heart. 
Too soft for sorrow and too strong for joy; 

Pond foolish maid I 'twns with mine own accord 
It sooth’d me, shook mo, melted, drown’d, in tears. 
But weep not thou ; what cause hast thou to weep? 
Would’st thou thy country 1 would’st those caves 
abhoiT’d, 

Dungeons and portals that exclude the day ? 
Gebir, though generous, just, humane, inl^ed 
Bank venom from these mansions. Best, 0 king. 
In Egypt thou ! nor, Tamar I pant for sway. 

With horrid chorus. Fain, Diseases, Death, 

Stamp on the slippery pavement of the proud, 
And ring their sounding emptiness through earth. 
Possess the ooeam, me, thyself, and peace.” 

And now the chariot of the Sun descends. 

The waves rush hurried from his foaming steeds. 
Smoke issues from their nostrils at the gate, 
Which, when they enter, with huge golden Ijar 
Atlas and Calpu close across the sea. 

SnVENIH BOOK. 

What mortal first by adverse foto assail’d, 
Trampled by tyranny or scofft by scorn. 

Stung by remorse or wrung by poverty. 

Bade with fond sigh his native land farowelH 
Wretched I hut tenfold wretched who resolv’d 
Against the waves to plunge the expatriatu ked 
Deep with tho richest harvest of his land ! 
Driven with that weak hlast which Winter 
leaves 

Olosing his palace-gates on Caucasus, 

Oft hath a herry risen forth a slindc ; 

From the samo parent plant another lies 


Deof to the daily call of weary hind ; 

Eexihyrs p.a8s by .and laugh at his distress. 

By every lake’s and oveiy river’s side 
The Nymphs and Naiads toaeli equality ; 

In voices gently querulous they ask, 

"Who would Avitli aching head and toUlng arms 
Bear the full pitcher to tho stream far-off? 

Who would, of power intent on high emprise, 
Deem less ^e praise to fill the vacant gulf 
Thou raise Charybdis upon iEtna’s brow?” 

Amid her darkest caverns most retired, 

Nature calls forth her filial elements 
To close around and crush that monster Void : 
Fire, springing fierce from his resplendent throne. 
And Water, d^ing the devoted wretch 
Woundless and whole with iron-eolonr’d maee. 

Or whirling headlong in his war-holt’s fold. 

Mark well the lesson, man I and spare thy kind. 
Qo,fromthcirmidnight darkness wake the woods,'” 
Woo tho lone forest in her last retreat ; 

Many still bend their beauteous heads unblest 
And sigh aloud for elemental man. 

Thro’ palaces and porches evil eyes 
Light upon e’en the wretched, who have fled 
The house of bondage or tho house of bu-th ; 
Suspidons, murmurs, treacheries, taunts, retorts. 
Attend the brighter bauners that invade. 

And the first horn of hnntor, pale with want. 
Sounds to the chose, the second sounds to wai'. 

The long awaited day at last arrived ■*“ 

When, ilnkt together by the soron-amed Nile, 
Egypt with proud Iberia should unite. 

Here tho Tartessian, there the Qadite tents 
Bang 'With impatient pleasure ; here engaged 
■Woody Nohrissa’s quiver-hearing crow, 
Contending 'warm with amicable skill, 

■While they of Durius raced along the beach 
And scatter’d mud and jeers on all behind. 

The strength of Beetis too removed the helm 
And stiipt the corslet off, and stauncht the 
foot 

Against the mossy maple, while they tore 
Their quivering lances from the hissing wound. 
Others push forth the prows of their compeers. 
And the ivavo, parted by tho ponneing beak. 
Swells up the sides and closes far astern ; 

The silent Oiirs now dip their level wings. 

And weary with strong stroke the whitening wave. 
Others, afiuid of tardiness, return : 

Now, entoring the still harbour, every surge ^ 
Buns trith a louder murmur up their keel. 

And tho slaek cordage rattles round tho mast. 
Sleepless with pleasure and expiring fears 
Had Gchir risen ere the break of dawn. 

And o’ei' the plains appointed for the feast 
Hurried with ardent step ; the s'^rains admired 
What so transversely could have swept the dew; 
For never long one path had Oebir trod. 

Nor long, unheeding man, one pace preserv'd. 
Not thus Charoba ; she despair’d the day ; ^ 

The day was present ; tmo ; yet she despair'd, 
lu the too tender and once tortui'ed heart 
Doubts gather strength from habit, like disease ; 
Fears, like tho needle verging to the pole, 
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Tromlile and trsmble into certainty. Behind and near them nnmorone were the tents 

How often, when her maids with merry voice As freckled clouds o’erfloat our vernal skies, 
Call’d her, and told the aleepless queen 'tAras Humorous as Avnnder in warm moonlight nights 
morn, ' Along Mcilndcr’s or Caystcr’s marsh 


How often would she feign some fresh delay. 
And toll ’em (though they suAr) that she arose. 
Hext to her ohamber, closed by cedar doors, " 
A bath of purest marble, purest Avave, 

On its fair surface bore its pavement high : 
Arabian gold enchased the crystal roof. 

With fluttering hoys adorn'd and girls unrobed j 
Those, Avhen you touch the quiet water, start 
From their aerial sunny arch, and pant 
Entangled mid each other’s floATcry wreaths. 
And each pursuing is in turn pursued. 

Here came at last, as ever Aront at mom, 
Charoba ; long she lingered at the brink, ’ 
Often she sigh’d, and, naked as she Avas, 

Sate doAAn, and leaning on the conch’s edge, 

On the soft inwiird pillow of her arm 
Eosted her burning cheek : she moved her eyes ; 


Swans pliant-neckt and village storks revered. 
Throughout each nationmoved the hum confused,*^” 
Like that from myriad Avinga o’er Scythian cups 
Of frothy milk, oonoroted soon with blood. 
Throughout the fields the savoury smoke ascends. 
And boughs and branches shade the hides un- 
; broacht. 

Some roll the flowery turf into a seat. 

And others press the helmet. How resounds 
The signal I queen and monarch mount the 
thrones. 

The brazen clarion hoarsens ; many leagues 
““ Above them, many to the south, the heron 

llislng Avith hurried croak and throatoutstretcht,'‘° 
Houghs up the silvering surface of her plain. 

Tottering Avith age’s zeal and mischief’s haste 
; Hoav was discover’d Dalica ; she reacht 
e The throne, she leant against the pedestal, 


She blusht j and blushing plunged into the Arave The throne, she leant against the pedestal, 

How brazen chariots thunder through each And uoat asccndhig stood before the king, 
street. Prayers for his health and safety she prefen'’d. 

And neighing steoda paAV proudly from delay. And o’er his head and o’er his feet she threw 

While o’er tho palace bi'cathes tho dulcimer. Myrrh, nard, and cassia, from three golden urns ; 

Lute, and aspiring harp, and lisping reed. His robe of native Avoof she next removed, 

Loud rush tho trumpets bursting through tho AndroundhisshouldcrsdreAV the garb accurst, 

, throng And bow’d her head, departing : soon the queen 

And urge tho high-shoulder’d vulgar; now aro Saw tho blood manUo in his manly ehoeks. 


heard 

CuisoB and qnaiTois and constricted bloAVB, 
Throats and deflanco and suburban AA'iir. 

Hark I tho reiterated clangour sounds I 
Hoav murmurs, like the sea or liko tho storm 
Or liko the flames on forests, move and mount 
From lAUAk to rank, and loud and louder roil. 
Till all tho people is one vast applause. 

Tes, 'tie herself, Charoba. Hoav tho strife 
To SCO again a form so often seen. 

Feel they some partial pang, some seeret void. 
Some doubt of feasting those fond eyes again 1 
Panting imbibe they that refreshing sight 
To reproduce in hour of bitterness 1 
She goes, the king awaits her from tho camp ; 
Him she descried, and trembled ere he reaoht 
Her car, bnt shuddered paler at his voice. 

So tho polo silver at the festive board 
Grows paler fill’d afresh and deAv'd Avith Avine; 
So seems the tenderest herbage of the spring 
To whiten, bending from a balmy gale, 

Tho beauteous qAieen alighting ho received, 


And fear’d, and fiiltering sought her lost replies, 
And blest tho silence that she Avisht wore broke. 
Alas, unconseious maiden I night shall close. 

And loA'e and sovranty and life dissolvo. 

And Egypt bo one dosert drencht in bleod. 

When thunder overhangs tho fountain-head. 
Losing its wonted freshness eveiy stream 
GroAvsturbid,groATSwithBieklyAYannthBnffuBod 
Thus were the brave Iberians Avhen they saw 
I'o The king ef nations from his throne descend. 
Scarcely, Arith pace AAneven, knees unnerv’d, 
Eeacht he the Avaters i in his troubled ear 
They sounded murmuring drearily ; they rose 
Wild, in strange colours, to his parching eyes ; 
They seem’d to rush around him, seem’d to lift 
From the receding earth his helpless feet. 

He foil ; Charoba shriekt aloud ; she ran ; 
Frantic with feors andfoudness,mnzedwith woe,'™ 
nothing but Qebir dying she beheld. 

The turban that betray’d its golden charge 
‘SO Within, the veil that doAvn her shoulder hung. 
All fallen at her feet ! tho furthest Avare 


And sigh’d to loose her from his arms ; sho himg Crooping Avith silent progress up tho sand. 


A little longer on them through her fears. 

Her mmdens follow’d her ; and one that wntcht. 
One that had call’d her in the mom, observ’d 
How virgin potion Avith unfnel’d flame 
Burns into whiteness, while the blushing cheek 
Imagination heats and shame imbues. 


Glided tlu'ongh all, and rais’d their hollow folda 
Tn Arain they boro him to the sea, in vain 
Eubb’d they his temples Airith the briny Avarmth ; 
He struggled from them, strong Arith agony. 

He rose half up, he fell again, he cried 
“Charoba I 0 Charoba I “ Sho embraced 


Betweenbothnations draAminronks theypass His neck, and raising on her knee one arm. 


Tho priests, with linen ephods, Unen robes. 
Attend their steps, some follow, some precede, 
Where clothed with purple intertArined Avith gold 
Two lofty thrones commanded land and main. 


Sigh’d when it moved not, when it fell she 
shriekt. 

And olasping loud both hands above her head. 
She call’d on Gebfr, coll’d on earth, on heaven. 
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" Who Trill hoUwo mo 1 Tvhat phall I protest 1 
How innooont, thus wrotchoil t God of Gods, 

Strike mo . . Trho most offeud thee most defy . , 
Charoha most offends thee : strlko me, hurl 
From this accuraod land, this faithless tlu-ono. 

O Daliea ! see here the royal feast I 
See hare the gorgeous robe ! you little thought 
How have the demons dyed tliat rohe Tvith doath. 
Where ore ye, dear fond parents 1 when ye heard 
My foot in childhood pat tlvo polnoe-tloav. 

Ye started forth and kist array sm-prise : 

Will ye now meet met how, and where, andrvheini 
And must I fill your bosom with my tears. 

And, what I never have done, Tvith your oivn } 
Why have the Gods thus punisht mol Tvhat 
harm “ 

Have ever I done them 1 hove I profaned 
Then' temples, askt too little, or too much ) 

Proud if they granted, griev’d if they Tvithheld? 

O mother I stand hotwoon your child and them I 
Appease them, eootho them, soften thoir revenge. 
Molt them to pity with maternal tcoro. 

Alas, but if you can not ! they themselves 
WiU then want pity rather than your child. 

O Gehir I best of monai'chs, heat of men. 

What realm hath over thy firm oven hand 
Or lost by feebleness or held by force ? i 

Behold thy caroa and porila horv repaid I 
Behold the festive day, the nuptial hoar 1 " 

Thus raved Charoba : horror, grief, amiao. 
Pervaded all tho host ; all eyes wore fixt ; 

All stricken motionless and mute ; the feast 
Was like tlie thast of Oephens, Tvhen the sword 
Of Phinens, white Tvith Tvonder, shook restrain’d. 
And the hilt rattled in his marble hand. 

Sha hoard not, saw not, every sonsa w-as gone ; 
One passion banisht all ; dominion, praise. 

The world itself, was nothing. Senselciis man ! 
What would thy fancy figure now from Tvoflds'l 
There is no world to those that grieve and love. 
She hung upon his bosom, prest his lips, 
Breath’d, and would feign it his that shercsorh’d, 
She chafed the feathery softness of his veins, 


That swoll’d out black, like tendrils round thoir 
vase 

After libation ; lo I he moves ! he groans I 
Ho seems to struggle from tho grasp of death 
Charoha sliriekt and fell avvay, her hand 
Still clasping his, a sudden blush o’ei'sproad 
Her pallid humid cheek, and disappear’d. 

’Twas not the idush of shame ; what shame has 
woel 

'Twos not the genuine ray of hope ; it fleaht 
With shuddering glimmer through unsoattor’d 
clouds. 

It flasht from passions rapidly opposed. 

Never so eager, when the world was Tvaves, 
Stood tho loss daughter of tho ark, and tried 
(Innocent this temptation I) to roeall 
With folded vest and casting arm the dove ; 
Never so fearful, Tvhen amid the vinos 
Battled the hail, and when tho light of heaven 
Closed, since tho wreck of Nature, first eelipst, 

As she was eager for his life’s return. 

As she Tvas fcarM how hie groans might end. 
They ended ; cold and languid calm succeeds ; 
His eyes have lost thoir lustre, but his voice 
Is nob unheard, Ihough short: he spake these 
Tvords. 

" AndTveopost thou, Charoba ! shedding tears™" 
More prooious than the jewels tlmt surround 
The nock of kings entomb'd I then weep, fiiir 
queen, 

At once thy pity and my pangs assuage. 

Ah ! what is grandeur 1 gloiy 1 they are past I 
When nothing else, not life itself, remains. 

Still the fond mournor may ha call'd our otvu. 
Should I complain of Fortune I how she orrS, 
Scattering her bounty upon barren ground. 

Slow to afiay the inhering thirst of toil ? 

Fortune, ’tis true, may err, may hesitate, 

Death foUoTrs cloBe nor hesitates nor errs, 

I feel tho stroke ! I die I " He would extend 
His dying arm : it fell upon his breast; 

Cold sweat and sbivering ran o’er every limb. 
His eyes grew stiff, ho struggled, and expired. 
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ACTS AND SCENES 


COUNT JULIAN. 

None of those poems of a dramatio fomi were offored to the stoffe* heing no betl»r than Imtj^inary Convefsationt 

In metre* 


OHARACTEnS. 

Count Julian. ILovEKtoo, Sing (if Spain. Opa8« iUst/o- 
politan of Seville. Sibabeati betrothed to CoviULk, 
Mu2A} Prince o/hfanritania. AnoAtAeiSt eon of Muza. 
TaniK, Mooriih Chiift.ain. Oovilla,* daughter of 
JUlitAN* EOlLONAilof/b 4 /* Qooisniao. IlBRNANOO,CBaiA| 
IlAMino, &0.1 QiJlec^t* 


■ FIRST ACT: FIRST SCENE. 

Comp qf Jvlian. 

Opas. JniiiAB. 

Opcu. Soolior, Count Julian: if tUouloveal €tod, 
Seo tliy lost child. 

Jtdian. I hare ayenged me, Opas, 

Sloro than enough : I only sought to hurl 
The brands of war on one detested head. 

And die upon his ruin. 0 my country I 
0 lost to honour, to thyself, to me, 

Why on barbarian hands deyolyes thy cause, 
8poUer8,hlaaphomorB I 

Opaa. Is it thus, Don Julian, 

When thy own ofihpring, that belored child 
For whom alone tliese yeiy acta were done 
By them and thee, when ihy CoyiUa stands 
An outcast and a suppliant at thy gate. 

Why that still stubborn agony of soul. 

Those struggles with the bars thyself imposed I 
Is she not thlnei not dear to thco as eyerl 
Jvlian. Father of mercies! show me none, 
whene’er 


e The daughter of Oount Julian is usually called 
Florinda. The olty of Covillay it ia mportedg was niuncd 
after her* Here is no improhabillty : there would be a 
grosB one in deriying the word} as is also pretended, from 
La Cara. Cities, in adopting a none} bear it usually os a 
testimony of victories or ae an augury of ^rtues. Small 
and obsoure places ocoasionally reooivo what their neigh- 
hours throw against thorn \ as Puerto de la mala muger 
in Murola: hut a generous people would afflz no atigma 
to innooenoe and misfortune. It !a remarkable that tho 
xnoBt Important orn In Spanish history should be the most 
obsoure. This is propitious to the poet, and above all to 
tho tragedian. Few characters of suoh on era can. bo 
glaringly misrepresented, few foots offensively perveited. 


The wrongs riio suffers cease to wring my heart. 
Or I seek solace ever, hut in death. 

Opets. Whatwilt thou dothen,too unhappymaul 
J ulian. What have I done alreadyl Ail my peace 
Has yanisht ; my fair fhme in aftertime 
Will wear an alien and uncomely form, 

Seen o'er the cities I have laid in duet, 
Countrymen slaughtered, Meuda abjured I 
Opas, And fhithi 

Jvliem. Aionenow left me, filling up in port 
The narrow and waste interrals of grief ; 

It promisos that I shall see agoin 
My OTO lost child. 

Opas. Yes, at this yery hour. 

J ulian. Till I hayo met the tyrant face to face. 
And gain’d a conquest greater ^an the last; 

Till he no longer rules one rood of Spain, 

And not one Spaniard, not one enemy, 

Tho least relenting, flags upon his flight ; 

Till we are equal in the eyes of men. 

The humhlcst and most wretched of our kind. 

No peace forme, no comfort, no . . no child I 
Opaa. No pity for the thousands fatherless, 

The thousands childless like thyself, nay more, 
The thousands Mendless, helpless, comfortless . . 
Such thou wilt moke them, little thinking so. 
Who now perhaps, round their first winter Are, 
Banish, to talk of thee, the tales of old. 

Shedding true hpnest tears for thee unknown : 
Preoions be these and sacred in thy sight, 

Mingle them not with blood £:om hearts thns kind. 
If only warlike spirits were eyoked 
By the war-demon, I would not complain, 

Or dissolute and discontented men; 

But wherefore hurry down into the square 
The neighbourly, saluting, warm-dad race. 

Who would not injure us, end can not serye ; 
Who, from their short andmeasured slumberrlsen. 
In the faint , sunshine of thdx halooniss. 

With a half-legend of a moriyrdom 
And some weak wine and withered grapes before 
them. 

Note by thdr foot the wheel of mdody 
That catohea and rolls on the Sahhath dance. 
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To drag the steady prop from Ming age, 

Break &e young stem that fondness twines around, 
Widen the solitude of lonely sighs. 

And scatter to the broad bleak wastes of day 
The ruins oad the phantoms that repiied. 

Ne’er be it thine. 

Mian. Arise, and save me, Spain ! 


FIBST ACT : SBCOND SCENE. 

Muza mtera. 

Mvm. Infidel chief, thou tamest here too long. 
And art perhaps repining at the days 
Of nine continued viotorioB o’or men 
Bear to thy soul, tho’ repiubate and base. 

Away I [ife reUrts. 

Jidiom. I follow. Oonld my bitterest foes 
Hear this I ye Spaniards, tliis I which I foreknew 
And yet encounter’d ; could they sec your Julian 
Beceiving orders fbom and answering 
These desperate and heaven-abandoned slaves. 
They might perceive some few eztemai pangs. 
Some glimpses of the hell wherein I move. 

Who never have been fathers. 

Opca. These are they 

To whom brave Spaniards must refertheir wrongs ! 

Julian. Muza, that cruol and suspioious chief, 
Bistrusts his friends more than his enemies. 

Me more than either ; fraud ho loves and fears, 
And watches her still footfoll day and mght. 

Opaa. 0 Julian t such a refuge I such a race I 
Julian. . . Calamities like mine alone implore. 
No virtues have redeem’d them from tholr Wds; 
Wily ferocity, keen idleness. 

And the close cringes of ill-whispering wont. 
Educate them to plunder and obey ; 

Aefive to serve him best whom most they fear. 
They show no mercy to the merciful. 

And racks alone remind them of the name. 

Opaa. 0 everlasting curse for Spain and thcef 
Julian. Spain sho^d have vindicated then her 
wrongs 

In mine, a Spaniard’s and a soldier’s wrongs. 
Opaa. Julian, arc thine the only wrongs on 
earth I 

And shall each Spaniard rather vindicate 
Thine than his own 1 is there no J udge of ail } 
Shall mortal lumd seize with impunity 
Tho sword of vengeance from the armoury 
Of the Most High) e.a8y to wield, and starred 
With glory it appears ; Imt all the host 
Of the archangels, should thoy strive at once. 
Would never close again its widening blade. 

Julian. Howho provokeaithath so much tome. 
Where’er ho tnm, whether to earth or heaven. 

He finds an enemy, or raises one. 

Opaa. 1 never yet have seen where long success 
Hath followed him who warred upon his king. 
Julian. Because tho virtue that inflicts the 
stroke 

Bies with him, and the rank ignoble he.sds 
Of plundering faction soon unite again, j 

And prince-protected share tho spoil at rest. | 


FIRST ACT : THIRD SCENE. 

Guard announcea a Herald. Oi’as deparla. 
Guard. A messager of peace is at the gate, 

My lord, safe access, private audience, 

And free return, he claims. 

Julian. Conduct him in, 

RoDBniQo entm aa a Jterald. 

A messager of peace I audacious man I 
In what attiro.appearest thou) a herald’s ) 

Under no garb can such a wretch be safe. 
Boderigo, Thy violence and fancied wrongs I 
know, 

And what thy sacrilegious hands would do, 

0 traitor and apostate I 
Julian, What they would 

They can not : Uiee of kingdom and of life 
’Tie easy to despoil, thyself the traitor. 

Thyself the violator of allegiance. 

0 would all-righteous Heaven they conld restore 
The joy of innocenoe, the calm of ago, 

Tlie probity of manhood, prido of arms, 

And confidence of honour I the august 
And holy laws trampled heuoath thy feet, 

And Spain I 0 parent, I have lost thee too I 
Yes, thou wilt curse me in thy latter days. 

Me, thine avenger. I have fought her foe, 
Boderigo, I have gloried In her sens, 

Sublime in hardihood and piety : 

Her strength was mine : I, snlling by her cliffs. 
By promontory after promontory, 

Opening like fiogs along some castle-tower. 

Have sworn before tho cross upon our mast 
Ne’er shall invader wave his standard tliere. 
Boderigo. Yet there thou plantest it, &lse man, 
thyself. 

Julian, Accursed he who makes me this 
reproach. 

And made it just I Hod I been happy still, 

1 had been blameless ; I had died with glory 
Upon the walls of Ceuta. 

Boderigo. Which thy treason 

Surrendered to the Infidol. 

Julian. ’Tis hard 

And base to live beneath a conqueror ; 

Yet, amid all this grief and infamy, 

’Twero something to have rusht upon the ranks 
In their advance ; ’twere something to have stood 
Defeat, discomfiture, and, when around 
No beacon blazes, no fur axle groans 
Thro’ tho wide plain, no sound of sustenance 
Or succour soothes the still-believing oar, 

To fight tipon the last dismantled tower. 

And yield to valour, if we yield at all. 

But rather should my neck lie trampled down 
By evciy Saracen and Moor on earth. 

Than my own country soo her Ian’s o’ertum’d 
By those who should protect them. Sir, no prince 
Shall min Spain, and, least of all, her own. 

Is any just or glorious act in view, ■ 

Tour oaths forbid it : is your avarice. 

Or, if there be such, any viler passion ■ 

To have its giddy range and to be gorged. 
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It rises OTor all your saoraments, 

A hooded mystery, holier than they all. 

Hodmgo. 1-loar me, Don Julian ; I hare heard 
thy wrath 

Who am thy king, nor heard man’s wrath before. 
JvUmti. Thou shalt hear mine, for thou art not 
my king. 

Soderigo. hhiowest thou not the altered face 
of war 'I 

Seres is ours ; from every region round 
Trne loyal Spaniards throng into our comp : 

Nay, thy own friends and thy own family, 

Ifrom the remotest provinces, advance ' 

To crush rchcllion ; Sisabert is come, 

Disclaiming thee and thine ; the Asturian hills 
Oppose to him their icy chsuns in vain ; 

But never wilt thou see him, never more. 

Unless in adverse war and deadly hate. 

Jtdian. So lost to me ! so generous, so deceived I 
I grieve tc hear it. 

Moderigo. Come, I effer grace. 

Honour, dominion ; send away these slaves. 

Or leave them to our sword, and all beyond 
The distant Bbro to the towns of France 
Shall bless thy name and bend before thy throne. 
1 will myself accompany thee, I, 

The king, will hail thee brother. 

Julian. H c'or shalt thou 

Henceforth he king ; the nation in thy name 
May issue edicts, champions may command 
The vassal multitudes of marshal’d war. 

And the fierce charger shrink boforo the shouts, 
Loivor'd as if earth had open'd at his feet. 

While thy msil'd semhlanco rises tow’rd the ranks. 
But Qod alone sees thee. 

Eoderigo, What hopcst thou 1 

To conquer Spain, and rule a ravaged landl 
To compass mo around 1 to murder mol 
Julian. Ho, Don Eoderlgo : swear thou, in 
the fight 

That thou mlt moot me, hand to hand, alone. 
That, if I ever save thee from a foe . . 

Boderigo. I swear what honour asks. First, to 
Oovilla 

Do thou .present my crown and dignify. 

Jvlum, Darest thou offer any price for shamei 
Boderigo. Love and repentance. 

' JvMan. Egilona lives; 

And were she buried with her ancestors, 

Oovilla should not ho tho gaze of men. 

Should not, despoil'd of honour, rule the free. 
Boderigo. Stem man I her virtues well deserve 
the throne. 

Julian, And EgUona, what hath she deserv’d, 
The good, the lovely 1 

Boderigo, But the reahn in voin 

Hoped a succession. 

Julian, Thou hast tom away 

The roots of royalty. 

Boderigo, For her, for thee. 

Julian, Blind insolence I base insincerity I 
Power and renown no mortal ever shored 
Who could retain or grasp them to himself : 
And, for Covilla? patience! peace! for her? 
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She coll npon hor God, and outrage him 
At his own altar I she repeat tho vows 
She violates in repeating I who abhors 
Thee and thy crimes, end wants no crown of thine. 
Force may compell tho abhorrent soul, or want 
Lash and pursue it to the public ways ; 

Virtue looks back and weeps, and may return 
To these, but never near the abandon’d one 
Who dr^ religion to adultery’s feet. 

And rears the altar higher for her sake. 
Boderigo. Have then the Saracens possest thee 
quite? 

And wilt thou never yield me thy consent ? 
Julian. Never. 

Boderigo, So deep in guilt, in treachery 1 
Forced to acknowledge it 1 forced to avow 
The traitor I 

Julian, Not to thee, who reignest not] 

But to a country ever dear to me. 

And dearer now than ever I What we love 
Is loveliest in departure I One I thought. 

As every father thinks, the best of all. 

Graceful and mild and sensible and ehaste i 
Now all these qualities of form and soul 
Fade from "beiors me, nor on anyone 
Con I repose, or be consoled by any. 

And yet in this tom heart I love W mere 
Than I could love her when I dwelt on each, 

Or claspt them all united, and thankt Qod, 
Witliout a wish beyond. Away, thou fiend 1 

0 ignominy, lost and worst of all I 

1 weep before thee . . like a child . . like mine . . 
And tell my woes, fount of them all I to thee I 


FIEST ACT: FOUETH SCENE. 
AnsAriAzrs enters. 

Aidalaeis. Julian, to thee, tho terror of the 
faithless, 

I bring my firtheFB order to prepare 

For the bright day that ormvnsthy brave exploits. 

Our enemy is at the vory gate, 

And art thou here, with women in thy train. 
Crouching to gain admittance to their lord. 

And momming the imkmdncss of delay I 
JuUan, {agitcUed, goes toward (he door, and 
retnems) I am prepared: Prince, judge not 
hastily. 

Aidala^, Whether I should not promise all 
they ask, 

I too could hesitate, though eorlier taught 
The duty to obey, and should rejoice 
To shelter in the universal storm 
A frame so delicate, so full of fearo. 

So little used to outrage and to arms, 

As one of these, so humble, so unoheeifd 
At the gay pomp that smooths the track of war. 
When ^e beheld me &om a&r dismount, 

And heard my trumpet, she alone drew back, 
And, as though doubtfUI of the help she seeks, 
Shudder’d to see the jewels on my brow, 

And turn’d her eyes away, and wept aloud. 

The other steed awhile^ end then advanced : 
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I frould have epoken ; but eko vrared W hand 
And said, "Proceed, protect ne, and avenge, 

And be thou worthier of the crown thou wearcat." 
Hopeful and happy la indeed our cause, 

When the most ti^d of the lovely hail 
Stranger and foe. 

Soderigo (ftnnottcedbyAidahsU). And shrink 
but to advance. 

Abdatazia. Ifbontroinblest} whence, 0 Julianl 
whence this changed 
Thou lovest still thy country. 

JvMan. AbdalazisI 

All men with human feelings love their country. 
Hot the highborn or wealthy man alone. 

Who looks upon his children, each one led 
By its gay handinmd &am the high alcove. 

And hears them oneo a-day ; not only he 
Who hath forgotten, when his guest inquires 
The name of some far village all his own ; 

Whose rivers honnd the province, and whose hills 
Tench the last doud upon the level sky : 

Ho j better men still better love their countcy.* 
’Tis the old mansion of their earliest Mends, 

The chapel of their first and best devoticna. 

When violence or perfidy invades. 

Or when unworthy lords hold wassdl there, 

And wiser heads are drooping round its moats. 

At last they flat their steady and stiff eye 
There, there alone, stand while the trumpet blows. 
And view the hostile flames above its towers 
Spire, with a bitter and severe delight. | 

Aidaia^a (faking MalianJ). Thou feelest what i 
thou spe^est, and thy Spain 
Will ne’er he shelter’d from her fate hy thee. 

Wo, whom the Prophet sends o’er many lands, 
I/ove none above another,' Heaven assigns 
Their fields and harvests to our valiant swords, 
And ’tis enongh : we love while we enjoy. 

Whence is the man in that fimtastic guiml 
Suppliant 1 or herald 1 he who stalka about, 

And ouee was even seated wbile we spoke ; 

For never came he with us o’er the sea. 

Julian,. He comes as herald. 

Sodeingo. Thou sholt know foil soon, 

Insulting hfoor I 

AbdeUagia. He ill endures the grief 
His country suffers : I will pardon him. 

He lost his courage first, and then his mind ; 

His courage rushes tack, his mind yet wonders. 
The guest of heaven was piteous to these men, 
And princes stoop to feed them, inlholr courts. 


FIHST ACT : FIFTH SCEHE. 

BoDEsiao ia going : Muza entera vritli EoitOHii : 
HoDBiiiao atarla back. 

Mtisa (alarnlg to Eoiwha). Enter, since 'tiatbe 
custom in this land. 

Egilona (paaaing HuzA,y)otnM(o Addalasis.) 

Is this our future monarch, or art thoul 
Julian. ’Tis Abdalazis, son of Muza, prince 
Commanding Africa, from Abyla 
To where Tunisian pilots bend the eye 


O’er ruin’d temples in the glassy wave. 

Till quiet times and onoiont laws return 
Ho comes t6 govern hero. 

Rodengo. To-morrow’s dawn 

Proves that. 

Mvasa. Wbat art thou 1 

Rodmgo {drawing Maaieord). Eing. 
Abdataeia. Amazement I 

Muza. Treason I 

Egilona. 0 horror I 
Muza, Seize him. 

Egilom. Spore him j fly to me I 

JuHan. Urge me not to protect a guest, a 
herald. 

The blasts of war roar over him unfelt. 

Egilona. Ah fly, unhappy I 
Boderigo. Fly 1 no, Egilomt'! 

Dost thou forgive me 1 dost thou love me f still 1 
Egilona. I hats, abominate, abhor thee . . go. 
Or my own vengeanee . . 

EoDSBiao {UJeea Juliah’b handj invitea Mm to 
attack Muza and AbsaiiAZib.) Julian I 
Julian. Hence, or die. 

SBOOND ACT: FIRST SCENE. 

Oarnip of 3UW.S. 

JmuH and Coviila. 

Julian. Obdurate) 1 am not os 1 appear. 
Weep, my beloved child I OoviUo, weep 
Into my bosom ■, every drop be mine 
Of this moat bitter soul-empoisoning cup : 

Into no other bosom than thy fiither’s 
Oanst thou or wouldst thou pour it. 

Govilla, Goose, my lord. 

My &ther, angel of my youth, when all 
Was hmocenoe and peace. 

Julian. Arise, my love, 

Look up to heaven . . where else are souls like 
thine! 

Mingle in sweet communion with its children, 
Tmetin its providenoe, its retribution. 

And I will cease to monm ; for, 0 my child. 
These tears corrode, hnt thine assuage, the heart. 

Coadla. And never shall I see my mother too. 
My own, my blessed mother) 

Julian. Thou shalt see 

Her and thy brothers. 

Couilla. Hoi I can not look 

I On them, I can not meet their lovely eyes, 

I can not lilt mine up from under theirs. 

We aJI were ebiidren when they went away ; 

They now Imve fought herd battles, and are men. 
And camps and kings they know, and woes and 
crimes. 

Sir, will they never venture from tbs walls 
Into the plain ) Bememboi, they are young. 
Hardy and emulous and hazardous. 

And who is left to guard them in the town ) 
Julian. Peace is tliroughout the land; the 
various tribes 

Of that vast region sink at once to rest. 

Like one wide wood when every wind lies husht. 
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OovUla. And •vrar, in nil its fuiyj roams o’er 
Spain I 

Julian. Alas ! and 'will for ages : crimes ore 
loose 

At '\rliieii ensanguined War stands sliuddering. 
And calls for vengeance &'om the powers aliove, 
Impatient of inflicting it himself, 
nature in these ue'w hon'ors is aghast 
At her own progeny, and knows them not. 

I am the minister of 'wrath ; the hands 
That tremble at me, shall applaud me too, 

And seal their condemnation. 

OoiMa. 0 kind fatlior, 

Porsue the guilly, but remember Spain. 

Jvlim, Child, thou wort in thy nurseiy short 
time since, 

And latterly hast post the 'vacant hour 
Where the flimilior yoiee of history 
Is hardly known, however nigh, attuned 
In softer accents to the idekoned car; 

But thou hast heard, for nurses tell these tales. 
Whether I drew my sword for Witisa 
Abandoned by the people ho betrayed, 

Tho’ brother to the woman 'who of all 
Was ever dearest to this broken heart, ^ 

Till thou, my daughter, wert a prey to grief. 

And a bravo countiy brookt tho -nrrongs I bore. 
Por I had seen llusilla guide the stops 
Of her Theodoh-ed, when burning brass 
Piunged its fioreo fang into the fount of light. 
And Witisa’s the guilt I when, bent with ago. 

He knew the voice again, and told tho name 
Of those whose proffer’d fortunes had boon laid 
Before his throne, while happiness wns thorc. 

And strain’d tho sighfloss nerve tow’rd '\yhore 
they stood, 

At tho forced memory of the very oaths 
Ho heard renew’d from each, but heard afar, 

Par they wore loud, and him the throng spum’d 
off. 

CoviMa. Who wore all these '! 

JvUm. All who are seen to-day 

On prancing steeds richly caparisoned 
In loyal acclamation round Boderigo ; 

Their sons besido them, loving one anothor 
Unfoignedly, thro’ joy, while they themseivea 
In mntnal homage mutual scorn suppress. ' 
Their very walls and roofs are 'woleoming 
The kin^B approach, their storied tapestiy 
Swells its rich arch for him triumphantly 
At every clarion blo'wing from below. 

CffoiUa. Such 'wicked men will never leave his 
side. 

Jiditm, Per they are insects which sec nought 
beyond 

Where they now crawl; 'whose changes are 
complete. 

Unless of habitation. 

CemWa. Whither go 

Creatures unfit for better or for worse? 

JiiKcm. Some to tho grave, whore peace howiSi 
them I some 

Across the Pyrenean mountains for. 

Into the plains of France ; suspicion there 


Will hang on every stop from rich and poor, 

Grey qiiickly-ghinoing eyes will wrinkle round 
And courtesy -wUl watch them, day and night. 
Shameless they ore, yet will they blush amid 
A nation that ne’er blushes : some -will drag 
The captiveh chain, repair tho shottePd bark, 

Or heave it from a quicksand to the shore 
Among the marbles of the Lybian coast. 

Teach patience to the lion in his cage. 

And, by the order of a higher slave. 

Hold to the elephant their scanty fare 
To please the ohildren while the pai’ent sleeps. 
GotnUa. Spaniards? must they, dear fiithcr, 
load Bui^ lives ? 

Julian. AH ore not Spaniards who draw breath 
in Spain, 

Those are, who live for her, who die for her. 

Who love her glory and lament her fall. 

0 may I too . . 

Covilla. But peaccftilly, and late, 

Live and die here ! 

Jtdian, I have, alas I myself 

Laid waste the hopes where my fond flincy stray’d. 
And -view their mins with unaltePd eyes. 

GoviUa. My mother -will at lost return to you. 
Might I once more, but . , could I now? behold her. 
Tell her . . ah me I what was my rash desire ? 

Ho, never toll her these inhuman things, 

Por they would ivasto her tender heart away 
As they waste mine ; or tell -when I have died. 
Only to show her that her every care 
Could not have saved, could not have comforted ; 
Tlmt sho liorself, clasping me onco again 
To her aad breast, had sMd, Covilla I go. 

Go, bids them in the bosom of thy God I 
Sweet mother I that far-distant voice 1 hoar, 

And, passing out of youth and out of life, 

1 would not turn at last, and disobey. 


SECOND ACT: SECOND SCENE. 
SisaBEBi e?ttetv. 

Sivabert. Uncle, and is it true, say, can it be, 
That thou art leader of these flsithlcss Moors? 
That thou impeachest thy own daughter’s fame 
Thro’ the whole land, to seizo upon the throne 
By the permission of these recreant slaves ? 

What shall I call thee? art thou, speak Count 
Julian, 

A father, or a soldier, or a man ? 

Julian. All, or this day had never seen me hci'c. 
Sivalert. 0 ihiBehood.l worse than woman's I 
CavUla. Once, my cousin, 

Par gentler words wore utter’d from your lips. 

If you loved me, you loved my father first, 

More justly and more steadily, ere love 
Was passion and illusion and deceit, 

Sisabert. I boast not that I never 'was deceived, 
CoidllB, which beyond ail boasts wore base. 

Nor that I never loved ; let this ho thine. 
Illusions I just to stop ns, not delay. 

Amuse, not occupy I Too tme 1 when love 
Scatters its brilli^t fosm, and passes on 
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To some firesh object in its natural course, 

■Widely and openly and irajideringly, 

'Tis better ! narrow it, and it pours its gloom 
In one fiereo cataract that stxms the soul. 

To bate the wretcb yo make so, while ye choose 
Whoever knows you beet and shuns yon most. 
CbuilZo, Shun me then : be beloved more and 
more. 

Honour the hand that show’d you honour first. 
Love . . 0 my father I speak, proceed, persuade. 
Your voice alone can utter it. . another. 

SUahert Ah lost Covillal can a thirst of power 
Alter thy heart thus to abandon mine. 

And change my very nature at one blow 1 
Uouizio. I told you, dearest Sisabert, 'twas vain 
To urge mo more, to question or confute. 

iSMoZiert. I know it, for another wears the crown 
Of 'Witiza my father ; who eucceeds 
To king Boderigo will succeed to me. 

Yet thy cold perfidy still calls me dear. 

And o’er my aching temples breathes one gale 
Of days departed to return no more. 

Julian. Young man, avenge our cause. 

Sisaherl. What cause avenge) 

QomUa. If I was ever dear to you, hear me. 

Not vengeance ; heaven will give that signal soon. 

0 Sisahert, the pangs I have endured 
On your long ahsenee . . 

SUahm-t, Will he now coneoled. 

Thy father comes to mount my fethcr’s throne j 
But though I would not a usurper king, 

1 prize his valour and defend his crown: 

No etranger and no traitor rules o’er mo, 

Or uuchastised inveigles humble Spain. 

Covilla, gavest thou no promises ) 

N or thou, Don Julian ) Seek not to reply. 

Too well I know, too justly I despise, 

Thy fttlse excuse, thy coward effi'ontoiy j 
Yes, when thou gavest them across the sea. 

An enemy wert fliou to Mahomet, 

And no appellant to his faith or leagues. 

Julian, 'Tis well ; a soldier hears throughout 
iu ailence. 

I urge no answer ; to those words, I fear. 

Thy heart with ehorp compunotion will reply. 
Siedbert [to CoviuiA.) Then I demand of theo, 
before thou reign. 

Answer me . . while I fought against the Frank 
Who dared to sue thee) blazon’d in the court, 
Not trailed thro’ darkness, were our nuptial hands ; 
N 0 i Bgllona join’d our hands horeelf, 

The poors applauded and the king appioveA 
Julian. H^t thou yet scon that king since thy 
return) 

Comlla. Father I 0 Father I 
Sisahert. I will not implore 

Of him or thee what I have lost for ever. 

These were not, when wo parted, thy alarms ; 

Far other, and &T worthier of thy heart 
■Were they, which Sisahert eould banish then. 
Fear mo not now, CovlIIa ! thou hast changed, 

I am changed too. I lived hut whore thou livedst. 
My very life was portion’d off from thine : 

Upon the surface of thy happiness 


Day after day I gazed, I doted, there 
Was all I had, was all I coveted ; 

So pure, serene, and hauudlcss it appear’d ; 

Yet, for wo told each other every thought, 

Thou knowost well, if thou romomberest. 

At times I fear’d j as the' some demon sent 
Snsplcion without fom into the world. 

To whisper unimaginable things. 

Then thy fond arguing banisht all hut hope, 

Bach wish and every feeling was with thine. 

Till I partook thy nature, and became 
Credulous and incredulous liko thee. 

We, who have met so alter’d, meet no more. 
Mountains and seas I ye are not separation : 
Dcatlil thou dividest, but unitest too 
In everlasting peace and faith sincere. 

Confiding lovo I where is thy resting-place) 
■Whore is thy truth, Covilla ) where ) . . Go, go . . 

I should believe thee and adore thoo still. 

[Goes. 

Oovilla. 0 Heaven I support me, or desert me 
quite. 

And leave me lifeless this too trying hour I 
He thinks me faithless, 

Julian. He must think thee so. 

Oavilla. 0 tell him, tell him all, when I am 
dead . . 

He will die too, and wo shall meet again. 

He will know all when these sad eyes are closed. 
Ah can not he before ) must I appear 
The vilest . . 0 just Heaven I con it he thus) 
lam., all earth resounds it . . lost, despised, 
Anguish and shame unutterable seize me. 

'Tis palpable, no phantom, no' delusion, 

N 0 dream that wakens with o'erwbelming horror ; 
Spaniard and Moor fight on this ground alone, 
And tear the arrow &om my bleeding breast 
To pieree my fatheFs, for alike they fear. 

Julian. Invulnerable, unassailable 
Are we, alone perhapa of human kind, - 
Nor life alluroe us more nor death alarms. 

QomUa. Fallen, unpitied, unbelievod, unhe.zrd I 
I ahould have died long earlier. Gracious God ! 
Desert me to my sufferings, hnt sustain 
My fiiith in thee I 0 hide mo from the world, 
And from yourself, my father, from your fondness. 
That opened in this wilderness of woe 
A source of tears . . it else had burst my heart, 
Setting me free for ever ; then perhaps 
A cruel war had not divided Spain, 

Had not o’ertum'd her cities and her altars. 

Had not endanger’d you I 0 haste afar 
Bro the last dreadful conflict that decides 
Whether we live beneath a foreign sway . . 
Julian, Or under him whose tyranny brought 
doira 

The curse upon his people. 0 child ! child I 
Urge me no further, talk not of the war, 
Bememher not our country. 

Oovilla. Not remember ! 

What have the wretched else for consolation ) 
What else hove they who pining feed their woe ) 
Can I, or should I, drive from memory 
All that was dear and sacred) all the joys 
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Of innocenco and peace ? when no debate 
Was in the eonvenli but what hymn, whoso voice, 

To whom among the blessed it arose, 

Swelling so sweet ; when rang the vesper-bell 
And every flngei' ceast from the guitar. 

And eveiy tongue was silent through our land; 
When, from remotest earth, friends met again, 
Hung on each othoi's neck, and but embraced. 

So sacred, still, and peaceful was the hour. 

Now, in what climate of the wasted world. 

Not unmolested long by the profane. 

Can I pour forth in secrecy to Qod 
Hy prayers and my repentance ) where beside 
Is the last eolacc of the parting soul 1 
Trlends, brethren, parents, dear indeed, too dear 
Are they, but somewhat yet the heart requires. 
That it may leave them lighter and more blest. 
Julian. Wide are the regions of our far-famed 
land : 

Thou shalt arrive at her remotest hounds, 

See her host people, choose some holiest Wse ; 
Whether where Castro Ikom smTOunding vines 
Hears the hoarae ocean roar among his caves. 
And, thro' the Assure in the green churchyard. 
The wind wail loud the calmest summer day; 

Or where Sontona leans against the hill, 

Hidden from sea and land by gi'ores and bowora 
GcnMa. 0 I for one moment in those pleasant 
scenes 

Thou placeat me, and lighter air I breathe : 

Why could I not have rested, and heard on I 
hly voice dissolves the -rislon quite away. 

Outcast Item virtue, and from nature too 1 
Julian. Natui'e and virtue 1 they shall perish 
first. 

God destined them for thee, and thee for them, 
Inseparably and eternally ! 

The wisest and the best will prize thee most. 

And solitudes and cities will contend 
Which shall receive thee kindliest. Sigh not so ; 
Ylolence and iraud >rill never penetrate 
Where piety and poverty lelire. 

Intractable to them and valueless. 

And lookt at idly like the face of heaven. 

If strength be wonted for security. 

Mountains the guard, forbidding all approach 
With iron-pointed and uplifted gates. 

Thou wilt be welcome too in Aguilar, 
Impenetrable, marble-turroted. 

Surveying born aloft the limpid ford. 

The massive &ne, the sylvan avenue ; 

Whose hospitality I proved myself, 

A willing lesser in no impious war 
When fame and fteedom urged me; or mayst 
dwell 

In Beynosa’s dry and thriftless dale. 

Unharvested beneath October moons. 

Among those frank and cordihl villagers. 

They never saw us, and, poor simple souls ! 

So little know they whom they call the great, 
Would pity one another leas than us. 

In injury, disaster, or distress. 

OmiUa. But they would ask each other whence 
our grief, 


fiOe ■ 

That they might pity. 

JttMan. Best then just beyond. 

In the secluded scones where Bhro springs 
And drives not from his fount the fallen leaf. 

So motionless and tranquil its repose. 

CmUa. Thither let us depart, and speedily. 
Julian. I can not go : I live not in the land 
I have reduced beneath such ‘wretchedness ; 

And who could leave tho bravo whoso lives and 
fortunes 

Hang on his sword t 

CcnyiUa. Me thou const leave, 

my&ther; 

Ah yes, for it is past ; too well thou scest 
My life and fortunea rest not upon thee. 

Long, happily. . could it he gloriously I 
BtUl mayat thou live, and save thy country still 1 
Julian. Unconquerable land ! unrival'd race I 
Whose bravery, too enduring, rues alike 
The power and weakness of accursod kings. 

How cruelly hast thou neglected me I 
Borcing me from thee, never to return. 

Nor in thy pangs and struggles to partake t 
I hear a voice 1 'tis Bgilona : come, 

Becall thy courage, dear unhappy girl. 

Let us away. 

SECOND ACT: THIBD SCENE. 
Eohjoha enters. 

BgUona. Bcmain ; 1 order thee. 

Attend, and do thy duty ; I am queen. 

Unbent to degradation. 

OoviUa. I attend 

Ever most humbly and most gratefully, ‘ 

My too kind sovran, cousin now no more. 

Could I perform but half tho services 
I owe her, I were liappy for a time. 

Or dared I ehow her half my love, 'twere bliss. 
Egilona. Ob I 1 sink under gentleness like 
thine. 

Thy sight is deoth to me ; and yet ’tis dear. 

The gaudy trappings of assumptive state 
Drop at the voice of nature to tJie earth. 

Before thy feet. I can not force myself 
To hate tiiee, to renounce thee ; yet . . Covilla I 
Yet . . 0 distracting thought I 'tis hard to see. 
Hard to converse -with, to admire, to love. 

As ftem my soul I do, and must do, thee. 

One who hath rohb'd me of all pride and joy. 

All dignity, all fondness. I adored 
Boderigo. Ho was brave, and in discom'se 
Most voluble ; tlio masses of his mind 
Were vast, hut varied ; now absorb'd in gloom, 
M^estic, not austere ; now their extent 
Opening and waving in bivght levity. . 

Julian. Depart,' my daughter. 'Twere as well 
to bear 

His presence as his praise. Go ; she wlU dream 
This phantasm out, nor notice &ee depart. 

[OoTiliA goes, 

EgUoma. What pliancy I ,what , tenderness 1 
what life t 

0 for the smiles of those who smile so seldom. 
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The love of those who know no other love 1 
Such ho was, Egilona, who was thine. 

Jidian. While ho was worthy of the realm and 
thee. 

' MgUona. Can it he true then, Julian, that 
thy aim 

Is Bovranty ! not virtue nor revenge 1 
Julian. I swear to heaven, nor I nor child of 
mine 

Ever shall mount to this pollutod throne. 
EgUona. Then am 1 yet a queen. The savage 
Moor 

Who eould not conquer Ceuta from thy sword 
In his oum country, not with every wile 
Of his whole race, not ivith his myriad crests 
Of cavalry, soon from tho Calpian highths 
Like locusts on tlio parcht and glearay coast. 

Will novor conquer Spain. 

Julian. Spain then was conquer’d 

When fall her laws before the traitor king. 


SECOND ACT; EOUETH SCENE. 

Officer announeet Opab. 

0 queen, tho motropolitan attends 

On matter of high import to tho state. 

And wishes to confer in privacy. 

Egilona {to JvMati). Adieu then; andwhate’er 
hotide the country. 

Sustain at least tho honours of our house. 

[JoUAK goes ftq/bre OPAs entei's. 
Opaa. I can not but commend, 0 Egilona, 

Such resignation and such dignity. 

Indeed he is unworthy; yet a queen 
Bather to look for peace, and live remote 
From cities, and from courts, and from her 
lord, 

1 hardly could expect in one so young. 

So early, widely, wondrously, admired. 

Egilona. I am resolv’d: religions men, good 
Opas, 

In this rosomhlo tho vain libertine ; 

They find in woman no consistency. 

No virtue but devotion, such as comes 
To infancy or ago or fear or love. 

Seeking a place of rest, and finding none 
Untii it soar to heaven. 

Opas. A spring of mind 

That rises when ali pressure is removed, i 

Eirmness in pious and in chaste resolves. 

But weakness in much fondness ; those, 0 queen, 
1 did expect, I own. 

Egilona. The better part 

Bo mine ; the worso bath been, and is no more. 

Opm. But if Bodcrigo have at length provml’d 
That Egilona willingly resigns 
All claim to royalty, and casts away. 

Indifferent or estranged, the mairlage-liond 
His peta'urj- tore asunder, still the church 
Hardly can sanction bis new nuptial rites. 
Eg^na. What art thou saying? what now 
nuptial rites ? 

Opas. Thou knowest not? 


[act It. 

Egilom. Am I a wife ? a qnoon ? 

Abandon it ! my claim to royalty I 
Whose hand was on my head when I aroso 
Qiioon of this land? whose beiicdiotion sealed 
My marriage-vow ? who broke it ? was it I ? 

And wouldst thou, virtuous Opas, wouldst thou 
dim 

The glorions light of thy declining days ? 
Wouldst thou administer the sacred vows 
And sanction them, and bless them, for another. 
And bid her live in peace while I am living ? 

Oo then ; I execrate and banish him 
For over from my sight : we wore hot bom 
For happiness together ; none on earth 
Were over so dissimilar as wo. 

He is not worth a tear, a wish, a thought ; 

Never was I deceived in him ; I found 
No tondemeas, no fondness, fium the first. 

A love of power, a lovo of perfidy. 

Such is the lovo that is return’d for mine. 
Ungrateful man ! ’twas not the pageantry 
Of regal state, the clarions, nor the guard. 

Nor loyal valour, nor submissive beauty. 

Silence at my approach, awe at my voice. 
Happiness at my smile, that led my youth 
Towni-d Eoderigo. I had lived obscure. 

In humbleness, in poverty, in want. 

Blest, 0 supremely blest, with him alone ; 

And be abandons me, rqjocts me, scorns me, 
Insensible I inlinman I for another I 
Thou shalt repent thy wretched ohoieo, fiilse man I 
Grimes such as thine call loudly for perdition ; 
Heaven will inflict it, and not 1 ; bnt I 
Neither wBi fall alone nor live demised. 

[A trumpet sounds. 

Opas. Peace, Egilona I ho arrives i compose 
Thy turbid thoughts, meet him with dignity. 
Egilona. Hoi in the camp of Julim 1 ti-ust 
me, rir, 

He comes not hither, dares no longer uso 
Tho signs of state, and flies from every foe. 

[Betires some distance. 

SECOND ACT: FIFTH SCENE. 

Enter Muza and Abdaiazis. 

Mvm to Ahdedasis. I saw him but an instant, 
and disguised. 

Yet this is not tho traitor ; on his brow 
Observe the calm of wisdom and of years. 

Opas. Whom seokost thou? 

■Uuza. Him who was king I seek. 

Ho came am/d as hoiaJd to this tont. 

AbtMazis. Thy daughter I was she nigh? 
porbap for her 
Was tliis disguise. 

AfttOT. Here, Abdalazis, kings 

Disguise from other causes ; they obtain 
Beauty by violence, and power by fraud. 

Treason was his intent : wo must admit 
Whoever come ; onr uumhera are too small 
For question or sclcciion, and the blood 
Of Spaniards shall win Spain for us to-day. 
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Ahdalazis, Tho wickod can not moTo from 
^ vinclemoath 
Tliy ruling oye, 

Miiza. Riglit I Julian and Rodarigo 

Aro Icagnod ngninat us, on tlieee terms alone, 

That Julian’s daughter Treda the Christian king. 
Ejilona (fusMng /ortBard). ’Tis traa . . and I 
proclaim it. 

Abd^asda. Heaven and earth ! 

Waa it not thou, moat lovely, moat high-aouled. 
Who -sviahedat us auaccaa, and me a ero^mi 

. [OpAa f/oea dbrvpdy. 

Egilam. I give it . . I am Egilona, queen 
Of that detested man. 

Abdakasis. 1 touch the hand 

That elmins doTO fortune to the throne of fate. 
And vrill avenge thee ; for ’twaa thy command, 

’Tis Heaven's. My father I what retards ourhliaa i 
Why art thou sUontl 
Mvm. Inoxporieneed years 

Rather would rest on tho soft lap, I see. 

Of pleasure, after tho home gusta of war. 

0 destiny I that calleat me alone. 

Hapless, to Iceop the toilsome wateh of state, 
Painful to age, unnatural to youth, 

Adverse to tdl aociely of friends. 

Equality, and liberty, and ease. 

The weleome cheer of the unhidden feast. 

The gay reply, light, sadden, like tho leap 
Of the young foreator's unbonded bow, 

But, above ^1, to tenderness at home. 

And sweet security of kind eoncom 
Even from those who seem most truly ours. 

Who would resign all this, to bo approaoht. 

Like a sick infant by a canting nurse. 

To spread his arms in darkness, and to find 
One universal hollowness around? 

Eorogo a little while that bane of peace ; 

' Love may be chorisht. 

Abdcdmia. ’Tie enough ; I ask 

No other boon. 

Mvm, Notvietoiy? 

Ahdakma. Earewoll, 

0 queen 1 I will deserve thee ; why do tears 
Silently drop, and slowly, down tl^ veil ? 

1 shaU return to worahip thee, and soon j 
Why this affliction ? 0, that I alone 
Could raise or could represa it I 

EgiloTuz. ’Wo depart. 

Nor interrupt your counsels, nor impede ; 

0 may they prosper, whatsoe’er they be. 

And perfidy soon meet its just reward I 
Tho infirm and peaceful Opas . . whither gonel 
Mima. Stay, daughter ; not ftr eounsel are we 
met. 

But to secure our arms from treachery, 

O’erthrow and stifio base conspiracies. 

Involve in his own toils our false ally . . 

Egilona. Author of every woe I have endured I 
Ah saeriiogious man I he vowed to heaven 
None of hie blood should ever mount the throne. 

Mv/sa. Heroin his vow indeed is ratified ; 

Yet fiiitbful ears have heard this ofiFer made. 

And weighty was tho eonference that ensued. 


And long, not dubious ; for what mortal o’er 
Refused allianco with illustrious power. 

Though some have given its enjoyments up, 

Tired and cnfeehlod by satiety ? 

His fiiends and partisans, ’twas his pretence, 
Shoidd pass uninterrupted ; hence his camp 
Is open every day to on(^es.‘ . 

Ton look around, 0 queen, as though you fear’d 
Their entrance. Julian 1 pursue no more ; 

You conquer him. Return we. 1 bequeath 
Ruin, extermination, not reproach. 

How wo may heat attain your peace and will 
We must considoT in some other place. 

Not, laiiy, in the midst of snares and wiles 
How to supplant your charms and sdzo your 
crown. 

I rescue itj foar not. Yes, we retiro. 

Whatever is your wish hccomos my own, 

Nor is thero in this land hut who obeys. 

[Me leads her away. 

THIRD ACT : EIRST SCENE. 

Palace in Xcrea. 

Roseugo and Opas. 

Soderigo. Impossihlo I sho could not thus re- 
sign 

Mo, for a miscreant of Barhaiy, 

A more adventurer ; but that citron face 
Shall bleach and shrivel tho whole winter long. 
There on yon oork-troe by tho sallyport. 

She shall return. 

Opaa. To fondness and to faith 1 

Dost thou retain them, if sho could rctmii? 
Eoderigo. Retain them? she has forfeited by 
this 

All right to fondness, all to royalty. 

Opaa. Consider and speak calmly : sho deserves 
Some pity, some reproof. 

Eoderigo. To speak then cabnly. 

Since thine eyes open and can sec her guilt . . 
lufamous and atrocious I let her go . . 

Chains . . 

Opaa. Wbat I in Muza’s camp ? 

Eoderigo. My scorn supreme 1 

Opaa. Say pity. 

Eoderigo. Ay, ay, pity ; that suits best. 
I loved her, but had loved her ; throe whole years 
Of pleasure, and of varied pleasure too, 

Had worn the soft impression half away. 

1 What I once felt, I would recall; tho faint 
Responsive voice grew fainter each reply : 
Imaginatiou sanlc amid the scenes 
It labour’d to create : the vivid joy 
Of fleeting youth I follow’d and possest. 

'Tis the first moment of the tenderest hour, 

’Tis the first mien on entering new delights. 

Wo give our peace, our power, our souls, for these. 
Opaa. Thou hast ; and what remainB? 
Eoderigo. Boderigo: one 

Whom hatred can not reach nor love east down. 

Opaa. Nor gratitude nor piiy nor remorse 
Call back, nor vows nor earth nor heaven controul. 
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But ai’t thou froo and happy I art thou safe 1 Modeiigo. Yet would thy baleful influence undoi'- 

By shrewd contompt the humhlost may ohaetiae mino ; 

Whom scarlet and its ermine can not scarOj The heaven-appointed throno. 

And the sword skulks for everywhere in vain. Opaa. The throne of guilt 

Thee the poor victim of thy outrages. Obdurate, without plea, without remorse. 

Woman, with all her weakness, may despise. Hodei-igo. What power host tliou ? perhaps thou 

Jiodenpo.Butflrstletquictagchaveintervened. soon wilt want 
Opae. Ne’er will' the peace or apathy of age A place of refuge. 

Be thine, or twilight steal upon thy day. Opas. Bather say, perhaps 

The violent choose, but con not change, their end; My place of refuge will receive me soon. 

Yiolence, by man or nature, must bo theirs ; Could I extend it even to thy crimes. 

Thine it must be ; and who to pity thee 1 It should be open ; but the wrath of hdaven, 

Boderigo, Behold my solace I none. I want no Turns them against thee and subverts thy sway ; 

pity. It leaves thee not, what wickedness and woe 

Opaa. Proclaim we those the happiest of man- Oft in their drear communion taste together, 


kind 

Who never knew a want 1 0 what a curse 
To thee this utter ignorance of thine ! j 

Julian, whom all the good commiserate. 

Sees thee bdow him ftr in happiness, 

A state indeed of no quick restlessness. 

No glancing agitation, one vast swell 
Of melancholy, deep, impassahle, 

Intorminahlo, where his spirit alone 

Broods and o’ershodows all, bears him from oarth. 

And puiifloa hia chasten'd aoul for heaven. 


Hope and repentance. 

Boderigo. But it leaves me arms, 

Tigour of aoul and body, and a race 
Subject by law and dutifnl by choice, 

Whose hand is never to he holden fast 
Within the closing cleft of gnarled creeds ; 

No easy prey for ^ese vilo mitred Moors. 

I, who received thy homage, may retort 
Thy threats, vain prelate, and ahaae thy pride. 

Opag. Low must bo those whom mortal can 
: sink lower, 


Both heaven and earth shall from thy grasp recede. ] Nor Wgh are they whom human power may raise. 


Whether on death or life then argueat. 

Untutor'd savage or eomipted heathen 
Avows no sentiment so vile as thine. 

Boderigo. Nor feels I 

Opaa. 0 human nature I I have heard 
The secrets of the soul, and pitied thee. 

Bad and aocniaed things have men confess’d 
Before me, hut have left them unarrayed, 

Naked, and shivering with deformity. 

The troubled dreams and deafening gush of youth 
Pllog o'er the ftmey, straggling to be free, 
Discordant and impracticahle things : 

If the good shudder at their past escapes. 

Shall not the wicked shudder at their crimes I 
They shall ; and I denounce upon thy head 
God’s vengeance : thou shalt rule this land no 
more. 


Boderigo. Judge now : for hear the signal. 
Opaa. ' And derides 

Thy hnoyant heart the dubious gnlphs of war ? 
Trumpets may sound, and not to victory. 
Boderigo. The traitor and his daughter feel my 
power. 

Opaa, Just God I avert it I 
Boderigo. this rebel priest. 

1 1 will alone subdue my enemiea. \Goea out. 


THIKD AOT: SNCOND SCENK 
Bunno and Osmx enter fi'om opposite eidea. 
Bamiro. Where is the king I his car is at the 
gate. 

His ministers attend him, hut his foes 


Boderigo. What 1 my own kindred leave me Are yet more prompt, nor will await delay. 


and renounce me I 

Opaa. Kindred 1 and is there any in our world 
So noar ns as those sources of all joy. 

Those on whoso bosom ovoiy gale of life 
Blows softly, who reflect our images 
In loveliness through sorrowa and through age, 
And bear them onward far beyond the giavo 1 
Boderigo. Mothinks, most reverend Opas, not 

inapt 

Arc these fair views ; arise they from Seville I 
Opaa. Ho who can scoff at them, may scoff at me. 
Such are we, that the Giver of all Good 
Shall, in the heart ho purifies, possess 
The latest lore ; the earliest, no, not there I 
I 've known the firm andfuthful : even from tliem 
Life's eddying spring shed the first hloam on earth. 
I pity them, but ask their pity too : 

I love the happiness of men, and praise 
And sanctify the blessings I renounce. 


Oama. Nor need they, for he meets them as I 


Bamiro. With all his forces 1 or our cause is 
lost. 

Julian and Sisabort sm-round the walls. 

Oema. Surround, sayst thoul enter they not 
the gates? 

Bamiro. Perhaps ere now they enter. 

Oema. Sisabert 

Brings him our prisoner. 

Bamiro. They are friends I they held 

A parley ; and the soldiers, when they saw 
Count Julian, lower’d their arms and hail’d him 
king. 

Oema. How? and he leads them in ilie name 
of king? 

Bamiro. He loads them ; hut amid that accla- 
mation 

He tnm’d away his head, and call’d for vengeance. 
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Owrna, In Slsaliort, nnil in the cavalry A prince untried they vrelcomc ; soon their doubts 

He led, were all our hopes. Are blown afivr. * 

Opas. Woe, woe is theirs Ramiro. Yes, brighter scenes arise. 

Who hare no other. The disunited he alone unites, 

Osma. What are thine t obey The weak with hope he strengthens, and the strong 

The just commands of our offended king : With justice. 

Conduct him to the tower, .off. .instantly. Oima. Wait: praise him when time hath 

[Quaid Juxitatea : Opas goes. given 


Namiro, let ue haste to reinforce . . 

Ramiro. Hark I is the king defeated ? hark I 
Osma. I hear 

Such acclamation as ffom victory 
Arises not, but rather from revolt, 

Iteiterated, interrupted, lost. 

^favour like this his genius will retrieve 
By timo or promises or chastisement, 

Whiehe'er he choose ; the speediest is the best. 
His danger and his gloiy let us riiore ; 

’Tis ours to serve liim. 

Ramiro, While he rules 'Ida ours. 

What chariot-wheels are thundering o’er the 
bridge 1 

Omrn. Boderigo’s; I well know them. 

Ramiro. Now, the burst 

Of acclamation 1 now I again, again. 

Oarm. 1 know the voices j they are for Boderigo, 
Ramiro. Stay, I entreat thee. One bath now 
provoil'd. 

So iiaar is certain. 

Osma. Ay, the right prevails. 

Ramiro. Tranrient and vain their joyance who 
rejoice 

Precipitately and intemporately. 

And bitter thoughts grow up where’er it fell. 
Oama. Nor vain and transient theirs who idly 
float 

Down popularity’s unfertile stream, 

And fancy all their own that rises round. 

Ramiro. If thou yet lovest, as I kuow thou dost. 
Thy king . . 

Oma. I love him; for he owes me much. 
Brave soul I and can not, though he would, repay. 
Service and &ith, pure ihith and service hard. 
Throughout bis reign, if these things be desert. 
These have I borne toward him, and BtUl bear. 

Ramiro. Come, ffom thy solitary eyrie come. 
And shore the. prey, so plenteous and profuse. 
Which a less valorous brood will else consume. 
Much fiuit is shaken down in civil storms : 

And shall not orderly and loyal hands 
Gather it up? (Loud ahouta.) Again ! and yet 
refuse ? 

How different are those citizens without 
Prom thee I from thy serenity I thy arch. 

Thy firmament, of intr^idity ! 

Per their new lord, whom they have never served. 
Afraid were they to shout, and only struck 
The pavement with their ferrels and their feet : 
Now they ore certain of the great event 
Yoices and hands they raise, and all contend 
Who shall he bravest in applauding most. 
Enowest thou these ? 

Oama, Their voices I know well . . 

And' can they shout for him they would have slain ? 
voi. n. 


A soundness and consistency to praise : 

He shares it amply who bestows it right. 

Ramiro. Douhtost then ? 

Oama, Be it so : let ns away ; 

New courtleTS oome. 

Rmairo. And why not join the new ? 

Let us attend him and congratulate ; 

Come on; they outer. 

Oama. This is now my post 

No longer: I could &co them in the field, 

1 can not here. 

Ramiro. To-morrow all moy change ; 

Be comforted. 

Oama. I want nor change nor comfort. 

Ramiro. The prisoner's voice ! 

Oama. The metropolitan's? 

Triumph he may . . not over mo for^ven. 

This way, and Giro’ the chapel : none are there. 

\Qoe» out, 

THIBD ACT : THIED SCENE. 

OrAs and SisASBur. 

I Opaa. The royal threat still Bounds along these 
halls : 

Hardly bis foot hath post them, and ho flees 
Prom his own treachery ; all his pride, his hopes. 
Are scatter'd at a breath ; even courage fbUs 
Now falsehood sinks from under him. Behold, 
Again art thou where reign'd thy ancestors ; 
Behold the chapel of thy earliest prayers, 

Where I, whoso chains are sunder'd at thy sight 
Ere they could close around these aged limbs, 
Bocelved and blest thee, when thy mother's arm 
Was doubtfiil if it loost thee I with delight 
Have I observed tbe promlees we made 
Deeply impi-est and manfidly perform’d. 

Now, to tbyeelf beneficent, 0 prince, 

Never henceforth renew those weak eomplaints 
Against Co'viUa's vows and Julian’s fiiith. 

His honour broken, and her heart estranged. 

0,if thou boldest peace or glory dear, 

Away with jealousy ; brave Sisahart, 

Smite from thy bosom, smite that scorpion down : 
It swells and hardens amid mildew’d hopes, 
O'orspieads and blackens whate’er most delights, 
And renders ns, haters of loveliness. 

The lowest of the fiends : ambition led 
Tbe higher on, fiiiious to dispossess. 

Prom admiration sprung and frenzied lovA 
This disingenuous soul-debasing passion, 

Bising from abject and most sorMd fear. 
Consumes the vitals, pines, and never dies, 

Por Julian’s truth have I not pledged my own ! 
Have I not sworn Oovfila weds no other? 

Biaaiert, Her persecutor have not I' chastised? 
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Have not I fought for Julian, won tho town, ' 
And liliorated thee 1 ^ 

Qpae, But loft for him 

Tho dangers of pursuit, of ambuscade. 

Of absence from thy high and splondid name. 
Sisdbert. Do probily and truth want such ' 
■ supports 1 

Opoi. Gryphcns and eagles, ivoiy and gold. 

Can add no clearness to the lamp above, ' 

But many look for them in palaces 
Who have them not, and want them not, at home. 
Virtue and valour and experience ’ 

Are never trusted by themselves alone ‘ 

Further than infancy and idiocy : 

The men around him, not tho man himself, 

Are lookt at, and by these is he preferr'd. 

’Tie the green mantle of the warrener 
And .bis loud whistle that alone attract 
Tho lofty gazes of tho noble herd ; 

And thus, -without thy countenance and help 
Feeble and feint is yet our coniidcnce. 

Brief perhaps our anccesB. 

Sisabert. Should I resign 

To Abdalazis hoc I once adored! 

He truly, he must wed a Spanish queen 1 
Ha rule in Spain I ah 1 whom could any land. 
Obey so gladly as the meek, the humble. 

The friend of nil who have no friend beside, 

Covilla I could he choose or eould he find 
Another who might so confirm his power 1 
And now indeed from long domestfo -wars 
Who else survives of aU our ancient house ! 

Ojpos. ButEgilona. ' 

Simbert, Vainly she upbraids 

Boderigo. 

Opas. _ She divorceshim, abjures,- 
And carries -vengeance to that hideous lughth 
Which piety and chastity would shrink 
To lookfrrom, on tho world or on themselves. 
SUabert. She may forgive him yet. 

Opus. Ahj Sisabert ! 

Wretched are those a woman has forgiven : 

With her forgiveness ne'er hath love return’d. 

Ve know not till too late the filmy tio 
That holds heaven’s precious boon eternally 
To such 08 fondly cherish her; once go 


Tho earthly passions war against tlio heavenly I 
Pride against love, ambition and revenge 
Against devotion and oomplianey : 

Her glorious beams adversity hath blunted ; 

And coming nearer to our quiet view, 

The original elay of coarse mortality 
Hardens and flaws around her. 

Sisalert. Every germ 

Of vh'tne perishes when love roeodos 
From those hot shifting sands, tho fomale heart. 

Opaa. His was the fault; he his the punishment. 
’Tis not their own crimes only, men commit. 

They harrow them into another’s hreast. 

And they shall raap,^c hitter growth -with pain. 

Siaaiert. Yes, bloomingroyalty will first attract 
These creatures of the desert. Now I breathe 
More freely. She is theirs if I pursue 
The fugitive again. He well deserves 
The death he flies from. Stayl Don Julian 
twice 

Call’d him aloud, and he, methiuks, replied. 

I Could not I have remain'd a moment more 
And seen the end! although with hurriod voice 
Ho bade me intercept the scattered foes. 

And hold tho city horr’d to their return. 

May Egilona be another’s wife 
Whether he die or live 1 hut oh I Covilla I 
She never can be mine I yet sbe may be 
Still happy . . no. Covilla, no . . not happy. 

But more deserving happiness without it. 

Mine never ! nor another’s'. ’Tis enough. 

The tears I shed no rival can deride ; 

In the fond intercauise a name once cherisht 
Will never ho defended by fiunt smiles. 

Nor given up with vows of alter’d love. 

Aud is the passion of my soul at last 
Beduced to this! is this my happiness ! 

This my sole comfort t this the close of all 
Those promises, those tears, those last adieus. 
And those long vigils for the morrow’s daum ? 

I Opcu, Arouse thee I he thyself. 0 Sisabert, 
Aw^e to glory from these feverish di'eams ; 

The enemy is in onrland; two enemies; 

Wo must quell both : shame on us if we fail. 

Sisabert. Incredible I a nation he subdued 
Peopled as ours. 

Opas. Corruption may subvert 


Driven by mad passion, strike but at her peace, Opas. Corruption may 3ubT( 

And, though she step aside from broad reproach. What force could never. 

Yet every softer virtue dies away. Sisabert. Traitors may. 

Beaming with virtue inaccessible Opas. A1 

Stood Egilona ; for her lord she lived, If traitors can, the basia is bnt fr^. 

And for the heavens that raised her sphero so I mean such traitors as the vacant world 


high : 

AU thoughts were on. her, all, beside her o-rni. 
Negligent as tho hlosBoms of the field. 
Array’d in candour and fdmplicity. 

Before her path she heard the streams of joy 
Murmur her name in all their cadences. 

Saw -them in every scene, in light, in shade, 
Beflcct her image, but acknowledge them 


Echoes most stunningly : not fluvrobed knaves 
Whose whispers raise the dreaming hloodhound’i 
ear 

Against benighted fiunisht wanderers, 

While -with remorseless guilt they luidermine 
Palace and riiod, their very father’s house, 

0 blind I their own, their children’s heritage. 

To leave more ample space for fearful wealth. 


Hera most complete when flowing from her most. Plunder in some most harmless gniae they su'athe 
All things in want of her, herself of none, Call it some very meek and haUow’d name. 

Pomp and dominion lay beneath her feet Some known and home by thdr good forefathers 

Unfdt and unregarded. Now behold And o-wn and vaunt it thus redeem’d from sin. 
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Those ore tho plagues heaTcn sends o’er evei'y 
land 

Before it sink , . the portents of tho street^ 

Not of the air . , lest nations should complain 
Of distance or of dimness in the signs, 

Flaring from for to Wisdom’s eye alone : 

These are the last ; these, irhen the sun rides high 
In tlio forenoon of doomsday, revelling, 

Hake men ahhnr the earth, arraign the skies. 

Ye who behold them spoil field after field. 
Despising them in individual strength, 

Not with one torrent sweeping them away 
Into the ocean of eternity. 

Arise ! despatch I no renovating gale. 

No second spring awaits you : up, begone. 

If you have force and courage even for flight. 

The blast of dissolution is bchiud. 

Sisdbert. How terriblo I how true I wliat voice 
like thino 

Can rouse and warn tho nation I If she rise, 

Say, whither go, where atop wel 
Opas. Cod will guide. 

Let us pursue the oppressor to destruction ; 

The rest is Heaven’s : must wo move no step 
Because we can not sea the heundaries 
Of our long rray, and eveiy stone between 1 
Sisdbert. Is not thy vengeance for the late 
affront. 

For threats and outrage and Imprisonment 1 
Opaa. For outrage, yes; imprisonment and 
threats' 1 

T pardon him, and whatsoever ill I 

tee could do me. \ 

Sisahert. To hold Covilla from mo I 
To urge her into vam against her faith, 

Against hoi- beauty, youth, and inclination. 
Without her mother’s blessing, uay, without 
Her father's knowledge and authority, 

So that she never will behold mo more. 

Flying afkr for refuge and for help 
Whore never fiiend but God will comfort her f 
Opaa. These and more hnrbareus deeds wore 
perpetrated. 

SiecAek. Yet her proud fisther deign’d not to 
inform 

Me, whom he loved and taught, in peace and war, 
Me, whom he called his son, before I hoped 
To merit it by marriage or by arms. 

He offer’d no excuse, no plea ; ezprest 
No sorrow; butivith firm unfaltering voice 
Commanded me . . 1 trembled as he spoke . . 

To follow where he led, redress his wrongs. 

And vindicate the honour of hla child. 

He call'd on God, tho witness of his cause. 

On Spain, the partner of his vlotoiies ; 

And yet amid these animating words 
Boil’d the huge tear down his unviaor'd faoo ; 

A general swell of indignation rose 
Thro’ tho long line, sobs burst ftom every breast, 
Hardly one voice succeeded ; you might hear 
The impatient hoof strike the soft sandy plain. 
But when the gates flew open, aud the king 
In his high car eome forth trhnphantly. 

Then wOs Count Julian’s stature more elate ; 


Tremendous was the smile that smote the eyes 
Of all ho past. ‘ Fathers, and mis, and brothers,’ 
Ho cried, ‘ IJigU your hat&es, foUow me I • 
Soldiers, we know tw danger but disgrace ! ' 
'Fadter, and general, and Ung,' they shout, 

And would proclaim him : back he cast his ftce. 
Pallid with grief, and one loud groan bm-st 
forth ; 

It kindled vengeance thro’ tiie Asturian ranks, 
And they soon scatter’d, as tho blasts of heaven 
Scatter the leaves and dust, tho astonisht foe. 
Opas. And doubteat thou his truth 1 
i^adbert. I love . . and doubt . . 

Fight . . and believe ; Bodrigo spoke untruths; 

In him I plaoe no trust ; but Julian holds 
Troths in reserve ; how should I quite confide I 
Opas. By sorrows thou boholdest him opprest; 
Doubt the more prosperous. Harcb, Sisabert, 

I Once mere against his enemy and ours ; 

I Much hath been done, bnt much there yet remains. 


, FOURTH ACT : FIRST SCENE. 

Taii qf Jttix4»'. 

RoDiiBiae and Julias, 

Julian. Tho people bad deserted thee, and 
throng'd 

My standa^, bad I raised it, at the first ; ' 

But once subsiding, and no voice of mine 
Galling by name each gi-ievanco to each mau, 
They, silont and submissive by dcgi-ees. 

Bore thy hard yoke, and, hadst thou hut op‘ 
prost, 

Would still have home it: then hast now de- 
ceived; 

Thou hast done all a foreign foe could do 
And more against them ; with ingratitude 
Not heR itself could arm the foreign foe ; 

’Tis forged at home and kills not ^m ofiir. 

Amid whate’er vain glories fell upon 
Thy rainbow span of power, wMii I dissolve, 
Boast not how thou conferredst wealth and rank, 
How thon preservedst me, my family, 

All my disiinctionB, oil my offices, 

When Wibsa was murder’d ; that I stand 
Count Julian at this hour by special grace. 

The sword of Julian saved the wdlls of Ceuta, 
And not the shadow that attends bis name : 

It was no badge, no title, that o’ertiirew 
Soldier and steed and engine. Don Boderigo ! 
The truly and the flilsely great here diffir : 

These by dull wealth or daring fraud advance ; 
Him the Almighty calls amid his people 
To sway the wUls and passions of mankind. 

The weak of heart and intellect behold 
Thy splendour, and adored thee lord of Spain : 

I rose . . Boderigo lords o’er Spain no more-. 
Soderigo. Now to a traitor’s add a boaster’s 
name. 

Julian. Shameless and arrogant, dost thon 
believe 

I boast for pride or pastime ? forced to boast, 
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costs mo more than falsehood e'er cost thee. 
Divested of that purple of the soul, 

I'hat potency, that palm of iriso amhltion, 

Cast headlong by thy madness from that high, , 
That only eminence 'tvrhct earth and heaven, 
Tlrtue, 'which some desert, but none despise, 
'Whether thou art beheld again on earth. 

Whether a captive or a fugitive. 

Kilter or galley-slave, depends on mo ; 

But he alone who made mo what I am 
Can mahe me greater or can moke me less. 
Bodei'igo, Chance, and chance only, tlirew me 
in thy power ; 

Give me my sword again and try my strength. 
JulUm. I tried it in the front of thousands. 
Bodengo. Death 

At least vouchsafe mo from a soldier’s hand. 

Julian, I love to hear thee ask it ; now my own 
Would not ho hitter ; no, nor immature. 

Boderigo. Defy it, say thou rather. 

Jvliam. Death itself 

Shall not he granted thee, unless from Qod; 

A dole &om his and &om no other hand. 

Thou shalt now hear and mvn thine infamy. 
Boderigo. Chains, dungeons, tortures . . but I 
hear no more. 

Julian. Silence, then wretch I live on . . ay, 
live . . abhorr’d. 

Then shalthave tortures, dungeons, chains enough; 
They naturally rise and grew around 
Monsters llko thee, eveiywhore, and for ever. 

Boderigo. Insulter of the fallen I must I endure 
Commands os well as threats 1 my vassal’s too 1 ' 

Kor breathe from underneath his trampling feeti 
Julian. Could 1 speak patiently who sp^ to 
thee, 

I would say more : part of thy punishment 
It should he, to bo taught. 

Boderigo. Beserve thy wisdom 

Until thy patieneo come, lia best ally : 

I learn no lore, of peace or war, from thee. 

Julian. Ko, thon shalt study soon another 
tongue. 

And suns more ardent shall mature thy mind. 
Dither the cross thou bearest, and thy knees 
Among the mlent caves of Palestine 
AYcar ^e sharp flints away -with midnight prayer, 
Or thon shalt keep the fasts of Barbary, 

Shalt wait amid the crowds that throng the avoU > 
From sultry noon till the skies fade again, 

To draw up water and to bring it home 
In the crackt gourd of some vilo testy knave, 
AVho spurns thee back with bastinaded foot 
For ignorance or delay of his command. 

Boderigo. Bather the poison, or the bowstring. 
Julian. Slaves 

To other’s passions die such deaths as those ; 
Slaves to their own should die . . 

Boderigo, What worse! 

Julian. Their own. 

Boderigo. Is this thy conusel, renegade! 
Julian. Kot mine : 

I point a better path, nay, force thee on. 

I shelter thee from every brave man’s sword 


AYMlo I am near thee ; 1 bestow on thee 
Difo : if thou dio, ’tis when thon s(y ournost ' 
Protected by this arm and voice no more : 

’Tis slavishly, ’tis ignominiously, 

*Tia by a villain’s knife. 

Boderigo. By whose 1 

Julian. Koderigo’s. 

Boderigo, 0 powers of vengeance I must I bear! 
. . endure!. . 
lave! 

Jidian. Call thy vassals : no ! then ivipe the 
drops 

Of &oward childhood from thy shameless eyes. 

So I thou canst weep for passion; not for pily. 
Boderigo. One hour ago I ruled all Spalul a 
camp 

Kot larger than a shoopfold stood alone 
Against me : now, no Mend throughout the world 
Follows my steps or hearkens to my call. 

Behold the turns of fortune, and expect 
Ko hotter : of all faithless men the Moors 
Are the most faithless : from thy own experience 
Then const not value nor roly on them. 

Jidim. I value not the mass that makes my 
sword, 

Tet while I use it I roly on it. 

Bodei'igo. Julian, thy gloomy soul still me- 
ditates . . 

Plainly I see it . . death to mo . . pursue 
The dictates of thy leaders, let revenge 
Hava its full sway, lot Barbary prevail, 

And the pure creed her elders have embraced : 
Those placid sages hold oesassinatlon 
A most compendious supplement to law. 

Julian. Thou knowoat not the one, .nor I the 
other. 

Tom hast thou from me all my soul held dear. 
Her form, her, voice, all, host thon banislit from 
me, 

Her dare I, wretched os I am I recall 
Those solaces of every grief orowhilo. 

I Btaud abased before insultiug crime, 

I falter like a criminal myself; 

The bond that hurl’d thy obariot o’er its wheels. 
That hold thy steeds erect and motionless 
As molten statues on son ' palace-gate. 

Shakes as with palsied age oefore thee now. 

Gone is the treasure of my heart for ever, 

AYithottt a fotber, mother, Mend, or name. 
Daughter of Julian . . Such was her delight . . 
Such ivas mine too 1 what pride more innocent, 
What surely less deserving pangs like these, 
Than springs from filial and parental love I 
Debarr’d from every hope that issues forth 
To meet the balmy breath of early, life. 

Her sadden'd days, all cold and colom'leas. 

Will stretch before her their whole weary length ' 
Amid the samenesB of obacurity. 

She wanted not seelusion to unveil 
Her thoughts to heaven, cloister, nor midnight 
boll; 

She found it in tdl places, at all hours : 

While to assuage my labours she indulged 
A playfulness that ^unn’d a mother’s eye. 
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Still to avert my porila tlioro aroao 
A piety tiiat oven from me retired. 

Boderigo. Snch wb alio I wliat am I ! thoao 
arc tlie arms 

Tliat are triumphant when the hattlo fails. 

0 Julian I Julian I all thy former words 
Struck hut the imhecilc plumes of vanity. 

Those thro' its steely coverings pierce the heart. 

1 ask not life nor death ; but, if I live, 

Send my moat hitter enemy to iratch 

My secret paths, send poverty, send pain . . 

I will add more . . wise as thou art, thou knowost 
No foe mow furious than forgiven kings. 

I ask not then what thou wouldst never grant : 
May heaven, 0 Julian, hum thy hand receive 
A pardon’d man, a chasten'd criminal. 

Jvlim. This further cuiue hast thou indicted ; 
wretch I 

1 can not pardon thee. 

Boderigo. Thy tone, thy mien, 

Befute those words. 

Jvlicm. No . . I can not forgive. 

Boderigo. Upon my knee, my conqueror, I 
implore I 

Upon the earth, before thy feet. . hard heart I 
Jidian. Audaoious 1 hast thou never heard 
that prayer 

And scorn'd it i 'tia the last thou shonldst repeat. 
Upon the earth I upon, her knees I 0 God? 

Boderigo. Besomblo not a wretch so lost as I : 
Be hotter i 01 ho happier j and iironounce it. 
Jviian. I swerve not from my purpose : thou 
art mine, 

Oonqnor’d ; and I have sworn to dodicato. 

Like a torn haimor on my ohapol’s roof, 

Thee to that power from whom thou hast rohoU’d. 
Expiate tliy orhnos hy prayer, hy penances. 
Boderigo. Hasten the hour of trial, spealc of 
ponce. 

Pardon me not then, hut with purer Ups 
Implore of God, who would hear Oiea, to pardon. 
Jvlicm. Hope it I may . . pronounce it . . 0 
Boderigo I 

Ask it of him who can ; I too will ask, 

And, in my own transgressions, pray for thine. 
Boderigo. One name I dare not . . 

Julian. Go ; abstain from that ; 

I do coiynie thee, ridse not in my soul 
Again the tempest that has wreckt my fame ; 
Thou shaitnot breathe in the some clime with her. 
Par o’er the unehhing sea thou shalt adore 
The eastern star, and may thy end bo peace. 

POURTH ACT ; SECOND SCENE. 
BonsaiQO goea : Ssmumo enters. 

Henando. Prom the prince Tank I am sent, 
my lord. 

Julian. A weloome messagor, my brave Her- 
nando. 

How fhros it with the gallant soul of Tarik ? 
Herrumdo. Most joyliilly; he .scarcely had 
pronounced 
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Your glorious narao, and hid mo urge your spoorl, 
Tlian, with n voice as though it anBwoi''d heaven, 

‘ He shall wnfomd them, in their darh designs’ 
Cried ho, and turn’d away, with that swift stride 
Whoreinth ho meets and quells ills enemies. 

Julian. Alas I I eon not hear felicitation. 

Who shnnn’d it oven in felicity. 

Hernando. Often wo hardly think OTirsolvos tho 
happy 

Unless we hear it said by those around. 

0 my lord Julian, how your praises cheer’d 
Our poor endeavours I sure, all hearts are open 
Lofty and low, wise and univise, to praise. 

Even tho departed spirit hovers round 
Onr blessings and our prayers; tho corse itself 
Hath shined with other light than tho stall stars 
Shed on its lUSt, or tho dim taper nigh. 

My father, old men say who saw him dead. 

And heard your lips pronounco him good and 
happy. 

Smiled fhintly through the quiet gloom that eve. 
And the shroud throhh’d upon his gratoftil breast. 
Howe’er it he, many who toll the tala 
Are good end happy from that voice of praise. 

His guidance and example wore denied 
My youth and childhood : what I am I owe , . 
Jidian. Homando, look not bacic : a narrow 
path 

And arduous lies hoforo thoo ; if thou stop 
Thou fallflst; go right onward, norohsorvo 
CloBoly and rij^dly another’s way, 

But, free and active, follow up thy own. 
Hernando. Tho voice that urges now my manly 
stop 

Onward in life, recoils mo to tho past. 

And from tlmt fount 1 froshen for tho goal. 

Early in youtli, among us villagers 
Convorso and ripen'd counsel yon bostow'd. 

0 happy days of (fai’ departed !) poaco. 

Days when the mighty Julian stoopt his brow 
Eutoring our cottage-door; .anothor air 
Breath’d through tho house ; tired ago and ligh^ 
some youth 

Beheld him with intensest gaze ; these felt. 

More ohasten’d joy ; thoy more profound repose. 
Yob, my best lord, when labour sent them home 
And midday suns, when from tho social meal 
The wicker window held the summer heat. 
Brais’d have those been' who, going unpercelved. 
Open’d it wide that all might see you well : 

Nor wore the children blamed, hurrying to watch 
Upon the mat what msh would last arise 
Erom your foot’s prossm-e, ero tho door was olosad, 
And not yet wondering how they dai’ed to love. 
Your counsels are miore precious now than ever, 
But are they . . pardon if I err . .the some? 
Tank is gaUant, kind, the friend of Julian, 

Can he he more? or onghthetoholess? 

Aliis 1 his frith I 

Jvlicm. In peace OTWor? Heinando. 

Hernando. 0, neither; far above itf frith in 
God. 

Juliem, 'Tis God’s, not thine ; embrace it not, 
nor bate it. 
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ProciouB or vile, how dare wo aeizo that olForhig, 

. Scatter it, spurn It, in its way to hcaron, 

Bocanse we know it not t the soTran lord 
Aeoopts his tribute, myrrh and franlcineenso 
From some, from others penitence and prayer : 
Why intercept them from his gracious handl 
Why dash them down i why smite the suppli- 
cant 1 

Hernando. 'Tis what they do. 

Jvlian. Avoid it thou the more. 

If time were left me, I could hoar well-pleased 
How Tarik fought up Oalpe’s Ihbled cliff. 

While I pursued the friends of Don Eodorigo 
Aoross the plain, and drow fresh force from 
mine. 

0 I had some other- landj some other cause. 

Invited him and me, I then could dwell 
On this hard battle with unmurt delight. 

Hernando. Btcmal is its glory, if the deed 
Bo not forgotten till it be surpast ; 

Much praise by land, by sea much more, he 
won. 

For then a Julian was not at his side. 

Nor led the van, nor awed the beat before ; 

The whole, a mighty whole, was his alone. 

There might be scon how far he shone above 
All others of the day : old Muza watcht 
From his own shore the richly laden fleet, 

111-arm'd and scatter'd, and pursued the rear 
Beyond those rocks that bear 8t. Tincent’a 
name. 

Cutting the treasurey not tlie strength, away ; 
Taliont, where any prey lies undevour'd 
In hosUie creek or too confiding isle. 

Tarik, with his small barks, but with Such love 
As never chief from rugged sailor won. 

Smote their hig;h masts and swelling rompires 
down. 

And Cadiz wept in feat o'er Trafalgar. 

Who that beheld our sails from off the highths. 
Like the white birds, nor larger, tempt the gale 
In sunshine and in shade, now almoat touch 
The solitary shore, glance, trun, retire. 

Would think these lovely playmates could por- 
tend 

Such mischief to the world, such blood, such woe; 
Could draw to them from far tire peaccftil hinds, 
Cull the gay flower of cities, and divide 
Friends, children, every bond of human life ; 
Could dissipate whole fhmilies, could sink 
Whole states in ruin, at one hour, one blow. 
Julitm. Qo, good Hernando I who wovld think 
these things') 

Say to the raiiaut Tarik I depart 
Forthwith : ho knows not from what heaviness 
Of soul I linger here ; I could endure 
No converse, no compassion, no approach. 

Other than thine, whom the same cares improved 
Beneath nry father’s roof, my foster-brother. 

To brighter days and happier end, I hope ; 

In whose fidelity my own resides 

With Tarik ami with his compeers and chief 

I can not share the gladness I e.xcite, 

Yet shall our Tarik's generous heart rejoice. 


FOURTH ACT : THIRD SCENE. 
Eoiluita enters: HnasAWDo goes. 

ISgilorna. 0 fly me not because I am unliappy. 
Because I am deserted fly me not; 

It was not so before, and can it bo 
Ever from Julian) 

Julian. What would EgUona 

That Julian’s power with her now lords can do) 
Surely her o-wn must there prepondemte. 

Egilona. I hold no suit to them. Restore, 
restore 
Roderigo. 

Julian. He no longer is my prisoner. 
Egilona. Escapes he then) 

Julian. Escapes he, dost thou say) 

0 Egilona I what unworthy passion . . 

Egilona. Unworthy, when I loved him, was my 

passion ; 

The passion that now swells my heart, is just. 
Julian. What fresh reproaches hath he merited) 
Egilona. Deep-rooted hatred shoUers no re- 
proach. 

But whither is he gone ) 

1 Jidian. Far from the walls. 

Egilona. And I knew nothing ) 

Jidian. His offence was known 

To thee at least. 

Egilona. Will it be expiated ) 

Jidian. I trust it will. 

EgUona. This withering calm oonsnmes mo. 
He marries then Oovllla ) 'twaa for this 
His people were excited to rebell. 

His sceptre was thrown by, bis vows -were soom’d. 
And I . , and I . . 

Julian. Cease, Egilona I 

Egilona. Cease) 

Sooner sbalt thou to live than I to reign . 

FIFTH ACT : FIRST SCENE. 

Tent of Muza. 

Muza. Tauix. Abdalazis. 

Muza. To have first landed on these shores 
appears 

Transcendent gloiy to the applauded Tarik. 

Tarik. Glory, but not tronsoendont, it appears. 
What might in any other. 

ilfuza. Of thyself 

All this Tain boast ) 

Tarik. Not of myself ; 'twas Julian. 

Against bis shield the refluent surges roll’d. 
While the sea-breezes threw the arrows wide. 
And ibinter cheers urged the reluctant steeds, 
Muza. That Julian, of whose treason I have 
proofs, . 

That Jnlian, who rgjeoted my commands 
Twice, when our mortal foe besieged the comp. 
And forced my princely presence to his tent, 
Tarik. Say rather, who -without one exhortation. 
One prccions drop from true believer's vein, 
Morcht, and discomfited our enemies. 
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I found in him no treooliory, Homando, 

Who, littlo voraed in moody iviles, ia gono 
To load liiin hither, wna by him aasign’d 
My guide, and twice in doubtful fight liia ann 
Protected mo ; onee on the hightka of Cnlpo, 
Once on the plain, when courtly Jealousioa 
Toro from the hraroat and the boat his duo. 
And gave tho dotard and the coward command : 
Then came Bodorigo forth ; the front of war 
Grew darker : him, equal in chivalry, 

Julian alone could with aucccaa oppose. 
Aldaktzis. I doubt their worth who praise their 
enemies. 

Tank. And theirs doubt I who peraoeute their 
fiienda. 

Myna. Thou art in league with him. ■ 

Tank. Thou wort, by oaths j 

I am without them ; for his heart ia brave. 
Muai. Am I to bear all tliisl 
TnHk. All thia and more : 

Soon wilt thou see the man whom thou host 
wrong’d. 

And tile keen hatred in thy breast conceal'd 
Bind its light way, and ating thoa to the core. 
Muga. Hath ho not foil'd us in tho field 1 not 
held 

Our -wisdom to reproach 1 
Tarik. Shall wo abandon 

All ho hath loft na in the oyoa of mon 1 
Shall we again make him our advoraary 
Whom we' have proved so, long and fiitally 1 
If ho subdue for ua our onomioa. 

Shall wo ruiao othora, or, for ivant of thorn. 
Convert him into one against hia will ? 

TOTH ACT : SECOND SCENE. 
Hbuhaiido <mters. Tahir, conlinws. 

Here comes Hernando from that prince himself. 
Mtisia. Who scorns, himaclf, to como. 
Hermndo. The queen detains him. 

Abdftlam. Howl Egilonal 
Mum. -’Twas my -will. 

Ta.r%k. At last 

He must be happy ; for delicious calm 
PolIoivB the fierce enjoyment of revenge. 
Eemamdo. That calm was never his, no other 
■will be. 

Thou knowest not, and mayst thou never know, 
How bitter is the tear that fiery shame 
Scourges and tortures from the soldier’a eye. 
Whiohovor of these bad reports be true. 

He hides it from all hearts to wring his own. 
And drags the heavy secret to the grave. 

Not victory that o'ershadowa him sees he ; 

No airy and light passion stirs abroad 
To ruffle or to soothe him j all arc quell’d 
Beneath a mightier, sterner stress of mind ; 
Wakeful ho sits, and lonely, and unmoved, 
Beyond the arrows, views, or shouts of men ; 

As oftentimes on eagle, ere the snn 
Throws o’er tlie vaiying eoith his early ray. 
Stands solitary, stands immovable 


Upon some highest clift] and rolls his eye, 

Clear, constant, unobsommt, nnaliasod. 

In tlic oold light above the dows of morn. 

Ho now asBumoB that quiotneas of soul 
Which never but in dongor Imvo I seen 
On his staid breast. 

Tarik. Danger ia pofit ; ho conqnors; 

No onomy is loft him to subdue. 

Hei'nando. Ho sank not, while there was, into 
himsolf. 

Now plainly aoo I from his alter’d tone. 

He can not live much longer. Thanks to God I 
Tank. What I wishest thou thy oneo kind 
master dead 1 

Was ho not kind to thoe, ungi'ateful slave I 
Emumdo. The gentlest, -as the bravest, of 
mankind. 

Therefore shall memory dwell more tranquilly 
With Julian once at rest, than friendship could, 
Knowing him yearn for death -with speechless 
love. 

Eor his own sake I could endure bis loss, 

Pray for it, and thank God ; yet monm I must 
Him above all, so great, so bountifil. 

So blessed once I bittorly must I mourn. 

’Tis not my solaco that ’tis hia dosirc ; 

OfMl who ppsB,p8.Jia„]]fQ’s drear 
W^fTovo^lio most for tiioao”'tlmi insfit Iq dio, 
AKvEnorto'u¥'filVli& ihdfitodj 
Unhappy man ! all a good father’s joy 
In his 'own house, whoro soUlom ho hath boon. 
Hut, over mindful of its dear dolights. 

Ho fom’d ono family around him over. 

Ta7‘ii. Yes, wo have soon raid known him. i 
hot his fnmo 

Befresh his friends, but lot it stream afar. 

Nor in tho twilight of homo-soonoa bo lost. 

Ho eliosc tbo best, raid chorislit tiicm ; ho left 
To self-ifiproof tho mutimos of vico i 
Avarico, that dwarfs Amliitiou’s lone raid mien ; 
Envy, sick nurallug of tbc court; raid Prido 
That can not bear his somblauco nor himself ; 

And Malice, with blear visage halt-descried 
Amid the .shadoivs of her biding-placo. 

Eemmdo. What could I not endure, 0 
gallant man. 

To hear him spoken of os thou bast spoken I 
Ob 1 I would BilmoBt be a slave to him 
Who oqlls mo one. 

Muxa. What ! art thou not? begone. 

Tank. Eeply not, bravo Hernando, but retire. 
All can revile, few only can reward. 

Behold the meed our mighty chief bestows I 
Accept it, for thy servicaa, and mine. 

More, my bold Spaniard, hath obedience won 
Than anger, even in the ranks of wnr. 

Semando. The soldier, not the Spaniard, 
shall oboy. \Qoes. 

Mvm to Tank. Into our very council bringest 
thou 

ChQch'on of reprobation and perdition? 

Darkness thy deeds and emptiness thy speech. 
Such imagoB thoii raisest os buffoons 
Carry in merriment on festivals; 


COUNT JULUN. 


Nor worthiness nor wisdom would display 
To public notice their deformities, 

Nor cherish them nor fear them ; why shouldat 
thou? 

Tmih. I fear not them nor thee. 


FIFTH ACT ; THIED SCENE. 

Egiloita enters. 

Abdataiis, Advance, 0 queen. 

Now let the tui'hulence of faction cease. 

Ifitza. Whate’er thy purpose, speak, and ho 
composed. 

Hgilona, He goes ; ha is afar ; he follows her j 
He leads her to the altar, to the throne ; 

For, calm in vengeanee, wise in wickedness. 

The traitor hath provnjl’d, o’er him, o’er mo. 

O’er you, the slaves, the dupes, the seom, of Julian. 
"What have I heard I what have I seen ! 

Mvsa. Proceed. 

Abdalazis. Audi swear vengeance on his guilty 
head 

Who Intercepts from thee the golden rays 
Of sovranty, who dares reseind thy rights. 

Who steals upon thy rest, and breathes around 
Empoison’d damps o’er tiiat serenity 
Which leaves the world, and faintly lingers here. 
Mvm. Who shuns thee . . 

Abdalazis. Whose desertion 

interdicts 

Homage, authority, precedency . . 

Mkixa. TUI war shall rescue them . . 

Abdalazis. And love restore. 

JSgUona. 0 generous Abdalazis I never I never! 
My enemies . . Julian alone remains . . 

The worst in safety, fin beyond my reach, 

Sreathe freely on the summit of their hopes. 
Because they never stopt, because they sprang 
From oiime to crime, and trampled down remorse. 
Oh 1 if her heart knew tenderness like mine I 
Grant vengeance on the gaUty ; grant but that, 

I ask no more j my band, my crown is thine. 
FttlUU the justice of offended heaven, 

Assert the sacred rights of royalty. 

Gome not in vain, crush the rebeilions crew. 
Crush, I implore, the indifferent and supine. 
Mma. Boderigo thus escaped from Julian's 
tent? 

Effilona. No, not escaped, escorted, like a king, 
- The base CoviUa first pursued her way 
On foot ; but after her the royal car, 

Which bore mo from San Pabio’s to the throne, 
Empty indeed, yet ready at her voice. 

Boil’d o’er the plain amid the carcases 
Of those who fell in battle or in flight ; 

She, a deceiver stiU, to wbate'er speed 
The moment might incite her, often stopt 
To minglo prayers with the departing breath. 
Improvident I and those with heavy wounds 
Groan’d bitterly beneath her tottering knee. 
Tank. Now, by the clement and the merciful ! 
, The girl did well. AYhen I breathe out my soul. 
Oh 1 if compassion give one pang the more. 


That pang he mine ; hero ho it, in this land : 
Such women ore they in this land alone. 

Egilorm. Insidting man I 
Mvza. Wo shall confound him yet. 

Say, and speak quickly, whither went the king ? 
Thou knewest where was Julian. 

Abdalttids. I will tell 

Without his answer : yes, my fliends I yes, Tarik, 
Now ivill I speak, nor thou for once reply. 

There is, I hear, a poor half-ruined cell 
In Xeres, wMther few indeed resort. 

Green are the wails within, green is the floor 
And slippery from disuse ; for Christian feel 
Avoid it, as half-holy, half-accurst. 

StUl in its dss^k recess fhnatic Sin 
Abases to the ground his tangled hair. 

And servilo sconTges and reluctant groans 
Boll o’er the vault uninterruptedly. 

Till (such tlie natural BtUlness of the place) 

The very tear upon the damps below 
Drops audiblo, and the heart's throb replies. 
There is the idol maid of ohristiaa creed. 

And taller images whose history 
I know not nor inquired. A scone of blood. 

Of resignation amid mortal pangs. 

And other things exceoding all belief. • 
Hither the aged Opas of Seville 
Walkt slowly, and behind him was a man 
Barefooted, hmiaed, dqected, comfortless. 

In sackcloth; the white ashes on his head 
Dropt as he smote his breast ; be gather’d up, 
Boplaced them all, groan’d deeply, lookt , to 
heaven. 

And held them like a treasure with olaspt hands. 
Egilona. 0 1 was Boderigo so abased ? 

Muza. 'Twns he. 

Now, Egilona, judge between your friends 
And enemies : behold what wretches brought 
The king, thy lord, Boderigo, to disgraco. 
Egilom. He merited . , hut not from them . . 
from mo 

This, and much worse ; had I inflicted it, 

I had rejoiced . . at what I ill endure. 

Afuza. For thee, for thee alone, we wisht him 
here. 

But other bonds releast him. 

Abdalazis. With what aim 

Will soon appear to those discerning eyes. 
Egilona. I pray thee, tell what past untU that 
hour. 

AbdaUtzis. Few words, and indistinct ; re- 
pentant sobs 

Fill'd the whole space ; the taper in his hand. 
Lighting two small dim lamps before the altar. 
He gave to Opas j at the idol’s feet 
He laid his crown, and wiped his tears away. 

The crown reverts not, but the tears return. 

Egilom. Yes, Abdalazis I soon, abundantly. 

If he had only call’d upon my name. 

Seeking my pardon ere he lookt to heaven’s, 

I could have . . no I he thought not once on me ! 
Never shall he find peace or confidence; 

I will rely on fortune and on thee. 

Nor fear my future lot ; sure, Abdalazis, 
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A fall BO great caa never liappon twice. 

Nor mim again be faithleBB, like Bederigo. 
Ahdalazis. UaitiilcaB he may bo etill, never go 
fibithlOBB, 

Blunter must bo the obarms, remote the days, 
"Wben mompry and dread example die, 

"WTien love and terror tlirill tlio heart no more. 
And Egilona is heraelf forgotten. 


BIBTHACT: BOUETH SCENE. 

JoLUir enters, 

Tauik. Turn, and behold him! who ie now con- 
founded 1 

Ye who awaited him, where are ye ? apeak. 
la some cloae comet blazing o'er your tenta i 
M!uza I Abdalazis I princes I conquerors I 
Summon, interrogate, command, condemn. 

Mvm. Justly, Don J ulian . . but respect for rank 
Allays resentment, nor interrogatea 
Without duo form . .justly may we accuse 
This absence &'om our counoila, from our comp ; 
This loneliness in which we still remain 
Who come invited to redress your WTongs. 

Where lathe king 1 

. JvMcm, The people mnst decide. 

Mma. Imperfectly, I hope, 1 nndei'stand. 

Those words, unworthy of thy hh'th and ago. ' 
JuHan. 0 chloftain, such have boon our Gothic 
laws. 

Muza, Who then amid such turhnlonco is safe 1 
Julian, Ho who ohsowos them: 'tls no tur- 
hnlonco, 

It violates no poaco : 'tls surely worth 
A voico, a breath of air, thus to oroatc 
By their high will tho man, form'd after thorn 
In their OAvn imago, vostod with thoir power. 

To whom thoy trust thoir froodom and thoir lives. 
Muza, They trust I the people I Qod ossigna 
tho charge, I 

Bings open hut the hook of destiny ’ 

And read their names \ all that remains for thorn 
The mystic hand from time to time reveals. 

Worst of idolaters I idolater 
Of that reft'actoiy and craving beast 
Whose den is in the city, at thy hand 
I claim our common enemy, the king. 

J(uMan. Sacred ftomjustioQ then I hut not from 
malice! 

Tank. Surrender him, my friend: be sure his 
poms 

Win not be soften'd. 

Julian. 'Tis beyond my power. 

TarSe. To-moiTow. . if in any distant fort 
He lies to-night : send after him. 

Jiilian. Hy &ith 

Is plighted, and he lives . . no prisoner. 

SgUona. I knew the truth. 

Ab^azis {To Jumah). Now, Tarik, hear and 
ju^e. 

''as ho not in thy camp 1 and in disguise 1 
: Tarik No : I will answer thee. 

Mvza. Audacious man I 


Had not the ICalif AVaiid idacedthoo here. 

Chains and a traitor's death should ho tliy doom. 
Speak, Abdalazis ! Egilona, speak. 

Wore ye not prosontl woa not 1 myself 1 
And aided not this Julian his escape 1 
Julian. 'Tls true. 

Tarik. , Aivay tlien friendship I to thy fate 
I leave thee ; thou hast render'd Muza just, 

Mo hostile to tlieo. Who is safcl a man 
Arm’d with such power and with such perMy 1 
Julian. Stay, Tarik! hear mo; for to thee alone. 
Would I reply. 

Ta/rik. . Thou hast replied already. 

[ffoes. 

Muza. We, who were enemies, would not inquire 
Too narrowly what reasons m-ged thy wrath 
Against thy sovran lord: beneath his fag 
The Christians first assail’d us from these shores, 
And wa seiz’d gladly the first aid wo found 
To quell a wealthy and a warlike king. 

We never held to thee the vain pretence 
That 'twaa thy quarrel ear brave youth espoused. 
Thine, who hast wrought us much disgi'oce and ivoo. 
Brom perils and from losses here wo mt 
And drink of the fresh fountain at our feet, 

Not madly following such illusivo Btreams 
As overspread tho dizzy irildernoss. 

And vanish from the tiiirst they have seduced. 
Ours was tho entoipriso, the land is ours. 

What gain wo hy our toils, if ho escape 
Whom wo came hither solely to subdue I 
Julian. Is there no gain to live in amity 1 
Muza. Tho gain of trallickors and idle men ; 
Courage and zeal expire upon such calms. 
Burthcr, what amity can Moors oxpcct 
When you have joined your forces 1 
Julian. Brom tho hour 

That ho was vanquisht, I have liild aside 
All powoi% all arms. 

Muza. llow can wo trust thcc, once 

Deceived, and oftoncr than this onco despised 1 
Thou earnest hither with no other aim 
Than to deprive Boderigo of his crown 
For thy own brow. 

Egilona. Julian, base man, 'tis true. 

Ho comes a prince, no warrior, at this hour. 
Muza. Bis sword, 0 queen, would not avail 
him now. 

Abdalazis. Julian, I feel less anger than regret. 
No violence of speech, no obloquy, 

No accusation shall escape my Ups : 

Need there is none, nor reason, to avoid 
My questions ; if thou value trutii, roply. 

Hath not Boderigo left the town and comp? 
Hath not thy daughter] 

Egihrta. Past the little brook 

To^va^d the Betia Brom a tower I saw 
The fugitives, fer on their way ; they went 
Over one bridge, each with aim'd men . . not half 
A league of rood betwem them . . and had join’d, 
But that tho olivegroves along the path 
Ooncool’d them from each other, not from me ; 
Beneath me the whole level I survey’d. 

And, when my eyes no longer could disoem 
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Wliidx ii'aok they took, I knew it from the atoiks 
HiBing in clouds aboTo the reedy plain. 

Mvsia. Deny it, if thou canst. 

Jidian. I order'd it. 

Abdcdaais. None could beside. Lo 1 things in 
such a mass 

Ifalling together on obserrant minds, ' 

Create suspicion and establish proof ; 

Wanted there fresh . . why not employ our arms! 
Why go alone 1 

Muza, To parley, to conspire, 

To reunite the Spaniards, which we saw. 

To give up treaties, close up enmities. 

And ratify the deed with Moorish blood, 

Julian. Gladly would Spain procure your safo 
return. 

Gladly would pay large treasures for the aid 
You brought against oppression. 

Mvaa. Pay she shall 

The treasures of her soil, her ports, her youth : 

If she resist, if she tumultuously 
Call forth her brigands and we lose a man. 
Dreadful shall be our justice ; war shall rage 
Through every city, hamlet, house, and held. 

And, universal o'er the gasping land. 
Depopulation. 

Julian. They EihaU rue the day 
Who dare these things. 

Muna. let order then prevail. 

In vaia thou eoudest &c away thy child. 

Thy counsellor the metropolitan, 

And Sisabert ; prudence is mine no less. 

Divide with us our conquests, but the king 
Must be deliver'd up. 

Julian. Never by mo. 

Muza. False then were thy reproaches, false 
thy grief. 

Julian. 0 Egilona 1 were thine also feign’d! 
Abdalasis. Say, lovely queen, neglectful of thy 
charms 

Turn’d he his eyes toward the young OovUlal 
Did he pursue her to the mad excess 
Of breaking off her vows to Sisahert, 

And marrying her, against the Christian law ! 
Mum. Did he piefor her so ! 

A bdalazia. Could he prefer 

To E:^lona . . 

JEffilona. , Her I the child Covilla! 

Eternal hider of a foolish face. 

Incapable of anything but shame. 

To mo ! old man I to me ! 0 Abdaiozis ! 

No : he but follow’d with slow pace my hate. 
And can not pride check these unseemly tears. 

[Ooea. 

21-uza. The most offended, an offended woman, 
A wife, a queen, is silent on the deed. 

AbdaJazia. Thou disingenuous and ignoble man. 
Spreading these rumours ! sending into exile 
All those their blighting influence injured most ; 
And whom! thy daughter and adopted son. 

The chieftains of thy laws and of thy faith. 

Call any witnesses, proclaim the truth. 

And set iit last tliy heart, thy fiuue, at rest. 
Julian. Not, if I purposed or desired to live. 


My otvn dishonour would I o'er' proclaim 
Amid vindiotive and reviling foes. 

Mum. Calling us foes, avows ho not his guilt ! 
Condemns ho not tho action wo condemn. 

Coming it his, and otvuing it dishoiiom' ! 

'Tie well my cores prest forwni'd, and struck home. 

Jvlim. Whysmilestthou! Ineversawthatsmilo 
But it portended an atrocious deed. 

Muza, After our manifold and stem assaults. 
With every tower and battlement destroy’d. 

The walls of Ceuta still were strong enough . . 
JuUan. For what! who boasted now her brave 
defence. 

Or who forbad your cnti'once after peace ! 

Muza. None : for who could ! their engines 
now arose 

To throw thy sons into the arms of death. 

For this erect they their proud crests again. 
Mark him at last turn pale before a Moor. 
Julian. Impmdent have they been, thedr youth 
shall plead. 

Abdalazia. O&therl could they not have been 
detain’d! 

Muza. Son, thou art safe, and wert not while 
they lived. 

Ahdcdaids. I fear’d them not. 

Muza. And theroforo wert not safo : 

Under their star the blooming Egilona ■ 

Would watch for thee the nuptial lamp in vain. 

Julian. Never, oh never, bast thou workt awilo 
So barreu of all good I Spcaic out at once. 

What hopest thou by strii^g this alarm ! 

It shocks my reason, not my fears or fondness. 

Muza, Be happy then as ignorance can be j 
Soon wilt thou hear it shouted from our ranks. 
Those who once burl’d defianoe o’er our heads. 
Scorning our arms, and scoffing at om* faith, 

The nightly wolf hath visitedj unscarod, 

And loathed them as her prey ; for famine first, 
Achieving m few days the boast of years. 

Sank their young eyes and open’d ue the gates : 
Ceuta, her'port, her citadel, is ours. 

Julian. Blest boys ! inhuman as thou art, what 
guilt 

Was thebs! 

Muza. Theb-fethcr’s. 

Julian. 0 support me. Heaven ! 

Against this blow I all others I hare borne. 
Ermenegild I tbou mightest, sure, have lived ! , 
A father’s name awoke no dread of thee I 
Only thy mother’s early bloom was thine I 
There dwelt on Julian’s brow . . thine was serene . . 
The brighten’d clouds of elevated souls. 

Fear'd by tho most below: those who lookt hp 
Saw at their season in clear aigns advance 
Eapturous valom-, calm solicitude, 

All that impatient youth woidd press from age, 
Or sparing age sigh and detract from youth : 
Hence was his &I1 ! myhopel myselfl myJidioul 
Abs I I boasted . . but I thought on him. 
Inheritor of all .. all what! my wrongs . . 
Follower of me . . and whither 1 to the grave . . 

Ah no ; it should have been so years far hence I 
Him at this moment I could pity most. 
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IBnt I most prided in him; now I knoir 
1 loved a name, I doatcd on a shade. 

Sons I I approach the mansions of the jnst. 

And my arms clasp you in the same embrace, 
■Where none shall sever you . . and do I weep 1 
And do they triumph o’er my tenderness ! 

I had forgotten my inveterate foes 
Eveiywhere nigh me, I had half forgotten 
Y our very murderers, while I thought on you : 

Sor, 0 my children, ye fill all the space 
My soul would wander o'er . . 0 bounteous heaven I 
There is a presence, if the well-beloved 
Be torn from us by human violence. 

More intimate, pervading, and complete. 

Than when they lived and spoke like other men ; 
And their pale images are om* support 
IVhen reason sinks, or threatens to desert us. 

I weep no more . . pity and ezultation 
Sway and console me ; are they . . no ! . . both deadl 
Mvsxi. Ay, and unsepulehrod. 

Julian. Nor wept nor seen 

By any kindred and far-following eye ? 
j|f'uza.Theirmothereawthem,ifnotdaad,ezpire. 
Julian. 0 einelty . . to them indeed the least 1 
My ehlldren, ye are happy . . ye have lived 
Of heart uneonquer’d, honour unimpair’d. 

And died, true Spaniards, loyal to the last. 

Muza. Away with him. 

Julian. Slaves I not bofoi-e I lift 

My voice to heaven and man : though enomios 
Surround me, and none else, yet other men 
And other times shall hoar : the agony 
Of an opprest and of a bursting heart 
Np violence can silence ; at its voice | 

The trumpet is o'orpowci'’d, and glory mute. 

And peace and war hide all their charms alike. 
Suro^ the guests and ministers of hcavon 
Scatter it forth through all the elements, 

So suddenly, so mdely, it extends, 

So fiiarfnlly men breathe it, shuddering 
To ask or fiancy how it first arose. 

Mum. Yes, they shall shudder ; but wUl that, 
henceforth. 

Molest my privacy, or shake my power 1 
Julicm. G^uilt hath pavilions, but no privacy. 
Tho very engine of his hatred ^eoks 
The torturer in his transport of revenge. 

Which, while it sweUa his bosom, shakes his power. 
And raises friends to his worst enemy. 

Mum. Where now ore thine 1 will ^ey not curse 
tho day 

That gave Aee birth, and hiss thy funeral i 
Thou hast left none who could have pitied thee. 

JvMm. Many,nor those alone of tenderermould, 
Nor me will weep ; many, alas, through me I 
Already I behold my funeral ; 

The tui'hid cities wave and swell with it. 

And wrongs are lost in that day’s pagoantiy ; 
Opprest and deaolato, the countiyinan 
lleceivcs it like a gift ; he hastens home. 

Shows where the hoof of Moorish horse laid waste 
His narrow croft and winter garden-plot. 
Sweetens with fitllen pride his children's lore. 
And points their hatred, but applauds their tears. 


m 

Juatieo, who como not up to ub through life, 

Loves to Slimy our likeness on our tombs. 

When rivalry, maiovolenco, and wrath, 

And every passion that once storm’d around, 

Is calm alike without thorn as witliln. 

Om‘ very ehains make tho whole world our own, 
Bind those to us who else had past its by, 

Those at whose call brought down to U8,ljio light 
Of future ages lives upon our name. 

Muza. 1 may accelerate that meteor's fall, 

And quench that idle ineffectual light . 

Without the knowledge of thy distant world. 
Julian. My world and thine are not that dis- 
tant one. 

Is age leas wise, less meroiflil, than grief, 

To keep this secret hum thee, poor old man 1 
Thon const not lessen, const not agginvato 
My sufferings, const not shorten or extend 
Half a sword’s length between my Ood and me. ' 

I thank thee for that better thought than fame. 
Which none however, who deserve, despise, 

Nor lose from view till all things else ore lost. 
Abdalaeis. Julian, respect his age, regal'd his 
power. 

Many ivho fear’d not death, have dragg’d along 
I A piteous life in darkness and in chainB. 

Never was man so full of wrotchednoss 
But something may be suffered after ail, 

Perhaps in what clings round his breast and helps 
To koop tho ruin up, which ho amid 
His agony and fronay overlooks. 

But droops upon at hist, and clasps, and dies. 

Julian. Although a Musa send far uudorgroiuid. 
Into tlie quarry whonco tho palace rose. 

His mangled proy, climes alien and remote 
Mark and record tho pang. While overhoad 
Perhaps ho passes on his fhvouvilo stood. 

Less heedful of tho misery ho inflicts 
Thau of tho expiring sparkle from a stone. 

Yet wo, alive or dead, hove fellow-men 
If ever we have semd them, who collect 
From prisous and fsom dungoons our romaans. 
And hear them in their bosom to their sons. 
Man’s only relics are his benefits ; 

These, be there ages, he there worlds, between, 
Betain him in communioa irith his l^d : 

Hence is our solace, our security. 

Our sustenance, till heavenly truth descends. 
Covering with hrightnoss and beatitude 
Tho frail foundations of these humbler hopes. 
And, like an angel guiding ua, at once 
Leaves tho loose chain and ii'on gate behind. 
Muza. Take thou my justice first, then hope 
for theirs. 

I, who can bend tho living to my will, 

Fear not the dead, and court not the unborn : 
Their arm will never reach mo, nor shall thine. 
Abdalazis. Pity, release him, pordon him, my 
father t 

Forget how much thon hatest perfidy. 

Think of him, once so potent, still so 'brayc, 

So calm, so solf-depcndant in distress, . 

I marvel at him : hardly daro 1 blamo 
When I behold him fiill^ from so high. 
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And BO exalted after sucli a fall. 

Mighty must that man he, who can forgive 
A man so mighty ; seize the hour to rise, 

Another never oomos : 0 say, my ihther ! 

Say, “Julian, be my enemy no more.” 

He fills' me 'with a greater awe than e’er 
The field of battle, nrith himself the first. 

When every flag that waved along oui" host 
Droopt down the stafiP, as if the very winds 
Hung in suspense before him. Bid him go 
And peace bo with him, or lot me depart. 

Lo I Uke a god, sole and inscrutable. 

He stands above our pity. 

Julian. For that wish . . 

Vain as it is, 'tis virtuous . . 0, for that. 

However -wrong thy censure and thy praise. 

Kind Abdalaais 1 maystthon never feel 
The rancour that consumes -thy father’s breast. 
Nor want the pity thou hast sought for mine 1 
Mnm. Now hast thou scal’d thy doom, 

Jvlian. And thou thy crimes. 

AMaUms. 0 fiithcr I heed him not : those 
evil words. 

Leave neither blight nor blemish ; let him go. 

Muza. A boy, a very boy art thou indeed ! 

One who in early day would sally out 
To chase the lion, and would call it sport. 

But, when more wary steps had closed him round, 
Slink fiom the circle, drop thq toils, and blanch 
Like a lithe plant from under snow in spring. 
Abdalaeia. Ho who ne'er shrank &om danger, 
might shrinlc now. 

And ignominy would not follow hero, 

Muza. Peace, AbdalasisI How is this 1 he boars 
Nothing that -warrants him iavulnerable : 

Shall I then shrink to smite himi shall my foars 
Be greatest at the blow that ends them alii 
Fears') no I tis justice, fair. Immutable, 

Whose measured step at times advancing nigh 
AppaUs the nuyesty of kings themselves. 

O were ho dead I though then revenge were o’er I 


FIFTH ACT. FIFTH SCENE. 

Officer, Thy wife. Count Julian I 
jiditm. Speak I 

Offico!-. Is dead. 

JuUan, Adieu 

Earth t and the humblest of all earthly hopes. 

To hear of comfort, though to find it vain. 

Thou murderer of -the helpless I shame of man ! 
Shame of thy mm base nature ! ’tie an act 
He who could perpetrate could not avow. 

Stain’d, as he boasts to be, -with innocent blood, 
Deaf to reproach and blind to retrihutiou. 

Officer. Julian 1 be just ; 'tivlll make thee less 
■unhappy. 

Grief was her end : she held her younger hoy , 
And wept upon his cheek •, his naked breast 
By recent death now hardening and inert, 

Slipt from her knee ; again with frantic grasp 
She caught it, and it weigh'd her to the ground ; 
There lay the dead: 

Julian, She 1 

Officer, And the youth her son. 

Julian. Receive them to Ihy peace, eternal God I 
O soother of my hours, while 1 behold 
The light of day, and ihine I adieu, adieu I 
And, my Co-villa 1 dost thou yet survive 1 
Yes, my lost child, thou livest yet . . in shame I 

0 agony, past ntteranco I past thought I 
That throwest death, as some light idle thing. 
With all its terrors, into dust and air, 

1 will endure thee j whom heaven ordain'd 

Thus to have serv'd beneath my enemies. 

Their conqueror, thus to have revisited 

My native laud -with vengeance and with woo. 
Henceforward shall she recognise hoi sons, 
Impatient of oppression or ddegrace, 

And rescue them, or perish ; let her hold 
This oompaot, -written with her blood and mine. 
Now follow me : but tremble : years sball roll 
And wars rage on, and Spain, at lost bo fioo. 


ANDEEA OF HUNGARY, GIOVANNA OP NAPLES, AND 
PEA RUPERT: A TRILOGY. 

ANDREA OF HUNGARY. 


ORIRAOTEBS. 

Andrba. Fra. Ropsrt. GAiuccioi.r. Caratpa. Boe- 
RACCIO, ^lAXIMllTy a Solditt^ KLAFRTRATn, ZlN(»A, 
Pbkin, Jiungarian Qffieera, F.&qk. Oari8Bndo« a 
VeaianL G 107 ANNA, BanciAs Q«<en Ootoager. 

Maria, 5/Afer of Giovanneu Maria op 8 (cii.Vt i7a(A 
»Mer» FiLipPA,Fopt«*-}n 0 tft<r, FBTRoNiLi.A«dPea«aR^ 

PROLOGUE. 

My versa was for tbino oyes aloaei 
Alone by them wos UrepfUd ; 

And still thine eta records the tone 
Of thy grey minstrel, thoughtful maid i 
Amid the pomps of reg&l state, 

Where thou, O Rose i art caU*d to move, 

Thee onlyTirtuo can elate, 

She only guide thy ateps to Love. 


Sometimes, when dark is eaoh ealoon, 

Dark every lamp that crown'd the Seino, 
Memory bongs low Amnld'e moon 
And lights thee o’or Salerno's plain, 

And onward, where Giovanna boi'O 
Keen anguish from envenom’d tongues: 

Her fomo my pages shall restore, 

Tby pity shall roqiUte her wrozigs* 

AGO? I. 

SCENE I. PALACE AT NAPLES. 

Aiisksa and GiOTAifnrA, 

Andrea. What say, you now, Giovanna* shall 
vre go 
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And conquer Irnnoal Iloigho ? I um sadly idle ; j 
My mlglity mind -wants Ml activity. 

Qiomnm. Andrea I bo contented j stay at home i 
Oouquer 1 you 've conquer'd mo 
■Andrea. Ah rebel quocn I 
I doubt it ;■ we hove had war first, however. 

And parleys, and all that. 

Oiovamia. You might have more 
Before yon conquer the strong cities there. 
Andrea. England, they teU me, hath as much 
of France 

As France hath. Some imagine that Provqnza 
Is half-and-half French land. How this may be 
1 can net toll ; I am no theologian. 

I Giovanna . . in }'onr ear . . I have a mind 
To ride to Paris, and salute the king. 

And pull biTn by the beard, and make him fight. 
Qiovanna. Know that French beards ^ve 
stiEPer hairs than Oei-man,* 

And crackle into fiamo at the first touch. 

Andrea, ’Sblocdl like black cats! But only 
in the daak 1 

Giovanna. By night or day, in city or in field, 
Andrea. I never knew it : let the Devil lug 
them 

For mo thon I .they are fitter for his fist. 

Sure, of all idle days the marriage-day 
Is idlest : oven the common people run 
About tho streets, not Icnowing what to do. 

As if they came from wedding too, poor souls I 
This fancy set me upon conquering France. 
Qmimna. And one hour only after avo nro 
united 1 

SCEN13 II. 

Maiua enters. 

Andrea, Marla I whore are you fori Franco 
or Kaplosl 

She heard, she smiled. .Horn 's whlsperingl This 
won’t do . . 

[Going; bvi stops, pacified. 
She may have secrets . . they all have . . I’ll 
leave 'em. [Goes. 

. Giovamm, Hnsistorly 1 unfriendly ! 

Maria. Peace I Giovanna I 
Giovanna. That word has sign’d it. I have 
sworn to love lum. 

Maria. Ah, what a vow ! 

Giovanna. The harder to perform 
Tho greater were the glory : I wiU earn it. 
Maria. How con we love . . . 

Giovanna (interrupUng). Mainly, by hearing 
none 

Decry the object; then, by cherishing 
The good we see in it, and overlooking 
What is less pleasant in the paths of life. 

All have some virtue if wo leave it them 
In peace and quiet ; aU may lose some part 
By sifting too minutely bod and good. 

The tenderer and the timider of creatures 
Often desert the brood that has been handled 


And turn'd about, or indiscroetly lookt at. 

Tho slightest touches, toucMng constantly, 
Irrihite and ihllainc. 

jlf«M£i. Giovanna mino I 
Those rhctoric-roBos oro siipromoly sweet, 

But hold ! tho jar is full. I promise yon 
I will not steal up irith a mind to snatch, 

Or pry too closely where you bid mo not . . 

But for the nest yon talk about . . 

Giovanna. For shamo I 
Wliat nesti 

Mania, That neat your blushoa gleam upon. 

0 1 I will watch each twig, each feather there. 
And, if my tm-nlng, tossing, hugging, docs it. 
Woe to Giovanua’s little bird, say L 
Giova/nm. Seriously, my sweet sister ! 
i Maria (intemipUng). Seriously 
Indeed I What briars ere we come to that I - 
Giovama. I am aconsiom’d to Andrea’s way^ 
And see much good in him. 

Maria. I see it - too. 

Giovanna. Fix upon that your eyes ; they -will 
grow brighter, 

Maria, for each beauty they discover. 


SOBNH m. ANOTHER ROOM IN THE PALACE. 
ANDnnA, FnA Bwimi. 

Andrea, Well met again. Fra Euport 1 Wliy 
not, though. 

At olmroh -with usi By this humility 
Yon lost Uio prottiost right that ovor Avna. 

Fra Rupert. I know what such sights aro. 
Andrea. Whnti 
Fra Rupert. Vanity. 

Andrea. Exact tho thing that ovoTybody likes. 
Fra Rupert. You young and hoocUoss ! 

A ttdrea. We pass lightly ovor. 

And run on merrily quite to the ond ; 

The graver stumhlo, brook their knees, and 
curse it ; 

Which ore tho -wiser 1 Had you scon tho ohuroh I 
The finest lady ever drest for court 
A week-doy peasant to hor I By to-morrow 
There 's not a log of all tho crowd in Haples 
But -will stand stiff and ache with -tliis day’s 
tiptoe ; 

There 's not a tliroat will drop its paste-tape dam 
Without some soreness ffom such roaring cheers; 
There 's not a husband but whose ears Avill -tingle 
IJndor his consort’s claw this blessed night 
For sighing " What an angol is Qiovanna I " 

Fra Rupert. Go, go 1 I can not boor such 
ribaldry. 

Andrea. Bather should you have heard, os 
there you might. 

Quarrelsome blunder-headed drums, o’erpower’d - 
By pelting cymbals ; then comphuring flutes, 

I And boy-voioed fifes, lively and smart and shrill; 

I Then timbrds, where -tall fingers trip, but trip 
I In the right plane, and run along again ; - 
I Then blustering trumpets, wonder-wafting horns. 


* Ilungary and Germany were hostile. 
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Miwivas from their folks, hurrahs from ours. 

And songs that pour into both ears long life 
And floods of glory and •victory for evar. 

Fra Rupert. 'What signify these fooleries 1 In 
one -word, 

Andrea, art thou king 1 
Andrea. I fancy so. 

The people never give such hearty shouts 
Saving for kings aud hlunders. 

Fra Rupert. Son ! beware. 

Lest while they make the one they make the 
other. 

Andrea. How must I guard againat itl 
Fra Rupert. Twelve whole years 
Constantly here together, all the time 
Since wo left Hungary, and not one day 
But I have lahom-’d to instill into thee, 

Andrea I how wise kings must feel and act. 
Aredrea. But, father, who let pan into the 
secret! 

Fra Rupert. 1 learnt it in the cloister. 

Andrea. Thou no doubt 
The secret is worth knorring j many are 
(Or songs and fiihloa equally are false) 

Among those whisper’d' there. 

F'a Rupert. Methlnks, my son, 

Such words ore lighter than beseems crown’d 
heads. 

As thine ^ould he, and shall he, if thou wBt. 

Andrea. Ay, father, hut it is not so as yot j 
Else would it jingle to another crown, 

With what a fece beneath it I What a girl 
Is our Giovonna 1 
Fra Rupert. By the saints above I 
I thought it was a queen, and not a girl. 

Andrea. There is enough in her for both at 
once. 

A queen it shall ho -then the whole day long. 

[FnA. RnrEBT, impatient. 
Nay, not a word, good Erate ! the whole day; 
Ave-Maria ends it ; does it not! 

1 am BO glad, so gamesome, so light-hearted. 

So fond, I (sure !) am long steps oiT the throne. 
Fra Rupert. And ever may’st be, if thou art 
remise 

In claiming it. 

Andrea. I can get anything 
Erom my Giovonna. Tou would liardly guess 
What she has given me. Look here 1 
Fra Rupert. A book ? 

Andrea. ' King Solomon.' 

Fra Rupert. His Song ? To seculars I 
I -warrant she would touch it, and thou learn it. 
Andrea. I ’ll learn it through, I H loom it every 
verse. 

Whore does the Song he^n! I see no rhymes. 
Fra Rupert. ' TheProrerlst ' Not so had I 
Andrea. Are songs then proverbs ! 

And what is this hard word ! 

Fra Rupert. ‘Ecclesiastes.' 

Andrea. But look ! you have not seen the best 
of it. 

What pretty pictures ! what broad rubies I what 
Prodigious pearls ! seas seem to, roll within. 


And azure skies, as ever bont above, 

Push thoir pink clouds, half-shy, to minglo with 
’em. 

F’a Rupert. I am not sure this book would do 
thoe hoim. 

But better lot mo firat oxamino it. [He tcibes it. 
Andrea. Yon shall not have it; give it me 
again. 

Fra Rupert. Loose it, I say, Androa I 
Andrea. I say no/ 

Fra Rupert. To me ! 

Andrea. Dost think I ’d say it to Giovanuft! 
Beside, she gave it me : she has read in it 
With hci- own eye^ has ■written iatin in it 
With her own fingers, . . for who else could 'write 
Distinctly such small letters ! . . You yoni'self. 
Who rarely have occasion for much Iatin, 

Might swear them to be iatin in ten minutes. 
Another thing . . the selframe perfume clings 
About those pages as about her bosom. 

Fra Rupert {starts.) Abomination 1 Know all 
that I 

Andrea. Like matins. 

Thence, tho' she turn'd quite round, I saw her 
take it 

To give it me. Another thing , . -the people 
Bragg’d of my mettlo half an hour ago. 

And I wiU show I havo it, liko tho host. 

Another thing , . forgettest thou, Era Rupert, 

I am a husband ! 

Fra Rupert. Seven years old thou wort one.* 
Andrea. Ha, but I ha, but 1 seven yoam upon 
seven years 

Could not make me the man I am to-day. 

Fra Rupert. Nor seventy upon seven a tittle 
■wiser. 

Andrea. Why did not you then make mo while 
you could ! 

You taught me nothing, and would let none 
teach me. 

No, not our king himself, the wisest man 
In his dominions, nor more -wise than willing. 
Eorsooth I you made a promise to my father 
That nobody should filch my faith and morals. 
No taint of learning eat skin-deep into mo I 
And good king Robert said, “ If thus my brother 
Must have it . . if such promise was exacted . 
Fra Rupert. All havo more knowledge than 
they well employ. 

Npbraidest thou thy teacher, guardian, father! 
Andrecu Eathers may he, alas I too distant 
from us. 

Guardians may be too close . . hut, teacher! 
teacher! 

Fra Rupert. Silence I 

Andrea (retreating) He daunts me : yet, some 
day, corpetto ! 

Fra Rupert. What mutterest then ! 

Andrea (to himself) I -will be brave, .please God I 
Fra Rupert (suppressing rage) Obstinate sin- 
neiu are alone unpardon’d ; 

1 may foi'give thee after meet repentance, 

* Andrea and Olovimnn were oontraoted when he wee 
seven, ehe.five. 
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But must confoF with thoo another tuuo 
On that rafractoiy untoivard spirit. 

Andrea, {to Idmdf.) Ho was then in the right 
(it Boema) at last. 

M'a Rupert. I hear some footsteps coming 
hitherward. 

SCENE lY. 

Giovahna and Fiiippa. 

Fra Rupert, {turns his bads to them.) 0 thoao 
pestiferous womon I 
Andrea. Ay, well spoken." 

The most religious of religions men 

Lifts up his arms and eyes, my sweet Giovanna, 

Before your wond’roua charms. 

[The Friar loohs at him wiOi rage and scorn. 
Giovanna. Simple Andrea ! 

Are they more wond’rous than they wore before I 
Or ore they more apparent now the robes 
Are laid aside, and ^ those gems that made 
My hau' stand back, chiefly that mischievous 
Malignant ruby (some fierce dragon’s eye j 

Turn’d into stone) which hurt your finger so 
With its Tile orookod pin, for touching mo. 

When you should have but lookt, and not quite | 
that. 

Fra Rupert {wha had listened) Come hither ; 

didst thou hoar her 1 
Andrea. Every word j 

And boar no rancour to her, though she scolds. 
F'ra Rupert. She might have waited twenty 
years beyond 

This day, before she thought of matrimony ; 

She talks so like asimxileton. 

Andrea. She does 

Indeed i yet, father I it is voiy true : 

The pin prick mo : she is no simpleton 
As far as memory goes. 

[The Friar looks up, then walks about impa- 
tientlg. 

Now, won’t yonmind me ? 

She is but very Young, scarce seventeen ; 

When she is two years older, just my ago. 

Then shall you see her I more like mo perhaps. 
She might have waited . . you say well . . and 
would 

Willingly, I do think ; but I am wiser. 

And warmer. Our Hungarian blood (ay, Frate I) 
Is not squeez’d out of March anemones. 

Fdippa Since, friar Eupert! here are met 
together 

The lofty and the lowly, they and we. 

If your austerity of life forbade 
To mingle with the world’s festivities, 

Indulge, I pray you, in that luxury 
Which suits oil seasons, sets no day apart. 
Excludes from its oommunion none, howe’er 
Unworthy, but partakes of God indeed . . 
Indulge in pardon. 

Fra Rupert. Does a seneschal’s 
Wii'e bend before mo ? Do the proud ones beg 1 
FUippa. Too proud I may bo r even the very 
humblest 


m 

May bo too proud. I am, 'tis true, the widow 
Of him you mpntion. Do I hog I I do. 

Our quoon commands mo to remove ill-will. 

’ Fra Rupert. Thoro aro eommauds above tho 
quoon’s. 

FUippa. Thoro aro, 

0 holy man I oboy we both at onco ! 

Giovanna {calb Amdbba.) Husband I 

Fi-a Rupert. And not oui* king? most noblo 
lady! 

Giovanna. He, or I much mistake him, is my 
husband. 

Andrea. Mistake me I not a whit : I am, I am. 
Giovanna. If, 0 myhnabandl that dear name 
has power 

On your heart us on mine, now when first spoken. 
Let what is love between us shed its sweets 
A little wider, tbo’ a little famter ; 

Lot all our Mends this day, all yours, all mine. 

Be one another’s, and not this day only. 

Persuade them. 

Andrea. Can li 
Giovanna. You persuaded me. 

Andrea. Ay, but you did not bate me ; and 
your bead 

Is neither gray nor tonsured; these are odds. 

1 novor could imagine well bow folks 
Who disagroe in other things, agree 

To make each otlior angry. What a game I 
To toss hack burs until the skin is full 
On either sido I Whioh wins tho stake,! wondorl 
I^’a Rupert {bursting away). I have no imliouco. 
Andrea. I have, now he's gone. 

How long wore you contriving this grand schomo 
To drive away tho Mar ? Do you think 

[Whispers to Giovasna.- 
Ho won’t eomo after supper I Does ho know 
Our chamber i 
Giovanna. Hush I Andrea I 
Andrea. In good oarnest 

I four him, and tho floas about his frock. 

Lot mo go affnr him : ho went in wrath i 
He may do mischief, if he thinks it right. 

As these religions people often do. [Ahuiiea goes. 

FUippa. Happy Audroa I only fleas and friars 
Molest him ; little he suspects the snores 
About his paths ; the bitter jealousies 
Of Hungory ; how pertinadoualy 
Mail’d hands grasp sceptres, how reluctantly. 

Loose them ; how tempting are our milder clime i 
And gentler naUon. ! He deserves our pity. 
Qimmnna, 0 1 more than pity. If our dime, 
our nation. 

Bland, constant, kind, congenial with each other. 
Wore granted him, how much more was withheld I 
Bteiile the soil is not, hut sadly waste. 

What buoyant spirits and what pliant temper I 
How patient of reproof ! how he wipes off 
All mjurioB before they harden on him, 

And wonders at affronts, and doubts they can he I 
Then, his wild quiekness 1 0 tho churl that bent it 
Into the earth, colorn'less, shapeless, thriftless. 
Fruitless, for ever 1 Had he heen my brother, 

I I should have wept all my life over him ; 
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But, being my hnebiuid, one hypocrisy 
I must put on, one only ever will 1. 

Others must Oiinh, by my ohserranco of him, 

I hold him prudent, penetrating, firm. 

Ho less than virtuous : I must place myself 
In my own house (now indeed his) below him. 
FUippa. I almost think you love him. 

Qiomnna. He him few 

Even small faults, which small minds spy the 
soonest •, 

He has, what those will never see nor heed. 

Wit of bright featlier, but of broken iring ; 

Ho stain of malice, none of spleen, about it. 

For this, and more things nearer . . for the worst 
Of orphaney, the cruellest of frauds, 

Stealth of his education while he played 
Nor fancied ho could want it ; for our ties 
Of kindred ; for our childhood spent together ; 

For those dear faces that once smiled upon us 
At the same hour, in the same balcony ; 

Even for the plants wo rear’d in partnership. 

Or spoil'd in quarrel, I do love Andrea. 

But, from liis counsdlors I . . , 

J^ippa. We shall elude 

IDheir clumsy wiles perhaps The yontli, methinks. 
Is tractable. 

C/imxmna. May wise men guide him then 1 
It lies beyond my duty. 

FUippa. But the wise 
Are not the men who guide the tractable. 

The first bold hand that seizes, holds them fast ; 
And the best natures melt into the bad 
’Mid dances and carousals. 

CHovmna. Let Andrea 
Be sparing of them I 
' FUippa. Evil there may be 
Where evil men preside, but' greatly worse 
Is proud austerity than princely glee. 

QUmavm. Heaven guard us I I have entered 
on a course 

Beleaguered with dense dangers : but that course 
Was first ordained in earth, and now in heaveu. 
Hy father's spirit filled his hither’s breaal^ 

And peace and union in our family 
(They both foresaw) would be secured by outs. 

FUippa. She who forgets her parent fiirego 
All later duties ; yes, when love has lost 
The sound of its spring-head, it grows impure. 
Tortuous, and spent at last in barren sand. 

I owe these generous kings the bread I broke, 
The letters I pickt up ; no vile sea-weed 
Had porisht more neglected, but for them. 

They would heap affluence onmej theydidhoapit; 
Hextj honours : for these ^ply I am ungratefhl. 
Oiomma(miling). Ungratefull thoul Filippi! 
FUippa. Most ungrateful. 

With humble bhth and humbler intellect 
The puffball might have bounced along the p lain 
And blinded the beholder with its dust : 

But intellect let down on humble birth 
Writhes under titles, shrinks from every glance. 
At every question turns one fibre fresh 
For torture, and, unpulliedand adrift. 

Bums its dull heart away in smouldering scorn. 


HUHGAET. [act ii. 

Giomnna. Whore no cthoi'eal sph'it fills the 
hroast . . 

FUippa. . . Honours ai'O j oys great as such hroast 
con hold. 

Giomnna. The happy then in courts aro num- 
berless ; 

Wo hear the eonti-ory. 

FUippa. Never believe 
This, nor another ill report of thorn, 

Giovanna. What I 

FUippa. That the great ai'O not groat to their 
valets ; 

’Tis but their valets wbo can find theii- greatness. 
Giovanna. I know that you have enemies. 
FUippa, Thank Qod I 
I might have else forgotten what I am. 

And what he gave me ere he placed me here. 
Giovanna. I never shall, Filippa 1 
FUippa. Think of those 
Who rais’d our souls above us, not of me. 
Giovanna, Oh I if my soul hath risen, if the 
throbs 

Of gratitude now tell it me, if they 

Who rais’d it must be thought of . . to my heart, 

Filippa I for the heart alone can think. 

FUippa, I first received thee in thoso arms; 
these arms 

Shall loose thee last of living things, Giovanna, 
ACT II. 

SCBNE I. IN THE rALAOB. 

Gioyanha, Fianuetta, Maeia. 

Maria. And now, Fiommetta, tell me whence 
that name 

Which tickles thee so. 

Fiammetla. Tell indeed I not I. 
ilfana(foGioyAii 2 rA). Sister! youmsycommand, 
Giovanjia, Command a sister ? 

Secrets ore to be won, but not commanded. 

I never heard the name before . . Fiommetta . . 

Is that it? 

Maria. That is it, 

Fiammetta. For shame, Maria 1 
Never will I entrust you with a secret. 

Maria. I do believe you like this one too well 
Ever to let another mingle ivith it. 

Fiammetla (to liersdf), I do indeed, alas I 
Qiovamm, Some gallant knight. 

Has carried off her scarf and hared her heart. 

But to this ohango of name I must 'witlihold 
Assent, I like Maria so much bettor. 

Fiammetla (points to Mama). There is Maria 
yet. 

Giovanna. But where twin-roses 
Have grown so long together, to snap one 
Might moke the o&er droop. 

Fiammetta, Ha I now, Maria I 
Maria I you are springed, my little quail I 
Giovanna, Fiammetta I if oUr father were here 
with us. 

He would, suspect some poet friend of his, 
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Dealer flameB and darts, their only trade, 
Biichanted his Sicilian. 

Maria. Ho I ho I ho ! 

• Froserpino never hlnsht such damask hludice 
When she vraa caught. 

Ficumuita. I am quite cool. 

Maria,. The clouds 

May he quite cool when they ai'e quite as red ; 
Girl’s ihces, I suspect, are somewhat less so. 

[PiAirjiBMi, runs off, 
Giovanna. Maria ! dear Maria I She is down. 
Is the poor girl in love then! 

Maria. Till this hour 
I thought it hut a fancy, such as all 
We children have : we all choose one ; but, sure, 
To run out of the room at the mere shadow ! 
Otovamna. What would you do 1 
Maria. Wait till he came himself. 

Giova/ma. And then! 

Maria. Think seriously of running off. 

Until I woro persuaded it was civil. 

SOENB IL 

Andrea. What have ye done to little Sicily? 
She ran so swiftly by me, and pusht back 
My hand so smartly when I would have stopt 
her, 

I think yon must have vext hor plaguily 
Among you, 

Jlfajt'a. She was vext, but not by ns. 

AnAm. Yes, many i^'ls arc voxt to day. One 
brido 

Sheds fifty thorns from each white rose she 
wears. 

I did not think of that. (To Mauia.) Tmi did, 
no doubt? 

Maria. I wear whito roses too, ns well as sho ; 
Our queen’s can have no thorns for us. 

Andrea. Hot one? 

Mariou Ho, nor for any in this happy realm. 
Andrea. Ah now I this happy realm I Some 
people think 

That I could make it happier. 

Qiomnna. I rejoice 
To hear it. 

Andrea. Are you glad, my littla bride? 
Oiowmna. Most glad. 0 never disappoint 
their hopes I 

The people are so kind I they love us so ! 

Andrea. They are a merry race: ay, very 
crickets. 

Chirruping, leaping. What they eat, God knows j 
Sunshine and cinders, may be ; ho has sent 
Plenty of these, and they ore satisfied. 

Giamnna. Shojuld we be, if they are ? 

Andrea. 0 then I a boon I 
To make them happy all their lives. . 

Giovanna. The boon ^ 

To make them happier Heaven alone can grant. 
Hearken I If some opprossions were removed. 
Beyond my strength to manage, it were done. 
Andrea. Hothing so easy. Hot your strength 
indeed, 

VOL. II. 


But mine, could push a buffalo away. 

I havo>a littlo favour to request. 

Giovanna. Speak. 

Andrea. Give mo then this kingdom, only tins. 
I do not oovot mountains to the north, 

Hor cities over oitlos Anther west, , 

Caaal or Monferrato or Snlnzzo, 

Asti or Coni, Cova or Tprlno, 

Where that great. river runs which spouts from 
heaven, 

Hor Aix nor Toulon, nor Marseille nor Hice 
Hor Avignon, where our good pope sits percht ; 

I only want this tidy little kingdom. 

To make it happy with this sword upon it. 
Giovanna. .The peopie and thdr laws alone can 
give it. 

Andrea. Well, we 'can make the laws. 
Giovanna. And people too? 

Andrea. Giovanna ! I do think that smile could 
makq 

A thousand peoples from the dullest clay, - . 

And mould them to thy will. 

Giovanna. Pure poetry 1 
Andrea. Don’t say it 1 or. they knocic me on 
the head 1 

I ought to be contented; but they would 
Insist upon it, I have askt ; here ends 
My duty : I don’t want it for myself . . 

And yet tlioso cities lookt liko strings of bird- 

. oggs. 

And tempted me above my strength. I only 
Bopont of learning all their names for nothing. 

Lot them hang whore tiioy are. 

Giovanna. Well said. 

Andrea. Who wants ’om ? 

I lilcc those pictures hotter. What a store I 
Songs, proverbs, and a word as hard as flint. 
Enough for fifty friars to ruminato 
Amid their chcoso and cobnuts after dinner. 

Bead it mo. 

Giovanna, Which ? [Ahdbba points. 

Giovanna. ‘ Eedesiastes,' 

Andrea. Bight I 

As you pronounce it, scorce a word of ours 
In Hungary is softer. What a tongue I 
Bound, juicy, sweet, and soluhle, as cherries. 
When Prate Bnpert utter’d the same word. 

It sounded just os if his beard and breast, , 

And all which there inhabit, had turn’d round 
Into his throat, to rasp and riddle it. . 

I never shall forget Ecclesiastes ! 

Only two words I know are pleasanter. 

Giovanna, And which are they? 

An^ea {saluting her). Oiovcmna'B,-ai Carina, 
Maria. Unmonner’d prince I \ 

Andrea, How the white rose pbeds thoims, 

SCENE m. 

SANOrA.lMKf PmiPFA,, 

Scmcia {smiling). Step-mothers.are. not' always 
quite at home 

With their queen-daughters, . 

Giovanna. Yet queeii-mothers are. 
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Stop-mother, you have never been to me, 

But kindest, fondest, tendercst, truest mother. 
Mania. Are -we not all your ohildronl 
Sancia. All. Where then 
Is fled our lively Sioily 1 
Cfiovanna. She is gone 
To her own ehamher. 

Maria. To read pootiy. 

Sarusia, Where poetry is only light or flat- 
tering 

She might read some things worse, and many 
bettor. 

I never loved the heroes of Komanoe, 

And hope they glide not in among the leaves. 
Maria. And love you then their contraries t 
Swnaa. Those better. 

What olevor speech, Maria, dost thou ponder 1 
I see we differ. 

Mona. Bather. 

fi'a7urfo. Why so grave? • 

Surely no spur is tangled in 13iy hem I 
Maria. Mo, my regrets were all for you. What 
pity I 

Andrea dropt upon our globe too late ; 

A puissant antipode to all such herooa I 
Qiovanna {sinUing). Intolerable girl ! sad jea- 
lous creature I 

Sancia. Where is he? I was seeking him. 
Mania. There now! 

Sancia. Or else I should not have return’d so 
soon 

After our parting at the Benediction. [Goes. 

Maria. Sister! I fear my little flippancy 
Hurried Queen Sancia : why just now want ypom? 
Cfiovanna. She did not smile, os you do, when 
she went. 

Bond as she is, her smiles ore faint tills morning. 
A sorrowing thought, pure of all gloom, o’er- 
spread 

That saintly face. 

Jlfaricc. It did indeed. 

Qiovaama. She loves 

ITs all, she loves our people too, most kindly, 
ilfai-ia. Seeing none other than Hungarian 
troops 

At church about us, deeply did she sigh 
And say "Ah I where are ours?" 

Qiommna. You pain ine sadly. 

Queens, 0 Maria ! have two hearts for sorrow ; 
One sinks upon our Maples. Whensoever 
I gaze Ctia often) on her bay, so bright 
With sun-wove meshos, idle multitudes 
Of little plashing waves ; when olr breathes o'er it 
Mellow with sound and ftagrance, of such purify 
That the blue hills seem coming nearer, nearer. 
As I look forth at them, and tossing down 
Joyonce for joyance to the plains below . . 

To think what mannerless, unshorn, harsh- 
tongued 

Barbarians from the Danube and the Drave 
Infest them, I cast up my eyes to Heaven 
Impatiently, despondently, and ask 
Are such the guests for such festivities? 

But shall they dare enthral my poor Andrea? . 


[act ii. 

Send, send for him ; I would not ho wore harm’d. 
Much loss dogi-adod. 0 for ministers 
To guide my counsols and protect my people I 
I would call round me all tho good and wise. 
Sancia {returning). Daughter I no palace is too 
small to hold them. 

The good lovo other plaeos, love tho fields. 

And ripen the pale harvest with their prayers. 
Solitude, solitude, so dread a onrsc 
To princes, such a blight to sycophants. 

Is timr own home, their healthy thoughts grow 
in it. 

Tho wise avoid all our ouzietieB ; 

The cunning, with the tickets of the wise. 

Push for the bonqnet, seize each vacant chair, 
Qorge, pat their spaniel, and fall fast asleep. 
Cfiovanna. Ah then what vigils are reserved 
for me I 

Maria. Hark I spears are grounded. 

Cfiovanna. Officer! who comes? 

Officer. Lady! the friar mounts the stairs; 
behind him 

Those potent lords, Coraffaand Caraccioli.' 
Cfiovanna. Your ^oir. Queen Sancia, stands 
unoccupied : 

We must be seated to receive the lords. 

Is it not so? 

Banda. The queen must. 

Oiovatina. One queen only? 

The younger first? wo eon not thus roverso 
The laws of nature for the whims of court.' 

[Sahqia is seated. 
There ’a our kind motliar ! Just in time I They 
come. 


BOEHB IT. 

Boa BurzRT, CARAirA and Gauacoioli. 

Lady ! these nobles bring mo with them Mther, 
Bearing they might not-win on audience 
On what concerns tho welfare of the state, 

In such on hour of such a day as this. 

Giovanna, Speak, gentlemen I You have much 
wronged yourselves. 

And me a little, by such hesitation. 

Mo day, methinks, no hour, is half so proper. 

As when the crown is placed upon my brow. 

To hear what are its duties. 

Caraffii. Gmeious queen 1 
We come to represent. . 

Pra Supert (peMnd). Speak out . . wrongs . . 
rights . . 

Bcligion. 

Oaraffa {to him). You distract me. 

Fra Rupert (to CAnAcoiOLi). Speak then thou. 
See how attentively, how timidly. 

She waits for you, and blushes up your void ! 
Oaracdoli. ’Tis tj^ierefore I want words. 

Fra Rupert. Hear mine thOn, boys ! 

[Walks toward Giovahha. 
Imprest with awe before such mqjesiy. 

The hopes of Maples, whom their &1hera deem 
On this occasion, this gay hour, from high 
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Nobility, tom splondoiir of eqnipmonts, 

Beauty of peroou, giucofiilnoBa of mien, 

And whatsoever courtB are courtly by, 

Most fitted, and most lilcoly to provnil 
Against those ancient frauds and artifices 
Which certain dork offenders weave about them . . 
These unsophisticated youths, foredoom'd 
Iiongost and most impatiently to suffor. 

Lay humbly at the footstool of your throne 
A list of grievances yet unredrest. 

Oiovanna, Give it me, gentleman, we wUl per- 
use it 
Together. 

Fra Rupert. They ore more than scribe could 
pen. 

Oiovanna {to Fai. RurnnT). Are they of native 
or imported grawthi 

Tour Reverence hath some practice in the sorting. 
Permit me to fill up your pause. Fra Rupert ! 

On this occasion, this gay hour, methinks 
To urge impatience and foredoom of Buffering 
Is quite untimely. High nobUily 
And splendour of equipment are the last 
Of merits in Carefibs and Coracclolia. [To piem. 
The delicacy that defen-’d the tender 
Of your important sorvioe, I appreciate. 

Venturing to augur but a brief delay. 

Gentlemen 1 if your fathers bade you hither, 

I gidovo to owe them moro than I owe you, 

And tnist, when next we sec you, half tho plonsuro. 
Half, if not all, may bo your own free gift. 

, [fflfl liaevi they go. 

SCENE V. PALACE GAHEEN. 

Fiu Rupbut, Cahappa, and CAnAooioM. 

Fra Rupert. Tho losel I 

Caa-acmali, Saints I what graciousness I 

Caraffa. Was ever 

So sweet a ^rl 1 He is uglier than old Satau, 
Andrea , . - 1 abhor him worse than ever. . . 
Ourse on that Tartar, Turk, Bohemian, 
Hungarian I I could now half-straugle him. 
jPVa Rupert. We are dismist. 

Oairaffa. My speech might have done wonders. 
Fra Rupert. Now, who (the mischief 0 stops a 
dead man’s blood 1 ' 

Wonders I ay truly, wonders it had done 1 
Thou wert agape as money-box for mass, 

And wantedst shaking more. What ore our 
gains? 

Oarc^fa. A vision the strain'd eyes can not 
inolose. 

Or bring again before them tom the senses. 
Which clasp it, bang upon it, nor will ever 
Release it, following thro’ eternity. 

OatracdoU. I can retain her image, hear her 
words, 

Repeat, and tone them on each fibre here, ■ 
Distinctly still. 

Garcia. Then hast thou neither heart 
Nor brain, Ooroeoioli I No strife so bard 
As to catch one slight sound, one fiiintest trace. 


Of tho high beauty that rules over us. 

Who ever seizod tho hiu-moiiy of hoavon, ' 

Or saw tho confino that is nearest earth I 
Fra Rupert. I caii boar youthful follies, but 
must chock 

Tho words tlint run tlius wide and point at hoavon. 
We must worn laymen fairly off that ground. 

Are ye both mad? 

Caraffa. One is ; I swenr to one : 

I would not be tho man that is not so 
For empires girt with gold, worlds starr’d, with 
women ; 

A trance is that man’s life, a dream be mine I 
Caraeeioli's on ice-pit, covered o’er 
With straw and chaff and double-door'd and 
thatoht. 

And wall’d, the whole dark space, with eaithenwall. 
Why! Fratel ail those groans of thinp for heaven? 
Art toucht? 

Fra Rupert I have been praying fervently . . 
Despairingly I fear to say . . 'twere rash. 
Ungrateful, and ungodly. 

Caraffa. He has brought 
The whole Maremmn on me at one breath. 

My cold fit now oomes over me. But, Fmte I 
If wo do feel, may we not sny we do ? 

Fra Rupert. To fool is hm-mj to say it, may 
bo none. 

Unless ’tis said wdtii levity like thine. 

Caraffa. Ah ftklth I I wish ’twere levity I Tho 
pagan 

That heaves up Etna, calls it very differently. 

I think tho dog is bettor off than I am ; 

Ho groans upon the bod where lies his torment ; 

I very far aw’ay from where lies mine. 

Fra Rupert. Art thou a Christian ? 

Caraffa. Father 1 don’t bo serious. • 

Fra Rupert. I must be. 

Caraffa. Have not I most cause ? 

Fra Rupert. Yea truly. 

Caraffa. I am not over-given to complain. 

But nettles wUl sting all . . 

Fra Rupert. . . who pnt thou' hands in. 
Caraccioli I be warn’d by this onr Mend 
What Bufferings may arise &om lawless lore. 
Thine possetli its due hounds ; it doth, Caraccioli I 
But thon const conquer every wild desire; 

A Mgh emprise I what high emprize but suits 
A true Caraccioli I We meet again . '. 

I have some warnings, some reproofs, for him. 

[CAnAcoiOTii goa. 


SCENE VI. 

Foa Rdpebi, Oabapfa. 
jPVo Rupert. "Where walls are living things, 
hare earn, eyes, mouths, 

Deemest thou, son Francesco 1 I alone 
Heard those most violent words about Andrea? 
CSira^a. What words? I never thought about 
tho man ; 

About his wife some little ; true enough. 

Some little ? criminal it were to say it : 
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He who thinlcs little of such . . such perfection, 
Has left his thoughts among the woiins tliat creep 
In chamel-hoUBCS, among brainless sknlls, 

Dry bones, without a speck of blood, a thread 
Of fibre, riba that never cased a heart. 

Tho volumes of the doctors of the church 
Could not oontain a tithe of it : thoir clasps, 
Strong enough to make chains for Saracens, 

Their timbers to build argosies, would warp 
And split, if my soul’s fire were pent within. ^ 

JVffl jRupertf Remember, son f roneesco I pnnee 
Andrea, , 

King rather (such tho husband of a queen 
la virtually, and should be) king Andrea 
Lives under my protection. 

Garaffa. Well, what then! 

Fra Fa^eH. What? Into mine own ear didst 
thou not breathe 
Traitorous threats? 

Carina. I? Threats? About his queen?. 

Fra Rupert, filthy I moat filthy I 
Oa/raffa. No, no ; wandeidng thoughts 
fluttered in t^t direction j one thought, rather. 
Doves have hot livers. 

Fra Rupert, Be adultery 
Bad as it will, yet treason, son f rancesco I 
Treasoni is far more difficult to deal with. 

Cktraffa. I do suspect it may be. 

Fra Rupert. Saidst thou not 
Thou oouldst halfistrangle that Himgariau ? 
Caraffa. Spake I so rashly? 

Fra Rupert. I am a Hungarian. 

Garcia. Evident ; but that noble mien would 
daunt 

Moor, Usbeck, Abyaainian : and that strength I 
A Switzer bear could not haif-strangle it. 

Fra Rupert. ’Twere martyrdom, 'twere martyr- 
dom. The life 

Of kings hath swords and scaffiolds round about it; 
A word might fiing thee on them. 

Caraffa. Such a word 

Must Ml from holy lips, thenceforth unholy. 

Fra Rupert. Guided by me and courage, thou 
art safe. 


ACT HI. 

SCEMEI. IN THE PALACE. 


Ahdioa and f iiirrA 

Andrea, Many the stories you've repeated to me. 
Lady filippa I I have clean forgotten 'em ; 

But oil the bloody ^nta every girl 
Before our bed-time threw into my night-cap, 

Lis safe and sound there still. 

FUippa. I quite believe 

You’ve not the heart to drive them out, my prince. 
Andrea. Not I indeed. And then yoiu sage 
advice ! 

FUippa. Is all that too forgotten? 

Andrea. No, not all ; 

But, dear filippa, now that I am married. 

And sovran (one may say) or next door to it, 


Yon must not givo mo any more advice . . 

Not that I mind it ; but to save appcaraucos. 

[NAe bends ; he goes, bui returm suddenly. 
Lady filippa I lady senoschal ! 

Filippa. My prince I command me. 

Andrea. Solve me one more question. . 

How happens it (while old men are so wise) 

That any foolish thing, advice or story, 

We call it an old woman’s? 

FUippa. Prince Andrea I 
I know not as for stories and advice ; 

I only know, when we are disappointed 
In any thing, or teazed with it, we scoff 
And call it an old man’s. 

Andrea. Ah spiteful sex I 
FUippa. Here comes Maria : aslc her no such 
questions. 

A rtdrea. I wish fra Rupert heard your words. 
FUippa. To prove them ? , 

Maiia. Givo him a nosegay at the door. 
'Andrea. He spurns 
Such luxury. 

Maria. Since his arrival here, 

Perfumes, they tell me, are more general 
And tenfold dearer ; overyhody wears them' . 
Insclf-dcfcuce; men take themurith thoir daggers; 
Laundresses sprinkle them on vilest linen. 

Lost they be called uncleanly ; round tlic churches 
What once were clouds of uioenso, now are 
canopies 

Of the same benzoin ; kites could not fiy thro’ ; 
The fainting penitents are prone to catoh 
At the priest’s surplice as he passes by. 

And cry, above their prayers to Heaven for mercy. 
Slop ! stop / tnrn back / weffi me a little yet, 
Andrea. The father is indeed more fox than 
civet. 

And stinks out sins like sulphur and stale eggs. 
{To Mabu.) You will not run away with him ? 
Maria. Torontolal 

Worse than most venomous tarantola. 

He bites, and will not let us douce for it. 


SCENE IL IN THE HARDENS OP CAPO DI 
MONTE. 

BoccAooio and fiAMUEiiji. 

FiammeUa. I do not know whether it be quite 
right 

To listen, as I have, mom after mom 
And eveniug after evening. 

Roccaccio. Are my sighs 
Less welcome in tho garden and the bower. 

Than where loud organ bellovr’d them away, - 
And ohorister and waxlight ran between ? 
FiammeUa. Yen' aadly interrapted me ,at 
vespers ; 

Never do that again, air I 'When I pray, 

I like to pray with all my heart. Bold man I 
Do you dare smile at me ? 

Boccaccio. The bold man first 
Was smiled at ; was he not ? 

FiammeUa. No, no such thing : 


liOUKIil IV.] 

But if he was, it ima because ho sigh’d 
At the hot weothor he had brought -with him. 
JBoceamo, At ' the cold ircather ho fear'd 
coining on 
He sighed. 

Maimmetta. And did it come i 
Socoaecio. Too gracious lady I 
. Mammetta. Keep gracioua lady for dull drawing- 
rooms ; 

Mammetta is my name ; I would know yours. 
Sotxaccio. Oiovanni. 

Fimmetta. That I know (ondi!). I ought alas I 
Often with Acciaioli and Potrorca 
I’ve seen you walking, but have never dared 
To ask your name from them ; your house’s name 
I mean of course; our own names stand for 
nothing. 

You must bo somebody of high estate, 

Boccaccio, lam not noble. 

FiamausUa, (shrinking back.) Oht . . then! . . i 
•Boccaccio, I must go I 
That is the sentence, is it not 1 
Fiarmnetta, (rune amd takes his hand,) Don’t 
tell' me . 

Tboiu art not noble ; say thou art moat noble .- 
Herman , . half-Herman . . quarter-Horman . . 
say it. 

Boccaccio, Say an untruth 1 
Fiammetta, Only this one ; my heart 
Will faint wltliout it. I will swear to think it 
A truth, wilt thou but say it. ’Tis a truth ; 

Thy only falsehood thou hast told already, 

Koroly to try mo. If thou art not noble . . 

Hoble thou art, and shalt ho I 

[iS/ie sobs and pauses : ho presses Iter hand 
to his bosom. 

Who gainsays it 1 

Boccaccio. A merchant’s son, no hotter, is thy 
slave, 

Piamrnctm I 

Fiammetta, {smiling). Now art thou disguised 
indeed. 

Come, show mo speeimens of turquises. 

Amethysts, emeraldB, diamonds . . outwiththem. 
Boccaccio. A merohaut’s, and poor merchant's 
son am I ; . 

Gems I have none to oiler, but pure love 
Proof to the tonehstone, to the erueible. 
Fiammetta. What then or who is noble, and 
thou not! 

,.I have heard whispers that myself am not so , 
Who am king Bobert’s daughter. We may laugh 
At those who are, if thou and I are none. 

Thou art my knight, Giovanni I There now ; tolte 
{Owing him her scarf. 
Thy patent of nobility, and wear it. 

Boeeacdo {hisses U), What other but wore cob- 
web after this 1 

Fiammetta. Hal kiss itl but take care you 
don’t kiss me. {Ewns away. 


m 

BCBNB III. IN Tim I'ALAOK. 

Sauoia. and Pilifsa. 

Sancia. Hvou yon, my dear Pilippa, aro alert 
As any of the ^Is, and giddy too : 

You have dropt something now you can not And. 
Filippo. 1 have been busy, looldng horc and 
there 

To And Andrea. 

Sanda. Lcavo him with his bride. 

Until they tiro of saying tender things. 

FUippa. 'Untender things, I fear, are going on. 
He has been truant to the friar Bupert 
'Of late, who threatens him with penances 
Por leaving some injunction unperform’d. 

And more perhaps than penances are near : 

Por sundry captains, sundry nobles, meet 
At friar Anselm’s cell ; thither had sped 
Pra Bupert. In the garden of Saint Olaro 
Toices wci-o heoi-d, and threats; then whispers 
ran 

Along the walls. They walkt out, one by one, 
Soldiers with sh'ufQing pace unsoldierly) 

Friars with folded hands, invoicing heaven. 

And hotly calm ns night ere burnt Vesuvius. 
Saucia. Beyond the slight ai&onts all princes 
bear 

Prom tlioso who miss what others have obtain’d, 
Andrea shall fear nothing ; Hoavon protects him. 

FUippa. Heaven, in its equal dispensation, gives 
Tile pious palms, the prudent length of days. 

Wo seek him not then with the same intent 
Of warning 1 

Sanda. With tlio same of warning ; you, 

Whoro the good angels guard ; I, whore the bad 
Seduce him. Having reign’d, and having hoard 
That thither tend his wishes . , 

FUippa. Momentary. 

Sanda. But lawless wishes have returning wings 
Of speed more than angelic. I would win 
His private ear, lost courtiers take possession ; 

I would persuade him, with his lovely hride 
To share all other troubles than the crown’s. 

SCENE IV. IN TUB PAIACB. 

ANnnuA and Mabu. 

Andrea. Aro we then going up to Oapo-Moutel 
How long shall we remain there 1 oU the night 1 
Maria. Until the evening. 

Andrea. And where then 1 
Maj-ia. ^Arersa. 

Andrea. Ay, because there 1 askt her if she 
loved mo : 

Beside . . the strangest thing on earth . , young 
bndes 

Ply from the altar and roost anywhere 
Bather than near it. What should frighten them 1 
But, if wo go, why hot set off directly 1 
JIfaria. We stay because the people round the 
gates, 

Who loft too late their farms and villages 
To see our queen and you, expect at noon 
To follow the procession. 
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Andreai Wliat proceBBionl 
Ib there another marring ^ 0 rare eport I 
Maria {powtimiing). Rrom Caetel-Nuovo far as 
Capo-Monte. 

Andrea, 0 glorions I Bnt we reiiUy ehaR ho lot 
Into the gardens and the graves 1 
' Ifarifl. Whynot? 

Who should prevent ns ? 

./Andrea. Into all! Among 
Tlie marble men and women who stand there, 

And only stir by moonlight ? I don’t think 
They stir at all ; lam half-sure they don’t. 

Maria. I have been always of the same opinion.^ 
Andrea (shades Im head). Although he said it 
. who soys moss, I doubt it. 

Hfciria. Ah I bnt to doubt is net to be half-sure ; 
The worse end may stick fast, like broken tooth. 
Andrea. Now if you laugh, you make an un- 
believer. 

You girls are . . 

Maria. Pray what are we 1 , j 

Andrea, Cunninger. 

Fra Rupert told me he would break their bonea. 
Maria. Did he? 

Atiidrea. As bad. He’d tumble them down 
headlong. 

If ever he once caught mo looking up 
Agun at those who stood alert for swiniming. 
Ifana. When? • 

Andrea. Four years hack. To mo they seem'd 
pure marble. 

But Prate Rupert never could have spited 
Mere marble so, although they lookt like women. 
1 Boaroely would behove him when he said 
They once were devils, but could do no harm 
Now the salt water had been spiinkled on ’om. 
Unless we look at them as worshippers. 

Maria. J am sure you did not. 

A«<irea. No; upon my faith I 
Afaria. We never stand about them; we walk on. 
Andrea (in a low voice). What'l when you arc 
but one or two together? 

I like their looks : the women ate quite lovely. 
And the mon too (for devils) not amiss. 

I wonder where they laid their plaguy acourges ; 
They must have had them, or were never woishlpt. 
Jlfaria. Did not the Prato toll you? 

Andrea. Ask the Prate I 
He would liave found them in a trice, and held 
The scourges good enbugh, though not the devils. 
Jfaria. Ithink you mind him less than formerly. 
Andrea, 1 am a married man. 

Maria. But married men 
Pear priests and friars more than single ones. 

' Andrea, Heistheholiest monk upon God’searth, 
And hates you women moat.. 

Jfaria. Then the least holy. 

A ndrea. Dost think it ? If I thought him so, 
I’d&ar 

The hcaat no longer, hroad os ore his shoulders, 
His breath, .phol. . like a water-snake’s, his fist 
Heavy as those big books in chapter-houses, 

And hairy as the comet ; for they say 
>Twas hairy ; though 1 saw no hairs upon it. 


[aot hi. 

Maria, Whonovor lovo comes upon thee, Andrea, 
Art thou not kindor ? 

Andrea. Kindor, but not holier. 

Maria. Is not thy heart moro grateful ? 

Andrea. As may happen; 

Alittlc thing would mako it so. 

Maria, And, toll mo. 

Art thou not readier to give ohns ? 

Andrea, Tellrne 

How long, Maria, those bright eyes have seen 
Into my tiioughts? Pra Rupert knows not half 
one 

Unless he question for an hour or bettor 
And stamp and threaten, nor then more than 
half one. 

m hover fear him now : rU tell him so. 

Jfam, Be not too liasty ; tell hini no such 
thing. 

But fear him not : fear rather those about bim. 

[PnA Rupbut is prying. 

Andrea. Whom? 

Maria, His Hungarians. 

Andrea. They’re my countrymen. 

Maria, Bhould.thoy nuticc us dread them? 
Andrea. Me? 

Maria. Even you. 

Under Pra Rupert, like the best, or worst. 

Should they possess our kingdom? 

Andrea. My wife’s kingdom ? 

No, bythe Saints I they shallnot touch her kingdom. 

i'ra Rupert (eroasing the farther part of ffie 
atage). They shall not touch her kingdom . . and 
Shalt thou? 

Andrea,. I heard a voice. 

Jfavia (faughing). No deuht, no donbt, the 
Prato’s. 

Andrea. I hear and feel him &rthor off than 
thou dost. 

Maria. Andrea I were thy ears as quick to hear 
Thy Mends as enemies I 
Andrea. StiU would that eye 
Glare over me, like the great open one 
Above the throne at church, of gold and azure. 
With neither brows nor lashes, hut black douds 
Round it, and nought beside. 

Maria. The three eyes match, 

May-ho ; but is there anything in church 
So tike his voice ? 

Andrea, The organ heUows are. 

Without the keys. That was not much unlike it , . 
A little softer . . and not too soft, neither, 

Maria. I heard no voice whatever, not a sound. 
Are you still half aftaid? 

Andrea. No, if thou art not. 

Maria. Are you convinced ? 

Andrea. I was not very soon. 

Men weigh things longer than you women do. 
Maria 1 take my word, I am quite sated 
Of fearing, the’ (thank God I) the worst is past. 
Maria. I praise this manliness, this resolution. 
Andrea, Dost thou ? Already i grown 
moro manly, 

Moro resolute. 0 ! had your praise come earlier, 
i And heartily as now, another man ” 
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In thought and aotlon might have boon Audroa I 
But will you toll Qiovanna what you think 1 
Maria. I will iiidood, and joyfully. , 

Andrea. Her prndse 

Is bettor still : yours screws tho spur on heolj 
Hoi's scarfs tho neck and lifts tho Innco to hand. 
What’s all this tinkling 1 

' [Guitoi's in t/ie nemt eJiamber ; ffie door open. 
Marixi (smiling). 0 I again fra Rupert t 
One of these voices surely must he his I 
Whioh of them 1 can not you distinguish it? 
Ands'ea (ffdU out). Who sings thoro ? 

Maria. Do not stop them ; let us hear. 

Petrontlta. 

Ah ! do not got ah do not go 
Among the slUy end the Idle I 
A lover surely should not so 

Erom her who loros him eUp and sldlo. 

Oaritendo. 

The laltarelta* waits for mci 
And I must go and I must play . . 

Oome ! do not danoe, but hear aud see, 

To-morrow we will lovo all day. 

.Andrea. Now she is reasonable, he might spare 
her 

A handful of his ribbons, or tluit net 
Silver and blue there dangling down Ills nape. 
Who is ho ? I don’t know him. 

' Jfaim Gaiisondo. 

Andrea. And t’other? 

Maria. Fotrouilla. 

Andrea. Nor her neither. 

Maria. I and Qiovanna know hero every fiico. 
Andrea. And every name ? 

Maria. Every oiio. 

Andrea. Clover eroaturosl 
Maria. By all thoso twi tellings at tho two guitars. 
And tappings of foro-tlngcr on tho wrist. 

They sooin to he at fault. 

Andrea. No harm, no matter, 

Zooks I they are up again; he first . . that’s odd, 
Maria. Nay, but he only tells her ivhat to sing. 

PelroniUa. 

There is a lad upon tho ssa, 

Thoro Is, O Mary I suoh a lad I 
And all he thinks of, It Is mo. 

Sariamdo. 

'Why then, my jewel ! he Is mad. 

PdrentUa. 

Mad I he Is no more mod than you. 

Qariaendo. 

Unless lie stamps, end stores, and arlos. 

As eertaln pretty creatures do, 

And stain their ohoeks and spoil their eyes. 

Patroniaa, 

1 love, I love him with my whole . . ISeibing. 
Oariaendo. 

Oo on, go on ; you mean to soy 
(I'd lay a wager) heart and soul, 

, And very well, no doubt, you moy. 


* The favourite Neapolitan dnnoo. 


PetroaUlck 

No, I may not, you oriiol man ! 

lie never did what you have dune, 

Yet, say and do tho worst you can, 

I love, I love, but you alone. 

Maria. Ho has not much olFcudcd. 

Andim. Who can toll? 

I am quito sorry they have fallen out. 

What almanack can caleulato iino weather 
In thoso strange fickle regions where, God plants 
A man and woman, and sticks love between I 
Maria. All the man's fault. 

Andrea. All hers ; she wont and toazod him : 
With my own eyes I saw it ; so might you. 

Maria. You do not always look so melancholy 
At music ; yet what music eon he gayer 
Than this is? 

And>-ea. Gayer, say you ? Ay, the music. 

But if folks quoml so in joke, what iviU they 
In eomest ? If, before they’re man and wife . . 
Ah ! Heaven he praised ! there’s time to break it off. 
Look, look at them I 
Maria. She seems more reconoilod. 

Andrea. Reconciled I I should say . , 

Maria. Pray, don’t say anything. 

Andrea. Ready for . . By my troth! ’twas a 
salute. 

Maria. Now what things ran Into your head, 
Andrea I 

Andim It was as like as pea to pea, if not . . 
Howovor, lot them know, another time 
They must not sing about the house in tliat way. 
ilforea. .Why not? 

Andrea. Qiovanna might not liko it now. 
Jfoi'ia. Bo I yon would do then all she likes ? 
Andrea. I would : 

But if she over hears that wicked song. 

She might not do all I liko. Sweet Maria I 
Persuade them, when you sec them, to forgot it ; 
And, when you go to bed, turn on your pillow, 
first drop it from oiio eiu’, tlieu from tho other. 
And never pick it up ngoin, Qod love you I 
Maria. I’ll ran to them directly with your 
wishes. 

Andrea. Stay : tho last verso is dovor ; pick 
out that. 

Maria. And nothing more? 

Andrea (onaioasly). Don’t overload your 
memory. 

BCENN V. EUA HTJFMIT’S OELIi, 

AmmsA amd f oa RvrnnT. 

Fra Bmpert. What I am I never to bo left alone, 
Andrea? Let me have my pleasures too. 

Such as they ore. 

Andrea. Thdy’ro very much like mine. 

Have we not prayed and soourged and wept 
together? 4 

Fra Rupert. Ah I wore that now the case ! 
Andrea. Well, father, well 1 
I would not stand between you and your duty : 
But I thought, being prince. . 

Fra Rupert (sneering). Then, being prince, 
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[Aor'iir, 


ThougRtesb 1 Thou verily not only toppeat * ' Andrea. ’Tie your vocation. 

Thyself, but moat among thy felloire, lad I Beside, I have heard soy that poverty 
And so, Andrea I being prince, thou thonghtest 1 Is the best bargain for the beat place yondor 
Andrea. Good-bye, tbou art as brave and blitlie In Paradise. All prick their feet beforo 
as ever. [Goes, but tuna back. They clamber upward into that inclosurc : 

I had one little thing upon my conscience. ’.Tie well worth while. 

•fVa Supert. I am quite ready : let me know Fra Fupert. Age too (alas how hoiivy I) 
the whole : To serve my loving ward, my prince’s son. 

Since yesterday '1 Nodi winkl to mel I would support atilllonger, willmgly. 

, Andrea (to himaelf). He chafes mo. Andrea. Prate I tis more than I can say for it. 

Fra Rupert, And throw thy head back thual [Rupbut ci'e^ mpplieatingly toward him. 

Andrea, My head ’s my own. Out of my sight I crawl back again . . I loathe 

Fra Rupert. Wonderftil I Be not over-sure of thee, 
that. (Aside. 

If thou art contrite, go I BOBnb vi. 

Andrea, I will not go ; . 

I am not contrite. Rupert (ahne) I have no malice in 

Fra Rupert. I am in a maze ! . ^ I know 

Andrea. A scrape thou ’rt in. My secret heart, no he^ so pure of malice : 


I am not contrite. Rupert (alone.) I have no malice in me : 

Fra Rupert. I am in a maze ! . ^ I know 

Andrea. A scrape thou ’rt in. My secret heart, no heart so pure of malice : 

Fra Rupert. A scrape 1 Who could betray met But all my cares and vigils, hopes and dreams, 

[To hmae(f. Blown by a boy, spum’d by a brute, away I 
Andrea. Thou ’at lost thy lamb, old shepherd I So ends it 1 Blessed Stephen I not so ends it. 

no great pet. I* Mm, and with him only : me 

Fra Rup. No, nor great loss : when lambs, tho’, Mo sword can touch. Why ore not come those foolsl 
lose their shephei-d I thought the other would have kept them off. 

They find the nlmtYihlAa uearer than the fold. I irill have power without him, and not thro’ him. 
Andrea, Pather I you said you must confer They must have clean forgotten. *Tis tho hour , . 
iTith me 'Tie past it . . no, not past it . . just tho hour ; 

Another time 1 The bell now strikes for noon. [A hrmeUng, 

Fra Rupert. I did so. One comes at last. 

Andrea. Why not now 1 [Opens the door :■ Oarapfa enters. 

Fra Rupert. I see not why: but soon Oaraccioli, Fra Rupert. Exactly to the moment. 

And first Oaraffa, must unbosom here. Caraffa. I was walking 


Thou hast much power, Andrea I thou oanst do 
Anything now to glorify thy country. 

And. Suppose I wish to swim to Ischia j couldll 
Fra Rup. My boy I thou hast not wind enough 
for that. ■ 

-Am I to be. evaded, taunted, poaedl 
Or thihkest thou, .Andrea, i^t because 
A silly girl espouses thee . . 

Andrea, By Peter I 

She who espouses me shall ne’er he caR’d 
A silly girl, 1 am a husband, Prate I 
1 am a hoy no longer ; I can cope 
With women ; and shali men then, even tho’ friars, 
Pretend to more t I will go back and call 
The nuaidens : they shali pelt you from the palace 
If over you set foot within ite walls. 

Fra Rupert. Should every^ stone from maiden 
hit my nose, 

A grain of dust would hurt it tenfold more. 
Andrea. Enow, they have tongues that yours 
could never meet. 

Fra Rupert. Andrea I wouldst thou, kill me 
with imkindnessi 

Andrea. Gad I ho sheds teats .Now at him! 
. . Yes, I would. 


Caraffa. I was walking 
About the cloister till 1 heard the hell, 

Per Father Rupert’s hours are golden, ones. 

Iba Rupert. May my friends spend them 
profitably for mo I 
Cara& ! thine are number’d. 

Caraffa. All men’s are. 

Fra Rupert. But some are not notoht off like 
schoolboy’s days 

AnitiouB to see his parent. Thou may’st see 
Thy parent too. 

Oaraffa. I left him hut just now. 

Fra Rupert. We all hare one, one whom wo 
all have left 

Too often. Hast thou not some sins for me 1 

Caraffa, As many as a man could irish to have. 

Fra Rupert. Are there none dangerous 1 none 
involving life 1 

East thou forgotten our last conference 1 

Oaraffa. No, nor shall ever. But what danger 
there 1 

Fra Rupert. Need I to say, Francesco, that no 
breath 

Transpired from me 1 We both were overheard. 


Andrea. Gad! ho sheds teats !'. .Now at him! Caraffa. 1 think you hinted it. 

. . Yes, I would. .Pm Rupert. I fear’d it only. 

PVoJfu^jeiii. And bring down these grey hairs. . Thou knowest my fond love . . 1 will not say 
Andrea, Which hairs arc theyl For thee . . thou, art but second in my breast . .• 

The skull’s ore shaven, and the beard’s are dirty; Poor, poor Andrea! 

They may he grey though. ‘ Gara/^h. Never fear about him. 

^a Rupert. Shame upon thy mirth ! Giovonna, even tho’ she did not love, 

I am a poor old man. (0 that she did not I) yet would never wrong him. 


ANDiaU OP HUUaABY. 


SOMIl VI.] . 

FraEupcrt. PTay, God forbid Bliealioiild. I ’IVas 
not for mo 

To mark lier looks, her bhiBhos, gesturoa, . . how 
Paltered the word " Caradii " as she apoko it. 

Thy fathor then said nothing 1 
Gm'affa, Ifot a word j 
What should he i 

FraBupert Uot a word. Old men are oloao : 
And yet I doubted I am apt to doubt . , 
Whether he might not . . fiir ambition stirs 
Most fathers . . just lot slip . . Why didst thou 
&ltari j 

for never faltered child aathou didst falter. 

Thou knowost then her mind better than wo 1 
Qaraffa,. Iknowiti I divine it? Would I did! 
Fra Bupert, l?'ay, rather lot the bubble float 
along 

Than bi-e^ it : the rich colours are outside. 
Everything in this world is but a bubble, 

The world itself one mighty bubble, we 
Mortala, small bubbles round it I 
Oarc^'a. Prate I Prate! 

Thou art a soapy one I Moeatchingtheol \AdAe. 
[AZoud.] What hopes thou shawest mo I If those 
were solid 

As thou, most glorious bubble who I'oflcct'et them. 
Then, then indeed, to me from this time forth 
The world, and all within the world, were bubbles. 
FraJiuperi. A knight' art thou, CaraiTal and 
no title 

(Bccnlar title, mind I secular title) 

Save only royalty, aurpaasoa knightliood. 

There is no eondoscanaion in a queen 
Placing hor foot within tho palm of knight, 

And springing from it on hor jowol'd saddle : 

Ho condeaconaion is thoro if she lend 
To theirs tho sceptre who lont hers the sword. 
Enlghta thoro have been, and aro, whoro kings 
aro not, 

Kings without knights what aro thoy? 

Caraffa. Harmon blood 
Buns in my veins as in her own : no king 
(Savage or tome) shall stand above those knights 
Who raised hia bettor to tho throne he won ; 

Of snob am I. But what am I before 
Giovanna I to adore, to worship her. 

Is glory flir above the ohiselling 
Of uncouth kings, or dashing them to earth : 

0 be it mine I 

Fra Bupert. Perhaps some other Herman 
May bear less tamely the new yoke j perhaps 
A Pilangieri may, ibis very night . . 

Gara^h. Ho P^angieri ever stoopt to treachery. 
Ho sword of Herman ever struck by night. 
Oredulous monk I to me name Pilangieri I 
Quellers of Prance and England as we ai'o, 

And Jealous of pieoedchey, no name 
(Offence to none) is higher than Pilangieri. 
FraBvpert. Boeaterl 
Caraffa,. I boost of others; few do that 
Who merit such a title. 

Fra Bupert. Lower thy crest ; 

Pause I thou art in my hrads. 

Garcia. I am in God’s. 
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Fra Bupert {miUUy, after lieaildtim). Who 
knows but God hath chosen thee, amid 
His ministora of wmth, to save thy country 
And pliah oppressiou from hor I Dreams and signs 
Miraculous have haunted mo. 

Oaraffa. Thee, Prato I 

Fra Bupert. Mo, even me. My ministry is over: 
Marriage ends pupilage, and royalty 
Ends Mondship. Little is it short of treason 
To say that kings have friends. 

Oaraffa. How short of ti-cason 
I know not, but I knowhow wide of truth. 
FraSiupert. Listen I There are designs against 
the life 

Of young Andrea. 

Oaraffa. By the saints above I 
I hope there are not. 

AVa Bupert. If thy name'be found 
Among conspirators (and those ore call’d 
Oonspiratora who vinieate their country) 

Where thy sword is, there muet thy safety be. 

The night for vengeance is the marriage-night. 

Oaraffa. /drawtheswordwithoutdeflanoefirst? 
/draw tho sword uninjured? Whom against? 
Against a life so young I so innocont 
' Of any guilo I a bridegroom I in his bed I 

0 I is tiiis horror only at tho orimo ? 

Or is it , . Ho, by heaven J ’ids heaven’s own horror 
At snoh unmanly deed. /, Prato 1 J, 

Cai'offe, stain with tears Glovonna’s oheok I 

1 sprinklo poison on tho flowers she smolle I 
Fnt Bapet'l (rmMdy). Hni’k ye, Oaroll’n I If 

tho publio good . . 

Owraffa. Away with pnhlie good 1 Was never 
book 

Put in my hand ? was never story told mo ? 

Show mo ono villain vilo boyond tho rest, 

Did not that villain talk of pnhlie good ? 

Fra Bupert. Only at friars aro Corafla’s stabs. - 
Tallant and' proud andAvcalthy as thou art. 

Thou mayet have nothing loft on earth to-morrow. 
Oaraffa. I shall have more to-morrow than to- 
day. 

My honour may shoot np all in one night, 

As did some troe we read of. 

Fra Bupert. Thou art rash. 

Oaraffa. BaslmeBS may mellow into courage ; 
time 
Is left me. 

I Fra Bupert. For thy prayers. 

Caraffa. My prayer then is, 

Peace, safety, glory, joy, to onr Giovanna! 

I Fra Bupert. Thou may'et depart. 

Qarcffa {indiynauFffj. Per ever. ' [Goes, 
Fra Bupert. He says well. 


CAiucaioLi enters. 

■ * 

Fra Bupert {stmling'cmd embraemy Mni)' Oar- 
scdolil without oiir friend Caraffa! 
Caraedoli. He should have been here' first. 

F'a Bupert (aside). Perfeoily sate I ' 

I did liot follow him into the cloister. 
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OaraeeioK, Rather I you seom os poaderingto 
yourself 

How that Avild fellour kept his word so ill ; 
Carafihrliko I 

Fra Supert. I keep mine well with him. 
Oaraeeiali. He should have thought of that. 

Fra Bvpsrt He had no time. 

Oaraccioli. Always so kind! so ready with 
your plea 

Ror little imperfections I Our Rroncosco, 
Somewhat hot-headed, is warm-hearted too. 

Fra Biipert. His prtty j ealousy about the queen 
CVf ere there no sin behind it) we might smile at. ! 
Caraffa stands not with Conuscloli. 

OaraceuM, On the some leyd . . there par- 
ticularly. 

Fi'a Rupert. Hoi ho I you laugh and jeer 
about each other 1 

Oaraadoli. We might. How she would laugh 
at two such ninnies ! 

R^a Rapert, At one, most certainly. Bat 
laughing girls 

Often like grave men. best. There ’s something 
grand 

As well as grave even in tho sound " Caiaccioli.” 
Garaceioli. I have no hopes. 

Fra Rupert How I rejoice to hear it ( 

Hopes are but wishes, wishes ore but sin. 

And, fed with ranker exhalations, poison. 
OaraceioU. The subtilest consumes me. 

Fra i^pert. "What? 

Caraeeioli. Despair. 

Fra Rupert. Yiolets and primroses lie under 
thorns 

Often as asps and adders ; and we find 
The unexpected often, os the expected. 

The pleasant os tho hideous. 

Garaceioli. That may be. 

But what avails your lesson 1 whither tends it? 
Fra Rupert. My son I I hear irom those who 
know the world 

And sweep its noisome litter to my cell. 

There are mild days when love eolls love abroad 
As birds call birds, and even leaves call leaves: 
Moments there are, my poor Cataceioli I ^ 

Moments in which the labyrinth of the ear 
At every turn of its proclivity 
Grows warmer, and holds out the elno, itself ; 
Severity should not beget despmr. 

I would not much encourage thee, nor yet 
Dash all thy hopes, however iucon^dcrate, 

Ror hopes there may be, though there should 
not he, 

Rliekering even upon despondency. 

There may he sounds in certain names to smite 
The stagnant heart, (md swell its billows high 
Over wide spaces, over distant years , . 

There may; but who wonld ntter them and 
know it ? 

Delicate Is the female sense, yet strong 
lA cherishing and resenting ; very prompt 
At hiding both, and hating tho dscoverer. 

Never, my Paolo 1 look too. deeply in. 

Or thou maylst find what thou art looking for. 


[aO® IV. 

Not that she ever said one Avord against thoo ; 

She oven lower’d her voloo in naming thee, 

Seeing her sister and tho rest sit giggling, • 
"Anything else I anyUilng else I ” said she. 

And snapt the thread she workt with, out of 
spite. 

A firiond, who hopes the best, may toll tho vrorst. 
Patience will weary ; oven Giovauna's patience. 

1 could g;o farther, and relate . . but why 
Why (’tis too light to touch upon) relate 
Tho little hurt she gave Rilippa’s ancle 
With that lark heel of hers, by twitehing it 
Uneasily i 0 the impatient sex I ■ 

She did shed . . tears I will not say . . a tear . . 
Shed it I no ; lam wrong ; it came, it stayed, 

As hangs one star, the first and only one. 
Twinkling, upon some vernal evening. 

Oairaceicii. 1 am hut clay beneath her feet. 
Alas I 

Clay there would quicken into primal man. 
Glorified and immortal once again. 

Fra Rupert. Thou art too hot, my Paolo! 
One pulse less 

In the halt-hom- might have been rather bettor. 
Lovest thou onr Riwcosco 1 
Garaceioli. Like a brother. 

I&a Rupert. He should not then have brought 
thy life in peill. 

Andrea is quite furious : all at court 
Are sworn upon thy ruin. 

OaraceioU. Upon mine ? , 

I Avill then calmly tell them they are Avrong. 

Fra Rupert. Will they os calmly hoar ? Rraa- 
cosco said, 

Imprudent youth I you boasted of remembering 
Every the lightest mole about Giovnnna. 
OaroBcioli. J say it? 

Fra Rupert. Those were not your words? 
Garaceioli. My words I 
Fra Rupert. Certeinlynot . . precisely. 
OaraceioU. Holy Mary I ' 

Is there in Naples, Himgaiy, or Hell, 

Tho monster who dares utter them? 

Fra Rupert. 'Tis hard 
Oait friend shoAild be the very man. 

Caraecioli. 'TiaialBe, 

Rrate t ’tis fnlse ; my Mend is not the man. 

[Bitrsts away. 

Fra Rupert {sneering). I aatII not follow Mm 
into the cloister. 


ACT IV. 

SCENE 1. IN MB OAliDEH OB CAPO W 
MOHIS 

Boooacoio and Riahjcuiia. 

Boccacejo [sings). 

. If there 1)e lore on earth, 'He here, 

0 male of royal line I 

Should they who epilng from heroea, fear ? 

Be Bcomful the divine? 


soBira II.] ANDEEA OP HUNGAllY. m 


Bliina not tho'aiaiB upon, ilio sco,’ 

Upon tho Ibuntain too ? 

O I lot your eyoa then light on mo, 

An4 O I lot mlno boo yon. 

[PiAMMBTTA coiiiea fomord. 

Hoiy kind, to come I 

FwmmusUa. To come into tke air i | 

I like it. They are all at their merenda*. ■ \ 
The Bmell of melon overpowers me quite ; 

I could not hear it ; therefora I just come 
Into the air to he revived a lltUo. 

And you too here 1 Sly as the satyr-head 

{Affecting mrpfiee. 

Under yon seat I 
Boccaccio. Did you not toll me ) 

Biammetta. It 
You dreamt it. 

Boccaccio. Let mo dream then on t Without 
Such dreams, Piammetta, dull would be the sleep 
Call’d life. 

Ficmmetta (looking round timicUy). I must he 
broad aw^e. 

Boccaccio. You must. 

Ficmmetta (nodding). And yon. All are in- 
dulgeut to me ; most 
Of all queen Saneia and Qiovannn. 

Boocaccio. One 
A saint, tho other better. 

FHammetta. Then tho grave 
Pllippa. . 

Boocaodo. Qravo and watchful. 

Fiammctta. Not a word 
Agninst her I I do hold hor in my hoart, 
Although sho gives mo good advice sometimos. 
Boccaccio, I'm glnd to hoar it; for the very 
worthy 

Aro voiy rarely general favouritos. 

Fiammetta. Some love our friond most cordially ; 
those know her : 

Others there are who hate hor; those would know 
hor 

And cannot; for she stands aloof and thanks them ; 
Bemoter, idler, neither love nor hate. 

Nor care about hor ; and the worst and truest 
Th^ say of hor, is, that her speech is dark. 
Boccaccio. Bouhtless, the i^gar eye willtako 
ofihnce 

If cedar chambers are unwasht with lime. 
Ficmmetta, But why are you come here 1 - 
Boccaodo. To gaze, to sigh. 

And, 0 Piommetta ! tell me if . . to live. 
Fiammetta (laughing). I never saw more signs 
of life in any. 

Boccacdo. Cruel 1 

FwmmMa. To find the signs of life in you 1 
Boccaccio. To scoff them out. 

Fiammetta I am incapable. 

[Boooaooio rim, and letde goring fimMy. 
0 now, Giovanni I I am terrified I 
Why 1 yon sprang up .. as if you sprang to kiss mo 1 
Bid over creature think of such a thing 1 

* Jlcrecaa (moriaiana) tho mid-day repast. 


Boccacdo. Tho drooping blades of grass beneath 
your feet 

Think of it ; the cold runlet thinks of it ; - 
The pure sky (how it smiles upon ns I) thinks of it . . 
I will no more then think of It. [Aisses lier. 

Fiammetta. Giovanni I 

Ah 1 1 shall coll you (wretch I) to task for this, 
Bdeeacdo. Gall; and, by heaven I I’ll come, 
the’ ibom the grave. 

Mammetta. Any-ono now would say you 
thought me handsome. 

Boccacdo. Barth has two beauties; her Bellngio 
And Anacaprl ; earth's inhabitants 
Have only one among them. 

■Fiammetta. Wliom? 

Boccacdo. Pkmmetta. [Ooing. 

Ficmmetta. Where aro yon running now) Stay! 
tho’ quite angiy, 

I am not yet so angry as I should he ; 

But, if you ever take such liberties 
Again I ■ . 

Boccacdo. 0 never ! . . toll we .reach Averaa. 
Fiammetta And will you thoi'e i and tell mo to 
my ace 1 [/« departing. 

Wait, wait for poidou. Must we parti Bo aooni 
So long a tlmoi 
■Boecaedo. Till star-light. 

Fiammdia Stayamomont. 

Boeeacdo. Glad^ a life : but my old mule loves 
walldng 

And meditation. Now tho mask and dross. 

And hoy to carry thorn, must all bo found. I 
FiammeUa. Boy, mask, dress, mule I speed, 
gallop, to Avorsa! 

Boccaccio. So many kisses lie upon this hand. 
Mine hardly roach it. 

Fiammetta. Lips tboio may have been ; 

Hod there been kisses, I must surebavo felt them, 
As I did yours . . at least I thought I did . . 

But go, for I am half afraid of you . . 

That ia, of your arriving yondor late. . 

Go, olao tho crowd may stop you ; and perhaps 
I might delay yon for some sudden fancy. 

Or . . go your wuys . . not lot you go at all. 


BGUCIE H.- FKA. EUPBRT'B CELL. 

' Pea ’Rwema alone. 

I wisht him power; for what was his was mine; 
I wisht him jealousy, distrust, aversion 
Porhis pert bride, that she might have no shore. 

1 never fiiil’d before this wretched day. ' 

Poll’d I I have not : I will possess my rights. 
Spring over him, and never more he spum’d. 
They who had rais’d his seat shall stahUsh mine, 
Without those two vain hoys: Ol ^dthqydoneitl 
And not been where they are I -The fault was theirs. 
Kaxuiik entera. - 

Fra Bnipert. Hasiininl since thy services may 
soon 

Be call’d for, satchel on thee my experience. 

Then set about thy work, lily Moxiniln I 
kCind how thou liest I Know, if lie thon mnst. 
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Lies, ■wHIb they 'sap th'oir •smy aad 'hold thoir 
tongncB, 

Are safe enough when breath gets into them, 
They, and the work about them, may explode. 
Mazimln I there ore more lies done than said. 

Son I when we hesitate about the right, 

We 're sure to do the wrong. 

Maasimin. I don't much hesitate. 

Fra Bupert, To cbfdn a dog and to unchain 
a dog 

la hazardous alike, while the deaf boast 
Stands barking : he must sleep ; then for tho cord. 
Massimin. What I are my sorvioos in some 
farm-yard? 

I am a soldier. ' 

Fra Bupert. All groat siatesmen have been. 
How large a portion of the world is each 
In his own eyes 1 

Maximn. Am I so proud in saying 
I am a soldier ) 

Fra Rupert. 1 am proud of thee ; 

Be that sufSeioni. Giro thou every man 
What he requires of thoe. 

Maxivan, A world to each I 
Fra Rupert. Hot so', yet hold not up to him a 
glass 

That shows him less, or but Bomb digits greater. 
Maximin: Honestly now, Fra Rupert, by my 
cross I 

Ho gull art tbou. I knew that trick myself, 

And (short the digits) told it word for word. 

Rra Rupert I will bo sworn fortbee. Being 
minister. 

(Hot that I tbink it cortarn jnst at present. 

For when the sage and honest are most wanted. 
That is the chink of time they all drop through) 
But when thou art so, mind this precept. One 
Hot wise enough to keep the wiser off 
Should never be a minister of state. 

. jifaaamin. Fra Rupert I presto ! make me one 
to-day. 

GiveflftyproeeptSjtheretheygo [JStowiing] but this, 
ru kiss .the cross and the queen’s hand, and keep, 
Ri'a Rupert J make thee minister ! 

Maximin. You can make Ungs. 

Fra Rupert Hot even those I I might have 
made Andrea ' 

What thou and every true Hungarian 
Wisht him to be, ere be show’d hoof for claw. 
And thought to trample down his counttymon. 

Maximin. Andrea bloody-minded I turtle-doves 
Are bloody-minded then, and leave tbeir elm. 
The first day’s mating, for tbo scent of gore. 

FraBupe/rt. Maximin there is no guitar for thee. 
Else mightest thou sip that pure poetry 
Preciously warm and frothy from the udder. 

Maximin. Father! if any in onr troop caU'd me 
A poet, he should sing for it. 

F^ Rupert. Thou ’rt brave, 

Maximin ! and Andrea is not bloody. 

But there are princes, or have been within 
Our memory, who, when blood gosht forth like 
water 

From their own people, stood upon some bridge 
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Or island, waving their plumed caps, and drank 
'Bho cries of dying mon with drunkott ears. 
Maanmiri, Curses, eternal ourscs, man's and 
God’s, 

Upon such heathens ! 

Fra Btupert Hay, they were not hflatliens ; 
Happily they were ohristinns, Maximin 1 
Andrea, though myself instructed him. 

Is trcoohorouB. Better were this pasty people 
Dissolved, Avasht doivn, than bravo Hungarians 
porM, 

Maxmin. Ho tmor word prophet or saint e’er 
spoke. 

Fra Bniperl (fiigldng). Saint hath not spoken 
it : 0 may not prophet ! 

Masemin. I, being neither, can not understand 
you. 

Fra Rupert. The innocent, the helpiosi^ are 
surrounded. 

Maasmin. Andrea? 

Fra Bntpert My Andrea would betray us. 
Maanmin. To whom? Are we tho helpless? wo 
the innocent? « 

Fra Rupert. While he is yonder at Averse, we 
Are yelling tliro’ those' vety streets for mercy. 

Maanmin. I cry you mercy, fiithor I When 1 yell, 
I '11 borrow whistles from some thirty good 
Honpolitans, who '11 never want them more. 

Fra Rnpeii. Be ready then 1 bo ready for 
Aversa I 

Glory stands there before thee ; seize the traitor, 
j Win wealth, win jewels, .win . . What have not 
palaces 

For bmve young men upon such nights as those? 
Maanmin. 'Would’st bid me stick Andrea? 

Fra Rupert. Hungary, 

Hot I s onr oountiy, not revenge. 

Maximin. Bids murder? 

1 will' procliiim thy treason thro’ the camp. 

Fra Rupert Unhappy son, ibrbear 1 By thy 
sweet mother ! 

Upon my knees I Upon my knees before 
A mortal man I Yea, Rupert 1 bend thy head ; 
Tby own son’s hand should, and shall, spill thy 
blood. [MAxmix atarla, &en hesitates, then, 
rushes at him. 

Maximin. Impudent hound I I 'U have tby 
throat for that. . 

Aka Rupert (guards his throa£). Parricide ! 
. make me not cry murder . . lovo 
Forbids it . . rather die 1 My son ! my son I 
Hide but thy mother’s shame; my sh^o, not 
hers. [Maximih rdatces his gra^. 

Maximin ! stand between the world and it? 

Oh 1 what avails it I sinner as I am ! 

Other worlds witnesa it. (IIaxikis looses hold. 
My Maximin ? [Rupem embraces him, 

Maximin. Why, how now, Frato 1 hath some 
■wine-vault burst 

And fuddled thee? we know thou never drlnkest. 
Fra Rupert. That lighter an wont save' me. 
Maanmin. If light sins 
Conld save us, I have many a bushelfiil. 

And little need your sentry-boxes yonder. 
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Fra Hupert (uerj/ mildly), I miiat reprove (my 
own. door child I) {Pasaionately) , , I must 
Eoprovo, however gently, such irreverence. 
OonfcssionalB are sentry-hoxes 1 true 1 
And woe hetide the sentry that naps there I 
Woe, if he spare his voice, his prayer, his curse I 
Maseimin, Curses we get dog-cheap; the others, 
reasonable. 

Fra Rupert. Sweet Maximinl whatever my 
delight 

In. gazing on those features (for sharp shsme. 
When love blows over it from lands afar, . 

Tingles vith somewhat too, too like delight !) 

We must now part. Thy fortune lies rvithin 
My hands. To-nighi^ if thy own officers 
Command thee to perforin a painful office . . 
MaaAmin. Good &therl what know we of 
offices? 

Let them command a duty, .and ’tis done. 

Fra Rupert Discreet tho’! Maximin I discreet I 
my marrow I 

Let not a word escape thee, not a breath. 
Blessings, my tender kid I We must walk on 
(I love thee so I) together thro' the cloister. 
Maxindn. No, father I no ; too much 1 
Fra R/upert Too much for thee 1 

[Rupbbt Recedes, speata to three men, who 
bow and retire; he disappeare. 
Maacimin (loitering in the cloister). Incredible I 
yot frlara and cockroaches 
Creep thro' all rooms, and like the olosot best. 

Lot me consider / can it be ? how can it ? 

He is bore fifty ; I am forty-one. 

SCENE m THE GARDEN OE EJIIAB ANSELM'S 
CONVENT. 

f nA Bupbbt, Klapwiiath, Zikqa, and Pskiit. 

Fra Rupert. Yc brave supporters of Hungarian 
power 

And dignity 1 0 Zinga I Elapwrath ! Pseln 1 
Becomes it me to praise (we may admire 
Those whom to praise were a temerity) 

Buch men as you. 

Fsein. Us ! we ore only captains. , 

ISinga. After hard service we are nothing more. 
Klapwrath. Twenty-three years hath, Klap- 
wrath rid and thirsted. 

Fra Rupert. Ingratitude ! the worst of human 
crimes. 

Hardly we dare to say ; so flat and stale. 

So heavy with sick sobs from moutli to mouth. 
The qiaoulalaon. To my mind scarce witchery ' 
Comes up to it. 

Psein. Hold] fiitherl for that sin 
Hither we deal with devUe or old women. 

Fra Rupert M^ was created of the dust ; to 
make 

The fragile mass cohesive, were employed 
The bitter waters of ingratitude. [AJfects to mep. 
KlaprurraOi. Weeping will never rinse that 
beaker, f rate ! 

Fra Rupert It is not for myself. 
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Zinga. Wo see it is not. 

Rupert To can not see deep into me. 
Psein. few can. 

Fra Rupert. Ye can not see the havoc made 
within 

By evendoar Andrea. 

Zinga. Havoc? 

Fra Rupert Havoc I 

KUipwrceOi. I like the word ; purses and rings 
hang round it. 

Necklaces, brooches, and indented armlets. 

Psein. But, ere we reach ’em, ugly things 
enough, 

Beside the broken swords that lie below 
And brave men brandisbt in the morning light. 
Klapwraih, Brave men then should not cross 
us; wise men don't. 

Fra Rupert, Your spirit aR attest ; but those 
the least 

Whose safety hangs upon yonr saddle-skirts. 

Men are not valued ffir their worth in Italy : 

Of the same price the apple and the peach, 

Tho aerviee and the fig, 

Zinga. Well, there they heot us. 

Psein. Whatever they may he, we can not 
help it. 

F-a Rupert. Help it, I say, ye con; and ye 
• shall help it, 

Altho' I perish for yo. 

KlapurraOu Thon indeed, • 
f rate 1 some good might come of it ; hut wilt 
thou! 

Fra Rupert Abandon , to his fete , my poor 
Andrea I 

Has ho not slept upon this bosom ! 

KlapuiraRi. Has he ! 

He must have had some scratches on his face. 
Fa Rupert Has he not oaten from this hand! 
KlapwraOh Why then, 

Ho ’ll never die for want of appetite. 

Fra Rupert Have we not drunk our water 
from one bowl! 

KlapwraRi. father 1 yon were not, veiy liberal; 
He might have drunk the whole of mine, and 
welcome. 

Fra Rupert How light ye make of life 1 
Zinga. faith I not so light; 

I think it worth a tng, for my part of it ; 

Nor would I leave our q^uortera willingly. 

Psmn. 0 the delight of floating in a bath. 

One band athwart an orange-hough, the other ' 
flat on the marble pavement, and our eyes 
Wandering among those figures, round the arch 
That scatter flowers, and laugh at ua, and vie 
With one another whioh shaU tempt us most I 
Nor is it undelightful, m my mind. 

To let the curly wave of tho warm sea 
Climb over me, and languishingly chide 
My stopping ii^ and push me gently away. 
Klgpmrath. Water, cold, tepid, hot, is one to 
me. 

The only enemy to honest wine 
Is water ; plague upon it I 
Zinga. So say I. 
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Hiup&l, TlircG brayor friends iio'or xaot. Slirr'd yo to woth, and booyos and s^rino and . 
Hoi I bei I boi I bei 1 trulls 

Tbo yoiy name of friend I You can not know (Tempting yo from propriety) lioapt up 

Wbat lore I boar dmdroa I -A mount of sins to stiive against ; abduction 

Psein. All tha world Of linon-eliesta, and those who woye tho linen ; 

Knows it. shocking oaths obseeno, and well-nigh acts ; 

Ifh'aU. Tho mischief bo designs, who gueaaoa t Fracture of collar-doora, and spmning-whoela ; 
Psem. All boys are miscWeyoua, . And (who can answer for you) worse, worse, worse ! 

Pra Rupert. Alas I but misehief KlajntraUi. ’Sblood 1 Erato I runs no vine-juice 

There might be without treachery. in our arteries I 

Psein. Poor Andrea I Psoin’s forehead starts wry veins upon each side ; 

So little fit for it I His nostrils blow so hot they’ll oi'aek my boots. 

Pra Mupert. Prank generous souls Zinga. Must we move henoo 1 

Ailways are first to sufier ftoln it, last Pra Mupert. To die like sheep i like conies 1 

To know it when they meet it. Ye shall not die alone j I rvill die with you. 

Kkpwalk Who shall harm There have been kings who sacrificed their sons. 


Our own king’s colt ? Who moves, speaks, looks, Abraham would have done it j Pagans have ; 


against him. 

Why I that man’s ahroud is woven, and spread out. 


But guardians such as I am I . 
Klapvjraih. Prate I Prate I 


Rupert. Let mine iben hel would it had Don’t tear those tindery rags, or they will quit thee 


been so ere 
I saw this day I 
Psein. What has he done 1 
Pra Rupert. To me 

All kindness ever. Why such mud resolves 
Against tho lives of 1^ most sure defenders 1 
Against his countrymen, his guards, his father’s 
Most chosen Mends 1 
Zinga. Against your life 1 
Pra Rupert. No, no I 

Heaven protects ms; he sees it; nor indeed 
(To do him justice) has he such a heart. 

But why ask me to aid him 1 Why oak me 
Whether he was as strong at heart as Zinga, 
Dexterous at sword as Klapwrath, snob, a fool . 
Pardon 1 your paxdon, gentiemen I 


With only horse-hair imder, and some stififer. 

Fra Rupert, Yon conquer me, yon conquer 
mo, I yield. 

He was not bloody. Could it end with one I 
And wo knew which . . or two, or three. 

Zinga. But us 1 

Fra Rupert. " If once tlio captains of tire com- 
panies,” 

Said he . . and then, I own, he said no more : 
He saw mo shudder, and ho sped nway. 
Klapurrccth. Are wo to hold our throats out to. 
iho knife? 

P'a Rupert Patience ! dear doubtful Klap- 
I wrath I more suapidon I 


Dexterous at sword as Klapwrath, such, a fool . . He did not say tho knife, or sword, or halter. 
Pardon! your paxdon, gentiemen I Hemightharemeantthescaffiild; notiiingworso; 

[Boohing at PssiK. Deprive you he might not of all distinction, 
Psein. As Psdn. Hay, might spare one or other of you yot : 

Fra Rupert. The very word 1 Who else daied Why, then prevent what mayneed no prevention? 
utter it ? Slyer are few ; many more sanguinaiy : 

I gfire biiti up I I almost him up I Muat we (don’t say it) give him up ? I hope 

KlapwriA Ho shall not rule us. The best He’s nuschievous through weakness, not malignity. 


blood of Hungary 

Shall not be pour’d this night upon the wine. ‘| 
Fra Rupert. If you muat leave the country . . 
and perhaps 

No woiae may reach the greater port of you . . 
Psein. I have no mind to leave it. 

Zinga. None ahall drive ua. 

Klapwath, The wines of Hungary stiive hard 
with these, 

Yet Klapwrath is contented ; he liatea change. 


Zinga. What matters that? A feather-hed 
may stifle us 

(If we will let it) with a babe to press it. 

Is there no other prince in Hungary 
Pit to maintain ns here ? 

Fra Rupert. The very thought 
That came into my head I 
Psein. But when ours foil, 

What mattors it who leaps upon his horse 
To overlook our maintenance ? A fool 


Zinga. Let us drink these out first, and then I may bo ; can his wisdom answer that ? 


try those. Zinga. He doubts my courage, bringing thus 

Fra Rupert. Never will come the day when hiB own 
pine-root fire Against it. He’s a boy : were he a man, 

And heavy cones puff fragrance round the room. No iiqury, no insult, no affront . 


And two bluff he;dthy ohildien drag along 
(One by the ear, the other hy the scut) 

A bulging hare for supper j where each greyhound 
Knows his own master, leaps up, hangs a foot 
Inward, and whimpers piteonsly to see 
Elogons go round, thou off for bread and lard. 
Those Were your happy times; unless when foray 


Every man is as brave as I . . Stop there I 
By all my saints 1 {He shtnes seoerdl about Mm) 
by all my services ! 

This hilt tiiail smash his teetir who dares say, 
'braver.' 

Klapwrath. What I am yon know best, at 
battling it ; 
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Notliing is Daaicr : liut I’ve sivum Wo nights 
And do^s together upon Biuan vdne. 

And BO have ye : ’Would swamp that leaky 
nump-slrall. 

Behead us ; good 1 but underrate us ; never 1 

AVd Ru/pert. Having thue clear’d our con- 
sciences, and shown 
Our purity in face of day, wo swear . . 

[ITtaitatea. 

Zmga. ffrate, if you, don’t grudge an oath or 
Wo . . 

Fi-a Rupert. ■ Death to Andrea I loyalty to 
Lewis I 

AU. Hurrah 1 

Rra Rupert. Sweet Mends I profane not thus 
the cloister I 

Leave me to weep for him 1 the cruel hoy I 


SOBNE IV. PALACE OP ATEBSA ! SALOON 
OVEBLOOKING- THE OABDEN. 

Sanou, ffiHPPA, Mama, ffiAiriram. 

Maria. Ha I here they come again. See t lady 
Soncia 

Xieaning upon ffilippa. They are grown 
Wiser, and wiU not barter songs for griefe. 

Boeeaccio ain(js. 

A moUow llglifc on liAtmoa foil ; 

It oame not &om tUo lowly ocUi 
It glided fi'om the bIcIob j 
I t lighted upon one who slept, 

Some voicQ then oslct him why he wopt, 

Somo soft thing proat hla oyos. 

Another might hivvo wondored muohi 
Or poar’dt or stnrtod nt tho tonoh. 

But ho wns for too wlso j 
Ho Imow tho light was hrom ah 070 i 
Ho ploy’d tho shifting gome of love, 

And loot at last three sighs. 

Mammetta {to ffiMppA). I wish he would oome 
nearer, just to see 

How my hair shines, powder'd with dust of gold : 
I think he then woidd call me . . 

Maria. Whatl 
MmnrtMt. ffiammetta. 

Filippa, He hardly . . poet as he seems to be . . 
Such os he is . . conid feign a better name. 

He does not seem to be cut out for singing. 
Mammetta. I would not have his voice one 
tittle altered. 

!Fho poetry is pretty . • She says nothing. 

Vhe poetry is charming . . How she hears me. 
The most, delightfnl poetry 1 . . Olady 
ffilippa I not one praise for it I not one 1 
I nevo; dreamt you were yourself a poet. 

Mlippa. These summer apples may be palatable. 
But will not last for -winter ; tho austere 
And wrinkle-rinded have a better chance. 

Throw a whole honeycomb into a haystack, 

It may draw flies, bnt never will feed horses, 
ffrom these same cogs (eternally one tune) 

The mill has floured us -with such dust all over 
As we must shake off, or die apopleolic. 


Your gentle ailken-vosted swains may wislr 
All poetry one sUoepfold. 

Maria. Sheep ore well, 

Like men and most tilings, in their proper places, 
But when some prancing knight would enter- 
tain us, 

Some gallant, brightening every gem about him, 

I would not have upon the palace-steps 
AMnd cry out, "Make ivay there for my sheep.” 
They say (not speaking of this woolsy race) 

They say that poets make us live for over. 

Filippa. Somolimos the life they lend is -worse 
than none. 

Shorn of iis gloiy, shiivel’d up for want 
Of the fresh air of virtue. 

Fianmetta. Yet, to live 1 
0 1 and to live by those we love ao wdl 1 
FUippa. If auoh IrregularitieB continue 
After to-night, when freedoms are allowed. 

We must lock up the gardens, rigorously 
fforbidding oil the inmates of the palace 
To use the keys they have. 

Fiammetta. The good kii^ Bohert 
Sooner had driven out the nighringalea 
Than the poor timid poets. 

FHlippa. Timid poets ! 

What breed are tUHy of? 

Fianvinetta. Suoh as sing of love. 

Mlippa. Tho very worat of all ; tho boldest man I 
Maria. Nay; not tho boldest; very quarrel- 
some, 

Tragic and comic, hot and cold, are so ; 

And 80 aro nightingales ; tho gardener 
Has told mo; and Sio poete do no worse 
Than they do. Horo and there they pluck a feather 
ffrom one another, horo and there a crumb ; 

But, for hard fighting, fair straight-forward 
fighting, 

With this one nosogoy I could boat them all. 

In good Icing Bohort’s day -were lute and lyre ; 
Now hardly dare we hang them on tlie nail, 

But run away and throw them down before 
I The boisterous drum and trumpet hoarse with rage. 
Let poetry and music, dear ffilippa, 

Quah forth unfrozen anduncheokt I 
Filippa. Ah child ! 

Thy fency too some poet hath inflamed ; 

Believe me, they are dangerous men. 

Maria. No men 
Are dangerous. 

FUippa. 0 my child 1 
Maria. Tho very creatures 
Whom God has given us for our protection. 
Filippa. But against whom ? 
ilfowo. I never thought of that. 

Fiammetta. Somebody told me once that good 
king Bobert 

Gave keys to three or four, who neither were 
Nor would he constant inmates of the court. 
Maria. Who might and would not ! This ia 
an enigma. 

They must hove felt then veiy low indeed. 
Among our glass-house jewels newly-set, 

I have seen -vile ones, and have laught to think 


64<( 


AITDHEA OF HUNGARY. 


[AOT IV. 


How nicoly would my slippev pat tUoii faces ; . 
!rhoy never folt thus low. 

Saneia. Wo feel it for thorn. ■ 

Prescriptlvoly, we.loave to our assnyors 
Xo . stomp the eurrenoy of gold and brass. 
Ficanmetta (to Fimppa). Have yon not prais’d 
the king your very self 
For Baying to Fetrarca, as he did, 

" Letters are dearer to me than my crown. 

And, were I forced to throw up one or other. 
Away should go the diadem, by Jove 1” 

Smeia. Thou art thy very &ther. . Kiss me, 
child I 

His father said it, and thy &ther would. - 
When Bhail such kings adorn the throne again ! - 
Ficmmetta. When the same love o|what Heaven 
made most lovely 

Haters their hearts; when genius shines above 
them, 

And not beneath their feet. 

[Ooea up to Giovahst. 

’ Banda {to Fiuffa). Rapturous girl I 
Warmth ripens years and wisdom. She discourses 
Idly as other glda on other things. 

FUippa. That ripening ivarmth fear I. 

Banda. Portending whatl 
FUAppa. Ah, gracious lady I. sweetest fruits fall 
soonest. . 

Saneia. (Who sweater ^ 

FUij^a. And ore bruised the most by falling. 
Aforia {joining died). Sicily and myself are 
disagreed, 

Surely the man who sang must have thiek fingers. 
He play’d so badly ; but his voice is, sweet. 

For all its trembling. 

Fianmeda. Now I think the trembling 
Hakes it no worse. I wish ha would go on. 
Jlfan'a. Hvidently the song should finish there. 
Fiammetta. Hvidently it should go on . . {adds.) 
for ever. 

Maria, Hoi hoi yon are not cruel to the 
knight 1 

FiammdSa, It is no knight at all. 

Banda. How know you that 1 
Maria. You would be frightened . . 
Fiammetta. He could never &ighten. 

Maria. Ti tilting , . 

Fiammetta. Nobody would hurt Giovanni. 


SCENE V. 

Ahsuba, Maria, and! Fiauhstta. 
Andrea. Sot yon too have been listening, every 
soul, 

I warrant ye. 

Maria. And have yon too, Andrea 1 
Andrea. From that snug little watch-tower: 
’twas too high ; 

I only lookt upon, the tops of trees. 

See I him there I mnskt ! under the nndbeny I 
Fiammetta. 1 do not see him . . Look for him 
elsewhere ; 

That is a shadow. 


Andrea. Think you so I It may bo, 

And the guitar 1 

Fiammetta What I that groat yellow toad-stool 1 
Andrea. How liko is every Uiing we see by 
starlight I 

Fiammetta {aside). If there wore not a star in 
all the sky, 

Bvoiyone upon earth would know Giovanni ! 
Andrea, 1 wish the mulbcrrrieB were nob past, 
that dozens 

Might drop upon him, and might speckle over 
His doublet : we should see it like a trout 
To-monow, white and crimson, and diseover 
The singer of tliis nonsense about light. 

• Fiammetta. If yon don’t, like it, pray don’t listen 
to it. 

Maria, {maUdimly). Then let us come away. . 
Fiammetta. Pray do. 

Maria, (foMng her arm). Gome. 

Fiammetta, (peevishly). No. , : 

MariOn Listen I another song I 
Fiammetta. Hush I for Heaven’s sake I , 

0 I will you never listen 1 All this noise I 
Maria. Laughter might make some; smiles ore 

much too silent. 

Fiammetta. Well; you have stopt him; are 
you now content 1 
. Ala/ria. Quite, quite ; if you are. 

Fiammetta. Ho bogins again I 
Hush I for the hope of Paradise I 0 hush I 
Soccaecio tings. 

Iiiatl list ye to another tale I 
FiammeUa. 

No i he who dans tell one 
To other eaiB then one’s shall {sU. ' 

Boccaccio. 

I Bing for her alone. 

Andrea. I have a mind to be . . . 

Maria. Whatl prince I 
Andrea. What? angry. 

Maria. Not you. 

Andrea. Not I? Why, who should binder me 1 
Maria, {coaxing). No, no ; you won’t bo angiy, 

1 prince I 
Andrea. I said 

I Half-angry, and resolve to keep my word. 

Maria. Anger is better, as pomegranates aro. 
Split into halves, and losing no small port. 
Andrea. I never heaid such truth about pome- 
gmnatos J 

What was the other thing we reason’d on 1 
Ho I now I recollect, as yon shall see. 

[Goes.- cU follow.- 

SCENE TL GABDEN, 

AnnitnA, Maria, FiAinmiiA, and Boocaocio. 

Andrea. Keep back : where thieves may be, 
leave men alone. . 

Now for drawn swords I Where are they ; . sUpt 
behind 

The mulberry :■ wisely schemed 1 'twon't do 1 come 
forth I 
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Yield I tvoMilile likoftpoplai’-loafi WhoarlthonJ 
_ [SewMiff Boooaooiq. 

■Boccaccio. King Kokort, air, leapeoted me. 
Andrea. DidAa? 

Did /tc 9 'riiou far more Iiiglily ahoiild Andraa. 
Sicily! treat Nim kindly. We may all, 
yon and I, commit an indisorotion. 

How tlio stars twinkle 1 how the light leaves titter I 
And there arc aeoret quiverings in the herbs, 

As if they all knew aomething of the matter, 
And wiaht it undisturh’d. To-night no harm 
Sliall happen to the worst man in Aversa. 


ACT V. 

SCENE I. PALACE OP AVERSA. 

AnnasA otid Giqvanka. 

C/iovanna. How gracafolly thou aattest on thy 
horse, 

Andrea I 

Andrea. Did II 
Oiovanna. Ho enrveted so. 

Sidled and pranced and croucht and plunged 
again, 

I almost was afi'oid, but dared not say it. 

Andrea. Costagno la a sad curvetting rogue. 
Giovanna. ’Twos not Oaslagno ; 'twos Pollueo. 
Andrea. Was it 1 
How oanst thou toll, Giovannal 
Giemanna. I can toil. 

Andrea. All at hap-hasord j I am very sure 
’Tw'ns not tho horae you loqkt at j nor did I 
Think about riding, or about tho palfrey, 
Crimson and gold, half palfrey and half ostrich. 
But thou too ridoat like a queen, my dove I 

Giovanna. So voiy like one 1 Would yon make 
mo proud 1 

Andrea. God forbid that I I love thee more 
for beauty. 

ISTe’er put on pride, my heart I thou dost not want 
it; 

Many there ore who do ; oast it to them 
"Who cannot do without it, empty souls I 
Ha I how yon look I is it surprise or pleasure ? 
Oiovanna, Pleasure, my love I I urfll ohoywith 
pleasure 

This your first order. But indeed, my hushand. 
You must not look so fondly when ihe masks come, 
Kor yon and I, you know, shall not he masked. 

Andrea. A pretty reason for not looking fond t 
Must people then wear masks for that t 
Gimxmna. Host do. 

1 never saw such fondness as some masks 
Presented. 

Andrea. Thou hast never seen half mine ; 
Thou shalt ; and then shalt thou sit judge between 
us. 

"We have not ^oken more to-day, my chuck. 
Than many otiier days, yet thou appearast 
Wiser than over. I have gain’d fi-om thee 
More than I gave. 

Oiovarma. And, without flattery, 

I am more pleas'd with your discourse than ever. 
VOL, n. 


Andrea (Jbndlj/). No, not than over. In this 
vory room 

Didst thou not give to me this very liand 
Because I talked so well t 
Oiovanna. Wo foolish girls 
Arc always caught so. 

Andrea. Always kept so, too ? 

Well, we must see about it thou, in earnest. 
Qiamnna. Andrea I one thing seo to ; praj 
inquh'c • 

If, in the crowd that rushed so thro’ the gates. 
No accident has happen’d. Some cried out. 
Some quarreU’d ; many horses started off, 

And bore amid them. 

And/rea. Never fear. 

Oiovanna. But ask. [ZTe goes 


SCENE II. 

PlAmtiiiTA, Haria, FiLtrvA, and Sasoia, enter. 

ilforia. The bridegroom is among the olhei 
grooms, 

Askmg odd questions ; what man’s horse broki 
loose, 

Who was knoekt down, what fruit-stall over 
turn’d, 

Who quarroU’d, who cried out, struck, ran away. 
Oiovanna. Maria I this is pleasantry. 

Andrea (returning iasilli/}. They say, 

Oavaffa and CaraceioH are dead. 

Oiovaniia. It can not bo : they wore both wol 
this morning. 

Filippa. Tho west-wind blow this morning . 
no air now. 

Oiovanna. 0 hut, Pilippa I they both cami 
together. 

Did not quoon Sancio tell yon 1 
Filippa, I luivo seen 

Two barks together enter the port yonder, - 
And part together. 

Oiovanna. But to die at once I 
Fdippa. Happy the friends whom that on 
fate befalls I 
Ovmmna. So soon I 
FiUppa. Perhaps so soon. 

Oiovanna. It may he happy, 

It must he strange; awfiilly strange' indeed ! 

[PiAiotETiA goes oui 
Andirea. My darling I how yon pity .those tW' 
youths I 

I like yon for it. 

Oiovanna. Both have fathers living ; 

What must they suffer! Bach . . I never heai-d 
But may well f^cy . . loved some girl who lovo 
him. 

I could shed tears for her. 

JIfaria. My dear Giovanna I 
Do queens shed tears') and on the wedding-day 1 
Saneia. I see no reason why they should not. 
FUippa (aside). I, 

Alas! see fur too many why they should. 

Andrea. Whot did Pilippa say {'that bride, 
should eryl 

WN 
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Filippa {to Giovahha and Mama). Not idly Iias 
the genial hreath of aoug 
Turn’d into poarla tbo tears that women shed ; 
They aro what they are call’d : aomo may ho 
hrightor 

Among your gems, none purer, none hoeoma 
The youthful and tho heautifiil so well. 
ji»!(2»m(ai 'I'iAiiiiBTTA enters). Here enters one 
you never will teach that. 

She is too light for grief, too gay for love. 

And neither salt nor mistleto can catch hor. 

Nor springe nor not ; she laughs at all of them 
Like any woodpecker, and wings away. 

I know you women ; I ’m a married man ; 
FiammeOn. They will not give the story up : 
they draw 

All difforont ways, hut death they all will have. 

A ndrea. Ay, and one only will not satisfy them. 
\Au Officer enters, and confers apart mth Mm. 
Ceitain 3 

CHommna, Somo other aceident less heavy. 
Heaven I lot ns hope ! 

Andrea. Strangled I 0 what a death ! 

One of them . . one (no matter now which of 
them) 

Disliked me, shunn’d moj if wo met, lookt 
at me 

Straighter and taller and athwart the shoulder. 
And dug his knuckles deep into his thigh. 

I gave him no offence . . yet, he is gone . . 
"Without a word of hearing, he is gone 1 
To think of this 1 to think how he has fallen 
Amid his pranks and joyonces, amid 
His rvild heath myrtle-blossoms, one might say. 
It quite unmans me. 

Eancia. Speak not so, my son ! 

Let others, when thoir nature has been changed 
To such unwonted state, when they are call’d 
To do what angels do and brutes do not. 

Sob at their shame, and say they areunmann'd : 
Unmonn’d they can not be ; they ore not men. 
At glorious deeds, at sufiferings well endured, 
Yea, at life’s thread snapt with its gloss upon it, 
Be it man’s pride and privilege to weep. 


SCEHE III. ORAND SAhOON. 

Masks passing. 

Akdbba, Giovakka, Mama, Fiamhetta, Fiiippa. 

FUippa. It may ho right, my lady, that you 
Imow 

What masks ore here. 

Giotanna. I havo found out already 
A few of them. Several waived ceremony 
(Desirably at masks) and past unnoticed. 

Tho room fills rapidly. 

FUippa, Not to detain 
My queen (for hundreds anxiously approach). 
Pardon 1 I recognised the Prince Lnigi, . 

Giovanna. Taranto 1 Tell our cousin to keep on 
His mask all evening. Hither ! uninvited ! 
Maria {out of breath). Think you tho dais will 
keep the masks from hearing '! 


Giotanna. Why should it 1 

Maria, Oh I why should it '! Ho is horo. 

Even Fiiippa could distinguish him. 

Eveiyonc upon oartli must know Taranto. 

Giotanna. Descend wo then : beside the statue 
there 

We moy converse somo moments privately. 

Marin. Eadiant I saw him as the sun . . a 
name 

We always gave lum . . rapid as his beams. 

I should have known him by his neck alone 
Among ten thousand. While I gazed upon it. 

He gazed at thi-eo mysterious masks : thon rose 
That graceful column, ampler, and moretvreathed 
With its marmoreal thews and dimmer veins. 

The three masks hurried thro’ the hall; Taranto 
After them (fierce disdain upon his hrow) 

Darted os Mercury at Jove’s command. 

No doubt, three traitore who dared never face 
him 

In his own country, are courageous here. 

Giotanna. Taranto then, Taranto was ivnmaskt 
Against my orders I 
Maria. Eathorsay, before. 

Luigi nover disobeyed Giovanna. 

Giomiina. Fiiippa carried them. 

Maria. I know his answer. 

Giotanna. Eepeat it thon, for she may not to- 
night. 

jlfaria. “ Toll her I eomo the eousin, not tho 
prince, 

Nor with pretension, nor design, nor hope ; 

I come the loyal, not tho fond, Taranto,” 

Why look you round t 
Giotanna. The voice is surely Ms. 

Maria. The thoughts are . . 

Giotanna, (presnng her hand). May, 0 Heaven I 
the speaker he I \BoUi walk cncag. 

Fra Rnperl (masked and disguised, to one next ) . I 
heard onr gracious queen, espoused to-day. 
Give orders that Taranto keep wdl maskt. 
NextMaek(toanother). Ho then I Taranto here! 
Second Mask. What ii’eachciy ! ' 

Fra Rupert {masked). Ho could not koep’away. 
Tempestuous love 

Has tost liim hither. Let him but abstain 
From violence, nor play the jealous husband. 

As some men do when husbands cross their 
road. 

Second Mask. Tamnto is a sw'ordsmon to the 
proof. 

First Mask. Whore is he ! 

Fra Rupert. He stood yonder, in sky-blue. 

With pearls about the sleeves. 

Second Mask. Well call him Phoebus I 
I would give something for a glimpse at what 
That mask conceals. 

Fra Rnpert. Oh I could we catch a glimpse 
Of what all masks conceal, ’twould break onr 
hearts. 

Far better hidden from us ! Woman I woman 1 

[Goes off. 

First Mask {to second). A friai' Eupert I only that 
his voice 
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Broathos flute-liko whlsporinga, ratlior tlion ixi- 
proofs. 

Second Made. Beside, he stands three inches 
higher; his girth 
Slenderer hy much. 

Pint Mash, Who thought ’twaa really he 1 
I only meant ho taikt as morally. 

Third Mash {coming vp to Pmtrth). I am quite 
certain there Is Prate Rupert. 

Fourth Made. Where is he not I The Devil’s 
ubiquity t 

But, liko the Devil, not well known when met. 
How found you him so readily 1 What mark 1 
Third Made. Stout is ho, nor ill-built, tho’ the 
leR shoulder 

Is half a finger’s breadth above, tho right. 

Fourth Made. But that man’s . . lot me look . . 
That man’s right shoulder 
Stands two good inches highest. 

Third Mask. Doubt is past . . 

We catch him I over-sedulous disguise I 

SCENE IV. 

Andrea. We have a eousin in the house, my 
queen I 

What dost thou hludi at 1 why art troubled 1 sure 
We are quite grand enough for him : our supper 
(I trust) will answer all his expeotations. 

Marla. So, you have lookt then at tho suppor- 
tablol 

Andrea. ’Twouldmortifymo if Qlovanna’s guests 
Were disappointed. 

Giovamui. Mine I and not yours too? 

Andrea. Ah sly one I you havo sent thon for 
Taranto 

And would not toll mo ! Cousin to us both. 

To both ho should be welcome as to one. | 

Another littlo blusli I Why, thou art mine. 

And nover shalt, if love’s worth love, ropent it. 
Giovenmi. Never, my own And.real for such 
trust 

Is fii-r more precious than the wealthiest realms. 
Or aD. that ever did adorn or win them. 

Andrea. I must not wait to hoar its value told. 
We ^all have time to count it out together. 

I now must go to greet our eousin yonder. 

He waits mo in the balcony ; the guards 
Have sent away the loiterers that stood round. 
And only two or three of his own friends 
Remain ivlth him. To tarty wore uncourteous. 
iifarla (earnestly). I do helievo Luigi is below. 
Andrea. Do not detain me : we have never 
met 

Since your proud sister spoke unkindly to him. 
And, vaulting on his horse, ho hurried hpme. 

[Goes. 

Maria. Tho soldiers there do well to guard the 
balcony. 

And close the folding-doors against invasion. 

[Ciy is heard. 

Fiammetta. Ha ! some inquisitive young chom- 
ber-lady. 

Who wateht Luigi outer, pays for it. 


Those frolicsome young prlucos arc demanding 
A fine for trespass. 

Giovemna. Nay, they are too rude. 

Permitting any riuloness. Struggles 1 sobs 1 
Andrea never caused them. 

Maria. Bhtuue, Taranto ! 

Giovanna, Stifling of screams I Those nearer 
are alarmed ; 

Those fluthor off are running for the stairuoae; 
And many come this way ! What can they moan ? 
See, they look angry as they run, and dash 
Th^ lumds against their foreheads ! 

( Very edarmed.) 

Where’s a page ? 

[A pays stands masked in the doorway ; erowds 
ofttmaaeked bdiind him. 

Maria. A page !' a page ! 

Page (to himself). I am one ; and discovered I 

[Advances. 

Giovanna. Run; see what those young cour- 
tiers round the princes 
Are doing in tho balcony. Below ; 

Not there. 

Page. I might mistake the Prince Andrea, 

Not having ever scon him. 

Jlfona. Who thon are you? 

Page. Tho Prince Luigi’s page, whom I awaited, 
To say his groom and horse are near at hanA 
Maria. Ho goes then? 

Page. Ere it dawn. 

Oiomnna. 01 hasten I hasten 
Below, and instantly run back again, 

Reporting mo what you can iliscovor there. 

Page (returns). Lady I the lamps about the 
balcony 

Are nil extinguisht. 

Giovanna. Is tho >vind so high ? 

"What didst thou how, what didst thou note, 
beside? 

Page (hesitating). Against the gentlest, the most 
virtuous queen. 

Opprobrious speech, throats, imprecations . . 
Giovanna. Pass it. 

Page. Upon the stairs ; none from the gardens. 
Giovanna. There 
What sawest thou ? 

Page. Over the balcony 
Downward some hui'dcn swaug. 

Giovanna. Some festive wreath 
Perhaps. 

Page. Too heavy; almost motionless. 

Jforia. Severel damask draperies thrown 
across 

Page. May-be. The wind just stirr’d the bot- 
tom of them : 

I had no time to look : I saw my prince 
Righting. 

Maria. 0 heaven I iVas ever night liko this , . 
Page, Per gallant sword I it loft two proofs 
behind ; 

The third man, seeing me (poor help for arm 
So valiant I) fled. 

Maria, 0 1 wo are safe then, all. [Very joyous. 
Page. No eap lost they, nor did the one who fled : 
» 
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Whoso in the wld of Naples, can ho thisl This cloak foil noai* me from the hnliistors. 

[Iletakee from under Ms I'iddy enAroid<a-ed Maria. Hismvn! Hn 1 this dark siioclc is not 
doak itis cap of Ahdiiba. Giovanha the ermine's. 

deupsittoliei’faoe, andfudhwitJiastlJUd Filippa. Seel sho revives I Hidoitairayl 0 
scream. guests 

\Ana(h«r Page brings in Asdma’s ermine Of our unhappy festival, rethe. 
doak. 


GIOVANNA OF NAPLES. 


onABAorEHs. I We will not pluck unripe ones; they might 

Lewis, Zing ef Bungarg. Lniot, Prince ej Taranto, j . i. » 

AociAmxii, Seneecjtal of pfapUi. Uqo dki. Balzo. Bft- That lady then was with you ? 

nsllo, General of Bnptes Hisnst, Tribune of Borne. Piammetta, She herself 

FnA Ruvbrt. Boccaccio. Pstrahca. Fsnis, a Bun- |ly sleeve. Gtoyanna 

garian Captain. Pops's Nuncio. Paioa op tbs Cbcbs- t- A hera Mew scenrB in naatel-Niiovn 
TIBBS. WIFU OP HiBNSI. PIUPPA OP CATANIA. SANCIA, “ OSIOW, BOCUrS, JU OSStel JNUOVO. 

Bw BranddaugUier. Fsincess Majua. Piammeita. Look you . what crowds are gathoriug round 

about it. 

. Am T Boceaooio. I see them, and implore you, my 

Eiammetta, 

8CESNB I. GAHDBN OP OAPO-DI-MONTB. To tarry here, protected by c^uecii Saneia. 

BoCOAooro £i«d Eiammema. Piemmetta. And Will you tany near mo 1 

_ . , it . j nt Noccacoio. While the queen 

Boceaoeio. Adieu the starht gardens of Avorsa, your sister is quite safe! 

1C grovffl of Oapo-Monto 1 Jfiajnmcto. Whatl thinkestthou 

Aainuiprta. Why ato 1 otherwise than safol 


The groves of Oapo-Monte 1 
Maamnetta. Why adieu 1 


Soecaeeio. One night will throw its gloom upon U 


them long. 


_. . Ti .11 , A , , i 1 j ,1 Boceaooio. There is no danger 

It wdl indeed, hut love can dwell ^tp,ggg^t. « there should bo, my weak aid 


in gloom, 

And not repine in it, 

Baoeaecio. The generous man, 

Who might have much impeded ours, gave way 
To bitter impulses. My face is flusht 
To think of his hard doom, and find myself 
Happy where he was happy, and so lately I 
MammeOa. I too have sighs, nor for thee only, 
now. 

Oloranna, hod an angel told it me 
The other day, I should have disbelieved. . 

We all ore now alike. Even queen Soncia, 
Whose sadness is scarce sadness, so resign’d 
Is she to Heaven, at this balustrade 
Lean’d and lookt over, hearing some one sing. 
“Impatient is the singer there," said she, 

" To run thro’ his delight, to fill the conch 
Of song up to the brim, and wise wore he 
Thought he not, 0 my ehlld, as think he might. 
How every gust of music, every air. 

Breathing its freshness over youthfiil breasts, 
la a fhint prelude to the choirs above. 


Shall not he wanting. Ho whom she laments 
I too lament ; this bond unites me with hor ; 

And I will keep her in my sight, and follow 
(As lighter hh’ds follow the powerftillor) 

Where’er the tempest drives her . , not to save, 
But brook the fhll, or warn her from below. 
Mammetta. Generouriy spoken, my own swoot 
Oiovanna I 

Bo BO, and I can spore yon ; but remember 
OtliorB may want a warning too, may wont 
Borne one to break a! fall, some one to save . . . 
Giovannol 0 Giovanna! to save whatl 
For what is left hut love i . . save that, Giovanna I 
Boccaccio. Were any infelicity near you, " 
Crowns and their realms might perish : but your 
sister 

Is port of you ; had she but lookt into 
Your cradle, and no more ; had one kind word. 
And only one, fellcn from her upon you ; 

My life should he the price far it. 

Piammetta. Your life I 
We hare hut one, we two. But until she 
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To some with invitations free and meek, 

To some with flame.s athwart an angry brow ; 
To others holds green palm and aureole crown, 
Dreadiess as is the shadow of a leaf . .” 

But, while she said it, prest my hand and wept, 


Go, go then; follow her; hut soon return. 

While you are absent from me, shapeless fears 
Must throng upon and keep awoke my sorrow. 

Boecaecio. To grieve for what is past, is idle grief. 
Idler to grieve for what may never be. 


Their prayed of Heaven its peace for poor Andrea. p„ “ “ fXn t 

Bociacrio. We may think too as Wisely as the ^ ® 


queen 

When we attain her age; of other flames 
And other palms and other crowns just now. 
Like eveiry growth, thoughts also have their 
seasons ; 


SCENE II. CASTBL-Nnovo, 

GiovahhA and Dsii Balzo. 

Oiovanna. Hgo del Balzo I thon art just andflrm. 
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Seek TTO tho mTudBrers out, and bring them forth 
Bofora their God and follow-mcn, if God ' 

Or follow-men have they. Spare none who did 
This cruel deed. The partner of my throne. 
Companion- of my days . . until that day . . 

Avenge 1 In striking low the guilty head 
Show meroy to my people. Toko from me 
And execute with promptness this commission. 

0 what a chasm in life hath one day made. 

Thus giving way with such astounding crash 
Under my feet, when all seem’d equable. 

All hopeful, not a form of fear in sight. 

Del Salzo, Lady ! if all could see the pangs 
within 

Which rend your bosom, every voice would pause 
From railing and reproach. 

Cfiomnna. Keproach who will. 

Hail who delight in railing. Gould, my arm 
Protect the innocent? 

Del Saho. But strange reports 
(With this commission in my hand I speak it) 
Murmur throughout.the city, lllndred, ay, 

Clo8,e kindi-ed are accused. 

Qiotatma. Such accusations 
Have burst upon my oar ; they wrong my 
cousin. 

A man more loyal than the brave Taranto 
Nor court nor field o’er saw : but oven ho 
Shull not escape if tronchei-y bo found 
Within the shadow of that lolty mien. 

Del Bdzo. No, by the sword of the archangel I 
no . . 

Altho’ his sister smiles this hour upon 
Her first-born of my dear and only brother 
Tho Duke of Andria. Thou must woop, Francesco I 
And she, and I ; for such dishonour taints 
Tho whole house tlivough, obscui-iug past and 
future. 

Was he not in Aversa? 

Cfiomnna, Ho was there. 

Dd Bdlzo. And were no orders jpvon that he 
keep on 

His mask all evening? 

Giomma. Yes, 1 gave those orders. 

Del Bdlzo. The Queen's commission reaches not 
tho Queen. 

GiomnTia. Imperfect then is that commission, 

, Ugol 

Dd Bdlzo. Freedom of speech is limited. 
Qiommia. By what ? 

Dd Bdlzo. The throne. 

Qiomwm. For once then push the throne 
more back. 

And let thy words and actions have their scope. ' 
DdBcdm. Whywas Avorsa chosen for therovels? 
[27te QnnEN heeitates and sigla deeply. 
One answer comes from all. Because the town 
Is Norman, the inhabitants are Norman, 

Sworn enemies to on Hungarian prince ; 

The very name sounds hostilely ; the walls 
Built in aversion to tho pride of Capua. 

GUmanna. I could give other answer, which 
such hearts 

Would little understand. My happiest days 


Wore spout there . . 0 that there my last had 
closed ! 

Was it not in Aversa wo first mot ? 

Thoro my Andrea, while our friends stood round 
At our betrothmont, fain would show mo first 
A horse they led for him from Hung-ary. 

Tho hands we join’d wore little hands indeed I 
And tho two rings we interchanged would iU 
Let pass the bossy chain of his light hair 
Entwisted with my darker, nor without 
His teeth was then drawn through it. Those 
wore days 

When none saw quarrels on his side or mine, 

Yet. were there worse than there wore latterly. 

Or than since childhood ever. Wo have lived 
From those doys forth without distrust and strife. 
All might have seen but nov^ will not know that. 
Dd Salzo. Lady I tho court and people do re- 
member 

That none more courteous, none more boautifol. 
Lives than the Prince Luigi . . they acknowledge 
That Prince Andrea’s qualities fell short , . 
Cfiomnna. Bel Baizo ! ceose I he was your prince 
but now . . 

HU virtues wero domestic . . few saw those. 

Dd Bdlzo. Few, I confess it; not so few tho 
other's. 

HU assiduities, hU love. 

Cfiomnna. Bq these 
Bomomber too, whato’or advantages 
The Prince Luigi of Taranto had, 

I gave my hand whoi-e they who roar’d me will’d. 
That no oontontion in our family 
Might roach my people ? Ugo 1 tell me now 
To whom show’d I my love ? To thorn or him ? 
Dd Baizo. Lady ! 'twos nobly done. Yet he 
was seen 

To walk among the maskers on that night. 

Was ordered to keep on his mask, woe known 
To watch Andrea in tho balcony. 

To rush away, to fight below the place 
Where the inhuman deed was perpetrated. 

And then to fly. 

Giovanna. 0 I if Taranto could 
Be guilty t . . but imposrible I My sister 
Saw him pursue three masks : and his own page 
Found him in fight with one, whore two wero 
slain. 

Dd Salzo, Would any court receive such testi- 
mony? 

Cfiomnna. Examine then more dosely. I am 
lost. 

Not in conjectures, for my mind flies off 
From all conjecture, but in vagu^ in wild 
Tumultuous thoughts, all broken, crost, and 
crazed. 

Go, lose Qo moment. There are other things 

[Bnn Banzo gaei. 

I could have sold . . what were they?. . tWe 
are things . . 

Maria . . why not here!'. . She knows there 
ore . . 

0 ! were the guilty so perplexi as I am, 

No guilt were un^cover’d in the world t 
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PiiippAj Sanoia, Tbblmssi, Dei, Bai’/o. 

Saticia TerUzzi. Qeutle and giraclous and com- 
passiouate, 

Companion and not queen to tlioso about lioi, 
Qiovanna dologates her fullest powers 
To stem Del Balzo ; and already force 
Enters the palace gates. 

Filippo,, Lot tliem be closed 
Against all force. Scud for the sonoschal. 

Saneia Terl'mi. Acclajoli has departed for 
Avorsa, 

There to make inquest. 

FiMppa. Who dares strike the door 1 
Del Ualzo (entering). The laws. 

FUippa. Count Dgo I is the queen extinct i 
Dd Bidzo. The prineo is. Thorefoie lead with 
duo I'espeot 

These ladies, oud the rest, away. \To an Offieer. 

FUippa. What means 
This violence 1 

Del Balzo (to t/u Offieer), Let none, I pray be 
used. [To PiLii'PA. 

Behold the queen’s commission t In that chamber 
Where close examinations most ensue, 

In clear untroubled order let your words 
Leave us no future violonce to be feaFd. 

FUippa (returning the paper). The queon hath I 
acted as she aiway acta, 

Discrootly ; bravely ; it bocomos her race 
And station ; what becomes a faithftil subject 
Let us do now. [The Queen entera. 

Bhncia Thrlissi. Turn; lo, tho queen herself ! 
Bel Balzo, Lady I there is one chamber in tho 
realm. 

And only one, and that but for ono day. 

You may not enter. 

Giamnna. Which is that, Del Balzo 1 
Bd Balm. Where the judge sits against the 
criminal. 

Qitmmna. Criminal I none ore here. 

Bel Balm. If all my wishes 
Avail’d mo, there were none. 

Oiomnna. Sure, sure, the palace 
Is sacred. 

Bd Balm. Sacred deeds make every place 
Sacred, nnholy ones make all unholy. 

QUyeanna. But these are our boat friends. 
FUippa, My royal mistress t 
The name of ftiendship and the'.name of justico 
Should stand apart. Pemit me to retire . . 

[ITo Del Balzo, 

Whither, sir, you must dictate. 

Dei Dalzo. Lend them. on. 

[The Queen throm her ana round Filippa, 
teho gentlp rernima them and goes. 

Lady I would yon protect the culpable 1 

Qiotanna. Ugo dol Balzo! would you wrong 
the queen 1 

Bd Balm, I recognise the lofty race of Robert, 
And my arm strengthens and my heai-t dilates. 


[aot 1. 

ffioraimo. Perforin your duty, air, and all your 
duty; 

Win praise, win gloiy . . mine can bo but tears. 

[Gaea, 

SCENE IV. 

Fba Eupebt, Del Balzo. 

Fra Beifpert. Confossionals arc close ; and closer 
still 

Tbe heart that bolds one troasure. 

Bd Balm. Father Rupert I 
What brought tbec hither at this busy hour 1 
Fra Rupert. My duty : I must not delay my 
duty. 

BelSdhso. What is it? 

Fra Rupert. I would fain absolve from sin 
(Far as the Church allows) tbe worst of sinners. 
Bd Balzo. In few plain words, who sent for thee i 
Fra Rupert. In fewer, 

I scorn thy question. 

Bd Balzo. Father 1 thou must wait. 

The prince’s death involves some powerftil ones. 
Whose guilt or innocence shall presently 
Be ascertained. 

Fra Rupert. What I and shall man hear first 
The guilty soul confess its secret sin I 
Shall not tho angels carry up the tale 
Before the people catch it ? 

Bel Balzo. They, no doubt. 

Already have done this. 

Fra Rupert. Not half, not half. 

BelBoizo. Father! it seems thou Icnowest more 
about it 

Than I or any else. Why reddonest thou 1 . 

Fra Rupert, Dost think, Dol Balzo, any word 
escapes 

The sanctuary of consoiencesi the throne 
Of gi-aoe and mercy on our earth below I 
The purifier, tho confesAonal'l 
So then 1 some powerful ones are apprehended 
For what they (Ud 1 0 merciful Del Balzo ! 

Be sparing of a woman’s blood, Del Balzo 1 
And age ^th claims upon our pity too ; 

And so bath youth, alas I and early ties 
Suddenly broken shock &r round about. 

Boside; who knows . . then const not certainly, . 
If any can . . they may be innocent, 

Each of the three, one more, one less, perhaps : 
Innocent should bo ail whose guilt lacks proof. 

0 my poor child Andrea, pardon me 1 
Thou wouldst not have sought blood for blood, 
Andrea I 

Thou didst love all these women 1 most of all 
Hor . . hut there 's justice, even on earth, Andrea I 

[Gbes. 

Bel Balzo. 'Tis so I that atom proud bosom 
bursts with grief. 

SCENE T. 

Maria. Ah why, Del Balzo, have you let come in 
The filthy monk, Fra Rupert 1 He has frightened 
Saneia Terlizzi almost into fidntiug. 

And tell me by what right hath he or any 


GIOYANNA Of KAPLISS. 


5S1 


SORSIS Y,] 

Ordered her up into her room, and taken 
Her mother doTO liolow, into thoao oluimbera 
Which, wo have always iuson fovhid to enter ! 

JM Balm. Perhaps to ask some questions ; for 
the queen 

Oxtght to ho satisfied. 

ilfuna. Then let me go 
And ask her : she would tell me in a moment 
What they will never get from her. 

DdBalzo. Perhaps, 

0 princess ! you may hare mistaken, 
jlfctria. No: 

1 never was mistaken in Pilippa. 

Budeuess can neither move nor discompose her ; 

A word, a look, of kindness, instantly 
Opens her heart and brings her cheek upon you. 
Bel Balm. IFhe countess has more glorious 
qualities 

Than noble birth has given any else. 

Whctlier her heart has aU that tendomoBS . . 
Maria. Is my heart tender i 
Bel Balm. Be it not too tender, 

Or it may suffer much, and speedily. 

And undesevYodly . The quoen yauv d&ter. 

Gentle as you, hath fortitude, 

Maeia. Giovanna 

is tenderer than 1 am ; sho sheds tears 
Oftener than 1 do, though she hides them better. 

BdBalm. I sawthoirtmees : but more royally 
Novor shone courago upon grief aupprest. 

Ma,ria. The lovoiy platano in tho gardeu-tvalk 
Catches tho sun upon her buds half-open. 

And looks tho brightest whore unbarkt and 
scathed. 

O find tlicm out who have afflicted her 
With that moat oruol blow. 

Dd Balm, ’Tis what she Iiodc me, 

And what I now am hastening to pei'form. [Ooei. 

Giovanna enters. 

Ma/ria. Courago, Giovanna 1 courage, my sweet 
. sister I 

I Del Balzo will find out those wicked men. 

Oil forgot to tell him what assistance 
Pra Bupert might afford him. Every crime 
Is known to him. But certainly Era Bupert, 
Who loved Andrea so, will never cease 
Until ho find the slayer of his friend. 

Ah my poor sister I if you had but heoi'd 
The praises of Del Balzo, you would soon 
Besume your courage and subdue your tears. 

Qwmwa. Before Del Balzo, sister, 1 disdain 
To show them or to speak of them. Be mine 
Hid from all eyes I God only knows their source. 
Their truth or falsehood. In tho light of day 
Some lose their blttemoss, run smoothly on. 

And catch compassion, leisurely, soronely ; 

Never will mine run thus : my sorrows lie 
In my own breast; my fame rests upon others. 
Who throAv it from them now tie blast has 
nipt it. 

’Tis ever so. Applauses win applauses. 

Crowds gather about crowds, the solitary 
Arc shunned as lepers and in haste past by. 


Maria, But ivewill not bo solitary; wo 
Arc not so cMy to pass by in luiste ; 

We are not very lopor-looking, 

Oiomuna. Cease, 

Maria I nothing on this earth so wounds 
The stricken bosogi as such sportiveucss, 

Or weighs worn spirits doivnliko levity. 

Give me your hand . . Beproof is not reproach. 
I might have done the same . . how recently ! 
Ma/ria. Hark I what is all that outcry 1 
Oimama. ’Tis for him 
Whom we have lost. 

Maria. Bat angry voices mizt 
With Borrowfiil ? 

Oiotanna. To him both due alike. 


SriNULLO enters. 

Spimdlo. Hungarian troops throng ovoiy street 
and lane. 

Driving before them tho infirm, tho aged, 

Tho children, of both sexes. 

Oiovanna. Shelter them. 
iSpmeUo. Such is the hope ef those base enemies, 
Tliat, unprovided for defence, tho castle 
May fall into their hands : and very quickly 
(Unless we drive them back) onr scanty stovos 
Leave us exhausted. 

Qiomnna. Dost thou fear, Bpinello i 
■ Spiiielfo. I do : hut if my sovran bids me bare 
Tills breast of armour and assail her foes, . 

Soon shall she see what fears there lie within. 
Oiomnna. Let me too have my fears, nor worse 
than thine, 

Ijoyal and hravo Spinollo I Dare I ask 


Of Qod my daily brood nor give it those 
Whoso daily prayers have earned It for us all 1 
I dare not. Throw wide open every gate 
And stand hotween the lost of my poor pooplo 
And those who drive them in. 

Spindlo. We then are lost. 

Giocanna. Hot from God’s sight, nor theirs who 
look to God. 

Maria. 0 sister 1 may that smUo of yours be 
parent 

Of many. ' It sinks back, and dies upon 
The lovely couch it rose from. [Dnii "Bum /enters. 
I will go : 

Del Balzo looks, I think, more stem than ever. 

Giovanna. DclBalzo, I perceive then kno west all, 
And piticstmy condition. [Dsii Balzo amazed. 

SpineMo, Standest thou, 

Lookest thou, thus, before thy sovran, sir) 
Giovanna. Be friends, be fruends, and spare me 
one affront. 

Wiser it were, and worthier, to devise 
How tumults may he quell’d than how increast. 
On your discretion lies your country’s weal. 

f [Goes. 

Spinelfo. Ugo dd Balzo I thou art strong in 
war. 

Strong in alliances, in virtue strong, 

I But iforest then, before the queen, before 
1 The lowest of tho loyal, thus impute 
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Witli lirow of scorn and figure fixt aslant, 

Atrocions crimes to purity angelic? 

Dd Sako. Heai'd’st tliou her -yrords and oskcsl 
thou this question? 

Spinello J nor in virtue nor in courage 
(Our best alliancoa) have I pretence 
To stand before thee. Chancellor thou art, 

And, by the nature of thy office, sbouldat 
Have undertaken my most awful duty ; 

Why didst thou not? 

SjtineUo. Because the queen liorself 
Will’d otherwise; because her chancellor. 

She thought, might vindicate some near unduly. 
DA Balzo. She thought 80 ? what! of thee? 
Spinello. Thus it appears. 

Blit on this subject nevei' word escaped 
Her lips to me ; her own pure spirit frankly 
Suggested it : her delicacy shnnn’d 
All explanation, lacking no excuse. 

Thou askost if I hoard her at thy entrance : 

I heard her, like thyself. The words before 
Thou didst not hoar ; I did. Her last appeal 
Was for the wretohod driven within the castle. 
And doom'd to pine or force us to surrender. 

For thorn sho call’d upon thoo, never else. 

To pity her condition. 

IMBatm. Pardon me I 

I have much wrong’d her. Yet, among the 
questioned 

Wore strange confessions. One alone spake 
scpmfully 
Amid her tortures. 

Spindh. Is the torture, then. 

The tongue of Truth ? 

Dd Babso. For once, I fear, 'tis not. 

Spindlo. It was Giovanna’s resolute design 
To issue her first edict through the land 
Abolishing this horrid artifice. 

Whereby the harden’d only can escape. . 
"The cruel beat boar cruelty,” said she, 

" And those who often have committed it 
hlay once go through it.” 

JDel Balgo. And would’Bt thou, Spinello 1 
Thus lay aride the just restraints of law. 
Abolishing what wise and holy men 
Baised for the safeguard of society? 

Spinello. The holy and the trise have done such 
things 

As the unwise and the unholy shrink at. 

Dd Balgo. It might be thought a hardship in 
a country 

Whore laws want ingenuity ; where scales, 
Bandage, and sword, alone betoken Justice, 
ni-furbisht ineffective armoury, 

With nothing but eross-shooting shafts of words I 
Spindlo. Since every deed like torture must 
afflict 

A youthful breast, so mild, so sonsltive. 

Trust it to me, and we will then devise 
How the event may liest be laid before her. 

Del Baho. A clue was given by unwilling hands. 
Wherewith wo entered the dark narrow chamboTs 
Of this strange mystery. Filippa first. 
Interrogated if she know the murderer. 


Denied it; then, if she suspected any; 

“ I do," was her reply. Whom ? Sho was silent. 
Where should siiB?neion now (tell me, Bpinollo t) 
Wander or fix ? I nakt her if the Queen 
Was privy to the deed. Then Bwell'd her seoin. 
Again I askt iior, and I slioiv’d the rack. 

" Throw mo upon it ; I irill answer thonee,” 

Said with calm voice Filippo. She was rackt. 
Screams from all round fill’d the whole vault. 
“Bee, children 1 

How those who fear their God and lovo their Prince 
Con bear this childish cruelty," said eho. 

Although no other voice escaped, the men 
Trembled, the women wail’d aioud, “To-mor- 
' row,” 

Saidl, “Filippa I thou must answer Justice. 
Belease her.” Still the smile was on her face ; 

She was releast : Death had come down and saved 
her. 

Spindlo. Foithfiillest friend of the nnliappyl 
plead 

For us whose duty was to plead for thee I 
Thou art among the Blessed ! On, Del Baize I 
Dd Bedsa. ^noia, her daughter’s child . . 
Spindlo.- The playful Sancia ? 

Whose fifteenth birthday we both kept together . , 
Was It the sixth or seventh of last March? , . 
Terliizi’s bride two months ago? 

Del Balso. The same. 

Spindlo. And the same fate ? 

Del BcAm. Sho never had soon Death : 

She thought her cries could didve him off again. 
Thought her soft Ups might have roloxt the rigid, 
And her warm tears . . . 

Spindlo. Del Baize I wert thou there ? 

Or teorest thou snob dreamery from some hook. 
If any book oontain such ? 

Dd BaVeo. I was there ; 

And what I saw I ordered to be done. 

Justice would have it ; Justice smote my heart, 
Justice sustained it too. 

^indlo. Her husband would 
Bather have diedthan hear one shriek from Sancia. 
Dd Bdteo. So ail men would ; for never form 
BO lovely 

Lighted tlie ffir around it. 

Spindlo. Lot us go 
And bear her borne. 

Dd Balso. To me the way lies open; 

But much I fear, Spinello, the Hungarians 
Possess all avenue to thy escape. 

Spinello. Esoape is not the word for me, my 
friend. 

I had forgotten the Hungarians 

(It seems) the Queen, myself, captivity . . 

I may not hence : relate then if more horrors 
Snccooded. 

Del Balso. When Terlizzi saw Filippa 
Lie stiff before him, and that gentle bride 
Chafing her limbs, and shrinking with loud yells 
Whenever her soft hand felt some swol’n sinew. 
In hopes to finish here and save ail dse, 

He cried aloud, "Filippa was the murderess.” 

At this she darted at him such a glance 
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A8 tlio mad only dwt, and foil down dead. 

" ’Tis fnlso 1 ’tis falaa 1 ’’ cried lie. " Speak, San- 
cia, Bpoak I 

Or hear me say ’tis falsa.” They drogg’d away 
The wavering youth, and fixt him. There ho lies, 
■Witli what result of such iueonstiuiey 
I know not, but am going to inquire . . 

If we detect tho murderers, all tliose pains 
Ai'o well inflicted. 

Spinello. But if not 1 
Bd Balm. The Laws 

Have done their duty and struck fbar tiu'oughall. 
Spindlo. Alas I that duty scorns their only one. 
Bel Bako. -Among the first ’tis surely. 1 must 
go 

And gather up fresh evidence. Parewell, 

Spinello ! 

Sjpmdlo. hlay good angels gnide yonr steps ! 
Farewell I That Heaven should ^ve the merciless 
So much of power, the merciful so little I 

AOT II. 

SCENE 1. OASTEE-NUOTO. 

OiovAmrA and MAnrA. 

Jlfana. I do not like those windows. Who can 

SCO 

What passes under? Never wore contrived 
Olovoror ones for looking at the slcy. 

Or healing our flnngailans to udvautago. 

I cannot think their songs are pastorals; 

They may be ; if they are, they are ill-sot. 

Will nothing do, Giovonna ? liaise your eyes ; 
Brabraco your sister. 

Giovanna. So, you too, Marla ! 

•Have tm-gid eyes, and feign tho face of joy. 

Never will joy bo more with us . . Avith you 
It may bo . . 0 God grant it ! but mo I mu, 
Whom good men doubt, Avhat pleaanro can ap- 
proach? 

Maria. If good men all Avore young men, we 
might shudder 

At silly doubts, like other silly things 
Not quite so oold to shudder at. 

Giovanna. Again, 

Maria I I am uoat quite changed ; I am 
Your sister as I was, but 0 remember 
I am (how lately 1) my Andrea’s -widow. 

Maina. I wish our little Sancia would come 
hither 

With her Terlizzl . . those insoparablea 1 
We scarcely could get tAvonty Avords from them 
All tho day long ; avo caught them after dinner, 
And lost them suddenly as evening closed. 
Giovanna. Send for her. But perhaps she is 
with Filippa. . .• e 

Maria. Leai-ning sedatenoss in the matron life. 
Giovarma. Or may-he Arith the queen whose 
name she bears. 

And who divides her love, not equally - 
With us, but almost equally. 

Maria. If so. 

No need to seek her ; for tho queen went forth 
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To San Loronzo at tho daAvn of day. 

And there upon tlio pavement sho implores 
Peace for tho dead, protection for tho living. 
Giovanna. 0 may hor prayers ho heai-d ! 

Maria. If piety 

Avails tho living oi- tho dead, they Avill, 

Giovanna. How, hoAV much oidmer than thy 
sweetest smile 

Has that thought made me ! Evermore speak so. 
And life will almost he as welcome to me 
As deatli itself. 

Maria. When snndiine glistens round. 

And friends, as young as we -ore, sit beside ns. 

We smile at Death , . one rather grim indeed 
And Arhimsicid, but not disposed to burt us . . 
And give and take fresh courage, But, sweet 
sister 1 

The days are many when he is unwelcome. 

And you Avill think so too another time. 

’Tis chiefly in cold places, with old folks. 

His features seem prodigiously amiss. 

But lAfe lochs always plesssst, sometimes more 
And sometimes less so, but looks olAvays pleasant. 
And, when we cherish him, repays us well, 

Sicily says it is the worst of sin 
To cost aside what God hath given us. 

And snatch at Avhat he may hereafter give 
In its due season . . scourgos, and such comfits, 
Gnpboarded for Old-ago. Youth has her games ; 
Weai-Q invited, and should ill refuse. 

On all these subjects our SAveot Sicily 
Discourses AA-itli the -wisdom of a man. 

You arc not listening ; irhat avails our trisdom ? 
Giovanna. To keep afloat that buoyant little 
bark 

Which swells endanger. 0 may never storm 
O’ertako it 1 never Avorm unseen oat thro’ ! 

Maria. I Avlsh Ave wore OAvay from thoso thick 
Avails, 

And these high windoAVS, and those churoh-Ukc 
ceilings, 

Without a cherub to look down on ns. 

Or play a prank up there, with psalter-book. 

Or bishop’s head, or fiddle, or festoon. 

Giovanna. Be satisfied awhile ; the nobler rooms 
Are less secure against the violenco 
Of those Huugaiians, 

Maria. I saw one who bowed 
Graceful as on Italian. " Send away 
The men below,” ssid 1, " then bow again, 

And wo will try which hOAVS moat gracefully." 
Qiovama. My giddy, giddy sister 1 
Maria. May my bead 
Be ever so, if croAvns must steady it 1 
Giovanna. He might have thought . . 

Maria. Not he ; he never thinks. 

He bowed and ^ook his head. His name is 
Psein. 

Often hath he been here on guard before : 

Yon must remember him. 

Giovanna. No, not by name. . 

Maria. Efi’eminate and vain we fancied liim. 
Because he always had a flower in hand. 

Of -with his fingers combed Ms forehead hair. 
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Oiomnna, No little morit in that sullen race. 
Maria. If ho has merit I will bring it out. 
Oiomnna, Ecaigu that idle notion. Power is 
lost 

By showing it too finely. AVlien I want 
His seiTicos, I order thorn. Wo pnit. 

Too largo a portion of the hour already 
Has boon among the living. Now I go 
To other duties for the rcsidne 
Of this sad day. 

Maria. Nnweleomo is Maria 
Where sorrow is i 

Oiomnm. Her sorrow is unwelcome ; 

Lot me subdue my own ; thon come and join mo. 
Thou hnowest where the desolate find one 
Who never leaves thorn desolate. \Qoes, 

Maria. Tia hard ■ 

To linger hero alono. 

Officer. The Seneschal 
Of Naples, Acciajoli. 


scEhXn* 

Acciaiou md Mahia. 

Acciajoli. By command 
Of our moat gracious queen, 0 royal lady ! ■ 

I come for yours. 

Maria. That is, to boor mo company. 

Acciajoli. Such only as the humblest hear the 
highest. 

Maria. Seneschal 1 you oxcell the best in 
phrases. 

You might let others be before you there. 

Content to shine in policy and war. 

AooiajoU. I hare been placed where others 
would have shone. 

Uforia. Oomc, do not heat me now in modesty. 
Had I done anyihhig, I might not boast. 

Nor should I ihihlc 1 was improving it 
By tolling an untruth and looking down. 

I do not like our lodgement, nor much wish 
To see an arrow quivering in that wainscote ; 

The floors ato well enough ; I would not see thorn 
Paved with smooth pebbles from Hungarian 
slings. 

Can not you send those soldiers to thoir quarters! 
Acciajoli. In vain have I attempted it. 

Maria. Send Fscin 
Tome. 

Acciajoli, He, like the rest, is on insurgent. 
Civilest of barhorians, yot may Psein 
(With horror I must utter it) refuse. 

Maria. Pear of refusal has lost many a prize. 

[Aociajoii goes. 

I hope the Seneschal will go himself. 

Not send another. How 1 wisht to ask it ! 

But, at my years, to hint an act of delicacy 
Is too indelicate. He has seen courts, 

Turn’d over thoir loose loaves (each mote than 
half 

Blumination, dulness the remainder). 

And knows them from the cover to the core. 


SCENE III. 

Pbbis eonditcie-d hy Aociajom, who retires. 
The queen commands my prcsouoo hero. 

Afaria. Tho queen 

Desired your prosonco ; I alono command it. 

Eyes have seen yon, commander Psoin I 
Psein. Impossible i 

Maria. Yes, eyes have seen you, general Psoiiil 
they have, 

And seen that they can trust you. 

Psein. Bymytrotli 
To till that’s lovely I 
Maria. Ah, sad man I swear not . . 

HnlesB you swear my words. 

Psein. To hear and swear 
And treasure them within this breast, is ono, 
Maria (Pssiif repeating). “ I sweai’ to love and 
honour and obey” . . 

Ha t not the hand . . It comes not quite so soon . . 

Psein. I have but little practioe in tho fom j 
Pardon mo, gracious lady! 

Afm'ia. Eem your pardon 
By your obedience. Now repeat again. 

“ Whatever peills may obstruct her patli, 

I give safe-conduct to my royal mistress, 
Giovanna, queen of Naples.” (Me starts). Have 
you taken 

Mo for my sister all this while 1 I told yon 
It was not she commanded you, ’twas I. 

Psein. Oaths are sad things 1 I U'ot to oburoli 
so seldom 

They would not let mo out of miino for litUo 
(Not they 1) like any good old oustomor, 

Maria, And so 1 you would dcccivo mo, 
gonerol! 

Peem (aside) . I am appointed : that sounds woll ; 
but genoml ! 

She said the some before : it must bo true. 

Maria. Toll me at once, nor hesitate. Another 
May roap the harvest while you whet the sickle. 

Psein. But I have sworn to lot none pass, before 
The will of my superiors bo announced, 
itfai-ia. Bobold them here ! thoir shadow fills 
this palace, 

And in my voice, sir, is their will announced. 
Psein. I swore. 

Ma}ia. I heard you. 

Psein. But before. 

Afaria. Before 

Disloyalty, now loyalty. Are bravo 
And gallant men to ponder in the choice i 
Psein. Devoted as I am. to yon, 0 lady I 
It can not be. 

Maria. Is that the phiiise of Psoin! 

Wo lovo the marvellous; wo love the man 
Who shows how things which can not be con he. 
Give me this glove again upon the water. 

And queen Giovanna shall rewai-d you for it. 

Psein, Upon tho water or upon the fire, 

Tho whirlpodl or volcano . . By bad luck 
(What fools men are! they always make thoir 
ownl) 

Tho troops ore in revolt, Pride brightens zeal 
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But not Invontion. How sholl we contrive 
'J’o manage thorn at present 1 
Maria, Tell the troops 

We will have no revolts. Sure, vith yonr powoi’s 
Of pci-Bon and persaasion, not a man 
Would hesitate to execute his duty. 

Ftdn. We are hut three . . 

Maria, We ai'o but two ; yet, PsoinI 
When two are resolute they are enough. 

No\v I am resolute, and so are you. 

And if those soldiers dare to disobey 
It is rank mutiny and halbert-matter. 

Await the Seneschal : he now retui-ns. \Go^. 

Pasm. She knows the laws of war as well as I, 
And looks a young Minerva, tho' of Naples. 


AeeiajoU, Flight is not in tho movements of 
our quoon. 

Paiin, Bopartnre then. 

AoisiajoU, Sir ! should she will departure, 

' Breasts ore not winting to repell tlie charge 
Of traitor or intruder. 

Fsein, Hei-e is one. 

Lord Senosohal 1 as ready to defend her 
As any mail’d 'witli iron or claspt with gold. 
Doubtost thou 3 Boubt no longer. [Shmm&e glme. 
A ooiajoU, Whose is tllat } 

Fteiih. The names we venerate we rarely spealc; 
And love beats venoi'ation out and out. 

1 will restore it at the vessers side, 

And ask it back agam when she is safe 
And the less happy lady whom yon seiTO. 

It then behovoB me to retrace my steps 
And rally my few countrymen for safety. 


Aootajoli and Pssih. 

Aeoicyedi, Sorrow and eonstematlon are oroimd. 
Fedn, Mon could not have cried loudoi' had 
they lost 

FolicincUo, who begets them fun, 

While princes but beget them blows and taxes. 
When will they see things stvaightly, and give 
these 

Their proper station 1 « 

Aootajoli, Have you not j/our king ? 

Fsein, 01 quite another matter I Wo have ours. 
True j but his taxes are for ns ; and thou 
Tho blows . . we give and take them, as may 
happen. 

AoaiajoH. Wo too may do the same, another 
day. 

[Pssiir expresses ooutempt. 
So I you imagine that your arms suffice 
To keep this kingdom down I Wiir is a gamp 
Not of skill only, not of hazard only, 

No, nor of both united. 

Pseiu, What tho ball 
Is stuft with, I know not, nor ever lookt ; 

I only know it is the very gome 
1 like to play at. 

Aoaic^U, Many are the chances. 

Fsein. Without the chances I would throw it up. 
Floy me at Naples only five to ono, 

I take the odds. 

■ Aceittjoti. All are not Neapolitans. 

Fann. Then strike off three. 

Aecu^U. Some Normans. 

Faein. Then my sword 
Must be well whetted and my horse well fed. 
And my poor memory well poked for prayers. 
And, hark ye 1 I should like one combatant 
As wen OB twenty, of that ugly breed. 

Lord Seneschal, be ready at your post. 

Acdajdi, I tnist I shall be. 

Faein. At what hour 3 
Aeaiajoli. Not yet. 

Fsein. Ay, but the queen must fix it, 

Aooiajgli. She inclines ' 

To peace, 

Fsein. I know it ; but for flight ere peace. 


A HEBAnn enters. Vasal goes. 

Aecia/di. Whence come yon, sir! 

Hercdd. From Gaota. 

Aeciajoli. What duty? 

Herald. To see tho queen. 

Aeciajoli. Tho quoon you con not see : 

Her consoit died too lately. 

Herald. Therefor I 
Must see tho queen. 

Aeciajoli. If you bring aught that throws 
Light upon that dark treason, speak at once. 
Herald. The light must fall from Home. Cola 
Bienzi, 

Tribune of Borne, and arbiter of justice 
To Europe, tarrying on the extromest verge 
Of OUT’ dominions, to inspect tho castles, 

Heard tho report, brought with velocity 
Incredible, which man gave man along 
The land, and ship gave ship along tho coast. . 
Aeciajoli. Then ’twas prepared ; andthosowho 
spread the news 
Perpetrated the deed. 

Hercdd. Such promptitude 
Could not escapo tho Tribune. He demands 
The presence of Giovanna queen of Naples, 

To plead her cause before him. 

AoAajoU. Is Bienzi 
A king ? above a king ? 

Herald. Bnowest thou not 
Bieiud is the trihune of the people? 

AeeiajoU, Sir 1 we have yet to learn by what 
authoriiy 

He regiiiatOB the destiny of princes. 

Hercdd. The wisest men have greatly more to 
Iconi 

Than ever they have learnt : there will he children 
Who in their childhood shall know more than 
we do. 

Lord Seneschal I I am hut dtdzen 
In my own oily, nor among the first,' 

But I am herald here, and, being h^d. 

Let no man dare to qnestlon mo. The king 
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Of Hungary Is cited to appcivr, 

Since in his name are aeousalions made 
By some at Naples, ivliidi your queen must 
answer. 

Aceiajoli. Her dignity and wisdom will decide, 
I am well pleas’d tliat those around the castle 
Threw no ohstinetion in your way. 

HeraU. The soldiers 
Resisted my approaeh ; but instantly 
Two holy friars spread out their arms in front. 
And they disparted like the Rod-sea waves. 

And grounded aims before me. 

Aceiajoli. Then no hinderonce 
To onr most grnoious queen, should she comply I 

Herald. None; for Riensi’s name is speR 
against it. 

Oiovanna {eaten). 0 1 is there one to hear me 
patiently? 

Let mo dy to him ! 

Acoiajdi. Hath our sovran heard 
The order of Eienai ? 

Oioranna. Call it not 
An order, lost my people he incenst. 

Herald. Lady! if plainly hath been understood 
The siibioct of my mission, the few words 
Containing it may be nnread by me. 

Therefor I place them duly in the hands 
Of the lord senesehal. With brief delay 
Your presence were desirable. 

Qvreanaa. What time 
Return you, air? 

Herald. This evening. 

Giavanna. And by sea? 

Harold. In the same bark which brought me. 

Qiomnna. If some ship 
More spadouB be now lying at the molo, 

I will embark in that ^ if not, in yours. 

And we will boU together. You have power 
Which I have not in Naples ; and the troops. 
And those who seem to guide them, hear your 
words. 

Herald. Lady ! not mine j but there are some 
they hear. 

Oiemanna. Entreat them to let pass the 
wretched ones 

Who fimeied I could succour them within. 
Whom famine must soon seize. Until they pass 
I can not. Bear is fame to me ; but far 
Be Pame that stalks to us o’er harried gi'aves. 
Lord Seneschal I sec Rome’s ambassador 
Be duly honoured ; then, whatever else 
Is needful for departure, be prepared. 


ACT III, 

SCENE I. HOME CAPITOL. 

Risnzi and the Rom’s Nuhoio. 

Huneio. With infinite affliction, potent Tri- 
bune ! 

Tho Holiness of our Lord the Sovran Pontiff 
Learns that Andrea, prince of Himgaty, 

Hath, in the palace of Aretso, been 
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Traitorously slain. Moreover, potent Tribune I 
The Holiness of our Lord tho Sovran Pontiff 
Hears sundry accusations and, until 
The guilt or iunoccnco of tlioso accused 
Bo manifosted, in such wise as He, 

The Holiness of our Lord tho Sovran Pontiff, 
Shall deem suffleient, ho requhes that troops 
March from his ihithful city, and possess 
Otranto and Taranto, Bi-indisi 
And Bonovento, Capua and Bari, 

Most loving cities and most orthodox. 

And some few towns and villiigcs beside. 
Yearning for peace in his paternal breast. 

He would espeoiaUy protect from tumult. 

Laying bis blessing on your head thro’ me 
The humblest of his servitors, thus speaks 
The Holiness of our Lord the Sovran Pontiff. 
Siena (seated). Lord Cai'dinul ! no truer stay 
than me 

Hath, on Italian or Provenzsl ground, 

The Holiness of our Lord the Sovran Pontiff. 
Tho cares that I have taken off his hands 
The wisdom of his holiness alone 
Can measure and appreciate. As for troops. 
That ivisdom, seeing them so far remote. 

Perhaps may judge somewhat loss accurately. 
The serviee of hia Holiness requires 
All these against his barons. Now, until 
I hear tho pleas of Hungaiy and Naples, 

My. balance- is suspended. Those few cities. 
Those towns and villages, awhile must yoai'ii 
Per foron troops among teem ; but meantime 
Having the blessing of Ills HoUness, 

May wait contentedly for any greater 
His Holiness shall opportunely grant, 
i Eisalng the foot of his Beatitude, 

Such, my lord Cardinal, is the reply , 

Prom his most faithful Cola di IRenzi, 

Unworthy tribune of bis loyal city. 

JSfuneio. Wo may discuss onow this weighty 
question 

On which his Holiness’s heart is moved. 

Siena. If allocution be permitted mo 
To bis most worthy Nuncio, let me say 
Tho gonerouB bosom would enfold about it 
The ffiend, the neighbour, the whole human race, 
And scarcely then rest satisfied. With all 
These precious coverings round it, poisonous 
tongues 

Can penetrate. We lowly men alone 

Are safe, and hardly we. Who would believe it? 

People have heretofore been mad enough 

To feign ambition (of all deadly sins 

Surely the deadliest) in onr lord the pope’s 

Protecting predecesaors I Their paternal 

Solicitude these ffletious thus denounced. 

Ineffable the pleasure I foretaste 
In swearing to his Holiness what calm 
Reluctance you exhibited; the same 
His Holiness himself might have exprest. 

In bending to the wishes of .those cities 
So' orthodox and loving ; and how fuUy ^ 

Ton manifested, by your fiiint appeal. 

You sigh os deeply to decline, as they 
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Sigh in their fears and fondncaa to attain, 

[Nuhoio going. 

Help my lord cardinal. This weather brings 
Stiffiieas of joints, rheums, shooting pains. Way 
there I 

BCIIN]]! n. CAFITOL. 

Umiizi, Aooiajoli, Futoaboa, and BooeAceie. 
Boccaccio. If there was ever upon throne one 
mind 

More pure than other, one more merciful, 

One better stored ivith wisdom, of its own 
And carried from without, 'da hers, the queen’s. 
Exert, my dear Erancosoo, all that eloquence 
Which kings and senates often have obeyed 
And nations have applauded. 

Petra/rea. My Booeaccio I 
Thou knowest Home, thou knoweat Avignon ; 
Altho’ so brief a time the slave of power, 

Bienzi is no longer what he was. 

Popes are what they have ever been. They all 
Have families fer dukedoms to obey. 

. Boccaccio. 0 1 had each holy father twenty wives 
And each idle twenty ehildren? then ’twere hard 
To cut out dukedoms for so many mouths. 

And the well-furred tiara eould not hatch 
So many golden goose-eggs under it. 

Petrarca. Wo must unite our efforts. 

Bocoacdo. Mine could add 
Little to yoms ; I am not eloquent. 

Petrarca. Thou never hast rcoeivod from any 
court 

Favom- or place ; I, presents and preferments. 
Booaacoio. I am but little knoAvn ; for dear to 
mo 

As fame is, odious is celebrity. 

Petrarca. I see not why it should be. 

Boccaccio. If no eyes 

In the same head ore quite alike, ours may 
Match pretty well, yet somewhat differ too, 
Petrarca. Should days like yours waste far from 
men and friends 1 

. Boccaccio. Leave me one flame ; then may my 
breast dilate 

To hold, at last, two (or almost two) friends : 

One would content me : but we must, forsooth, 
Speculate on more riches than we want. 

Moreover, 0 Eraucesco I I should shrink 
From seujnil advocate, cross-questioning 
Whom knew I in the palace 1 whence my know- 
ledge! 

How long! where first! whence introduced! for 
what! 

Since in all law-oourts I have ever entered, 

The least effrontery, the least dishonesty. 

Has lain among the prosecuted thieves. 

Petrarca. W e can not now much longer hesitate j 
He hath his eye upon us. 

Boocaom. Hot on mo ; 

He knows me not. 

Petrarca. On me it may be then, 

Althcf some years, no few have intervened 
Since we last met. 
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Boccaccio. But frequent correspondence 
Betaina the features, nay, brings back the voico ; 
The veiy shoo creaks when the letter opens. 
Petrarca. Bienzi was among those friends who 
sooner 

Forgot than are forgotten. 

Boccaccio. They who rise 
Lose sight of things below, while they who fall 
Grasp at and call for anything to help. 

Petrarca. I own I cease to place reliance on him. 
Tirtue and Power take the same road at first. 

But they soon separate, and they meet no more. 
Usher. The Tribune, ser Franoesoo 1 claims 
your presence. 

Bienid. Petrarca I pridoof Italyl most welcome 1 
Petrarca. Tribune of Borne I I bend before the 
fhsccB. 

Biemd. Ho graver businosa in this capitol. 

Or in the forum underneath its mils, . 

Or in the temples that onee rose between. 
Engaged the thoughts of Borne. Ho captive queen 
Comes hither, none comes tributary, none 
Courting dominion or contesting crown. 

Thou knowest who submits her cause before 
The mSiicBty that reigns wiOun this court. 

Petrwrea. Her, and her father, and his father 
know I, 

Hor three more worthy of my love and honor 
(Tho’ bom to royalty) ndom our earth. 

Del BaUo hath supplied the facts ; all doubts 
On every side of them hath Acoiaijoll 
Clear’d up. 

Biensd. But some will spring where others fall. 
When intellect is strongly oxoroised. 

Petrarca. Tho sources of our intolloot lio deep 
Witliin the heart j what rises to the brain 
Is spray and efflorescence ; they diy up. 

Bienzi. However, wo must ponder. Bo then 
truly, 

Petrarca I thou dost think her innocent ! 

Petra/rca. Thou knowest she is innocent, Bienzi I 
Write then thy knowledge higher than my belief: 
Tho proofr lie there before thee. 

Biend. But those papers 
Are ranged against them. 

Petrarca. Weigh the characters 
Of tliose who sign them. 

Bienei. Here the names ore waniing. 

Petrarca. Bemove the balance then, for none 
is needed. 

Against Del Balzo, upright, stem, severe. 

What ovidenoe can struggle! 

Bienzi, From Del Balzo 
The queen herself demands investigation 
Into the crime, and bids him spare not one 
Partaker. 

Pertraca. Worthy of her race I How ask 
H I believe her guiltless. 

Bienzi, May wo prove it I 
AcdagoH. She shall herself, if needful. Should 
more answers 

Be wanted from me, I am here before 
That high tribunal where the greatest power 
And wisdom ore united ; whore the judge 


£68 


GIOVAiriTA OP NAPLES. 


[aoi hi, 


Q-ivca judgment in the piosonec of such men. 

As Itomo hath rarely seen in ancient daye, 

Never In later. What they hoar, the world 
Will hear thro’ future ages, and rejoice 
That he iras bom in this to raise an arm 
Protecting such courageous innocence. 

Nienei. Lord Seneschal of Naples, AcciajoU ! 

We have examined, as thou knowest, all 
The documents before ns, end i-cgint 
That death withholds from like examination 
(Whether os witnesses or eriminaU) 

Some inmates of your court, the most familiar 
With quoon Qiovanna. 

Aeeiajdi. Did she then desire 
Their doath 1 as hidden onomios accuse her 
Of one more aivful. 1 presume the names 
Of the young Sancia, count Terlizsi'a bride, 

And hers who educated that pime mind 
By pointing out Qiovanna, two yeai's oldei', 

Fllippa of Catana. 

Rietm. They are gone 
Beyond our reach. 

Acaiajoli. Sent off, no doubt, by one 
Who loved them most, who most lovod her I sent 
off 

After their tortures, whether into Scotland 
Or Norway or Lapoiiia, the same hand 
Who wrote those nnsign’d papers may sot forth. ' 
Bienxi. I cannot know their characters. 
AeeiajoH, I know them 
Loyal and ivise and virtuous. 

Nienzi. But Pillppa 

Guided, 'tis said, the counsels of king Bobert. 
Acoic^i. And were those counsels evUl If 
they were, 

How h.appeuB it that both in life and death 
The good king Bohert was hia appellation! 

How many kings are thrust among the 

stars 

Who had become the whipping-post much 
better! 

Aeoiajali, Was Bobert one! 

Rienei. We must confess that Bobert 
Struck down men's envy under admiraldoa. 
Aociajali. If then FUlppa guided him, what 
ham! 

RiemiX. She might have fear'd that youth would 
less obey 

Her prudent counsels tlmn experience did. 
Aetfidjoli. Well might she; hence for many a 
year her caroB 

Have been devoted to our queen’s instruction. 
Together with queen Snneia, not without ; 

And neither of these ladies (I now speak 
As president) have meddled with our councils. 

When women of low origin ore guides 
To potentates of either box, 'tis ill, 

Aeeiajoli. I might have thought ao; butPilippa 
showed 

That female wisdom much resembles male ; 
Gentler, not weaker; leading, not controlliug. 
Again. ! 0 tribune I touching low estate. 

More vigorously than off the downior cradle 
Prom humble crib springs up the lofty mind. 


Riciiei. Strong arguments, and cogent facts, are 
these I [3’0 an- Us/ier, 

Conduct the queen of Naples into court. 

Acaic^li. That, by your leavo, must bo my 
office, sir ! 

SCENE m. 

Bikhsi, Aooiajoli, Giovamha, and Piiion of tJie 
CuLSsiiims. 

Rienzi, Qiovanna, queen of Naples I wo- have 
left you 

'A pause and space for sorrow to suhsido ; 

Sinco, innocent or guilty, them who lose 
So suddenly the pai-tner of their hours, 

Grief seizes on, in that dark interval. 

Pause too and space wore needful, to explore 
On every side such proofs as may acquit 
Of all connivance at the dreadful crime 
A queen so -wise, and held so virtuous. 

So just, BO mcrciftil. It can not bo 

(W e hope) that she who would have swept away 

Play-things of royal courts and monkish colls, 

The instinimonts of torture, that a quoon 
Who in hor childhood visited tho sick. 

Nor made a luxury or pomp of doing it, 

Who plocod hor little hand, ns wo have heard, 

In that where fever burnt, nor feared coutagpon, 
Should slay hor husband. 

Acmjoli. Paintuess overpowers hor, 

Not guilt. Tho racks you spoke of, 0 Bionsi I 
You have applied, and worse than those you 
spoke of. 

RienA. Gladly I see true Mends about hor. 
ActiajoU, Say 

About her not ; say in hor breast she finds 
The only friend she wants . . her innocence. 
Rieiua. People of Borne I your silence, your 
attention, 

Become you. With like gravity our fathers 
Beheld tho mighly and a^udged their duo. 
Sovran of Naples, Piedemont, and Provence, 
Among known potentates what other holds 
Such wide domimons as this lady hero, 

Excepting that strong islander whoso sword 
Has cut Prance thro’, and lies o’er Normandy, 
Anjou, Maine, Poictou, Brittany, Tonraiac, 

And farthest Gascony ; whose hUt keeps down 
Tho Grampians, and whose point the Pyrenees ! 
Listen ! she tlirows aside her veil, that all 
May hear her voice, and mark her fearless mien. 

Giotanna. I say not, 0 Bienzi I I -was bom 
A queen ; nor say I none hut God alone 
Hath right to Judge me. Every man whom God 
Endows with judgment arbitrates my cause. 

Por of that crime am I accused wldch none 
Shall hide from God or man. AU are involved 
In guilt who aid, or screen, or spare, the guilty. 
Speak, voice of Borne ! absolve me or condemn. 
As proof, or, proof being absent, 'probabilily. 
Points on the scroll of this dork tragedy. 

Speak, and spare not : fear nought but mighty 
minds. 

Nor those, unless where lies God’s shadow, truth. 
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Itknd. WoU Imat tliou doncj 0 queen, and 
wisely oUosca 

.Tudgo imd dofondet's. Tliro’ these states shall 
none 

IiiTade tliy realm. 1 find no crime in thee. 

Hasten to Naples I for against its throne 
King powerful arms and menace thy return. 

[Aooiajoli lea(k the Queen out. 
Prior of th Cdcstines. Thou findestinthat wily 
queen no crime. 

So he it I and ’tis well. But tribune, know, 

111 chosen are the praises thou hestowest 
On her immunity from harm, in touching 
The fever’d and infected . She was led 
Into such places by unholy hands. 

I come not an accuser ; I would say 
Merely, that Queen Giovanna was anointed 
By the most potent sarceress, PUippa 
The Catancse. 

Sienzi. Anointed Queen t 
Prior. Her palms 

Anointed, so that evil could not touch them. 
Pilippa, with acme blocker spirits, helpt I 

To cure the siek, or comfort them unduly. 

Piewsi. Among the multitude of sorceresaea 
I find but very few such sorceries. 

And, if the Church permitted, would forgive them. 
Prior. In mercy we, in morey, should demur. 
Pienxi. How weak la human wisdom I what a 
stay 

la such stout wiekor-work about the fold 1 
PriW’. Whothor in realms of ignorance, in 
realms 

By our pure light and our sure faith unblost, 

Or whore the full ofrulgonco hursts from Borne, 

No soul, not one upon this varied earth, 
la unbeliever in the power of sorooi'y : 

How certain tlien its truth, the universal 
Tongue of mankind, from east to west, proelaima. 

Bietipi. With reverential and sulimissivo awe, 
People of Borne I leave we to holy Chui'ch 
What eomoa not now before us, nor shall come. 
While matters which our judgmenta can decide 
Are question’d, while crown’d heads are bowed 
before us. 

ACT IV. 

SCENE I. BIENZTS OWN APARTMENT IN THE 
CAPITOL. 

KinNzi, Pbiau Awssuto, and foar Nbafoliians. 
IJiewja. Who ci*oeps there yonder with his 
fingers folded 1 

Hither ; what wautest thou 1 who art thou, man ? 
Amdmo, The humblest of the humble, your 
Anselmo. 

Menzi. Mine.l 
Aiaebm, In all duty. 

- Hienzi. Whence art thou ? 

Antelm, Prom Naples, 

MenA, What aiest thou? 

Amelmo. In the most holy names 
Of Saint Inphemia and Saint Ounigund I 
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And inbehiilf of these poor oroaturos ask I 
Justice and mercy. 
liiensi. On what count ? 

Anschio. Unlifo. 

JNciwi. Who tlu-oatons it in Home? 

Ansdmo. In Borne none dare 
Under the guardianship of your tribunal. 

But Naples is abandoned to her fate 
By those who ruled her. Those, alas 1 who ruled 
her 

Heaven has abandoned. Ciimcs, outrageous 
crimes. 

Have swept them from their people. We alone 
In poverty are left for tlie protection 
Of the more starving populace. 0 hear. 

Merciful Tribune ! hear their oiics for bread ! 

[AU enj mt. 

Anselmo (to ffiem). Ye should not have cried 
now, ye fools ) and choak ye I 
Riemi. That worthy yonder looks weB satis- 
fied; 

All of him, but his shoulder, seems at ease. 
Anselmo. Tomnaaso I art thou satisfied ? 
Tommaso. Not I. 

A fish upon my brood, at least on Friday, 

Had done my body and my soul some good. 

And quicken’d one and t’other at thanksgiving. 
Anchovies are rare cooks for garlic, master 1 

[2'o Biiaszr. 

Amelmo. I sigh for such delusion. 
liierm. So do I. 

How came they hither? 

Anselmo. By a miracle. 

Riensi. My honest friends I what can wo do for 
you 

At Borne ? 

Anseltno. Speak. Does tlio Devil gripe your 
tongues ? 

Mob. W e crave our daily broad from holy hands, 
I And from none other. 

Riemd. Then your daUy bread 
Te tvill eat hot, and delicately small. 

Prate Anselmo, what means tins? 

Amelmo. It means, 

0 tribune 1 that the lady, late our queen. 

Hath set aside broad lands and blooming gai’dens 
Por hospitals ; which, with unrighteous zeal. 

She builds with every church. There Saint An- 
tonio 

Beyond the gate of Capua! there Saini Martin 
On MomA Saint-Eremo ! there Saint Maria 
Incoronatal All them hospitals ! 

No one hath monastery I no one nuns I 
Riemi. Hard, hard upon you ! But what means 
ware yours 

To bring so many supplicants so long 
A journey witli you ? 

Amdmo. ’Twas a miracle. 

Riemi. Miracles never are of great duration. 
Hurry then back 1 Hurry yo while it lasts ! 

1 would not spoil it with occult supplies, 

I leveronee holy meu too much for that, 

And leave them to the only power above them. 
Possibly quailB and manna may not cross you 
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If yon prooraatiniite. But, setting out 
I’o-monw, by ■wMelievor gate seems luckiest, 
And questioning your boucst mules discreetly, 

I boldly aanswor for it, ye slinll find 
By their mild irinking (should they hold their 
tongues) 

,Tho coin of our lord Clement on tlio back 
Of one or other, in some well-thonged scrip. 
Ansdmo {aeide). Atheist I 
Tommaso. Ah no, father! Atheists 
N’ever lift up their eyes as’you and he do. 

, , [Going tcgeOier. 

I know one in a twinkling, l^or example, 
Cosimo Cappa was one. He denied 
A miracle his mother might have seen 
Wot twelve miles from hie very door, when she 
Was heavy with him ; and the aalnt who worktit, 
To make him one, cost thirteen thousand ducats. 
There wns an atheist for you I that some Cappa . . 
I saw him burnt . . a fine fresh lusty man. 

I warrant I remember it : I won 
A heap of chesnuts on that day at morra. • 

A sad poor place this Rome I look where you will. 
Wo diying paste here dangles from the windows 
Across the sunny street, to make it cheerful ; 

And much I doubt if, after all its fame. 

The nasty yellow river breeds anchovies. 


SOEOT n. RIENZI'a OWN APARTMENT IN Tina 
OAPITOL. 

Eiekzi CTid Ida Wife. 

Rienssi. 1 have boon sore perplext, and still am 
so. 

Wife. Tet falsehood drops from truth, os quick- 
sllvei 

Prom gold, and ministers to purify it. 

Riemd. The favour of the people is uncertain. 
Wife. Gravely thou givest this iutelligenee. 
Thns there ore people in a northern He 
Who teU each other that the weather changes, 
And, when the sun shines, say tho day looks 
bright. 

And, when it shines net, there are clouds above. 
Eiemsei. Some little fief, some dukedom, weH 
suppose, 

might shelter us agidnst a sudden storm. 

Wife. Wot so ; we should be crusht between 
two rocks, 

The people and the barons. Both would hate 
thee. 

Both oaU thee traitor, and both call thee truly. 
Ritnzi. When we stand high, the shaft comes 
slowly up ; 

Wo see tho feather, not the point ; and that 
Loses what venom it might have below. 

Wife. I thought the queen of Waplos occupied 
Thy mind entirely. 

Riensi. From tho queen, of Waples 
Ky hopes originate. The pope is willing 
To grant me on investiture when I 
Have given up to him, by my decree. 

Some of her cities. 


Wife. Thou it is untrue 
Tlion hast acquitted her of crime. 
lUmd. I did ; 

But may condemn her yet ; tho king of Hungary 
Is yet miheox'd : there are strong doubts : who 
knows 

But stronger may arise I My mind misgives. 

Tell mo thou thinkest her in fault. Ono word 
Would satisfy me. 

Wife. Not in fault, thou meanest, 

Riend. In fault, in fault, I say. 

Wife. No, not in fknlt. 

Much less BO foully eriminal. 

Riend. 0 1 could I 
Absolve her 1 

Wife. If her guilt he manifest. 

Absolve her not ; deliver her to death. 

Biieid. From what the pope and king of Hun- 
gary 

Adduce . . at present not quite openly . . 

1 must condemn her. 

Wife. Dost thou deem her guilty 1 
Riemi. 0 God I I wish she were I I must con- 
demn her I 

Wife. Hnsband I art thou gone mad I 
Rierd. Wone oro much else 
Who mount so high, none con stand firm, none 
look 

Without a fear of Cilliug : and, to fc.ll I , . 

Wo, no, ’tis not, ’tis not tho worst disgrace. 

Wife. What hast then done 1 Have thine eyes 
soon oomiption? 

Rierd. Thinkest thou gold could move Biensdi 
gold 

(Working incessantly demoniac mhaeles) 

Could chain dmvn Justice, or turn blood to watorl 
- Wife. Who scorns the ingot may not sooru the 
mino. 

Goldmaynot move thee, yet what brings goldmay. 
Ambition is hut avarioe in moil. 

Blinder, and often weaker. Is there strength, 
Oola ! or speed, in the oblique and wry 1 
Of blood turn'd into water talkest thou 1 
Take heed thou turn not water into blood 
And rfiow the pure impure. If thou do this, 
Btemal is the stain upon thy hand ; 

Freedom thro’ thee will ho Gie proud man’s seoff. 
The wise man’s problem ; oven the slave himself 
Will rather hear the scourge than trust the snare. 
Thou hast brought large materials, large and solid, 
To build thy glory on : if equity 
' Be not the base, lay not ono stone above. 

Thou hast wou the influeuco over potent minds, 
Belox it not. Truth is a tower of strength. 

No Babel one : it may ho rais’d to heaven 
And will no t anger God. 

Riemi. Who doubts my. justice i 
Wife. Thyself. Who prosecutes the criminal i 
Thyself. Who racks tho criminal I Thyself. 
Unhappy man ! how maim’d art thou ! what limb 
Proportiouate I what feature undlsfigured t 
Go, bathe in porphyry . . thy leprosy 
Will never quit tiiee : thou hast eaten fruit 
That brings all sins, and leaves hut death behind. 
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SCSKli III.] 

Siemi. But hear me, 

W'^e, I hove hoard thee, and such words ' 

As one who loves thee never should have hoard. 

Biemi. I must provide against baronial power 
By every aid, oxtemol and internal. 

For, sinoo my elevation, many friends 
Hare fallen from me, 

IVife. Throw not off the rest. 

Wliat I is it then enough to stand before • 
The little crags and sweep tho.Iizards down 
From tlieir warm hasking-plnce with idle wand, 
'While under them the drowsy panther lies 
Twitching his paw in his dark lair, and waits 
Secm’e of springing when thy hack is turned 1 
Popular power can stand but with the people : 

Let them trust none a palm above themselves. 

For sympathy in high degrees is frozen. 

Mie/nxL Such are my sentiments. 

Wife. Thy sentiments 1 

They were thy passion. Are they sentiments ? 

Go I there’s the distaff in the other room. 

Bianzi, Thou blomed’st not what seemed ambi- 
tion in me. 

Wife, Because it gave thee power to bless Bty 
country. 

Stood tribunitial ever without right! 

Sat over papal without perfidy! 

0 tribune I tribune I whom woalc woman teaches I 
Jf thou dooeivest men, go, next onslave thorn ; 

Else is no safely. 'Would'st thou that! \ 

Bietizi. To make 

Any now road, some plants there must bo criislit. 
And not the higher only, hero and thoro. 

"Whoovor pnrpoBos great good, must do 
Soma partial evil. 

Wife. Thou hast done groat good 
■Without thnt evil yet Power in its prime 
Is besiutiful, hut sickened by oxecss 
Collapses into loathsomaness ; and scorn 
Shrivels to dust its fierce decrepitude. 

Riemi. Am I deficient then in manly deeds. 

Or in persuasion ! 

W^e. Of all manly deeds 
Oftentunes the most honest ore the bravest. 

And no persuasion so persuades as truUi. 

RAeam. Peace I peaco ! confound me not. 

Wife. The brave, the wise, 

The just, are never, oven by foes, oonfounded. 
Promise me but one thing. If in thy soul 
Thou thinkest this young woman ft'ccfrom blame. 
Thou wilt absolve her, openly, rrith honour, 
Whatever Hungary, whatever Avignon, 

May whisper or may threaten. 

Menzi. If my power 

Will boar it ; if the sentence will not shako 
This soaylet off my shonlder. 

Wife. Cola ! Cola ! 

SOSNE ItL TBISUNAL IN THE OAriTOIi. 

Bienzi, Citizens, &a. 

GUisen. There is a banner at the gates. . 
Siemd. A banner I 

'Who dares hoist banner at the gates of Borne 1 
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Oitken. A royal crown surmounts it. 

Jlienzi. Down with it 1 

Oiiimi. A king, ’tis said, boars it himself in 
hand. 

Eieiusi. Trample it in the dust, and drag Mm 
hither. 

What ore those shouts ! Look forth. 

Uaher {having looked ovt). The people cry 
Around four knights who hear a sable flag : 

One's helm is fashion’d,Iike a kingly crown. 
Sienssi. Strike off'his head who lot tlie accursed 
symbol 

Of ro^ty come within Boman gate ; 

See this be done : then bind the bold offenders. 

[Lewis of Hunsabt enters. 

Wbo aat thou ! 

Lewis. TTi-ng of Hungary. 

Sienzi, ‘What brings thee ! 

Lems. Tribune I thou knowest well what brings 
me Mther, 

Fraternal love, insulted honour, bring mo. 
Thinkest thou I complain of empty forms 
Violated to chafe me! thinkest then 
Tia that I waited in the port of Trieste 
For invitation to my brother’s wedding, 

Nor invitation came, nor ombaesy ! 

Now croaks the motive. Silly masquerade 
Usurpt the place of tilt and tournament ; 

No knight attended from rrithout, save one. 

Our cousin of Taranto ; wliy ho came, 

Before all earth the dfro event discloses. 

Emm. Lewis of Hungary I it suits not us 
To TOgulate the laws of chivalry 
Or foiuns of omhnssios. "We know thoro may bo 
Loss folly in the lightest festival 
Than in the sternest and soverest war. 

Patiently have wo heard ; as patiently 
Hoar thou, iu turn, the accused as the accuser ; 
Else noitlrer aid nor counsel hope from mo. 

Lewis. 1 Bsk no aid of thee, I want no counsel, 
I claim Mit justice : justice I will have, 

1 will have vengconce for my brother’s death. 
Eierm. My brother too was murdered. Was 
^ my gi’ief 

Less deep thou thine ! If greater my endurance. 
See what my patience brought mel all these 
friends 

Around, and thee, a prince, a king, hefore me. 
Hear reason, as becomes a Christian knight. 
Ze^lns. Te always say to those who snfifiir 
wrong, 

Hear reason I Is not that another wrong! 

He who throws fuel on a fiery ftirnace 
CrioB, Wait my signal for itt Uazs not yet/ 

Issue one edict more ; proclame, 0 tribune 
Heat never shall be fire, nor fire be fiamo. 

Eiend. Viug Le^vis I I do issue snob an edict 
(Absurd as thou mayest deem it) in tMs place. 
Hell hath its thunders, loudandfleroeas Heaven’s, 
Heaven is more great and glorious in its calm : 

In this clear region is the abode of Justice. 

' Lewis. Was it well, tribune, to have heard the 
cause. 

Nay and to have decided it, before 
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Both nldoB wore horot The murdoresa hath 
dopartod. 

And may have won her city from the grasp 
Of my hravo people, who avenge their prince, 

'I'ho mild Andrea. JneUce I have, 

I will have vongoanoo. 

Biemi, Every man may ask 
If what I do is well : and angry tones, 

Tho’ unbecoming, are not uirforgiven 
Where virtuous grief bursts forth. But, king of 
Hungary, 

Wo now will change awhile interrogations. 

I ask thee was it well to bring with thsa 
Into our states a banner that blom up 
I?ho people into fury t and a people 
Not subject to thy sceptre or thy will ? 

We knew not of thy coming. When thy hiends 
In Naples urged us to decide the cause, 

"Ewas in thy name, os gnardian to thy brother. 
Bringing against the queen such accusalions. 

And so supported, that we ordered her 
To come before us and defend herself. 

She did it, nor delayed. The cardinal 
Bishop of Orvieto and the Cardinal 
I)ol Sangro on. their port, on hors Bel Balzo 
And Acciejoli, have examined aU 
The papers, heard tho iritncsscs, and signed 
Their sentence under each. These wo suggest 
To the approval of thy chancery, 
f/cuiia. Ohanceries were not made for mui’der- 
oBses. 

Biemi. I am not learned liko tho race of kings. 
Yet doth my memory hold tho scanty lore 
It caught betimea, and there I find it written. 

Not in Hungarian nor in Boman speech, 
Vengeance fa mine. We execute the laws 
Ag!^t the disobedient, not against 
Those who submit to our award. The queen 
Of Naples hath submitted. She is free. 

Unless new proof and stronger be adduced 
To wsmnt her rocall into my presence. 

Lewis. Becidl’d she shail be then, and proof 
addneed. 

Bietm. We have detected fUsehood in its stead. 
Lewis. I will have justioo, oomo it whence it 
may. 

Bienzi. Cecco Moncino 1 read the law against 
These who accuse maliciously or lightly. 

Mandno {reads). ".Who shall accuse another, 
nor make good 

His accusalion, shall incur such fine. 

Or sneh infiiction of the scourge, os that 
Ealso accusation righteously deserves.” 

Bienzi, iFine cannot satis^ the Avrongs that 
royalty 

Beoeives from royalty. 

Lems. Wonldat thou inflict 
The scourge on kings t 
Bien/d, The lictor would, not I. 

Lewis. What insnlt may we not ozpect Si'C 
long 1 

And yet we fare not worst fiom demagogues. 
Those who have risen Aom the people ’a fist 
' Perch first upon their shoulders, then upon 
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Their heads, and then devour their addled 
brain. 

Bienzi. Wc have seen such of old. 

Lewis. Hast thou scon one 
True to his feeder whore power whistled shriller, 
Shalring the tassels and the fur before him 1 
Bienzi. History now groirs rather dim with mo. 
And memory less vivacious than it was : 

No time for hawks, no tendency to hounds ! 
Lewis. Coldsneora are your calm judgmonts ! 
Here at Borne 

To raise false hopes under false promises 
Is wisdom t and on such do we rely 1 
Bienzi. Wisdom with us is not hereditaiy. 

Nor brought us from the woods in ormiue-skins. 
Nor pinned upon our tuckers ore we chew. 

Nor offered with the whistle on hent knee. 

But, Eing of Hungary 1 we can and do 
In some reward it and in all revere; 

We have no right to scoff at it, then hast. 

Cecco Mancino ! 

Mandno. Tribuno most august I 
Biend {taming Ms book, and gmindng to the 
eagles over his tribunal). Enri mo that flog. 
Now place it undomoath 

I The eagles there. When tho king goes, rostoro it, 
[Walks dowii/rom die ti‘ibuncd. 

AOT V. 

SCENG I. FAhACE ON THE SUOltE KEAB NAPLES. 

Giovanna, AcoumLi, Dul Ba-lso, Luioi or 
Tahahio, Kmonis. 

Aedagoli. My queen 1 behold us in your native 
land 

And lawftil realm again I 
QUmnm. But other sounds 
Than greeted me in earlier days I hear. 

And other sights I see ; no friends among thorn 
Who guided me in childhood, warn’d in youth. 
And were scathed off mo when that thunderbolt 
Pell down between us. Are they lost so soon 1 
So suddenly 1 Why could they not have come } 

[To Beii Bauzo. 

Where is Filippa I where Terlizzi? where 
Maternal Sancia t 
Lei Balzo. Such her piety. 

Nor stranger nor inBui'gent hath presumed 
To throw impediment Wore her steps. 

Por Mends alike and enemies her prayers 
Arc doily heard among the helpless crowd. 

But loudest for Giovanna ; at which name. 

Alone she bends upon the marble floor 
That aamtly brow, and stirs the dust rrith sighs. 
Gloranna {to Acoiagdi). Arms only keep her 
from me. Whose are yonder 1 
Aeeiajoli. I recognise Calabrian ; Tarantino. 
Giovdnnet. Ah me I suspicion then must never 
cease I 

Never, without Luigi, Tarantine 

Arms glitter in the field. Even without liim 

(Which can not be) his troops in my defence 
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Would movo again those odious thoughts, among 
My oaay people, guUclosa and misled. 

Dd Balxo. Eiis duty and hisffihlty enforce 
Wliat loyaltyand honour would persuade. 

Taranto is a fief : Taranto’s prince 
Must lead his army whore his susoroin 
Oonunands, or where, ivithout oommanding, needs. 
Aoeia^dH. He can not see your city in your 
ahsence 

A prey to lawless fury, worse than war. 

Del Balsso, Ay, and war too : for those who 
came as pilgrims 

And penitents, to kiss the holy frook 
Of father Bupert, spring up into soldiers ; 

And thus ore hundreds added to the guor^ 
Which that moat powerful friar placed around 
Him, whom we mourn for. Thrae strong compar 
nies 

(Once only eight score each) arc form’d within 
The conquered oify. Canopies of state 
Covered with sahle cloth parade the streets. 

And crucifixes shed abundant blood 

Daily from feeshenod wounds ; and virgins’ eyes 

Pour torrents over faces drawn with grief. 

What saint stands unforgotten 1 what uncall’dl 
Unincenstl Many haro como forth and walkt 
Among the friars, many shoutod ioud 
Porvongconco. Even Luigi’s camp stood wavering. 
Only when first appeared your ship afar, 

And ‘over the white sail the sable flag, 

Plapping tho arms of Arjou, Naples, Hungary, 
’Twas only then tho rising mutiny 
Paus’d, and subsided j only Ihon Luigi, 

Pointing at that trino pennant, turn'd tlufir rage 
Into its course. 

AcoiajaU, Perhaps tho boat I soo 
Crossing tho harbour, may bring some intclli 
gonce ; 

Porhaps he may, himself . . 

Oiovama. Not not before . . 

No I not at presont . . . Must 1 be ungratcfull 
Never ! . . ah, must I seem sol 


SCBNBn. 

An Old Kmglit. Prom the prince 
Commanding us, 0 lady 1 I am here 
To ley his homage at his liege’s feet. 

He bids me say, how, at the first approach 
Of that auspioions vessel, which brought hither 
Before her city’s port its lawful queen, 

His troops demanded battle. In one hour 
He places in your royal hands the keys 
Of your own capital, or fails before it. . 

Qiowma. God grant he iaU not 1 0 return I 
return 1 

Tell him there ore enow . . without, within , . 
And wore there not enow . . persuade, implore . . 
Show how Taranto ivanta him ; Ms own country. 
His happy people . . they must pine without him ! 

0 miserable me 1 0 most ungratoM 1 
Tell him I con not seo him . . I am ill . . 
Theseadistin-hsme. . my headtmns, aches, splits. . 

1 eon not seo him .. say it, sir 1 repeat it. 


Knight. May-bo, to-morrow*. . . 

Giomnna. Worse, to-morrow I w'orael 
Sail back again . . say cverylbing . . thanks, 
blessings. 

Knight. Too late I Those thundering shouts 
iiro our assault . . 

It was uuihir without mo ; it was hard . . 

Those ore less loud. 

Qwrnma. Luigi is repulst I 
Perhaps is slain i slain if repulst . . he said it. 

Yes ; those fhint shouts . . . 

Knight. Lady, they are less loud 
Because the walls are between him and us. 
Gweanna (fallt on her knees). 0 1 every saint in 
heaven be glorified 1 

Which, which hath saved him i [Biaes.] Yet, 0 
sir! if -walls 

Are between him and us, then ho is where 
His foes are I That is not what yon intend ? 
What is it 1 Cries again I 
Knight. Not one wore heard 
Had our prineo dropt. The fiercest enemy 
Hod shrunk appall’d &om such majestic beauty 
Falling from heaven upon the earth beneath ; 

I And Us orvn people with closed teeth had fought, 

I Not for their lives, but for his death ; no such 
Loud acclamation, lady I had been heoi'd, 

But louder wee and walling from the vanquisht. 
Gvmnna (aside). Praises to thee, 0 Virgin I 
who conconlodBt 

So kindly all my fondness, half my fears I 
AeeUijoli. Tho dust is rising nearer. Who rides 
hither 

In that black scarf I with sometlung in his hand 
Whore the sword should ho. ’Tis a sword, I seo. 
In form at least. The dust hangs dense thereon. 
Adhesive, dark. 

Dd Salio. ScuoBchal I it was brighter 
This morning, I would swear for it. 

AedajoU. He throws 
The bridle on the mane. Ho comes, 

Del Bodio. He enters . . 

Wo shall hear all. 


SCENE ni. 

Luigi of Tarcmlo (thromng «p Jm mm). Pardon 
this last disguise I 

There was no time to take my vizor off, 

Scarcely to throw my sword down in the hall. 

My royal cousin I let a worthier hand' 

Conduct yon to tho city you have won. 

The city of your fathers. 

Gimamna. 0 Luigi 1 

None worthier, none more loyal, noun more 
brave. 

Cousin I by that dear name I do adjure you I 
Let others . . these my friends and mhuBtors . . 
Conduct me to "the city you have won, 

The city of your fethers, as of mine. 

Let none who carried arms against the -worst 
Of my own people (for the very worst 
Have only been misguided) come into it 
With mo, or after. Well thou govornost 
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Thy voaBala, 0 Lni^ 1 Be tliy dukedom, 
lucrcnat in all the wealth my gratitude 
Oon add thereto, in chaecB, oaetloa, towns ; 
But hoBten, hoslm thither ! There are duties 


[act I. 

(Alas t thou knowest liko oursolTOS what duties) 

I must perfonn. Should ovor happier days 
Shine on this land, my people will romomhor. 
With mo, they shine upon it from Taranto. 


FRA RUPERT. 


, iiALn OHABAOmas. 

tlnsAii, Fojte. Biitxllo, Ms nephea. OHAaLss n., op 
Diihazzo. Otho, husband of Giovanna^ Pra RopaHy. 
SIaxiuin. Bispbbn, a shepherd, Heraui. Pass. 
SfORE. OUANCEIAOB. HiQH StBWARS. IiORO ChA»- 
EBRLAIH. COUHBELLORS, BeCRBTARIBS, OPBICBRS, 
&OU3IBRS. 

rraiAUE oHABAoiBna. 

OioTARBA, Qu«cn. Marsaiuta, her niece, wife of Charles, 
Aonsb OB DimAzzo. Aoatha, sister of Maximin, 


ACT I. 

SCENE I. VATICAN. 

UnnAH. Buhazzo. 

Tliiam, Charles of Dnrazzo ! I have found 
thee worthy 

To wear not only ducal coronet, 

But in that potent, in that faithflil hand. 

To wield the royal sceptre. 

Durastzo, , Holy father I 

I am half-roady to accept the ehargo. 

When it hofalls me, studying your content. 
Man. So he it. Tho crown of Naples is now 
vacant. 

Duraxao. Good heavens I is then my mother 
^etme call her 

Even my mother, hy whose hounteousness 
My fortxmes grew, my youth was educated) 


Giovannal is she dead 1 

IMian. To virtuous deeds. 

Like those, she long hath been so. 

Dutosko, His Beatitude, 

The predecessor of your Holiness, 

Who through her hands received his resting-place 
At Avignon, when Italy reholl'd. 

Absolved her horn that heavy accusation 
Her enemy the Hungarian brought against her. 

Urban, I would not make Infallibility 
Eallible, nor cross-question the absolved, 

I merely would remove that stumbling-block 
The kingdom from her. 

Let another then 


Aid such attempt. 

Urban. Another shall. 

JDuraezo. Another 

Nearer in blood is none. 

Urban. Erelong, Durazzo, 

I may look round and find one, if not nearer 
In blood, yet fitter to perform the dutios 
Imposed on him by me. 

burmsso. None, holy father! 

Is fitter. 

Urban. Easy then ore the conditions. 

I would not plaoe Butello, my own nephew. 


Altho’ deserving, and altho’ besought 
By many of the Neapolitans, 

By many of the noble and tho powerful 
In every ciiy of that realm, not him, 

Durazzo I would I place, against thy interests. 

So high. But haply from thy gratitude 
Accept I might in his behalf a dukedom 
Or petty principality, dependent 
Upon our Bee, or (may-be) independent ; 

For there are some who fain would have things so. 
We must content the nations of the earth. 

Whom wc watch over, and who look to us 
For peace and quiet in the world we rule. 

Why art thou beating time so with thy foot 
At every word I apeak ? why look so stem 
And jerk thy head and rest thy hand on hip i 
Thou art determin’d on it, art not thou? 

Dwra/seo. I can not, will not, move her from 
her scat. 

So help mo, God I 

Urban, Impious young man I reflect I 
.1 give thee time ; I give thoe all to-morrow. 

SCENE n. A STEEBT IN NAPLES. , 

^ Maxiuih. Asaiha. 

Agatha (to he/raUf.) 'Twos hel ’twas fiither 
Rupert. 

Maaimm (overhewring). Well 1 what then? 
What wouldst thou with him? thou, must wait 
his leisure: 

I have some business first with father Rupert. 
Agatha (gassing a/meicnaly). Con it bo? oan 
it be? 

Masdmin. Have not men sins 

As well as women ? have not we our shrivers. 

Our scourers, soderers, calkers, and cquippers? 
Agatha (embracing him), Forbear 1 0, for the 
love of God, forbear 1 
Heed him not, Moximin 1 or ho will cast 
Thy soul into perdition ; he has mine. ' 
Masemin. And who^ thou, good woman? 
Agatha. That fair name 

Is mostly given with small courtesy. 

As somet^g tost at us indifihreutly 
Or scornfully by higher ones. Thy sister 
Was what thou callest her ; and Euport knows it. 

Maximin. My sister? how 1 I had but Agatha. 
Agatha ! 

Agaiha. Mazimln 1 we have not met 
Since that foul day whose damps fell not on thee. 
But fill’d our father’s house while thou wert absent. 
Thou, brother 1 brother 1 couldst not save my 
peace. 
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Lot mo BttTO thino. Ho uaod to coll me donghtor, 
Aud Im may coll thoo eon. 

Mwaimin, The voiy word I 

Ho begaa fathering onrly : sovon yoara old 
At most waa fether Rupei-b. Holy names 
Are covered ways . . 

AgaOia, . . To moat unholy deeds. 
Maaimm. I ace it; say no more ; my aword is 
reddening 

With hlood that mna not yet, but soon shall run. 
Agatlia. Talk not thus loud, nor thus, nor here. 
Maximin. Cross then 

Over the way to that old ayetuuoro ; 

The lads have left off playing at pailone. 

1 found out long ago his frauds, his treasons. 

His murders ; and ho meditates a worse. 

Agatha 1 let me look into thma eyes. 

Try to be glad to s^e me : lift them up, 

Hay, do not drop them, they are gems to me, 

And make me very rieh with only looking. 

Thou must have been most fair, my Agatha ! 

And yet I am thy brother ! Who would think it I 
AgaOui. Hot time nor toil deforms man’s conn- ' 
tenaneo, ’ 

Crime only docs it : ’tis not thus with oui'S. 
Kissing the seven nails burnt in below 
Thy little breast, before they well bad healed, 

1 thought thcc still moro beautiful ivith them. 
Maximin. Thoso precious signs might have 
done better for mo. 

Agmlm. Onlytho honoBtaro tho prosperous. 
MoDimin, A littlo too on that side hath 
sllpb off. 

AgatJM, Kooovorlt. 

Maximin. How can 1 1 

Agatha. Save the innocent. 

Maximin. But whoml 

Agatha. Qiovanna. 

Maximin. Is tho queen in danger] 

Agaiha. Knowost thou not I 

Maximin. Hide we away our knowledge ; 

It may do harm by daylight. I stand sentry 
In many places at one time, and irink. 

But am not drowsy. Trust me, she is safe. 

And thou art then onr Agatha I ’Twould do 
Onr mother good,, were she olive, to find thee; 
Por her lost words were "Agatha, where art 
thont” 

Agatha. Oh I when our parents sorrow for our 
crimes. 

Then is the sin complete. 

Maximin. She sorrows not, 

And 'tis high time that thou shonld'st give it over. 
AgaSia. Alas! our marrow, sinews,, veins, 
dry up. 

But not onr tears; they start with infancy. 

Bun on through life, and swell against the grave. 
Meudmin. I must now see Pra Bnpert. Como 
thou after. 

He shall admit thee. Felt him with reproaches, 
Then will I.. 

AgaOia, Brother ! not for these came I, 

But to avert one crime firom his o'erladen 
Devoted head. Ho hath returned . . 


Maximin. . . To join 

Qiovaima with Andrea] On with me : 

Wo may forbid the bans tho second time, 

Urging porimpa a fow impedimenta. 

Ho hath been in some convent o'er tho hill. 

Doing sad penance on Calabrian ryo, 

Hoav then oouldst thou have heard about him] 
how 

Bind he was here in Kaplea ] 

Agatha. There hd should 

Aud may have been : of late he was in Buda. 
Maomnin. Ton met in Bnda then ] 

Agatha. Hot mot. 

Maximin. How know 

His visit else, if he was there indeed ] 

Agatha. While thou and Stephen Stourdza 
tended sheep 

Together, I was in our mother's sight. 

And mostly in her chomher ; for ill-health 
Kept her from work. Often did Pathor Bupert 
Pray by her, often hoar her long confession, . 

Long, because little could be thought of for it. 

" H ow what a comfort would it bo to you. 

If this poor cMId read better,” said the &iar, 

" To listen wbilo sbo read how blessed saints 
Have suffered, and bow glorious their reward." 
M!ymotherola8ptherhauds,iiud“WhatacomfQrt!” 
Hohoed from her sick bosom. 

" Hath sho been 

Confirm’d!” ho askt. "Yea, God bo prids’d,” 
sigh’d sho. 

“Wo moy begin then to infuso some salt 
Into this leaven,” said tho friar, woll-ploas’d. 

“ Tho work is righteous : wo trill find sparo horn’s.” 
Sho wept for joy. 

Maximin. Weep thon (if woop ot all) 

Like her. 

AgaOia. Boligioiis tracts soon tost aside, 
PloTOntinc stories and Sicilian song 
Wore buzz’d into my col’s. Tho songs mudh 
pleas’d me, 

Tho stories (those he cull’d out from the hook. 

He told me, os the whole wianot for maids) 
Pleas’d mo much loss ; for woman’s faults were 
there. 

Maaimin. He might have left out half tho 
pages, BtiU 

The hook bod beeu a biblo in its bulk 
If all were there. 

Agatha. To me this well applies, 

Hot to my sex. 

Maximin. Thou art the best in it. 

Thoso who think ill of woman, hold the tongne 
Thro’ riiame, or ignorance of what to say. 

Or rifle the old ragbag for some shard 
Spotted and stale. On, piytheo, irith thy stoiy. 
Agattia. Ho taught me that soft speoch, the 
only one 

Per love; ho taught me to repeat the words 
Most tender in it ; to observe bis Ups 
Pronouncing them; and his eyes aooroht my 
cheek 

Into deop soarlot. With' his low rich voice 
He song the sadness of the laurel'd brow. 
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Tlio toa.ra tluit tricklo on tho rocka avoond 
ValcUusa. “ None but holy men can love 
AathoTijFotrarca t” aighedhe attbecloac, 

Oravor the work he brought me next. We read 
The story of Eronceaca. 

Maximm. What is that 1 
Agatha. Piteoua, moat piteous, for moat guilty, 
passion. 

Two lovers are oondemn’d to one unrest 
For ages. I now first know poetry, 

I had known song and sonnet long before : 

I soil'd no more amid the barren isles. 

Each one small self; the mighty continent 
Rose and expanded ; I was on its shores. 

Fast fell the drops upon the page ; he chided : 

" And is it punishment to be whirl'd on 
With our beloved thro' eternity 1" 

" Oh 1 they were too unhappy, too unhappy I” 
Sobb’d I aloud : "Who could have rmtten thief’ 

" Tenderest of tender maids I” cried he, and 
oldspt me 

To his hot breast. Fear seiz’d mo, faintness, shame. 
Be calm, my brother ! 

Maseimn. Tell then other tale. 

And skip far on. 

: Agatha. Tho queen Elizabeth 

Heard of me at tho nunnery where I served ; 

And the good abbess, not much loving one 
Who spoke two languages and road at night, 
Forauaded her that, being quick and needy, 
'Twould be by for more charitable in her 
To take me rather than some richer girl. 

To read by her, and lace her sandals on. 

I serv’d her several years, to her content. 

One evening after dusk, her closet-door 
Being to me at every hour unclosed, 

I was just entering, when some voice like his. 
Whispering, but deep, struck me : a glance suf- 
ficed ; 

’Twasho. They neither saw me. Nowooourr'd 
That lately had Elizabeth said more 
And worse against Giovanna. " She might be 
Guiltless, ' but should not hold the ^rone of 
Naples 

From the sweet child her daughter : there were 
some 

Who had strong arms, and might again do bettor 
In cowl than fiercer spirits could in caaque.” 
Sleepless was I that night, afraid to meet 
The wretched man, afraid to join tho queen. 

Early she rose, as usual ; earlier I. 

My sunken eyes and paleness were remarkt. 

And, whence t waa askt mo. 

“ Those who have their brothers 
At Naples” I replied "most gracious lady. 

May well be sleepless] for rebellion shakes 
A throne unsteady over.” 

First she paus'd. 

Then said, with greater blandness than before, 

" Indeed they may. But between two usurpers 
What choice! Tour brother meyimprove hisfor- 
tune 

By loyalty, and teaching it. You wish 
To join him , I see clearly, for his good ; 


It may bo yours : it may be ours : go thon. 

Aid him with prudent counsol : the supply 
Shall not bo wanting, socrocy must not." 

She urged my parting : the same hour wo ported. 


SOBNB III. BUPEBT'S OElli. 

RnPEnT. Maximib. 

JtupeH. Thou hast deloid some little, Maximin. 
JtfaxCmitt. Frate I I met a woman in the sti-cot. 
And she might well delay me : guess now why. 
S,upert. Who in the world can guess the why of i 
women? 

Mcasmin. She said she knew us both in 
Hungary, 

Svpe/rt. I nowBuspect the person ; she is crazed. 
Maawmm. Well may she be, deprived of such a 
Mend. 

Biuipeft. No Mend was ever mine in that Mse 
sex. 

I am impatient, Mnximin. 

Maximin. Impatient I 

And BO am I. 

(Maximinthrova open the door, and Agatha miters.) 
Knowest thou this woman, Frate? 

Bupert. Art thou crazed too? I know her? 
Not at oil. 

Maximin. And hast thon novor known hor? 
never toucht her? 

I only mean in giving her thy blessing. 

Bupert. A drunken Bailor in a doeert isle 
Would not approach her. 

Marnnim {indignant). Not my sister? 

Agatha. Scomor ! 

Insudter t 

{Atide.) He may have forgotten, Can he ? 
He did not see me, would not look at mo. 

Maximin. My eword shall write her name upon 
thy midrif. 

Prepare ! 

Agatha. Hold I hold I Spore him yet, Maximin! 
How could I , , and the man who . . 

Maximin. Speak it out. 

Worthless one 1 

Agatha. I am worthless. Bet him live ! 

Oh let him live 1 

Maximin. Thou lovest thy betrayer. 

AgaAa. Tho oneo hployed are uncstranged by 
fiilsehood] 

They can not wholly leave us, the’ they leave us 
And never look behind. 

MaxinAn. Wild ! wild ae hawk I 

Bupert (m Ms knees). Yislon of light, of love, ■ 
of purity 1 

Dost thou revisit on the verge of earth 
A soul BO lost, to rescue it ? Enough, 

Agatha 1 Do not ask him for my life ; 

No, bid him slay me ; bid him quench tho days 
That have in equal darkness sot and risen 
Since proud superiors hanisht faithful love. 

I am grown old ; few years are left me, few 
And Borrowfiil : my reason comes and goes : | 
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I am almoBt ns capable of crimen 

An virtues. 

Maisimin. By my trotb, a hundred-fold 

More capable. 

Bupert. Both (’tin Heaven’s will) 

oro over. 

Here lot me end my hours : they should have all 

Been thine ; he known it j let him take them for 
thee; 

And close thou hero mine eyes where none- be- 
hold, 

Forgiving me . . no, not forgiving mo. 

But praying, thou pure noul I for Heaven’s for- 
giveness. 

MmimAn,. I will not strike thee on the ground ; 
rise up. 

Then, when thou risest . . 

Agatha. Come away, my brother ! 

Rupert. Hever, so help me saints I will 1 rise 
up: 

I will breathe out my latest breath before her. 

Maasimin. It sickens a stout man to tread on 
toads. [does. 

Eurnm (pidrig dandy, and passing a dagger 


And the stout man might slip too, perodvontnre. 


aOENB IV. BALAOD NEAll N.AFLES. 
Duoazzo. MAuaABiiA. 

Ihiram. The Pope is not averse to make me 
king. 

Margarita. Do we not rule already 1 
Bufazzo. llulo indeed I 

Yos, one small dukodom. Any shophord-dog 
Might make his voice hoard farther oil' than mine. 
Margarita. Yot, my sweet Carlo, oftontiraos 
I’vo heard you. 

When people brought before you their complaints, 
Swear at them for disturbing your roposo, 
Keeping you from your hounds, your bird, your 
ride 

At evening, with my palfrey biting yours 
Playfully (like two Ohrisidans) at gate. 

Bwram. 1 love to see my bird soar in the air, 
My hound burst from his puzzlement, and cite 
His peers around him to arraign the boar. 
Margarita. 1 think such semblanceB of high 


Are better than the thing itself, more pleasant. 
More wholesome. 

Bwazzo. And tliinks too my Margarita 
Of the gray palfrey! like a summer dawn 
His dapper sides, his red and open nostrils, 

And his fiur rider like the sun just rising 
Above it, making hill and vale look gay. 

Margarita. She would be only what Durazzo 
tl^ks her. 

Bvmzzo. Queenly he thinks her; queen he 
swears to make her. 

Margarita. I am contented; and should be, 
without 

Even our rule ; it biings us but few cores, 

Yot some it brings us ; why add more to them I 


I Bus'azzo. I never hoard you talk so sorionsly. 
Hot long ago I IVttlo hooded state, 

I Authority, low voieo, bent knoo, kist hiuid : 

The Pope has proved to mo that, sure as any 
Of the seven sacramoute, the only way 

To rise above temptation, is to seize 
All that can tempt. 

Margarita. There must bo troth tlion in it. 

But what will some men think when you deprive 
Om* aunt of her inheritoneo 1 
Durazzo. Mon think 1 

Do not men always think what they should not! 
Margaritai. We hear so from liio pulpit ; it 
must be. 

But we should never take what is another’s. 
Durazzo. Then you would never take another’s 
child ' 

To feed or clothe it. 

Margarita. That is not my meaning. 

I I am quite sure my aunt has loved me dearly 

I -All her life long, and loves me still ; she often 
(Kissing me) said, Hoiv like thou art Maria ! 

You know, Durazzo, how she loved my mothei-. 
Durazzo. And she loved mo no loss : and we 
love her 

-And honour her, 

Margarita May wo not then obey her! 
Durazzo. The Pope, who teaches best, says 
otherwise. 

Enle has boon tedious to her all her reign. 

And dangerous too. 

Margarita. Make it loss dangei’ons, make it 

Less tedious. 

Durazzo. Bho has chosen the duke Otho 
To sit abovo thy husband, and all else. 

Margarita. 1 think my husband is as bravo 
as ho. 

Durazzo. I thuik so too : yot people doubt. 
Margarita. Indood ! 

i Durazzo. And doubt they will, unless the truest 
knight 

Of Margarita takes to horso, and scours 
Her grandsu'o’s realm of foreigners like Otlio. 
Margarita. If you do that, you must disploaso 
our aunt. 

Durazzo. Perhaps so ; and host never thou dis- 
pleas’d her ! 

Margarita. Mover ; although I sometimes did 
wW might. 

Duraeso. I can not disappoint the Holy Father. 
Margarita. Nay, Gojd forbid I But lot me no 
more see her. 

To hear her tell me all she did for mo ! 

I con bear anything but evil tongues. 

Durazzo. Then lot ns slink away and live ob- 
scurely. \Qoing. 

Margarita. Como back again . , Now I would 
you leave me so ! 

I have been thin king I must think no more 
About the matter . . and am quite rosolvcd. 
Durazzo. My sweetest I you have several female 
cousins ; 

What are they! 

Margarita. DuchesBOS. 
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JJurazzo, But are they qucenal 

Margarita. No indeed; and why Bhould they 
hcl They queens? 

Dunmo. I know but one well worthy of the titlo. 
Margarita. Row, who can possibly that bo, I 
wonder I 

Dwrasm. She on whose brow already Majesty 
Hath placed a crora which no ai'tifleor 
Con render brighter, or fit better, she 
Upon whose lip Love pays the first oboiaanee. 

[Saluting her. 

Margarita. I know not how it is that you per- 
suade 

So easily . . not very easily 
In this, however : yet, if but to tease 
And plague a little bit my sweet dear cousins, 
'Writing the kindest letters, telling them. 

That 1 am still, and shall be, just the same. 

Their loving cousin ; nor in form alone ; 

And if I write but seldom for the future, 

’Tie only that wc queens have many cares 
Of which my charming cousins can know nothing. I 
JDurtmo. What foresight, Uiendltness, and de- 
licacy ! 

Ma/rgarita. I^othing on earth but these, in the 
idea 

Of vexing . . no, not vexing . . only plaguing 
(You know, love I what I mean) my sweet dear 
cousins. 

Could make mo waver , . and then you, sad Carlo I 
Durwm. To please me . . 

Margarita. How, what would you 

have me say? 


BOBNEW. I^AFIiEB. 

Fase, Giovahha, Aokes, Maxiuin. 

Pape. Fly, 0 my lady I Troops ace near the 
city. 

Qiovamia. There always are. 

Page. But strangers. People say 

Burazzo . . 

Oiovanna. What of him? 

Agnes. How then confess 

I knew him better. Ho reports have reacht us 
These several days : the roads wore intercepted. 
Giovanna. 1 will fear nothing ; Otho watches 
over us. 

Insects, that build their tiny habitations < 

Against sea-clifih, become sca-clilTs themselves. 

I rest on Otho, and no storm can shako me. 
Agnes. How different this Durazzo ! 

Giovanna. All men are : 

But blame not without proof, or sign of proof. 

Or accusation, any man so brave. 

Page. Lady I his soldiers on Camaldoli 
Wave the green banner and march hitherward. 
Giovarma (after a pause). It can not be ! my 
Carlo I my Carlino ! 

What ! he who said his prayers with hands com- 
prest 

Between my knees, and would leap off to say them? 
Imposmble ! He may have been deterred 


[act II, 

From helping mo : bis pooplo, his advisers, 

May have boon adverae . . but . . make war upon 
me I 

0 they have basely slomlorod tlioo, my Carlo I 
Agnes. Ho has boon with the Holy Father hiloly. 
Oiovanna. This would relievo mo from all 

doubt, alono. 

Agnes. So kind as you have been to him I a 
mother I 

Giovanna. Remind mo not of any benefit 

1 may have done him : tell mo bis good deeds. 
Speak not (if some there may have been) of mine : 
’Twould but disturb the imago that has never 
Yet fallen from my breast, and never shall. 

He was my child when my oim child indeed. 

My only one, was tom nwoy from me. 

Agnes. And yon have brooded o’er a marble egg, 
Poor darkling bird I 

CHovanna. 0 Agnes I Agnesi spare me. 

Let me think on . . how pleasant ’twas to follow 
In that Carlino, in that lovely boy, 

The hidin g s of shy love, its sbamc, its glee, 
Demm-est looks at matters wo deem light, 

And, well worth every lesson ever taught. 
Laughter that loosens graver, and that shakes 
Our solemn gauds into thdr proper place. 
Maatimm (out of hreaOi). The castle-gatcs arc 
open for ono momont . , 

Seize them and enter . . Crowds alono impede 
Burazzo, and not arms. 

Agnes. Do yon boliove 

His treason now? 

Oiovanna. Peace, peace I 'tis Imrd, ’tis 

bard I 


ACT II, 

^BCBNE I. nUPEBT'B CELL. 

Rupbsi and Maxiuin. 

Bupert (dUme). 1 Vo dogged him to the palace 
here's some treachery. 

Oiovanna . . and that witch too, Agatha . . 

Why not all three together? Sixty miles 
From Haples there is Muro. How, a word 
Was dropt upon it We must bo humane. 

But, one more tidal first to make liim servo 
In ’stablishing the realm. I fain must laugh 
To think what creatures ’stablish realms, and how. 
(Maximih enters.) 

Well, Maximin ! We live for better days 
And Imppier purports. Couldst thou not devise 
Something that might restore the sickened state. 
And leave our gracious king the exercise 
Of his good wUl, to give them eompanies 
Wlio now ore ensigns? Ah brave Maximin I 
I do remember when then wert but private. 

Fsein, Klapnatb, Zinga, mareht, and made thee 
way. 

Hothing in this our world would fain stand still. 
The earth we tread on labours to set free 
Its fires within, and shakes the mountain-heads ; 
The animals, the elements, all move. 

The sea before us, and the sky above. 
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And angola on thoir miasiona botwoon botli. 
Fortune will on. Thoro oro whom liappinoaa 
Makea reatlcaa with cloae constancy ; ilici'o aro 
Who tiro of the pure air and sunny sky. 

And droop for clouds aa if oacb lioir w'oro graaa. 
No wonder then aliould more aspiring souls 
llo weary of one posture, one dull gloom 
All the day through, all the long day of life. 
Masdmm (ffo^es). Wearyl ay am I. Can I soon 
bo captain f 
Rupert. Why not? 

Maanmm. And then what seiTico 1 
Rupert, Queen Gioranna 

la blockt up in the castle, as thou knowest ; 

Was not my counsel wise, to keep thee out! 
Famine hod else consumed thee; she spares none. 
Charles of Durassxo, our beloved king. 

Presses the siege; and, when the queen gives np, 
Thou art the man I prophecy to guard her. 

There are some jewels ; lightly carried in, 

A thousand oxen cannot haul them forth ; 

But they may drop at Muro, one by one. 

And who should husband them save Mazimint 
Maadmin {pretending /Harm). 1 will not leave 
my sistor.out of sight : 

She ne'er must fsPUgain. 

Rupel'l! ' Forofond it, hoavon I 

I might be woolc ! Shi^ould indeed be safe 
Where the queen is ! ButVjho shall have the heart 
To shut her up 1 What has ahqdonel llov brother 
Might be a comfort to her; a^^the queen 
And some few ladies trust her afid caress her. 

But, though the parks and graves and tofts around. 
And meadows, from their first anemones 
To tlioh- last sailVon-crocuBos, though all 
Open would be, to her, if not to them, 

Aud villagers and dnueos, and earousals 
At vintage-timo, and pauos that tremble, portly 
By moon-ray, partly by guitar beneath. 

Yet might the hours, without streot-viewa, be dull. 
Maadmin. Don’t tell hor so. Get her once there. 
But howl 

Beside, the queen will never trust Hungarians. 
There would be mortal hatred. Is there fire 
Upon the hearth 1 
Rupert. Hone. 

Maadmin. Why then rub your hands ! 


BCENIt n. OABTEL-NUOYO. 

Giovahha and Aones. 

Oiovanna. 'Tls surely wrong that those who 
fight for us 

So faithfuBy, so wretchedly should perish; 

That thriftless jewels sparkle round your temples 
While theirs grow dank with famine. . 

Agnes. Now I see, 

0 my poor queen ! the folly of refusal. 

When they had brought us safety. 

Oiowinm. Not quite that. 

To me at least, but sustenance and comfort ^ 

To our defenders in the castle hero. 

Agnes. Will you now take them 1 
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Oiovamux. If some ndraolo 

Might turn a jewel to a grain of corn, 

I would : my mvn wore kneaded into bread 
In the first days of our captivity. 

Agnes. And mine wore still wltholden 1 Pardon 
me, 

Just Heaven I 

Qwmxnna. In words like those invoke not 
Heaven. 

If we say jiMt,"what eon we hope ? but what 
May we not hope if we say mcrdjul ? 

Agnes. And yet my fault is veiy pardonable. 
Wo, at our time of life, ivant those adornments. 
Qiamnna. We never want them. Youth has 
all its own ; 

None can shed lustre upon closing days. 

Mockers of eyes and lips and whatsoever 
Was prized; nor can they tmm one grey hair 
brown. 

But, skilfully transmuted, might prolong 
The life and health and happiness of hundreds. 
Agnes. Queens may talk so. 

Giovanna. Not safely, but to Menda 
Agnes. With power and pomp . . 

Giovanna. Behold my pomp, my power 1 
Theso naked walls, cold pavement, grated ivindows. 
Agnes. Let me shara these with you. Take all 
my jewels. 

Giovanna. Forbear, forbear, dear Agnes I 
Agnes, Barth then, take thorn I 

[Throvdng Uum/rom her. 

SCEIOini. OABTEI-NtJOVO. 

Dubazzo. BurEBT. Giovadna. Ashes. 

^ Ihiraseo. Upon my knees I do in treat of you 
Tv hoar mo. In sincerity, the crown 
(New^mino) ivas forced upon me. 

Gimmna. Carlo! Carlo! 

Snow yba what crowns are made of! 

Dwasso {rising). I must wear one. 

However fitly or unfitly made. 

Giovanna. The ermine is outside, the metal 
hums 

Into the brain. 

Ruragxo. Its duties, its conditions, 

Are not unknown to me, nor its sad cares. 
Giovanna. 'Tis well Maria my sweet sister lives 
not 

To see this day. 

Durami. But Morgaiita lives, 

Hor heanteouB daughter, my beloved wife. 

She thinks yon veiy kind who let her go 
And join me, when strange rumours flew abroad 
And liars call’d me traitor. 

Giovanni. With my blessing 

She went, nor hoard (I hope) that hatofiil name. 
Dvraszo {negligenUy). My cousin Agnes J not 
one word fi.'om you 1 

Agnes, Charles of Durazzo I God abandons thee 
To thy own will : can any gulph lie lower I 
Durazzo. ’Twas notmy will. 

Agnes. No ■ 
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Diimsso. What I did, I did 

'So aatiB^tlio people. 

Agnea, Satisfy 

Ocean and Eire. 

Dvsraxso. The Chnroh too. 

Agnes. Eire and Ocean 

Shall lie together, and shall both pant gorged. 
Before the Ohurchbe satisfied, if Church 
Bo that proud purple shapeless thing wo see. 
Dvjraeso (to Eupert). Show the pope’s eharter 
of inTostituro. 

Bupiirt, ’Tis this. May it please our lady that 
1 read it. 

Giomnna {to Jhmtssso). Beasons where there 
are- wrongs but mahe them heavier. 

Duramt (to Agnea). When the whole nation 
cries in agony 

Against the sway of Germans, should I halt! 
Agnes. No German rules this countiy ; one de- 
fends 

And comforts and adorns it : may he long ! 

The bravest of his race, the most humane. I 
Diwam. Quell’d, fugitive, nor Germany nor 
Prance 

Afford him itid against us. 

Grtovanna. Sir I he hoped 

No aid from Eronce. 

Agnes. Does any 1 What is Pnmeo t 

One flaring lie, reddening the face of Europe. 
JDuratxo. Erench is Provenza. 

Agnea. There our arts prevail. 

Our race : no Islr of tigers is Provenza. 

I call that Erance whore mind and soul aro 
Eronoh. 

Dwrasao. Sooner would ho have grospt at Ger- 
man arms. 

Giovanna. God hold them both from Italy for 
everl 

Svarcuao. She shall want neither. The religious 
call 

Blessings upon us in long-drawn proceasions, 
Agnes. 'WTio are the men yon please to call re- 
ligious 1 

Sword-cutlers to all M^ostiea on earth. 

Drums at the door of every theatre 
Where tragedies are acted: that friar knows it. 
liupert. Such is the fruit of letters sown in 
courts t 

Peaches with nettle leaves and thistle crowns I 
Upon my faith ! kings are unsafe near them. 
Ihmisao (to Agnea). May-he we scarcely have 
your sanction, lady? 

Ami one? 

Agnea. No. 

Eumixo, What am I ? 

Agnes. What ! an ingrato. 

Euraaso {aeoffitylg). Is that to be no king ? You 
may rave on. 

Pair cousin Agnes : she who might complain 
Absolves me : 

Agnes. Does the child she fed ? the orphan? 
The outcast ? does ho, can he, to himself. 

And before us? 

Eurazgo. I, the king, need it not. 


[aci II. 

Agnes. All other blind men know that they are 
blind. 

All other helpless feci their hclplossnoss. 

SCENE! IV. ENDEIl OASTEL-NTTOVO. 
Duoazzo amd Eurnni. 

Biipert. Bomarkt you not how pnlo sho turn’d? 
Enrasso. At what? 

Rupert. I said kings wero imsofo. Sho know 
my meaning. 

Eurassso. No man alive believes it: none be- 
lieved it. 

Beside the vulgar, when Andrea died. 

Rupert. Murdered ho was. 

Eurazzo. Mysteriously. Some say . . 

Rupert. What do some say? 

Etirazzo. I never heeded them. 

I know thee fiilthful : in this whole aOtiir 
I've proved it. He who goes on looking back 
Is apt to trip and tumble. [Goes. 

Raipert {alone). Why this hatred ? 

Are ihere no memories of her far more pleasant ? 
I saw her in her ehildlsh days ; I saw her 
When she had east away her toys, and sate 
Sighing in idleness, and wishing more 
To fell into her lap ; but what? and how ? 

I saw hor in the gmdens, still a child. 

So young, she mockt tho ladies of the court. 

And throw the gravel at them from hor slipper. 
And ran without if they puinuod, but stopt 
And leapt to kiss tho to of on old statno 
Because it smilod upon hor ; then would sho 
Shudder at two wrens fighting, shout, and part 
them. 

Next como that age (the lov(^ seldom pass it) 
When books lie open, or, in spite of pressing. 

Will open of themselves at some one place. 
Lastly, I saw her when the bridal crown 
Entwined the regal. Oh I that ne’er these eyes 
Had seen it I then, Andrea! thou had’st lived. 

My comfort, my support. Divided power 
Hi could I brook; how then, how tolerate 
Its rude uprooting from the breast that rear’d it I 
And must I now sweep from me the lastblOEBoms 
That lie and wither in the walk of life ? 

Fancies I . . mere fancies I . . let mo cease to 
waver. 

Who would not do as I did ? lam more 
A man than others, therefore I dare more. 

And suffer more. Such is humanity : 

I can not halve it. Superficial men 
Have no absorbing passions : shallow seas 
Are void of whhipools. I must on, tho’ loath. 

SCENE V. PAIiACB-GABDEN, 

Maxiuih cmd Asaiba. 

Maximin. Courage I or start and leave me. Sobs 
indeed ! 

Pack those up for young girls who want some 
comfits. 

Nay, by, my soul, to see grown women sob it, 
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As tlxou dost, ovon wort Uiou not my sister. 
Smites on me hero and whols my sword at once. 
It muddons mo irith eholor . . for what eiso 
Con shako me so t I feel my eyes on firo. 

Ho shall pay dear for it, the eursed Prate. 

Aga&a. Why, Moximin, 0 why didst thou con- 
sent 

To meet the frkr again ? 

Mcmmin. To moke him serve thee. 

. Aga&a. Poverty rather ! want. . even infamy. 
Maximin. Did'st thou not pity, would’st not 
serve, the queen 1 

Agatha. Oh might 1 1 might 1 1 she alone on 
earth 

Is wretchcdcr ; my soul shall ever bend 
Before that sacredest supremacy. 

Maxvmm. Come with me : wo will talk about 
the means. 

Agatha. But, be thou calm. 

Masmm. A lamb. 

He little 

thinks \Aiidt. 

To see the lamb turn round and bite the butcher. 

Agatha I Agatha I while I repeat 
Thy name again, freshness breathes over mo. 
What is there like itl Why, ’tis lilw sweet hay 
To rest upon after a twelve hours’ march. 

Clover, with all its dowers, an arm's length deep. 


SOENH VI. NAPLES. PALACE OP BCTELLO. 

BuiuniiO and IturnaT. ' 

. Bvtdh (reade), “Wo, Urban, by the grace of 
God . . ” 

JSttjport. Well, well ; 

That is ail phraso and froth j dip in the spoon 
A little deeper ; we shall come at lost 
To the sweet solids and the nicy wine. 

BvMo. Patience, good Prato, patience I 
Hupert. How, Butollo, 

If I cried jiatiance, wouldst not thou believe 
I meant ddag 9 So do not ory it then. 

Bead on , . about the middle. That will do . . 
Pass over lone, sdAovtade, grief, forestghl, 

Paternal or avuncular. Push on . . 

There . . thereabout. 

Batedo. Lift off thy finger, man. 

And let me, in God’s name, read what wants 
reading. 

Bmgge/rt. Piythee be speedy . . Where thou 
seestmyname . . 

ButeUo {reads). “ If that our well-beloved Prate 
Buport 

Shall, by his influence thereunto directed 
By the blest saints above, and the good will 
Which tlie said Prate Bupert ever bore us. 

Before the expiration of one month. 

So move the heart of Carlo of Hnrazzo 
That the said Carlo do invade and seize . .. 
JSupert. What would his Holiness have next! 
ButeUo. Wait, wait. 

“ Naples a kingdom held by our pormisaion . . 


Bupert. Hoi is that aU! ’Tie done. 

ButeUo. Hear mo road on. 

“ Prom those who ot this present rule the same . . 
Bupert. This present is already past. I ’ve 
won. 

ButeUo. "And shail consign a princely fief 
thereof, 

Horeditary, to our foresaid nephew 
Gicronimo ButeUo, Wo, by power 
Wherewith we are invested, ivill exalt 
Our trusty well-beloved Prate Bupert 
Unto the highest charge our Holy Churoh 
Bestows upon her ftithfiil servitors.’’ 

Bupert. Would not one swear those words were 
^1 engrossed. 

And each particular letter stood bolt-upright. 
Captain’d with taller at the column-head ! 

What marshall’d files I what goodly companies ! 
And, to crown ail, the grand heaven-sent com- 
mission 

Seal’d half-way over with green wax, and stiff 
With triple erown, and eruoifii below it. 

Give me the paper. 

BtiteUo. Why I 

Bupert {impatient). Give me the paper. ' 

ButeUo. His HolineBB hath eigned it. 

B/upert, Let mo see. 

ButeUo, Look. 

B,upert. Hay hut give It me, 

ButeUo. . A piece of paper I 

Bupert. . . Cau not bo worth a principality. 
Butdh {gmng it). There then. 

Bupert. What dukedom has tho grandest' 
sound! 

ButeUo. Dukedom I tho Pope says principality. 
Bupert. Thou soon shalt blazon. 

ButtUo. I rely on you : 

Adieu, my lord I 

Bupert. My prince, adion I 

[Alone]. Who knows 

If this will bettor me I Away from court 1 

Ho; never. Leave tlie people! When ho leaves it. 

The giont is uplifted off the earth 

And loses all his strength. My foot must press it. 

Durazzo, in things near, is shrewd and sighted ; 

I may not lead him. If I rule no more 
This kingdom, yot oro long my trend may sound 
Loud in the conclave, and my hand at last 
Turn in their golden wards the keys of heaven. 


SCENE vn. OABTLE OP MUBO. 
GrovANNA and Asatha, 

Giomnna. Both mind and body in their soundest 
state 

Are always on the verge of a disorder, 

And feax increases it : take conioge then. 

Agatha. There is on error in the labyrinth 
Of woman’s life whence never foot returns. 
Gicmanna. Hath God said that! 

Agatha. Oladyl manhathaaidit, 

Gwmma. Ho built that labyiinth, he led that 
foot 
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Into it, and tlioi'o loft It. Siiamo upon liim i 
I talco tlioo to my Borvioo and my trust. 

To loTo tUo Eatoful ivitU prone prudent will 
Is worse than with fond nnsuspioiousnoss 
To foil upon the hosom of the lovely, 

The wisQ who vnlne us, the good Avho teach us. 

The generous who forgive us when' we err. 

AgaOia, Oh 1 I have no excuse. 

Qiovmna. She stands absolved 

Before her God who says it as thou sayst it. 

I have few questions for thee : go, he happier. 

I owe thy brother more than I can pay. 

And would, when thou hast leisure, hoar what 
chance 

EaVd up a friend where the ground seem’d so 
rough. , 

Agaffia. Leave me no leisure, I beseech of you ; 

I would have cares and sorrows not my own 
To cover mine from me : I would be questioned. 

So please you, I may else be false in part, 
hr ot being what eyes bcdlm’d with weeping see me. 
Giomnm. You come, ’tls rumour’d hero, from 
Hungary. 

.My infant was torn from me by his uncle 
And carried into Hungary. 

Agatha. I saw it. 

Giotanna, Saw it I my Infant 1 to have seen my 
infant, 

Howhlessod 1 'Wasithonutifullstrongl smiling? 
Agatha. It had mild features aud soft sun- 
hright hair. 

And seem’d quite happy. 

Giminna. Ho, poor thing, it was not ; 

It oftou wanted me, I know it did. 

And sprang np in the night and cqied for me,. | 
As I for it . . at the same hour, uo doubt. I 

It soon soon '^vosted . . And you saw my child ! I 
I wish you would remember move about him . . 1 
The little he could say you must remember . . 
Eepeat it me. 

Agatha. Ah lady I he was gone, j 

And angels were the first that taught him speech, 
Qiamwm. Happier than angels ever were 
before I 

Agatha, Ho happier too ! 

Gimmia. Ah I not without his mother 1 
Go, go, go . . There are graves uo time con close. 

ACT HI. 

SCEWB I. NAPLES. PALACE. 

HunAzzo. EuFEar. Heuald. OmoEBS. 
Durazzo. I thought I heard a trumpet. But 
we reel 

After we step from shipboard, aud hear trumpets 
After we ride from battle. ’Twas one. Hark 1 
It sounds again. Who enters? 

Officer, Please your Highness ! 

A herald dEums admittance. 

Durazzo. Let him in, 

JRupert. Now for disguises ; now for masks; 
steel, silk; 


nothing in those days does hut maskery. 

Pages talk, sing, rido with you, sloop hosido you, 
Por years : hohold-yo 1 some fmo April-day 
They spring forth into girls, with their own fucos. 
Tricks, tendomcsscs . . no’or a mark of saddle I 

(HnnALn s»tm). 

Baooo 1 this is not one of them, howovor I 
Durazzo. Well, sfr, your message. 

Herald. Herald fr'om duke Otlio, 

I bring defiance and demand reply, 

Durazzo. I know duke Otho's courage, and ap- 
plaud 

His wisdom. Tell duke Otho from king Carlo, 

1 would in his place do the vety same : 

But, having all I want, assure your lord 
I am contented. 

liupert. Blessed is content. 

Dwrtmo. Now, should duke Otho ever catch 
the reins i 

(For all things upon earth arc changeable) 

He cannot well refuse the turn he trios. 

But will permit me to contend -with him 
For what at present I propose to keep. 

Herald. If then your Highness simnld refliso the 
encounter. 

Which never knight, and rarely king, refuses . . 
Duraaso. Hold, sir I All kings arc knights. Tho 
alternative ? 

Herald. Hone can there he whore combat is 
declined. 

Ho would not urge in words tho queen’s release, 
But hui'nsto win it from a rocimut knight, 
Durazzo. Did Otho say it? 

Herald. Standing here Ins herald, 

I have no voice but his. 

Durazzo, You may have ears ; 

Hear me then, sir 1 You know, all know at 
Haples, 

The wtIo and husband are as near at present 
As ever, though tho knight and lady not. 

She, when she married him, declined his love, 
And never had he hers ; Taranto won it. 

And, when he squandered it, ’twas unretneved. 

Herald. Is this, sir, for my ears or for my voice ? 
My voice (it is a man’s) will not convey it. 
Durazzo [to guardi\. Escort the herald hock 
ivith honors due. \To Bupert. 

What think you, my lord bishop of Hocora? 
Bupen. Trouhlosome times I troublesome timos 
indeed 1 

My flock, my brethren at Hoeera,. will. 

Must, want me : but how leave my priuco, a prey 
To tearing fitetions, godless, kingless men I 
Durazzo. Hevor mind me, good father I 
B/upert. Mind not yon ? 

I can not go ; I would not for the world. 

Durazzo. The world is of small worth to holy 
men. 

Bnpert. I will not hence until the storm he 
past. 

Durazzo. After a storm the roads are heavier. 
Courage 1 my good lord bishop I We must speed 
And chaunt our Veni Domme at Hoeera. 
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JiiipeH. Then ■would your Higlmoas. . 

J)vram, JTot oarpoimUy, 

But, whora my bisUop is, I am in spirit. 

[Goes. 

Rupert [atme). So I tills is king . . and wit too I 
tkst ’« not kingly. 

Oun kq lia ignorant o? wko I am 1 
They will show fragments of this sturdy &oek, 
Whonoo oTory thread starts yislhlo, whan all 
The Boftor nappeiy, in its due doscent. 

Drops from tho women. Carlo, to tho moths. 


BOBNB n. APJJITJIENT IN THE CASHE OF 

Huno. 

hDixiiaii and AoArHA, 

Itfuaniniii. Ho-w fares thy lady 1 
Apatha, As ono fares who never 

Host see the peopled earth, nor hoar its voice 
Hor know its sympathy j so feres Giovanno; 

But, pure in spirit, rises o’er the racks 
■Whereof our world is only ono vast chamber. 
Maeimin. Dost thou eipoy the 'gardens, Helds, 
and forests i 
AptBia, Ferfeotly. 

Maximia. Hsst a polfrey 1 

ApaOta. Had t overt 

Beading and noodlowork employ tho day. 
Ifaduiin. Ah 1 our good mother little know 
wlutt pests 

Those noodles and thoso hooks oro, to hright 
oyos i 

Birals should raoommend them, mothors no. 

Wo will ride out together. 

Apatha. On what hovsoa 1 

J/antraiM. Ono lironghl mo. Aro the queen’s 
at grass 1 

Agatha. 'Wo have none. 

MwiPmin. Thou art halo, Agatha, hut how enjoy 
Perfectly, as thon eaycsl, these domains') 

Agatha. By looking out at window with the 
gnesn. 

Mmimm. All the day thro'l 
Apatha. 1 read to hor ; and then, 

If she suspects it riies mo, she takes up 
The volume, and pretends great interest 
Just there, and reads it out. 

JlfMrimSn. True history 1 

ApaSta. History she throws by. 

Maimdn. Then sweetheart songs, 

Ad'venturesi 

Apatha. Some she roods, and over some 
Tosses her work, rises, and shuts the cover. 
Mammia. I would not shat the song-hook. 
There are others 

That show within them gold-and-purple saints, 
Heads under arm, eyes upon platter, laughing 
At her who earries them and lately wore them. 
Apatha. Such ore not ■wanting. 

Afoaimln. Pleasant sights enough I 

I would fein see them. 


Apatha. All aro in her hedroom-closct. 

Madmin. So I tho host books thon must be out 


As all tho bast tliinge are I What are lier pic- 
tures 1 

Apatha. Ciuofly her own lost ftauily, and 
those 

She loved the most In it. 

Mamexa. 0 for a glimpse ! 

TeU me at least who are they. 

Apatha. Good king Bobert, 

Whose face she often Hesos. 

Afoaimm. Hone more worth it 1 

Apatha. There ore the two Marias ; one elate 
With merriment, her eyes orha wing'd with flame; 
Long deep and dark the other’s, and ■within 
Whose cooler fountains bllssfiilly might batho 
A silenter and (haply) pnierlove. 

Masimin. I should he glad tolook at them, hut 
rather 

At tho kind queen herself. 

Apatha. That thou mayest do. 

Afierimin. When! 

Apatha. How; Ithink ; for having hoard who . 
’twas 

That warned her of her danger when the duke 
Bode in, she ■wisht to thank thee. Come with mo : 

1 must first cuter and otmoimco your namo. 
Aforimin. I thought you said she knew lU 
Take your course. 


BOBNE m OHAMBBB AT MTOO. 

Qiovahka. Maxiihh. AcAinA. 

Oiomnm. Accept my too few thanks, sir, for 
your seal . . 

AfariuuM. Pino air, my lady qnoon, in tliis 
high tower; 

Healthy as Hungary ; may you enjoy it 
These many days I 

Giowtana {bendkg). I fencied Hungary 
: Was moister, lovelor, than hereabout. 

Maximia. Wo have a plain in Hungary on 
whiob, 

! Just in the middle, all of Italy’s 
Ton shall pin dom nor see them from ihe ridoa. 
And then what cattle 1 horse, ox, sheep I God’s 


Afoaiiiitn. Onfesat-daysi 


Upon hard-workingmen, like frirlongh soldiers. 
And rave sport at the foray, when the Turk 
Might seise them if we sent them not to quarters. 
Here too seems nothing wanting. [LeMagnmd. 

Qietanna. A few friends 

Were welcome, could they hut return, whose pen 
And conyeisatlon lighten’d former hours. 
Maxkm. Learned ones ; ay? 

Gimnna. Tho learned came around 

me. 

Mamm, 'Whistle, and they are at the larloy- 
eoms, 

Wing over wing, beak agiunst beak, I warrant. 

I knew two hdy frdarq, as holy men 
I As ever snored in sackcloth after shining, ■ 
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Andtlicy wore learned. What now was the up- 
shot 1 

I should havo said one’s crucifix was white, 

Phe other’s black. 'Phey plied mild arguments 
In disputation. Brother, was the tonn 
At first, tlien sir, thou nothing worse than devil. 
But those fidr words, like ail fiiir things, soon 
dropt. 

Fists were hold up, grins in the face grew rife, 
Teeth (tho’ in these one had the better of it 
By half a score) were closed like money-boxes 
Against the sinner damn’d for poverty. 

At last the learned and religious men 
Fell to it mainly, cmcifix in bond. 

Until no splinter, ebony or linden, 

Was left, of bulk to make a toothpick of. 

Agatha. Brother I such speech is hero irreye- 
ront. 

Owmtim. Let him speak on : we ore not queens 
all day. 

Soldiers ore rivals of the hierarchs. 

And prone to jealousy, as less at ease. 

Less wealthy, and, oitho’ tho props of power. 

Less powor&l and commanding. 

Maadmin. Kever queen 

Spoke truer. I bear lusty hate to them. 

Agatita. Again! 0 Maximinl before onr 
princes 

Wo never hate nor love. 

Maximin. Then, lady, I 

Am your worst vassal. I 

Oiovanna. How! j 

Mamnin. Being taught to hate you . . 

Ood pardon mo I Hone but the frockt could 
teach 

So false a creed. But now the heart let loose 
Swings quite tho other way. Folks say they lovo 
Their princes: sure they must have wrong’d 
them first. 

I turned away mine eyes from your young beauty. 
And muttered to my beard, and made it quiver 
With my hard breathing of hard thoughts : but 
now 

Conspirators shall come in vain against you : 
Here is the sill they tread upon who enter. 

[Striking his hreaxt. 


SCENE IV. EUFEHT’B CLOISTER. 

Rupert [alone). FeWlly sworn, should I retract so 
soon! 

I will live quiet . . no more crimes for me . . 
When this is fairly over . . for a crime 
It surely is . . albeit much holier men 
Havo done much worse and died in odour alter. 
They were spare men, and had poor appetites. 
And wanted little sleep. ' Twont do with me. 
Beside, I must get over this bad habit 
Of talking to myself. One day or other 
Some fool may read me, mark me, and do hurt. 
And furthennore . . when highest dignities 
Invest us, what is there to think about ! 

Whot need for cleverness, wit, oircumspootion, 


Or harm to any . . who keep still, submiss. 
And brush not in attempting to pass by. 


Srnriinn enters. 

So, Stephen I wo Hungarians ai'o sent off. 

Styrhen. Your Bevcronce is nuulo bishop, wo 
hoar say : 

As for all us . . 

Rupert. Lupins . . when times ore good. 
Ah I thou luist bowels ; thou canst pity others. 
St^heai. I can myself. 

Rupert. I all my countrymen. 

I have been lately in that happy realm 

Our native land. [Wld^s. 

Her kings should govern hero. 
8tq>hen. And everywhere. What loyal subject 
doubts 

His prince’s right over all other prineesi 
Rupert. Here ore sad discontents. The prince 
Butello, 

Hephew of His Beatitude tho Pope, 

Can not yet touch this principality. 

Durazzo, our sharp king, snatohes it back, 

Altho’ the kingdom was bestowed on him 
Under this compact. 

Stephen. Ho will bring down bull 

And thunder on his crorvn. The pope’s oto 
nephew ! 

Rupert, Ho less a man. 

St^lrni. If there’s pope’s blood in him 

Ho wont stand robbery. 

Rupert. Wo owe obedience 

To kings . . nnloss a higher authority 
Dissolves it. 

St^Jien. DoubUess : but what Idngs ! 

onr own 
Say I. 

Rupert. 0 Stephen 1 say it, say it softly. 
Few ears can open and can close like mine. 
Steplm, (aside). Ah I how good men all over 
ore maligned I 

Rupert, I would not trust another soul on 
earth. . 

But others must be trusted. Lucky they 
Who first bring over to right ways the brave. 
First climb the pole and strip the garland off 
With bU its gold about it. Then what shouts ! 
What hugs I what offers 1 dowers, in chests, in 
farms. . 

Ah I those are worldly things too fondly prized 1 
But there are what lie deeper ; tho true praise 
Of loyalty, of sanctity. 

Stephen (pondering). ’Tie pleasant 

To look into warm chest with woll-wrought hingos 
That turn half-yearly. Pleasant too are farms 
When harvest-moons hang over them, and wanes 
dolt in the iron-tinged rut, and the white ox 
Is call’d by name, and patted ere pull’d on. 
Rupert. These are tdl thine. I have lived many 
days 

And never known that man unprosporous 
Who served our holy church in high empiize. 
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St^hm, If 80 , 1. Irish I could. 

Suipeet. Wish we had kings 

Who koopthoir words like ours of Hungary. 

Just. 

Mupert I hare half a mind to lot Elizabeth 
Enow what a zealous subject, what a brave, 

Her daughter has at Haples. 

Steplim. Would she give mo 

(For thanks in those hard limes are windy) 
money? 

Think you? 

Rupert. Don’t squander all away. Few 
know 

Its power, its privilege. It dubs tho noble. 

It raises from the dust the man as light. 

It turns h'owns into smiles, it makes tho bi-eath 
Of sore decrepitude breathe freak as mom 
Into maternal ear and vir^n breast. 

SUphen. Is that all it can do? I see much 
farther. 

I see full twenty hens upon the porch, 

I Boe fht cheese moist as a ehamel-house, 

I sec hogs’ snouts under tho door, I see 
Flitches of bacon in tho raek abovo. 

Rupert, national sights t fiilr hopes ! nnguilty 
tTiahes 1 

I am resolved : I eon refrain no longer : 

Thou art the man for prince to rest upon, 

The plain, sound, sensible, etcaitforword man, 

Ho courtier . . or not much of one . . but fit 
To alioAV courts what they should bo. Hide this 
letter. 

Mind I if thou loscst it, or lot’st an oyo 
Glance on it, I may wont the power again 
To servo thoo : thou art ruin’d. Tho flow king 
Might chide and chafo should Bupert ask anothor 
To forward any suit ho would prefer 
For friend or kindrod. Sinco thou must rotum 
To Hungary, thou shaU. not go ill-fod. 

’Tis to -^e qnoon’s confessor; look at it ; 

How put it up ; now, godson of onr Saint 1 
Take tills poor purse, and, honest soul I this 
hlessing. 

Guides thou shalt have olL the fi.rgt day, and rules 
How to go forward on the road : so speed thee 1 

ACT lY. 

SCENE I. CASTLE OF MCBO. 
Giovaiwa, Aoatha. 

Qiomnna. Long have we lived in one imprison- 
ment; 

Our tears have darkened many a thread about 
Each distaff, at the whitening half-spent fire 
On winter-night; many a one when deep purple 
Cloath’d yonder mountain alter summerday. 

And one solo bird was singing, sad though free. 
Death, like all others, hath forgotten me. 

And grief, methinks, now growing old, grows 
lighter. 

AgcUJia. To see yon smile amid your grief, con- 
soles me. 
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Qiounrma, I never wanted confidence in you, 
Tet never have I opened my fall mind, 

Eooping some thoughta sooreted, altho’ bont 
To draw them out before you. They have lain 
Like letters which, however long desired. 

We cover witli the hand upon the table 
And dare not open. 

AgaOta. If relief there be. 

Why pause ? if not, why blame your diificlcnce ? 
QUmvima. Fostered too fondly, I shot up too 
tall 

In happiness; it wasted soon. Taranto 
Had my first love ; Andrea my first vow. 

And warm affection, which shuts out sometimee 
Love, rather than embraces it. To lose him 
Pained me, God knows ! and worse (so lost I) 
than all 

The wild reports Hungarians spread about me. 

My first aiWrer was my first avenger. 

He, laying at my feet his conquering sword, 
Withdrew. Two years elapst, he mged the d^ora 
That still encompost mo ; recall’d our walks. 

Our studies, our reprooib for idling, smiled 
By (0 kind man I) the grandfather of both. 

I bade him hope. Hope springs up at that word 
And disappears ; Love, radiant Love, alights. 
Taranto was my joy ; my heart was full : 

Alas ! how little can the full heart spore ? 

I paus’d . . because 1 ill might utter it . . 

In time ho turn’d his fancies to auothcr. 
Wrotehodest of tho wi-etohed ivas I now; 

But goutlc tones much comtbrtod my anguish, 
Until they ended ; then loud throbs confused 
The treasured words ; then heavy sloop opprost mo. 
I was ashamod . . I a?n ashamed . . yet (am I 
Unwomanly to own. it?) when ho loved 
One only, 1 was driven to despair; 

When more . . Adieu Taranto ! cried my hoait, 
And almost sank tliio’ sorrow into peace. 

0 that fresh 'crimes in him should solace me I 
My life of love was over, when his spirit 
Plow from my lips, and carried my forgiveness 
On high, for Heaven's. 

Wars burst forth again ; 
He who defended me from then' assaults 
Saw in me what to love, but whom to love 
He found not in me. 

“ If my confidence, 

My gratitude," said I, "suffice theo, Otho, 

Here Is my hand." 

He took it, end he wept. 
Brave man I end let me also weep for thee 1 
Agatfia, Hot beauteoue youth enrobed in royal 
purple 

And bright with early hope, hove moved you so. 
Qmmna. Eeoord not rither ; lot me dwell on 
Otho; 

Tho thoughts of him sink deeper in my pillow; 
His valiant heart and true one bleeds for me. 

SCENE XL COTOT-TAHD OP MDHO. 
MAxntiw and Se^sPHsn. 

Stephen. Moudmiul art thou close? 
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Ma/ma/iti, Toa, oloao enough, 

Altho I have tho whole oonrt-yaid to cool in. 
Slqthen. I meant not that. 

Mateimin. A baton to a pike 

Thou didst not; else thou hodst not spoken it. 
St^lien, Some folks tliink better of my under- 
standing. 

Maasiinin. Kono of thy heart: ^vo me thy fist 
thou, Stephen. 

Stephen. That sets all right. 

Mcuemin. What brought thee hitlierl 

Stephetu Whati 

MaaAimn. Hast secrets 1 

Stephen. Bono worth knowing. 

ManAmAn. Bo man has : 

They never did anyone good. 

Steplum. They may. 

hTaximin ! host commands for Hungary! 

Mtwimin. lor Hungary 1 
Stephen. What I is there no such place! 

McmAmin.' Bo, by my soul I nor ever will for me. 
Were not my sister here about her duty, 

I could knock out my brains against the wall 
To think of Hungary. 

Stephen. 1 et thou host there 

Bo croft, no homestead, pnUot, chick. 

Maeimin. Hast thou! 

Stephen. I am a man at last. Wert thou but one! 
Maxwnin. Stephen, we will not quorrol. 

St^hen. I am rich 

I meant to say. 

Meueimin. So for so well : however, 

Bot some bold thief who stands some ages back 
(Tho’ better there than nearer) nor some bolder 
Who twists God’s word and overturns his scales, 
Bor steel, nor soU in any quantity, 

Bor gold, whoso chain encompasses the globe, 
Bor even courage, Stephen, issuificient 
To make a man : one breath on Woman's wrongs. 
Lifting the heart, does that. 

St^hen. And other things. 

MaaAmin. Chick, pullet, homestead, a'oft; are 
these our makers! 

^xphen. 1 have them in this lining, one and all. 
Maatimin (suy/eotinf.) Stephen ! 1 could show 
thee the duplicate 

In the same hand. He who flzt me at Muro 
Will fix thee too in some such place as firmly. 
What ! hast no heart for castles ! art low-minded! 
Howl with chick, pullet, homestead, croft! Sit 
down : 

Thou didst not sweat so after all thy walk 
As thou dost now. What ails thee, man ! 

Step]ien. What alls mo! 

Nothing. 

Maanimn. But did Era Euport, did he truly 
Clap thee up here ! Cleverly done I Don't hlame 
him. 

Stephen. Blame him I if fiiar he were not, and 
moreover 

Tho tadpole of a bishop, by the martyr I 
I would run back and grapple with his weason. 
Maeamin. He is too cunning for us simple 
men. 


Stephen. .For thee, it sooms, ho has been . . 
hut for mo, 

I, man or child, w-as never yot out-wlttod. 

Ah I we all tliink so ; yot all arc, by 

weaker. 

And now about tho letter. 

Stephen. Thoo ho trusted ; 

I know he did ; show mo the duplicate. 

Jkouamin. Duplicates are not written first nor 
shown first. 

How many men art good against ? 

Stephen. One only. 

Mcashnin. Then five might overmaster thoo 
and gag thee, 

And five ore ready in the Apennines ; 

If I know whore exactly, I would tell thee. 
Stephen. A fiend of hefi in frock I 
Masmm. Bo, not so had : 

He, without blame or danger on thy part. 

Shall build thy fortune. 


St^hen. 

Beside . . he would not. 
Matnmin. 

Am I an honest man ! 


He ! I soorn the thief . . 

Would or not, ho shall. 
[SiDPiiSN hesitates. 


Shphm. Why I as men go. 

Masnmin. Glvo mo tho letter then,- and, on my 
life. 

It shall do moro and hotter for tlico mnch 
Than placed in any other liands hut mine. 

lAn Offleor passes. 

Ho I Captain I bob an honest man at last, 

[Gimng him ihe letter. 
And you tho very ono ho onmo ahout. 

Stephen (threatening Maximin.) Traitor I 
Maximin. A traitor, with a vongoonco, is ho. 
Stephen. Hangman I 

Ma^in. Thou noedst not call him; ho will 
coins 

Presently. [To Ae OfReor. 

This poor hind hath saved the prince 
Prom insunoction, from invasion. Bead. 

[Officer reads. 

The royal fovour will shine worm upon 
One Mend of mine. 

Offleer. Be sure : ho will bo made. 

'Tis hut'our service . . We must not complain . . 
Tho’ there are things, of late, which soldiei's’ crops 
Swell high against. We eaptains . . 

Madmin. Ay, we captains I . . 

Ojjicer. I must be gone to Naples; so must 
thou , 

Hy goUont grey-coat. [Goss out. 

Jlfasnulin. Toll me how thou camest 

To Muro, of all places in the world. 

It lies so wide of any road to Hungary. 

Stephen. Era Euport bade me follow at mid-day 
A hand of holy mendicants, duo-south. 

To hafde all suspicion ; the next mom 
To cross the mountains on my left, and turn 
Northward, and then take boat by Pesoro. 

While they were stretoht along the levclest tiles 
In the best ohamher . .being mendicants . , 

Each on his sheepskin . . for they love soft lying . . 
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Of grand farm-liouse ; and ivliile nighthawk and I 
grillo 

Pouglil) for it wiiioh slionld sing them first to sleep ; 
And while aside them, in brass pot unfathom’d, 
Tho rich goat-whey was ripening for next hroalc- 
fast, 

I thought of my far sheep and my near friend ; 

My near fi'iend first ; and so, by inch, here am I. 
Afoiiimm. But how didst dream that thou 
shouldst find me here! 

Stephen. Who, in the Yirgin’s name, should first 
step up. 

After 1 bade the mendicants good-bye. 

Who but Augustin I Much about our countiy. 
Mops, wakes, fairs, may-poles, gipsy-girls, and 
fortunes. 

When suddenly, as one that knew them all. 

He whisper’d ihou wort at this Mura here. 

Some twenty miles, or near upon it, off. 

I must fain see thee. After three hours’ walk 
I ask the distance : twentyfive mUes scant. 

At night I supt and slept with an old shepherd : 
His dog soon erope betwixt us, so genteely, 

I should have never Icnown it, but his nose 
Was cold against my ear, and, when I turn’d, 

A snag or two was at It . . without harm. 

Morning blew sharp upon us fi'om the hills. 

" How far are wo fnm. Muro, my good man 1 ’’ 

Said I, and dipt my olive in the salt. 

“ Scant thirty mUes.” Let never man believe 
In luck I I overturned tho salt, alert 
IFo huriy on ; yet here thou secst me, rich . . 
SIcoping six hours in winter, five in summer. 
Maximm, (jiondmint/.) Augustin told thee I was 
horo I Augustin I 

How should he know 1 One only knew besido 
The friar : he never would have told ; sho told 
him, [Walks about impatiently. 

Augustin has smooth locks and fresh complexion. 
And heels for dance and voice for dulcimer, 

Bare oi'tialca at finding secrets out ; 

But, with thy sloniang face, and arm curl’d round ' 
The inside canework of a padded chair. 

And leg oblique slid negligently under, 

If thou wouldst keep them nicely in repair 
Berret no more my secrets out, Augustin 1 
Offioer (relumed). Eeadyi my dapple grey I ready 
for Haples 1 

St^hen. Hot without Maximin. By his advice 
I call’d you in to help us ; he shall have 
His share. 

fifaximin. When our blythe king 'snifis up the 
wind. 

And sees the clouds roll mainly firomthe north. 
And finds Giovanna’s enemies advance. 

He may be kinder to her : so, commander. 

If you believe I did my duly now. 

Let me confirm the letter you convey. 

Qffieer. Canst thou add aught 1 . 

MaeMn. Much, were there much required. 

Q^eer. Gome then along : we will drink gold 
to-morrow. 


eOENQ in. MONASTEny aARDBiNS. 

Supert (done), I must have peace : I can not 
live without it : 

Only few years (who knows) may yet remain. 
They shall not Wt the queen ; in part the harm 
Would bo my doing. But then Maximin . . 

Ho too . . yet why not let him die in battle 1 
Battles there will be ; kings are all tenacious 
Of their king-lifo ; Italians are astute, 
Hungarians valiant ; two stout swords must clash 
Before one break. 

That Agatha, that Agatha 
Troubles me most of all 1 Suppose she comes 
Into my very palace at Hooera, 

And tells the people what the bishop did t 
Hever waa blow cruel like this since Herod. 
Giovanna must then live, if for her sake 
Alone ; for such her tenderness, her truth. 

She ’ll not abandon her whilo life remains. 


SCENE IV. PALACE IN NAPLES. 

Dubamo. OHAUOBiion. PsivY-ooussaniOM. 
Duraeso. Speak, my lord chancellor ; you now 
have read 

Tho letter through : can doubt remain upon it! 

[OnAMonLLom/takes hie head. 
Gentleman 1 you have hoai-d it : what think you 1 
Mrst Counsellor. Traitorous, if thei’e be treason. 
Second Omnsellor. Sentence then. 

Chancellor. Powerful is Buport; many think 
him saintly. 

All know him wise and wary : ho has frionds 
In oveiy house, and most among the women. 

Such men m’c dangerous loimpoach ; beside. 
Being now bishop . . 

Duraezo. Not quite yet : appointed. 

Hot seated. 

Chancellor. Not This changes the whole aspect. 
Onco bearing that high dignity, once throned . . 
Duraseo, I lilce no thrones that narrow mine 
too much, [them. 

And wonder wherefore clergymen should moimt 
Chanoellor, However, sir, since such hath been 
! the custom 
From barbarous times . . 

Daragzo. Till times herein as barbarous . . 
Chancellor. . . We must observe the usage of the 
realm. 

And keep our hands from touching things held 
sacred. 

Few days ago, for lighter crimes the friar 
Might have been punisht with severity. 

Mmt Counsellor. Even now, although his legs 
begin to sprout 

With scarlet plumage, we may crop his erest ; 
But better on the beam than in the yard. 

Third Counsellor. It would put by much 
biokering. 

Fourth Gomsdlar. There are many 
Expeeiants, holy men, who would condemn 
In any court ecdeaiaBtical 


sirs 

Appeal 80 manifest to foreign force, 

And strip him to the ^in. to 'irash him clean. 

Mfii, CmnnSlw. And there are civil lairs irhieh 
tread on. velvet 

And leave no Bcondal when they pass tho doorj 
Modest and mUd and heantifully dreat. 

And void of all loquacity, all pomp ; 

They, should yon adr them what they ore, reply 
" We are not laws ; we are prerogatives.” 

Carlo. Paolncoio 1 wit may give the bast advice. 
Par he from me all violence. If the criminal 
Be strong and hoisterons, the ecclcskaticol 
Craving and crafty, swift or slow at pleasure, 

At least our civil laws are excellent. 

And what you call prerogatives are civil. 

Paobiecio. I class them so. 

Many at onoe. They are the best of all. 

ChrZo. I will pursue this counsel. 

Tou may rise. 

ACT T. 

BOENS I. CASTIjE OF UTmO. 

QiovAmTA. Agatha. Otho. Officers. 

Giotanua. What shouts are those 1 whose voice, 
above them all. 

Above the neighing horse and trumpet’s clang. 
Calls to the rescue 1 Gan I doubt 1 . . 

My Otho 1 

My Otho 1 rush not rashly into fight : 

Thou const not free me. 

Agatlui, He hoe heat them off , ; 

Ho enters. 

OJlicer. Tes, he enters. 

Otho (wounded mortally). Take the ransom , , 
’Tie small . . 'tis only one worn life . . and loose her. I 
Giovanna. Hot &om thy neck, my Otho, while 
thou livest, 

Or while I live. 

Otho, QiOvaunahath embraced me . . 

I now have lived . . life should be over now. 

O^Eoer. His breath is gone ; bear him away ; 
the king [Points to tlie Queeh, who swoons. 
May have commands for her. 

Agatha. My queen 1 my queen I 
My friend I my comforter I Oh 1 that no more, 

[Falle. 

SCENE n. PAIiACE, NAPLES. 
MAnOAEIIA. Duhazzo. 

Maayarita. 1 can not seo what mighiy things 
indeed 

My aunt Qiovanna ever did for me ; 

Can you 1 

Duram. They long are over, if she did 
Margarita. Beride.. 

Xhawm. How what beride 1 

Margarita. I hod almost 

Said such a foolish thing I 
Durazeg. You 1 Margarita ! 

Margarita. I was about to say she did no more 
Pot me than you. If she loved me, she loved mo 
I Because she loved my mother, her own sister ; 
Where is the wonder 1 where tho merit 1 


[ao® V. 

Jhtram. ' Hone. 

Margarita. Sho oven lovod another sister, her 
Whom people call’d Mammetta ; God knows why ; 
Ho Christian namo, nought Christian-liko 
about it. 

She was the one of Sioily, who fanoiod 
(0 shame upon her !) somohody . . a writer. 
J>uraz!io. What writer ? 

Margarita. Is not that enough 1 a writer ! 
Durazsa). There is not much to thank her for, 
if all 

Partake of her affection, even Uioso 
Who sink so low. 

Margarita. She played with you the most ; 
Perhaps beoause sho thought you like her child. 
She did show ploasure when she fondled me; 

But ’twas not to make m the happier, 

Although it did so, but herself . . horselfi 
Yet, Carlo, would you think it I there ore times 
When I am ready to desire ctf you 
That you would let her out of such a den 
At Muro. 

JDvrazio. Had yon mentioned it before, 

As wishing it . . why, then indeed . . 

Margarita. So, then. 

You would have lot hor out? How very kind 1 
Durazso. If wo could have persuadod hor to go. 
Margarita. Forsuodod hor? what I out of prison? 
Durazzo. Do not 

Term it so harshly : who con hoar to hear 
Of prisons? 

Margarita. Is tho towor indeed not lookt 
Hor bolted? 

JDurazzo. People would run into it 
And trouble her devotions. At tliis timo 
She needs them moat particularly. 

Margarita. Why? 

Durazzo. Her health declines. 

Margarita. Is she in danger ? 

Dvrazzo. Some. 

Margarita. Imminent? 

Durazzo. There ore' fears. 

Margarita. About her life ? 

Durazzo. Men shake their heads. 

Margarita. 0 Carlo I 0 my Carlo 1 

I have . . (will Qod forgive me 9 been ungrateful. 
And all this time I . . when, but one moment 
ofit . . 

My hand in hers, or hers upon my head . . 
Duram. Hush I Margarita I ^ou’rt a queen : 
be calm. 

And worthy of the station we eiy oy. . 

\Me Uadi her out, 

SCENE ra. PALACE, NAPLES. 

High Stewasd. Cbaubeeiiaie'. CeaeobIiJiOb. 
Dubazzo. 

Chamberlain. Wary and slow is this our chan- 
cellor. 

Where title-deeds are fluttering in suspense ; 

The perill’d life and honour of his queen 
He passes os he would a wretch in chains 
On the Toad-sido, saying, So I there thou art ! 
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Zoixl High Stemrd. We want such men’s reli- 
gion, tlioir sound sense, 

OoolnoBB, deliberation, pondovoua front. 

Brood and dark eyebrow. Muck of dignity 
Beyerenco and awe, bnild on those orogs alone. 
Zord GJumberlain, Ye hare them oil in one. I 
hear his foot : 

IThe king steps lighter ; both adrance. 

Zord High Steward. Who come 

Behind i for there ore many. 

PuBAzzo, Cbahosiiloii, CounsbiiIiOiui, enter.) 
J>itram>, Take your seats. 

Gentlemen I ye have heard with indignation 
The rash att^pt against my peace and yours. 
Made by the Suahian, husband of Giovonno. 

Zard Chamberlain. We hear, by Heaven’s pro- 
teetion of your Highness, 

Itftil’d. 

Zord High Steward. And that he fell in the at- 
tempt. 

Hwam. Desperate, he cut his way, tho’ wounded, 
tliro’ 

My bravest troops, but could not force the gate; 
Horsemen are weak at walla nine fatlioma high; 
Ho hod searco twenty with him. 

Chancellor. There he paid 

His forfeit life, declared already traitor. 

Zwram). On this we are not mot, but to deli- 
berate 

On tho state's aafoty. My lord-chaneollor. 

Is tlio queen guilty? 

Ohancdlar We must try her first. 

Privately ; then decide. 

Zurazeo. Yea, privately ; 

So plcosotli mo. Talto thon your secretaries 
And quoation her ; decorously, humanely. 


BOmE IV. OASTLS OF MUao. 

Giovasna. OuAsoiiLLan, Hion Siswaud. 
CRAunBniiAiN, SEoaniABnis. 

Chametlor. Lady I we have heard oH, and only 
ask 

(For the reahn's weal) your Highness will vouchsafe 
To sign this parchment, 

Oiotdama {lidding it). What contains it 1 
ChmoeUor, Peace. 

Owrnnm. I then would sign it with my blood ; 
but blood 

Bunning from royal veins never sign’d peace, 

{Beadi.) 

It seems I am required to abdicate 
In fiivor of Duka Carlo of Durazzo. 

Chanedlor. Even so. 

Giotemna [To die oSiera). To yon I turn me, gen- 
tlemen ! 

If ever you are told that I admitted 
His upjust claims, if ever you behold 
Sign’d, as you ftnoy, by 'my hand the parchment 
That waives our kingdom fiom its rightful, heir. 
Believe it not : only believe these tears. 

Of which no false one ever fell from me 
Among tlie many ’twas my ihte to' shed. 


sn 

I TOnt not yours ; they come too late, my Monds; 
Farewell, then I You may live and serve your 
country j 

Those walls are mine, and nothing now beyond. 


SOBNBV. NAPLES. 

Maximiw. SiEPEuir. 

Manknin. Among the idle and the fortunate 
Never di-ops one but catafalc and canopy 
Are ready for him : organ, raves above, 

And songsters erring thefr hands and push dull 
rhymes 

Into dull ears that worse than wax hath stopt, 
And oherubs puff their cheeks and cry half-split 
With striding so across his monument 
Name mo one honest man for whom such plays 
Were ever acted. 

They will ne’er lay Otho 
With kindred clay I no helm, no boot beside 
His hurried bier 1 no stamp of stately Sbldier 
Angry with grief and swearing hot revenge. 

Until even tho paid priest turns round and winks. 
I will away : sick, weary . . 

(SiispHEN enteri.) 

St^hen. Host thou heard 

The saddest thing? 

Maximin. Hoard it? . . committed it, 

Say rather. But for time and thy curst gold, • 
Which, like magician’s, turns to dust, I trow, 

I had received him in tho gate, and brought 
Tho treasure of his soul before his eyes : 

Ho had not closed them so. 

Stephen. Worst of it all 

Is the queen’s death, 

' Afaoiimin. The queen's ? 

Stephen. They stifled her 

Witli her own pillow. 

Maximm. Who says that? 

Stephen. The man 

Buns wild who did it, through the streets, and 
howls it. 

Then imitates her voice, and softly sobs 
“Lay mein Santa Ohiara," 


BOENB VL NAPLES. BEFOBE THE PALACE. 

AMONG GUAUDS. 

Maximih. Dukazzo. 

Maximwi. Gallant prince I 

Conqueror of more than men, of more than heroes I 
What may that soldier merit who deserts 
His post, Und lets the enemy to the tent ? 
Zimmo. Death is the sentence. 
iUoxiniin. Sign that sentence then, 

I shall he found beside a new-made ^ve 
In Santa Ohiara. 

Dwrazeo. Art thou sdadt 
JHaohnin. I shsll be 

If you delay. 

DaroisisaCToQnarda). ScethlsmanintoHungaiy. 
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BCniINBVn. NAJPIililB. MONASTBUY GARDBK. 

Bupert{Alone.) There (u.'o Bomepleaanrea serious 
men aigh over. 

And there are others maniacs hug in chains : 

1 wonder what they ore : I would exchange 
All mine for either, all that e’er were mine. 

I hare been sadly treated my whole life. 

Cruelly slighted, shomefbily maligned : 

And this too will he laid upon my shoulders. 

If men are witty, all the wit of others 
Bespangles them; if criminal, all crimes 
Are shoveled to their doom. 

Ood knows how truly 
I wisht her life ; not her imprisonment 
IMore truly. Maximin and Agatha 
In the queen's life would never have come forth. 

Men of late years have handled me so roughly, 

I am become loss gentle than I was. 

Derision, scofis and acorns, must he rehuft. 

Or we can do no good in act or counsel. 

Bespect is needful, is our air, our day, 

’Tls in the sight of men we see ourselves, 

'Without it wo are dark and halt and speechless. 
Beligion in respect and power hath being. 

And perishes without them. Power I hold : 

'Why shun men’s looks) why my own thoughts) 

. .afraid) 

Bo, I am not afraid : hut phantasies 
Long dwelt on lot us thro’. 

If I do quail, 

*Tia not the mind, the spirit ; 'tis the body. | 
A Mmik {Mntering), Bather I come from Mnro, 
where a woman 

(Sickly before) for days refused all food, 

And now is dead. 

MupeH. What is her name ) 

MonJs. One Agatha. 

Bmpert. Did she receive the holy Sacrament ) 
Monk. Ton must have known she did, else why 
such joy) 

She would receive nought else. 

' Rupert. Then she is safe. 

Monk. We trust in God she is : yet she herself 
Had pious doubt. 

Rupert. Of what was her discourse) 

Monk. Her mind, ere she departed, wandered 
from her. 

Rupert. What did she talk about) dost hear) 
Monk. She said, 

“ Bnpert, if he could see me, might he ” . . . 
Rupert. What ) 

Monk. Her mind, observe, was wandering. ' 
Rupert. Thine is too. 

Tell me the very word she uttered. 

Monk. " Saved.” 

Blessings upon her I your uplifted hands 
And radiant brow announce her present bliss. 
Rupert. Said she no more) 
ilfonl;. ' “ Since he’s not here, take these. 

And let the friar and his brotherhood 
Say masses for my soul ; it may do good 
To theirs no less.” 

I stoopt the holy taper. 


And through hor fingers and hor palm could soo 
That sho hold something : slio had givon it 
But it dropb out of them ; this crncifix. 

Prom which the square-sot jewels were removed. 
And this broad golden pioco, with its long chain 
Of soft dark hafr, like our late queen Giovonna's. 
Rupert. Her medal . . emno primo . ^ All 
goes right. 

MorJt, Your blessing I 

Rupert. Take it, pr'yilioo, and 

begone. [Monk goes. 

Nothing has hurt me : none have seen me. ' 
Bono) 

Ye saints of heaveni hath ever prayer been miss'd) 
Penance, tho' hard, been over unporform’d) 

Why do ye then abandon me) like one 
Whom in your wrath ye hurl aside ; like one 
Scathed by those lightnings which Qod’s sleepless 
eye 

Smites earth with, and which devils underneath. 
Peeling it in the abysses of the abyss, 

Bqjoice was not for them. 

Bopont I did , 

Even of Agatha I did repent. 

I did repent the noble friends had Men. 

Gould they not have been wisor, and escaped. 

By curbing evii passions, pride, distrust, 

Dsfioneo ) It was wrong in them : in mo 
’Twas not quite well : ’twos harsh, ’twas ■ morci- 
lOBB : 

Andrea had not done it : wrong’d, betray’d, 
Andrea had not done it. 

Have my words 
Sorcery in them ) do they wako tho dead ) 

Hide thy pale face, dear boy I hide from my sight 
Those two dark drops that stain thy scanty board. 
Hide those two eyes that start so 1 Curse me, 
kill me; 

’Twere mercy, ’twore compassion, not revenge ; 
Justice, the, echo of God’s voice, cries More ! 

I can endure all else. 

I will aidsc. 

Push off this rack that rends me, rush before him 
And ask him why he made me what I am. 

{Rnler Officers.) 

First. Officer. Traitor I the king hath traced all 
thy devices. 

Rupert Without them he had ne’er been what 
ye siyle him. 

Second Officer. Avowost thou thy perfidy) 
Rupert And bis. 

Third (^ker. Murderer I thou shalt confess. 
Rupert. ’Twere royal bounty. 

Third Officer. And die. 

Rupert, ’Twere more than royal. 

FHesCjOffieer. Come thy way. 

Rupert. My way? my way ) . . I’ve traveU’d it 
enough. 

With or without thee I wiU take another. 

Second Officer. 'Whither 1 
Rupert {Points to the umdow.) Look yonder I 
There it lies. [Stabs himself. 

Andrea 1 
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BaXHH VI.] 

First Officer (After ajjatae). Merclftil God I and 
IhuB Ilia many orimes 1 

27tM Officei- (After a pause). Wliat moons ond 
pitooua iroiliuga from.' the street I 

Second Officer. Con they orlse for Mm so 
suddeiiiy ? 

First Officer. There ore too many. None both 
told the deed 

Beyond this spot, none seen it. 


Third Officer. Not? you hear 

Distinotly ; if distinctly may ho heard 
Tho woil of thousands. 

Second Officer. Their queen’s name they 
cry . . 

Third Qfficer. "With blessings. 

First Qfficer. Now, at last, 

ye know Giovanno ; 

And now will Bupert too be knoirn, tho* late. 


THE SIEGE OE ANCONA. 

No event In the history of Italy, Inoludlng the Romim, la at onoe ao tragical and so glorious as the Siege of Ancona ; 
nor shall we find at any period of itg two oontemporory oharaotera so admirable for disinterested valour and 
prompt humanity, as William degll Adslardi of Maiohesolla, and the Countess of Barilnoro. The nosnsB of 
those who suBtsined the siege are« for the most-part, forgotten : hut Muratorl has Inserted in his imporlshablo 
work the nairatlves of contemporary and nearly oontemporory authors : and Sismondl has rendered niany of the 
facts more generally knowni— iTist. det Repub. JtaL, tome xi, ohe 1. 


ItALB OHi-llAOTElta. 

Thu Consul of AnconAi Thx AnoHBieROP of MaNTz. 
The BtSHOP of AngomAc Antonio Btauuha* Bathsu 
John. Minuzsi. Gostanzio. CoaiiAno, brother of 
Ooitangio, VAOLVocsitformerlp Contul. MAAOHsaELU. 
Ubralo, Senators, Offigbrs, Paiebtb, People. 

PHUAIiB OHAnAOtBBge 

EnuiNiA, (he ContuVt daugMert Nina, Asr companion, 
Angblioa, mother of Antonio Slamuva, Mala- 
bpina. Gountbss op Bertinoro. attendant on 

JSrminias 

ACT 1. SCENE 1. 

On the atopa of tho oathodrOI, commanding a view 
of tho country. Many of all agee arc leaving tho 
ohuroh and looking at tho approaoh of tho Anih- 
hlahop, juet hoyoud tho wolle, doecondlng tho hlU. 

JErminia. Nina 1 see Avhat our matin prayera 
have brought us. 

0 what a sight I The youth and maidens fly. 
Some to tho city, others up the hills. 

With the fresh tale caoh for the one loved best. 
Nina. They ore afraid to moot ao many horses; 

1 would not send away so, were I there. 

Would you ? 

Ermima. My dress would show the dust; or 
else . . 

I run to tell my fhther : go, tell yours. 

SOBNB II. OOHBUL'S HOITSE.' 

CoHSTHi and Ebuika. 

Erminia. Father ! why ore not ail the bells 
set ringing? 

Ootwd. What ^ould the bolls be ringing for 
to-day ? 

Emmia, Such a procession comes along the 
road 

As never was : some bishop at tho head ; 

And what a horse is under him I and what 
Beautiful hoys . , they really are but bo^, 

Dear father . . hold the bridle on each side 1 
Scarlet and gold about their surplicoB, _ 

Aud waving hair ; not like church servitors. 

But princes’ sons. I would give all the world 


To see their faces . . not quite all the world . . 

For who would care about hoys’ feces, fether? 

Beside, they ore too distant, very fir. 

Consul. Art thou gme wild, Erminia? 

.Svninia. Come and see. 

Consul (Listening, and rising). What moans this 
tumult? 

Senators enter. 

Consul I we are lost. 

Consul. How BO? 

Firsl Senator. The archbishop comes, from 
Barbarossa, 

Against the city, 

Conml. What mhhishop comes ? 

Second Senator, OfMentz. 

Cmml. Then close the gates, and man the iralls, 
Aud hurl defiance on him . Bring my robe, 

Erminia I 1 will question this proud prelate. 

Qasparo, lift my armour from the 'wall 
In readiness. 

Officer. A herald, sir, claims entrance. 
Herald enters. 

Consul, What would your master with his 
perfidy? 

Herald, My master is tho empeior and king. 
Consul. The more perfidious. Binds him not 
his oath I 

To succour Italy? Is slavery succour ? | 

Tell the filse prieet thou comest from, that priest ' 
Who took tho name of Christian at the font, 

'Twere well he held not in such moekery 
The blessed one he bears it from. But wealth 
And power put Wisdom’s eyes out, lest she rule. ' 
Herald, ^r Consul I if the archbishop never 
preaches. 

Fray why should you ? It ill becomes my office 

To bandy words ; mine is bnt to repeat 

Tho 'words of others ; and their words are these : 

" The people of Ancona must rerign 
Their lawless independence, aud submit 
To Frederic, our emperor and king,” 

Gormd, Brief is the speech j and brief is -the 
reply. 

The people of Ancona will maintalu 
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Their lawful mdepondenoo, and auhmit 
No tlUlo, sir, to emperor or king. 

Harold. la thia the final onawer t 
Comd, Lead him forth. 

Offiier {MiOm), Sir I ore yon hasten to the walia, 
look onco 

Toward the harhonr. 

Cotmd. Gracious Hearen ! What sails 

Are those i Venotian % 

Ofieer. Tea j and they take aoundinga. 

G«ml. Tonics against uai freedom’s first- 
horn chiid, 

After the deluge that drown'd Italy, 

Alas ! the free are free but for themselves ; 

They hate all others for it. The firat murderer 
(Their patron) slew his brother. Thus would 
they. [To Ote Offleor. 

Merluccio 1 hsaton, man I call back agsan 
Our mariners to leave the hatfiementa 
And guard their aiatera and their mothers here. 
Officer. Mothora and sietera follow'd them, to 
bring 

Munition up the towers. 

Gntsul. Bid them mtum : 

The beach is open ; thither is my road 
Until more hands arrive. 

Messenger (ffieitere). Su; 1 they weigh down 
Maohines for storming. 

Consul. Go thou, tall Compiglio 

To intercept thorn, if ho can, before 
They Join the Germans on the hills above. 
JSnninia. 0 father I hero are none beside our-: 
aolvos : ! 

And those few people hauling in the boats 
Can help uB little; they are so afield. 

Consul. Think not they are afield because they 
pull 

The oars with desperate strength and dissonance ; 
Who knows if they hare each hia loaf at home, 

Or emallest fish set by from yesterday 1 - 
The weathor has been rongh ; there is a swell 
from the Adiiatie. Leave me now, Brminia I 
Nminia, Alone, dear &ther? 

ComA {Plcunng his lumd on ike head gf Bmukia). 

Ho who watches over 
The people, never is alone, my child i 
ErminSa {Sunning haah). Here come the men who 
were debarking, 

Mnruzzi and others. 

Mimssi. Hail, 

Sir Consul ! AU our fears then wore but vain 1 
Goncuf. So 1 you did feail 
Mimsgsi, Ay did we. The Tenetians 

Eide in huge galleys ; we ply boats for tiado. 

But since. Sir Consul, yon expected them. 

We are all safe. I did not much misgive 
When one in gallant trim, a comely youth, 

Outside the mole, but ready to slip in. 

Beckon'd mo from his boat, and gave me, smiling, 
This letter, bidding me deliver it 
Into no other hand beside the consul's. 

And adding, " AU will soon ho woU again.” 


[AOI' 1. 

I hope it may. But there was onuso for doubt 1 
The galleys have cost anchor. 

Consul. Sure enough 

They join our onomios. 

Minum.. How ! Ono fine stato 

Against another i Slaves fight slaves, and kings 
fight kbigs : so lot them, tiil the last has hied : 
Bnt shall wise men (and iviso above the wise. 

And free above the free are the Tenetians) 
Devastate our joint patrimony . . freedom S 
I fear not him who falls from such a highth 
Before he strikes me. At him ! my bravo boys I 
At him 1 the recreant 1 We have borne too much 
In seeing hia attempt. Could not wo cut 
The cables'! 

/Nomura. Bare, rare sport tor us 1 
Constd. Stamura 1 

If wise Minuzzi deems it feasible. 

Ye shall enjoy the pastime, while tlie wind 
Sits in this quarter, blowing finm due-east 
Hard into port ; elso must ye to the walls, 

To meet fnU twenty thousand, well approved 
In arms the most-part, all athirst for plunder, 
MinttssL Where are they posted ? 

Consid. At tho hattloments. 

Mimtm. Lads 1 we must lose no time. 

Sailor. Now lot us seo 

Whothor wo too may not bomischiovons 
As they could ivish us, this lino April mom. 
Hfinicssi. Each hrb^ his hatchot. Off I and. 
qnieklyhaek. [Ttuiggo. 

f ATHBB Jomt {Enters). 

One word, sir Consul, wo we part, this ono : 

My wife sits nigh the old church poroh, infirm 
With many watohings; thro’ much lovo for mo. 
True-hearted 1 Should the waters wash me homo. 
Stiffen’d a little more than is convenient, 

Let none displace her from that low stone seat. 
Grant mo my suit, unless I foil in duty. 

Comid {Presses Ids hand). And these are breasts 
despotic power would crush 1 

[Mimuzzi yoiny, msets f athbb Jons, mlro 
had Kstened. 

I Father John. Talk ye of hatohetsi . 

I Cbond. father John I good day I 
\ N./oftn. Yea, with God’s hlesaing, we wUlmako 

it BO, 

Consul. I want your counsel on a perilous move, 
father I you were a diver in time past. 

F. J dim. And in time present may he bne agaiu, 
ilfinBZai. Ah 1 could you join us in our enter- 
prize I 

F. John. What is it? 

Jfimizai. Why, to drive and out the cables 
Of yon Tenetians dancing there so gaily, 

And bowing in bright pennons to each othei’, 

F. John. Is this the Doge’s weddintt-dav with 
Adria? 

No dome in Tenioo over played bim falser 
Than she will do, and haply before night. 

Ye spoke of hatchet 1 'Twould hut do poor work 
Against a cable. 


THE SIEGE OF ANOOEA. 


soiiNia III.] 

Stmmra. Wo can liold our breatA 
A good wMlo on sucli businosa. 

Eatliei- Jobn, 

Could you daviao aomc fliterinatrumantl . 
Mmusii. Ah 1 what inTontiona have not priosta 
deviacd I 

We aU of ua are what wo ore thro’ them. 

F. John. I love thia reverence, my grey hoy I 
and aptly 

Haat thou beUeved that Father John could frame 
What will perform the work, else difficult. 

1 thought of Turks and Soraecna, and dags 
Bearing the orescent, not the winged lion. 

When I prepared my double-handed sickle 
To reap the hemp-fleld that lies under water. 

I will dive too, and teach you on the way 
How ye shall manage it. So fine you wdl, 

Sir Consul 1 

[To th Man. 

We have ail the day before ua 
And not long work (tho’ rather hard) to do. 


eoGNE ni. { 

OoHBUL and Ei(u:ihia. 

GontuZ. Erminia I road thia letter. Wait awhUo . . 
llepreaa thycurloaity . . First tell me, 

Erminia I would’at thou form aome great ailiancoi 
JEi'm.mia. Yea, &thor 1 who would notl 
Gatml. I know that nono 

Hath ivon that little hoart of thine at present. 
Fitninia. Many, many have won it, my door 
fathor I 

I noror aoo one run across the stroot 
To help a lame man up or guide a blind man 
But that one wins it : never hoar ono speak 
As all should speak of you, but up my arms 
Fly ready to embrace him ! 

OonaiU. And when any 

Says thou art beautiful, and says he lovea thee. 
What are they ready then for 1 
JSrmima, Hot to beat him 

Certainly : hut none ever said such things. 

They look at me beoauae I am your daughter. 
And I am glad they look at me for. that. 

And always amile, tho' some look very grave. 

Consul. Well now, Erminia, should hia Holiness 
The Pope have sent hia nephew with this letter. 
Would you receive him willingly ? 

Erminia. Most willingly. 

Cbnsul. Hoy, that is Boorcely maidenly, so soon. 
Ermima. I would not if you disapprovo of it. 
Gonad. I do auapeot he came aboard the gallics. 
Erminia. 0 then, the galliea are not enemies. 
Consul. Hot if thou givest him thy hand. What 
BBYatthoai 

Erminia. I never saw him. 

Consul. But suppose him 

handsome. 

Indeed I hear much of hia comeUnesa. 

Erminia. Is that enough) 

Consul. And virtues. 


fiSS 

Erminia. That alone 

Is not enough, tho' very, very much. 

Ho must bo handsome too, he must be brave. 

Ho must have soon me often, and must love me. 
Before I love or tliink of him as lover : 

For, fathoi’, you are not a king, you know, 

Hor I a princess ; so tliat all these qualities 
(Unless you will it othenvise) ore neoessory. 

Consul. Thou art grown thoughtful suddenly, 
and prudent. 

Erminia. Bo not such things require both 
thought and prudence ? 

Consul. In most they come but slowly ; and this 
ground 

la that where we most stumble on. The wise 
Espouse the foolish ; and the fool bears off 
From the top branch the guerdon of the wise ; 

Ay, tho clear-sighted (in all other things) 

Cast down their eyes and follow their own will. 
Taking the hand of idiots. They well know 
They sludl repent, but find the road so pleasant 
That leads into repentance. 

Erminia. Ah, poor souls I 

I They must have lost their fathers ; then what 
wonder 

That they have lost their way I 
Consul. How, in few words, 

Erminia, for time presaea, let mo toll thee. 

The Pope will sucoour us against our foe 
If I accept his nephew for a sou. 

Erminia. 0 ihther 1 does that molce our canao 
more righteous) 

Or more unrighteous thehu who persecute us ) 
Consul. Ho, ohUd ; but wUt thou hear him ) 
Bonk and riches 

Will then bo thine. Altho’'not born a princess. 
Thou wilt become one. 

Erminia. I am more already; 

I am your daughter ; yours, whom not one voice 
BaiBod over all, but thousanda. 

Consd. I resign 

I My station in few days. 

Erminia. 0 stay in it 

Until the enemy ie beaton back. 

That I may talk of it when I am old. 

And, when I weep to think of you, may dry 
My tears, and say. My father ffien was Consul. 
Consul, The power may he prolonged until my 
death. 

Ermitaa, 0 no ; the lawa foihid it : do they not) 
Consul. He who can make and unmake every 
law, 

Divine and human, will uphold my state 
Bo long, acknowledging hia power supreme; 

And laying the city’s keys before his feet 
Erminia. Hath he not Peter's) What can he 
want more) 

0 &theT 1 think again I I am a child 
Almost, and have not yet had time enough 
Quite to unlearn the lessans you enforced 
By precept and example. Bear with me I 

1 have made you unhappy many timoB, 

You never made me so nnlil this hour : 

Bear with me, 0 my fhther I 
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Oonstd. To my arms, 

Brmbiia I Thou hast road within my broost 
Thy lesson, backward, not suspecting guile. 

Yes, I was guileftil, I would try thy nature ; 

I find, it what is rarely found in woman. 

In man as rarely. The Yonctiaa fleet 
Would side with usj their towem, their catapults 
Would all be ours, and the Pope's nephew Ihine, 
Would but thy father place the power supreme 
Within his hands, becoming his -vioegorent. 

I turn aside from fraud, and see how force 
May best be met, in parley with the German. 


BOENB IT. THE ENCAMPMENT AND TENT OP 
THE ARCHBISHOP ITNDBH THE WALLS. 

Consul, and AacuBisHor. 

ArehhiAop. I do presume from your habiliments 
You are the consul of this petty state. 

Gonand. I am. 

ArdMahop. You maybe seated. Once again.. 
Will you surrender unconditionally! 

Gmsui, Hor unconditionally nor conditionally. 
Afchbiahop, I sent for you to point where lies 
your duty. 

Gotmd. It lies where I hare left it, in tlie town. 
Arclibiahop, You doubt my clomeuoy. 

Conaid. Say rather '/wwour.* 

ArdiMalwp. Doubt you a soldier’s honour! 
Consul. Not a soldier's 

But when the soldier and the priest unite. 

Well may I doubt it. Goats are harmless brutes j 
Dragons may he avoided,,- hut when goat 
And dragon form one oroaturo, we abhor 
The flames and ceilings of the fell chimisra. 
Archbishop, And therefore you refiised a oon- 
ferenee 

Dnleas I pitch my tent beneath your walls. 
Within an arrow’s shot, distrihuting 
Ten archers on each side ; ten mine, ten yours 1 
Consul, No doctor of divinity in Paris 
In cleverer at divining, Thus it stands. 
ArMshsp. HI hreok I such a&onts. 

Cormd. ni brook, perhaps, 

Florence and Fisa their ambassadors 
Invited to a conference on peace. 

And cost in prison. 

ArMslup. Thus we teach the proud 

Their duty. 

Consul. Let the lame man teach the lame 
To walk, the blind man teach the blind to see. 
.4rc7iifeAop. Insolent .1 Dnbeoomingofmy star 
tiou 

Were it to argue with a churl so rude. 

IKse: look before you thro’ the tent : what see yon! 
Consul. I see huge masses of green eom ui>- 
heaved 

Within a belt of palisades. 

ArcMnAop. What else! 

Consul. Sheep, oxen, horses, trampling them. 
A-nMishop. Ko more! 

Consul. Other huge masses farther oflF are 
smoking, 


Beoauso their juices quench tlic faggot-flro. 
Archbishop, And whence oomo those ! 

Consul. From yonder honsoloss fields, 

Of crops, and oven of houndavies, hoi-oft, 
ArCOiishop. Whoso worn they ! 

Cormd. Whoso ! The ehnroh’s, 

past a doubt ; 

It never telcos what is not freely given. 
Arclibislwp. Proud rebels I ye have brought 
upon your heads 

This signal vengeance from offended Ciosar. 
Consul. And must ten thousand starve because 
one man 

Is wounded in that part which better men 
Out from them, as iU-sorted with our nature! 

If Satan could have dropt it, he were saved, 
ArcMAshop. What meanest thou ! What cost 
they from them ! 

Cormd. Pride, 

It clings round little breasts and masters them. 

It drops from loftier, spurn’d and trodden 
down. 

Is this, my lord arohbishop, this your Eden! 

Is this the sacrifice of gratefiil herbs 
Ye offer to your Gods! And will the next 
Be more acceptable ! Burnt-offerings raised 
In your high places, and fossod round with blood 1 
Archbidutp, Blespbomerl I am here no priest; 
I come 

Avenger of insulted mujosty. 

But, if thou mindost Holy Writ, mind this. 

The plaiucst thing, and worthiest of romom- 
hronoei. , 

Bender to CioBar what is Coosar’s, man I 
Consul. God will do that for ns. Nought owe 
we Ccesar 

But what ho sent ns when he sent you hithor, 

To cut our rising wheat, our blooding vinos, 

To bum our olives for your wild oarousals . . 
Archbishop. The only wood that will bum 
green ; it blazes 

Most beautifully, oud no smell from it. 

But you Anconites have poor olive grounds, 

We shall want more by Sunday. 

Cormd. May the curse 

Of God be on you I 

Archbidiop. We are not so impious : 

It is on yon : it wore a sin to wish it. 

Cormd. Prince and archbishop I there are woes 
that foil 

Far short of curses, though sore chastisements; 
Prosperities there are that hit the mark, ' 

And the clearsighted see God’s anger there. 
Archbishop. Are we oonstroin’d to di-ag and 
vex the sea 

And harrow up the barren rocks below 
For.noisome weeds ! Are household animals 
Struck off the knee to famish our repast.! 

Cormd. Better endure than cause men this 
’endurance. 

Andihishop. Olcarly ye think so : we think 
othenrise. 

'Tie better to chastise tlmn he chastised, 

To he the judge than he the criminal. 
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ACT 11. 

SCENE I. AT THE BAMFAHTB. 
AkqbIiIOA, Siauuha, and Soldleta. 
Angdica. See ye those towers that stride against 
the walla? 

Soldier. See yon this arrow? Few were not 
mors fatal 

That flew from them : but this arrests my arm. 
Perhaps beyond to-morrow. 

AngeUea (fa atltari). Fight amain. 

Soldier. The widow of Stamui-a ia below. 

And, slender tho’ her figure, fhir her face, 

Brave as her husband. Few her words : beware 
Of fhlling baek, lest they increase and shame ua 


Consul. How oft, when crimes are high enough Minsmi {Entering wiffi SiahukA and offw’s), 
to stiiko Sir Consul I wo are here inopportimoly. 

The front of Heaven, are iliose two eliaraeters Our work is done : God prosper'd it. Young 
Blended in one 1 lady I 

Ardthidwp, I am not to bo school'd Wo come no feostors at a consul’s board. 

By insolence and audacity. Canssd. Erminial cororost thou our scanty 

Consul. We are, fare 

It seems ; but fortitude and trust in God Because 'tie scanty, and not over-nice ? 

Will triumph yet. Our conference ia closed. Child! thou hast eaten nothing. 

Erminaa. Quite enough. 

Consul. Ho wonder thou host lost thy 
ACT 11. appetite, 

SCENE I. AT TUB EAMPAHTS. -^>1^ Sighest. 

AHOEmoA, SIAMUOA, and Soldiers. . 1 sure I did not sigh; 

Angelica. See ye those towers that stride against Consul. Then eat ; 

the walls ? Take off the napkin. 

Soldier. See you this arrow? Few were not Erminia. Father I yon well know 

more fatal What ia beneath it. 

That flew from them ! but this arrests my arm Consul. Half a cake. 

Perhaps beyond to-morrow. Erminia. Of beans, 

AngeUsa (fa otiisrt). Fight amain. Of lyc^ of barley, swept from off the manger : 

Soldier. The widow of Stamuiu is below. My little horse had eaten them ere now. 

And, slender tho’ her figure, friir her face, But. . 

Brave as her husband. Few her words : beware Consul. The child weeps. Even such flesh 
Of fldling baek, lest they increase and shame ua must aeive. 

Another Soldier. Long live Stommu ! She Heaven grant us oven this a few days hence, 
hath orost already Erminia {To Stamuua). Signor Antonio I do 

The sallyport. . not look at mo, 

Another Soldier, What hold she in her hand ? I pray you, thinking of my greediness ; 

Awther Soldier, A dhtaff. Eat, eat I I kept it.. If tho sea’s fresh air 

Soldier, Husli I what cries avo those? Makes hungry those who sail upon it, surely 

Another Sddier, All Germnu. It must , . after such toil . . 


Sddier. What dust is ovoi'-hoad? Stmnura. Such toil ’twasnot. 

Another Soldier, Is not it smoke ? Emdnia. Father! could you persuade him? 

Hurrah I flames mount ahovo the hattlomouts. Stamira. Pray exonse me i 

Soldier. It was her deed. I want no food. 

Another Soldiei'. But whoso those Consul. Take whet there is, and wine, 

cries behind ns. Wine we have still in plenty, old end strong. 

Along tho harbour ? _ Sttmmra. Grant me this one holf-heaker. 

Soldier. Those are ell Italian. Erminia. Let me run 

AnoOisr Soldier. Look I How yon tower eurls And rinse it well. 

outward, red and roeling I Stmnura. Forbear I forbear 1 

jSoMier. Ay; it leans forward as in mortal pain. Conml. We have 

Another Soldier. What are those things that No man or maiden in the bouse ; they all 
drop ? _ Fight or assist the fighting. 

Soldier. Men, while we speak, Erminia. He has taken 

Another moment, nothing. And drank it every drop I Poor, poor Antonio I 

AnoOisr Soldasi', Some leap down ; 0 how he must have thirsted I 


Others would keep their desperate grasp : the fire 
Loosens it; and they fliil like shrivell’d grapes 
Which none will gather. See it, while yoii eon ; 
It totters, parts, sinks. What a crash I The 
sparks 

Will blind our orebers. 

AnaOier Sddier. What a storm of fire I 

SCENE II. THE CONSUL’S BOUSE. 

Consul, Ebuinia. 

Erminia, The men yon spoke with in the port 
have pass’d 

The window, and seem entering. 

Consul. Friends, come in. 


\To SlAMUBA. 
’Twaa half water. 
Stamura, It was not very strong. 

Minuzzi. ~ ■ And yet the colour 

Mounts to his eyes os ’twere sheer wine of Creto. 

Oonatl, 1 am impatient (you must pardon me) 
To hear what you have done. Pour out the 
wine, 

Erminia I that can cause but short delay. 

[They drink, oB but SiAiiniiA. Cries in 
thestr^, “Long Ike Siauuua 1” 
Stanmra. Call they me ? why me ? 

[Chies again. ‘‘Long Ike Irate 
ANCEmoA.” 

Stamura. My mother 1 
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Jfinwsri. Now for the Tvinol The hoy will 
feint. 

Avigdica. Help 1 father I 

Offieen'. Sir 1 eew you not the flames along the 


Has no one told yon how that noble lady 
Bnmt down the tower with all its galleries, 

Down to the very wheeE ? 

Stamum, Who minds the tower 1 

Sirs t ia she safe 1 unhurt 1 
Officer. Sir! the ram’s head, 

Blacken’d with smoke, lean’d prone against the 
wall. 

Then seem’d to shudder as ’twere half-alive. 

Then fell the iron mass. It made no sound 
Among the ashes. Had it made a loud one 
There were much louder from the wretches 
erusht 

Beneath it and its tower; some tearing off 
Their burning armour agonised with pain. 

And others pierced with red-hot nails that held 
The rafters ; others holding up their arms 
Against the pitoh and sulphur that pout'd down. 
It was a sight 1 Well might it have detain’d. 
Those who beheld it, from their duty here. 

Up flew, not sparks alone, hut splinters huge. 
Crackling against the battlements, and drove 
More men away than all their arrows could. 
Stamum. Sir Consul 1 1 must worm myself 
with fighting I 

After this dip. [Aside. 

Nor see my mother first 1 ' 

She would be first to blame me if I did, [Goes. 
Oatml. Qod prosper thee, brave youth, God 
prosper thee ! 

Eminia (Aside). Discourteous man I he stud no 
word to me I 

He even forgot my &ther. 

Faihsb Joss enters. 

MinmA. Here comes ono 

Who can relate to you the whole exploit 
Better than we. 

Father John,, Where is Antonio ? 

Mimm, Gone 

This instant. How was it ye did not meet 1 
Fathr John. Ha 1 1 am this time caught in 
my own net. 

1 knew the knave would run away at seeing mo ; 
He told me if I came he would he gone, 

Fearing to hear my story. So, sir Consul, 

I stole in softly through the atabls.doar. 

I can not keep my breath beneath the surfhee 
So long as boys can. They are slenderer. 

Less buoyant too, mayhap. Oft as I rose 
My pilot-fish was withme ; that Stamina 
Would never leave me. 

Eminia. Father John ! your blessing I 

' You always used to give it me. 

FcMer John, There, take it. 

How the girl kisses my rough hand to-day I 

[Aside. 

Forgetful, heedless, reckless of himself 
Ho held a shapeless shield of cork before me, 


Wherefrom a silent shower of arrows fell 
From every galley, amid shouts like himtors’ 

As they caught sight of us. The bright stool 
points 

Eebounding (for not ono of thorn bit through) 
Glistened a moment as they clove the water. 

Then delved into the uneven fm-row’d sands. 
Surely the lustrous and unclosiug eyes 
Of well-poised fishes have, enjoy’d to-day 
A rarity ; they never saw before 
So many feathers stilling all upright 
Under the brino so many fathoms deep. 

Goneid. Father ! your gaieiy will never fhil you. 
Father John, Not while it pleases God to use 
my am 

Or wits, such as they are, to serve my country. 
But this I tell you ; had the boy been less 
Assiduous, or less brave, the fish had seen 
Another sight they oftener see, and then 
No Father John had blest that maiden more. 
Minwai. Stamura saved our country, saving you. 
Father John. And you too, both of you, did well 
your duty. 

Mimmn. Aground ore five good gaileys, and 
their crews 
Await your mercy. 

Father Jolm. Did Stamura bring 
His captive, that sprnoo Boman-spokon gallant? 
Consid. Ho brought nono hither. 

MimwA. Now our talo is told, 

A little fighting will nssuago tho toil 
And cold of diving. Bravo Stomurn toss’d 
The not above his forehead fifty times 
And drew it off and shoved it book again. 
Impatient for his mother. Ho will knead 
(I trow) a pasty Gorman ore ho seo her ; 

We too may lend a hand. Como, Father J ohii I 
Shrive as if wo should need it. 

Consul. Faro ye well. 

Thank God I I am not nch; but this ono duy. 

My friends, I would be richer, to reward you. 

The ships ore. yours ; lot none elso claim one 
plank, 

BOBNH m. TBB WAY. 

PnoFUB. SlAlIUHA. 

Suamra. Stand off! T^c stores within the 
barks belong 

Alike and equally to all. Much grain 
Win there be spilt unless a steady hand 
Conveys it, and divides it house by house. 

Horses no fewer than three-score are dragged 
Within the gates, from the lost charge against us : 
What would ye? Wait another charge, and 
take it. 

People. Brave, bravo Antonio I 

BOENB IV. ABOHBISHOP’S TENt. 
AmBBTsaoTf. The Brothers OoEffAWZio mid 
ConaAno. 

ArehMshgp. Could ye not wait for death within 
the wi^. 

But must rush out to meet it ? 
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Coalmzio. Wo could wait 

Ab othorB do. 

Om-ado, And light wo could ob othcra. 
Are/iMuip. CoBtonzio and Corrado 1 I mu 
griovod 

That you should war against your iawful prince. 
Your father being moet loyal. 

ContanAo. So are we. 

Arolibiiliop. Whatl when he servea the emperor 
and king. 

And you the rabble I 

Corrado. Who mado men the rabble t 

ArdlibUhop. Will not your treason and your 
death afflict him i 

Costanzio. Our treason would ; God grant our 
death may not. 

Corrado. We never took the oaths that he has 
taken, 

And owe no duty but to our own land. 

ArolilMop. Are ye Aneonites ? 

Corrado. No, air, but Italians, 

And in Aneona lies the cause of Italy. 

AroIMhop. Femioious dreams I These drive 
young men astray ; 

But when thoy onec tokc then* own^anse, instead 
Of ours who could direct them, they are lost : 

So will ye find it. As ye wore not born 
In this vile city, what, pray, could have urged you 
To throw your fortunes into it when sinking 1 
Qnlanmo. Booause wo saw it slnlcing. 

Corrado. Wldlo it prosper’d 

It needed no such feeble aid as ours. 

Marquises, prinoos, kings, popes, emperors. 
Courted it then : and you, my lord archbishop. 
Would liavo it oven in its last decay. 

Ardibuhop. There is a spirit in tho land, a 
spirit 

So postilontlal that tho fire of hoavon 
Alone con purify it. 

Ooalamdo. Things being so, ! 

Let us return and die with those we fought for. 
Ai'dhbidiop. Captious young man I Ye die the 
death of tnutoia. 

Corrado. Alas I bow many better men have 
died 

That death I alas, how many must hereafter I 
AroUiikp. By Mowing your example. Think 
of that; 

Be that your torture. 

Ooitatmo. As we never grieved 

At following our betters, grant, just Heaven t 
That neither may our betters ever grieve 
At following us, be tho time soon or late. 

[To tho Guards. 

Anddnshop. Lead off these youths. Separate 
them. 

Corrado. My lord 1 

Wo are too weak (you see it) for remstance ; 

Let us then, we beseeeh you, be together 
In what is left of life I 

Arahtnehop. One hour is left ; 

Hope not beyond. 

Corrado. Wo did hope more ; wo hoped 

To be together, tho’ but half ^o time. - 


Arohhisiluip. It shall not bo. 

Ooatanno. It shall be. 

ArMmhop. Art thou mad 1 

I would not smile, but such pride forces mo. 
Costaroiio. God, in whose holiest cause wo took 
up arms. 

Will reeonoilc us. Doubt it not, Corrado, 

Altho’ Buoh men as that man there have said it. 


seSNB T. OONBUL’S HOUSB. 

SiAnunA. EaunriA. 

Stamwra. Lady! yon need not turn your face 
fbom me. 

I leave the town for old. But one perhaps 
May bring it, if you listen to him. 

Sh'ininia. Who? 

Stamura. I made a captive. 

Brmmia. So I hear. 

Stamwra. I come 

Seeking the consul : he expected me. 

Erminia. And Mm f 
Stamwa. Him also. 

Erminia. Enow you wluit 

he asks t 

Stamwra. I know it. 

Mrmiwia. And you wish it 1 yoa, 

Stamural 

Stamwra. I have no voice in it. 

Erminia. True. Go. I know it. 

1 [SnAMUiu goea. 

Shameless I to ask him 1 Never did we moot 
But, if his eye caught mine, ho walk’d aside ! 
Ycl^ by some strange occurrence, we moot daily. 


Tha Consul eniera. 

Gonaiil. Erminia I didst thou send a^my Stamural 
Enninia. Ho wont away ; no need for mo to 
Bend him. 

Gormd. Knowest thou whom he mado his cap- 
tive 1 

Erminia. Yes : 

That insolent young Boman. 

Consul. Speak not thus 

Before thou seest him. 

Erminia. I will never see him. 

Consul. Nay, I have promised scarce five 
minutes since 
That thou shalt hoar him. 

Erminia. Has he then found fovor 

With you so suddenly 1 
Consul. Stamura speaks 

Much in his favor. 

Erminia. Are they Mends' already 1 

CbVuul. Hardly; we must suppose. But here 
they come. 

SxAunnA.. Clovio. Consul. Ebiiihia. 
Olmno. Sir Consul I I am Clovio f izzaroUi. 
Have you received the letter? 

Consul. I received it. 
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Olovio. On bonded knee permit mo to salute 
The lady who shall rule my destiny, 

Your fair Eiminia. 

Mrminia. Yon are tlie Pope’s nephew, 

Sh; Clovio ! I have hoard ; and you coma hither 
Most strongly recommended. 

Clovio. True, sweet lady I 

But I do trust, with all humility, 

There may bo a mere trifle in myself, 

Hot to engage you in the first half-hour. 

But BO to plead for me, that in a day 
Or two, or three at farthest . . 

Mrminia. Sir, your pleader 

Stands there ; you are his captive, and not mine. 
Clovio. Ho knows me well. Ho thi'ew my whole 
boat’s crew 

(Pour of them) overboard, but found his match 
In me. 

Mrminia. It seems so ; does it not, Antonio 1 
Stamura. More ; how much more ! 

CUmo. There ! He 

could not deny it. 

Mrminia. And now he has persuaded my kind 
father 

To grant you audience. 

Olovio {to SiAUtriu.). She is proud: ITl tame her. j 
Stamura {Angrily). Sir 1 [Aaide, 

Ho : he is my prisoner j 
and my guest. ' 

Mrminia, This gentleman, who is so confidential 
With you, and whom you whisper to for counsel, 1 
May give my hand away . . and will most gladly. 
I doubt not . . for my father can refuse 
Holhing to one who made so great a prize. 

Beside the preservation of the city, 

Olovio. Speak then, my worthy friend, if thus 
the consul 

Honours your valour; speak for me; and let me 
Who owe my life, owe more than life to you. 
StoMura. The consul knows what suits his 
honour best. 

And the young lady seems not ill disposed 
To shower his iiwour on such high desert. 

I have my duties ; but this is not one. 

Let the young lady give her hand herself. 

If I had any wish . . but I have none . . 

It should be. Sir, that you had won it first 
By a brave action or a well-tried love. 

But, what is love i My road lies toward the walls. 

[To die CosBuii. 

"With your permission, Sir I I have yours, la% i 

[SiAnxTEA goes. 

Mrminia. Esther 1 1 am unwell. This gentleman. 
Comes unexpectedly, demands abruptly . . 
Olovio. Impatiently, but not abmp%. 
Mnninia. Sir ! 

I will not marry : never, never, never. 

[EauiHU goea, 

Ghmo. Ha I ha I all women arc alike. Sir Consul. 
Leave her to me. 

Consvi. Sb Clovio Elzzarelll I 
I will .do more than what you ask of me. 


I grant you freedom. Go aboard the pinnace 
Which bore you into port ; and say at Homo 
That you have seen mon starving in the streets, 
Because his Holiness rofiised us help 
Unless a fiitbor gave a daughter up ; 

And say the daughter would not sell her heart. 
Much less her country ; and then add. Sir Clovio, 
(0 were it true I) “All women are alUco." 

ACT III. 

SCBNB I. EPISCOPAL PALACE, 

Bisnor i/Ajiooua and Fatbuh lonn. 
Bislwp. I have been standing at my tomce-wall 
And counting those who pass and cry with hunger. 
Brother ! the stoutest men are grown ofieminato; 
Hay, worse; they stamp and swear, even in my 
presence. 

And looking up at me. 

FaXher John, Sad times indeed ! 
Bishop. I calculate that giving each on ounce 
Only one day, scarce would a sack remain 
In my whole gamer; I am so reduced. 

Father John. I come to hog your lordahip for 
I one ounce 

Of your fine flour, to save a child ; to savo 
A mother, who loathes ordinary food . . 

Hot ordimuy, hut most bitter lupin : 

She has no otiior in the house. 

Bialtop. Ho other 1 

Poor soul 1 This famine is a dreadful thing 1 
Pestilence always follofrs it 1 God help us 1 
I tremble ; I start up in sloop. 

FaOier John. My lord I 

An ounce of meal, a single ouiieo, might calm 
These tromhlings, well applied. The nurse that 
I should ho 

Can be no nurse : the mother very soon 
Will he no mother, and the child no child. 

Bishop. You know not how tilings stand, good 
I brother John ! 

This veiy morning, as I hope for grace, 

I paid tlii-ee golden pieces for the head, 
i Think you, of whati an ass I 

Faiher John {Aside). The cannibal I 

[To die Bisaor.] 

Ah, my good loiii I they hear high piices now. 
Bishop. Why, brother 1 you yourself are grown 
much thinner. 

How can you do your duty? 

Fadier John. Were I not 

Much thinner, I should think I had not done it. 
Bishop. My cook assures me that with wine and 
spice 

Elicampane, cumin, angelica. 

Garlic, and sun^ savory herbs, stored by 
Most providentially, the Lord he praised 1 
He con make that strange head quite tolerable . , 
The creature was a young one . . what think yon t 
Father John. They are more tolerable than the 
old. 

Bislwp. The sellers take advantage of had times, 
Quite without oonsoienee, shame, respect for per- 
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Or fear of God. What can such' men expect 1 
You must have Been sad sights about our city : 

I wonder you oro what you are, 

FaUier John. Sad sights 

Indeed I 

Bishop. But all will give their confessor 
Part of their pittance ; and the nearer death 
The readier ; knowing what the church con. do. 

Tell mo now, for my entrails yearn to hear it, 

Do they not take due care of you i 
Faih.tr John. No meals 

Have now their stated hour. Unwillingly 
I enter houses where the family 
Sits round the table at the spare repast. 

Sometimes they run and hide it. 

Bishop. Most unmannerly I 

Inhuman, I would add unchristianlikc. 

Father John. Sometimes they push toward me 
the untasted 

And uninviting food, look wistfully, 

Press me ; yet dread acceptance. Yesterday 
A little girl, the youngest of the five. 

Was raising to her lips a mealy bean 
(I saw no other on the unsoil’d plate) 

And, looldng at my eyes flxt hard on hors. 

And thinking they were flxt upon the morsel, 
Pusht it between my lips, and I'on away. 

Bishop. Brother I I should have call’d hor a 
good child ; 

I should myself havo given the benodietion 
Witli my own hand, and placed it on her lioad : 

I wonder yon don’t praise hor. Brother John t 
I have my nonos to run thro' j so, good-by. 

Fathar John. Just God I docs this house standi 
Dark are thy ways, 

luscrutablo I Do thy right hand our guide! 

SCENE U. SENATE-nOUBE. 

SsKATOos. Consul. 

Consul. Senators 1 ye havo call’d me to debate 
On our condition. 

Senaim’. Consul I wo oi'o lost. 

Consul, All are who think so. 

Second Senator. Even tho host 

want food. 

Consul. The bravest do. 

Third Smudor. How shall men fight 

without it i 

Fomih Senator. Concord and peace might have 
return’d. 

Consul. By yielding, | 

Thinir ye I Nottiiey : contempt and sorrowmlght. 
Con there be ever concord (peaoo there maybe) 
Between the German and Italian t None. 
Bememberhow that ancient city fell, 

Milano. Seven whole years resisted she 
The imperial sword : she listened to conditions 
And fell, The soldiers of His M^esty . . 

His soldiers, ay, his very court . . shed tears 
At such afSiction, at such utter ruin, 

At such wide wails, such universal woe. 

They all were equal then ; for all were slaves, 
Scatter’d, the poer, the rich, the brave, the coward. 


Thro’ Borgamo, Pavla, Lodi, Como, 

Tlio cities of the enemy. There stood 
No vostigo of tho walla, no church to pray in . . 
And what was loft to pray for 1 What but CajsaTl 
Throw rather all your wealth into Uio sea 
Than let tho robber priest lay hold upon it. 

And, if ye dio of flimine, die at least 
In your own houses while they are your own. 

But there are many yet whose hearts and arms 
Will save you all : to-dey you all can fight. 

The enemy shall feed you all to-monw. 

Were it no shame a priest should seize the prey 
That kings and emperors dropt with broken talon? 
The eagle flew before your shouts ; and now 
A vultui'e must swoop down I but vultures keep 
from living men and from warm bio od ; they revel 
(And moat the Bomon vulture) in corruption. 
Have ye forgotten how yourflithers fought, 

When Totila with Goths invincible 
Besieged yon ; not with priests and chorUters ; 
When twenty-seven ships assail’d your port 
And when eleven only ever left it? 

Borne fell before him twice,* not once Ancona. 
Your fathers saved the city . . yo shall save hor. 
Senator. Weapons are insufidcient; courage, 
vows. 

Avail not. We are unprcpni’cd for war ; 

Scanty was our last harvest ; and those tvinds 
Aro adverse. They know that who now defy us, 
Blockading us alike by sea and land. 

Consul. Wo some oro poor, we Bomo aro pros- 
porous. 

Wo all alike owo all we havo : tiro air 
Is life alike to all, tho sun is warmth, 

The earth, its fruits and flocks, are nutriment. 
Children andmvos are comforts ; all partnko 
(Or may partake) in thcBO. Shall hoarded grain 
Or gold bo less in common, when the arms 
That guard it ore not those that piled it up. 

But those that shrink without it? Come, yc rich. 
Bo richer still : strengthen your brave defenders, 
And make all yours that was not yours before. 
Dares one be i^uent where ten thousand starve ? 
Open your treasuries, your gronorieB, 

But throw mine open first. Another year 
WiU roughen this equality again, 

The rich be wlmt they were; the poor . . alas ! 
What they were too perhaps . . but every man 
Miore happy, each one having done Ms duty.- 
Senator (To another). Hark 1 the young fools 
applaud ! they rise around; 

They hem Mm in ; they seize and kiss Mb hand ; 
He shakes our best supporters. 

Another. Give the sign 

To those without. 

[PbomiE enter .) , 

Consul. Who colled yon hither? 

[Toriow voices. 

First. Want- 

Second. Eamine. 

Third. Our fanuliee. 

FourOb. I had three sons; 

One hath been slain, one wounded. 
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Only one 

Had I : my loss ia greatest. 

Siah. Grant us peace. 

Sir Consul, peace ws plead for, only peace. 

Connd. Will peace bring back the dead 1 will 
peace restore 

Lost honour I irill peace heal the wounds your sons 
And brothers writhe mth t They who gave those 
wounds 

Shall carry home severer, if they live. 

And never in my consulate shall laugh 
At those brave men whom men leas brave desert. 
True, some have fhllen : but before they fell 
They won the field ; nor now can earthly power 
Take from their cold clencht hands the epoil they 
grasp j 

N 0 mortal spoil, but gloiy. Life, my sons. 

Life niay lose all : the seal that none can break 
Hath stampt their names, all registered above. 
Senator \To a Man near). Sp^; you poor fool I 
speak loudly, or expect 

From mo no Ihvour . . and tell that man next. 
Maai. Oh 1 we are starving. 

Consul Bettor starve than 

serve. 

Anoffier.. He has no pity. 

Consul. What ia that I hoar i 

I have no pity. Have I not a daughter 1 
AnoOier. 0 what a davghtor 1 How compas- 
sionate 1 

How charitable 1 Had she been bom poor 
She could not more have pitied poverty. 

Consul. T wo ounooB of coarse bread, wine, which 
she loathes. 

And nothing more, sustain her. 

I Anotluir. God sustains her j 

He will not leave his fairest work to perish. 
Consul. Fight then, fight bravely, while ye can, 
my Mends! 

In Qod have confidence, if none in me. 

[Slumls of a/p 3 ^use. Part ef ffieFeisplo leave 
the Senators.] 

Senator {To anoSua). Seduoer of the people 1 
shall it end 

Thus vilely! [To tlie Goksui.] 

Ton have stores at home. Sir Consul I 
Ton have wide lands. 

AnoOter Senator. Ton should support your 
order. 

Consul. My order 1 God made one ; of that am I. 
Stores, it appears, 1 have at home ; wide lands ; 
Are those at home tool or within my reach 1 
Paternal lands I dp mhorit; wide 
They are enough, but stony, mountainous, 

' The greater part unprofitable. 

Senator. Some 

' The richest in rich wine. 

Consul Few days ago 

Nearly a hundred barrels were unbroached. 
Another Senator. A hundred loaves, tho’ small 
indeed and dry. 

Would they bo worth in such distress os ours. 

We could raise half among us. 

Consul. Shame upon you! 


[aot hi. 

Had not your unwise laws and xmflilr thrift 
Prohibited tho ontinnce of supplies 
While they could enter, never had this famine 
Stalked through tho people. 

Senator. But tho laws are laws. 

Consul. Yours; noverthoirs. 

Another Senator. Why thus iufiamo 

the people 1 

Consul. Who brought the people hither 1 for 
what end % 

To serve yon in your avarice ; to cvy peace I 
Not knowing peace from servitude. 

Senator. For quiet. 

Spore them at least a portion of the wine. 

Consul. Nor them nor yon ; nor prioo nor force 
shall gain it. 

People. Are we to periah ! Hunger if wo muat, 
Let us he strengthen’d by a draught of irine 
To bear it on. 

Senator.- Wine is the oil of life. 

And tho lamp bums with it which else were spent. 

People. SfrOonaul! we forbear; we honour you. 
But tell us, ere we sink, where one flask lies. 

Consul. Go ask the women lahonxing of child, 

I Ask those who nurse their infants, ask the old. 
Who eon not fight, ask those who fought the boat. 
The wounded, maim'd, disabled, the Anconitos. 
Sira 1 if ye find one flask within our colloi’, 

Greek it, and throw the fragments in my face. 
People. Lot us away. [iS/ioufa of applause. 

Oot^. Follow mo to tho wolls ; 

And you, too, senators, loam there your duty. 
People. Wo swear to do our host. 

Gorml. Sworn wisely I Life 

Is now more surely to he won by arms 
Than death is, andtlio sword alone can win it. 

I lead tho way; lot who will lag behind. 

gOBmil m. THE OXTY. 

Faoluooi, Officers, Ciiuzens. 

Offm. The consul has been wounded. Who 
is left 

To lead ug ? and what leader would suificc 1 
The strongest sink with famine, lying doxm 
Along the battlements, and only raised 
When sounds the trumpet. 

Firtt dtben. And most M again. 

Second Oitisen. Our day is come, the day of 
OUT disgrace. 

Paohed. Ours never was that day, and never 
shall be. 

Ye may have lost your consul (let us hope 
He is not lost to us) but we ore sure 
His memory and example yet remain 
With all their life in them. 

[To the People.] 

Young men I perhaps 
Ye know me not : your fathers knew me weE ; 
Their ftthers better. Three-score years ago 
I was your consul ; none then preached surrendar ; 
And let none now : yet there were those around 
Who would have pi^olded tho quiet flock 
As gladly as yon shepherd at the gate. 
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We oim raeiat no longor. Wlxo can 

coimt 
The aloinf 

Paolueei, Say, rather, Avho oan praise the slain 1 
Gloiifiad souls i happy your sleep 1 ye hoar 
Ho shameful speech ii'oin brethren I 
People. Arms alone 

Should not subdue ns ; famine has ; yie starve. 
Padued, WhUe life remains life’s sufferings 
will arise, 

Whetlier from fiuuine or from sharper sting 
Than famine upon every hearth almost 
There creeps some scorpion never seen till felt. 

But until every arm that guards our walls 
Drop helpless at the stai'lmg ribs, until 
That hour, stand all united. Ta despair 
Untimely. He who rules us rules us well, 
Exciting no Mse hope, as had men do 
When they have led where none can extricate. 

I was your consul while the king Lothaire 
Besieged the city, proud as any prelate, 

Swearing he would reduce it. Other Idnga 
Have sworn the same . . and kept their word like 
kings. . 

Cursing and dying. We have met brave foes ; 

But they mot braver. Fly ; and lot the crook 
Drag a vile flock back from its flight to slaughter. 
AIL We soom tho thought. But whore lies 
human help i 
Padueei. 1 may bo aporod to seek it, spoi'od 
to tty 

If one bravo man broathos yot among tho powerful. 
Who knows not MorchesoUal 
OJicer. Bravo ho is. 

But mindful of tho omporor. Ho saw 
Kilano, which had stood two thousand years, 

Sink j^^vory tree, on hill or valo, out down, 

Tho vino, tho olive, ripo and unripe com 
Burnt by tliis minister of God. Throughout 
There was no shade for sick mon to die under. 
There was no branch to strow upon tho bier. 
Another Officer. His father was courageous, 
why not he 1 

A thii'd OffiKT. Above all living men is Mar- 
ohesella 

Courageous : but pray what are our deserts 
With him, that he should hazard for our soke 
His lordly casUes and bis wide domainal 
Perhaps his &me in arms 1 'Twere mad to hope it. 
Prudence, we know, for ever guides his courage. 
Paohicd. If generous pity dwells not in his 
house. 

As once it did, with every other virtue. 

Seek it, where brave men never seek in vain. 

In woman’s breast : .away to Bertinoro ; 

Take heart ; the countess is a Frangipani : 

There are a thousand trumpets in that name ; 
Methinks I hear them hlormg toward Ancona. 
Old men talk long : hut he not ye so idle : 

Hie to the walla : I will sue her. To arms! 

To arms I the consul of past years commands yon. 


S' Ancona wac Cecieged lies, 1174. 


SCENE IV. CONSUL’S noUSH; 

PAOIiUaOI. CoNSUIi. Bbmihia. 

Paobiem, Consul I how faro you } 

GontiU. Hot amiss. 

Padueoi. But wounded 1 

Ooimd. There rvos more blood than wound, they 
aay who saw it. 

Ermmia, My fiither, sir, slept well all night. 
PadMom. All night 

An angel watched him. ; ha must needs sleep well. 

ConmU. I drove away that little fly in vain, 

It flatter’d ronnd the fruit whose sldn was 
broken. 

Emima. Sweet father! talk not so; nor much 
at all. 

PadhiotA. Consul! I have not msny days of life. 
As yon may ace ; and old men are in want 
Of many little things which those in power 
Can. give : and ’twere amiss to hold ^em hack . 
Because unclaim’d before. 

Coned. I weU remember. 

Though then a child, how all this city praised 
Your wisdom, zeal, and probity, when conaul. 
Ancona then was flourishing ; but never 
Were those compensated who served thdr country. 
Except by serving her; ’twas thought enough; 

We think so stilL Beside, the treasury 
Is emptied, that it may procure us food 
And troops. Be sure the very first that cats 
The strangers’ corn (if any reach our port) 

Shall ho no other than yourself : your ago 
And virtue merit from us this distinction. 
PadvAm. Sir Consul! I want more than that. 
Conml. Becciro It 

And welcome from tho father and the man. 

Not from tho consul. Now would you yourself 
Act dlBbrontly (I ask) on this occasion 1 
Padueoi. More kindly, no ; hut differently, yes. 
Conaul. "What would you from mo? 

Paolueei. High distinction, consnl ! 

Coiml. 1 will propose it, as I justly may. 

And do regret it has been so deferred. 

Padum. May I ^eak plainly what ambition 
prompts? 

Conml. I bearaU 'cIalma. 

Paohuioi. Those socks hold heavy snms. 
Oomul. Avarice was never yet imputed to you. 
Padueei. ’Tis said you can not move them 
from the town. 

Consul. Difficult, dangerous, doubtful, such 
attempt. 

The young Stamura loves hold enterprlzes. 

And may succeed where others would- despair ; 
But, such the lack of all that life requires 
Even for a day, I dare not send one loaf 
Aboard his bark. Hunger would urge tbe many 
To rush and seize it. 

Paolmcci. They would not sdze me. 

One loaf tbere is at borne : that hoy shall shore It. 
Erminia. He would not, though he pined. 
Consul. A youth so ahstiuent 

I never knew. 

Pashuxi. But when we are afloat ■ . . 


6&2 


THE SIEGE OE AlsTOOlsrA. 


Cmml. Wo dJLoll not bo : 

Wo tbiuk not of oBcapo. 

Paalucei. No ; God foibid I 

Wo ■ffiU moot safety in tho path of honor. 

Cormti. Why say ajloai thoni 
Paohmi. Only he and 1. 

mils is the guerdon I demand, the cro'wn 
Of my grey hairs, 

Hh'ndmia,, Alas I \rhat aid could dther 

Afford the other ^ 0 dr I do not go ! 

You ore too old ; he much too rush . . Boar 
father 1 

If you hare power, if you have love, forbid it I 
PajolMCd. It was advised that younger ones 
should go ; 

Some were too daring, some were too despondent : ] 
1 am between these two cstremes. 

GonstU. But think 

Again I 

Paohieei. 1 have no time for many thoughts. 
And I have chosen out of them the best. 

Pnrtinia. He never will return I he goes to die! 
I knew he would ! 

Consul. His days have been prolonged 

Beyond the days of man : and there goes with him 
One who sees evoiy danger but his own. 


SCENE V. SBASIDB. NIGHT. 

Paomooi, Siamuha. 

PadvaA. I feel the spray upon my fccoaheady. 
Is the wind fair 1 
Stamura. ’Tls fiercely fiiir. 

Paalvcd. The weather 

Can not be foul then. 

Stavmra {Lifting Mm ahacen^. Sit down here. 
Don’t tremble. 

Paohtcci. ffhen teU the breeze to was a trifle 
warmer. 

And lay thy hand upon those hissing waves. 

She grates the gravel . . We are off at last. 

ACT HI. 

SCENE I. CASTLE OE BEHTINOIIO. 

OoUBTESS OT BSBTIVOBO, HABOHESBIiIA, FaOIiUOOI, 
and SiAUUBA. 

Page. Hy lady I here are two such men as 
never 

Enter’d a palace-gate. 

CoiMess. Who are theyl 

Page. One 

Older tlian anything I ever saw. 

Alive or dead; the other a stout youth, 

Guiding him, and commanding all around 
Fo stand aside, and give that elder way ; 

At first with gentle words, and then with stem. 
Coarse their habiliments, their beards unshorn. 
Yet they insist on entrance to my lady. 

Countess. Admit the elder, hut exclude the 
, .other. 


[aot in. 

Wait. \To MABonnsBiiiA. 

If tho younger ho his son, what little 
Of sorvioe I may render to tlie father 
Will scarce atone for kooping him apart. 

[3’o die Pago, 

Go ; hid thorn enter ; both. 

[SiAMUBA, hailing led Paoluoci in, retires. 
Ptiolueci. I oomo, 0 couutoss I 

Imploring of your gontleness aud pity. 

To save from fire end sword, and, worse than 
either, 

Worse, and more imminent, to savo from famine 
The few bravo left, the many virtuous, 

Yirgins and mothers (save them I) in Ancona. 
Countess, Kay, fall not at my ^eo. Age must 
not that , . 

Baise Mm, good Marchesella I 
Paolued. You too, here, 

IlInBtriouB lordl 

McerelieseUa. What I aud art tliou stUl living, 
Paolncci ) MthM, hospitable soul 1 
We have not met sinoe cbildbood . . mine, I 
mean. 

Paohieei. Smile not, my gentle lord ! too gra- 
cious then. 

Bo now more gracious; not in looks or spcccli. 
But in such deeds as yon oan best perforin. 
Prlendship another time might plood for ns ; 
Kow boar wo what our onomy would olso 
Seize from us, sil the treasures of our city, 

To throw thorn at your foot for instant aid. 

Help, or wo perish, f amino has hoguu . , 
Bogun! has almost ended . . with Ancona, 
Countess, Already! Wo have boon too .dila- 
tory. 

Man^eUa, I could not raise tho money on 
my lands — 

Earlier ; it now is come. I wont not you'.'B : 
Place it for safety in this castle-keep, 

If Such our lady’s pleasure. 

Countess. Until peace. 

Mairchssstla. My troops are on the march. 
OounUss. And mine not yot ! 

■Repose yon, sir I they shall arrive with you, 

Or sooner. Is that modest youth your son ! 
Paehicel. Whore is he! gone again! 

Countess. When first you enter’d. 

Paohieei. Some angol whisper’d your benign 
intent 

Into bis ear, else hod be never loft me. 

My son! Who would not proudly call jiiin so ! 
SoDU shall ye hear what mother bore tbe boy. 
And whero he dash’d the gallics, whUe that 
mother 

Fired their pine towers, already wheel’d against 
Our walls, and gave us time . . for what! to 
perii. 

Mareliesdla. Ko, by the saints above I not yet, 
not yet. [Trimpet sounds. 

Countess. Merenda is announced. Sir, I en- 
treat you 

To lead me ! Grant one favour more ; and Mnt 
not 
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To our young ii-iond that wo havo loamt his 
prowess. \Ta a Page. 

Conduct the nohlo youth who waits without. 

eosNQ II. 

Coumuss, Mauouesulla, Paoluooi, Stauuua, 
at Table. 

Countess (to Siaiiuiu)i Sir, there ore seasons 
when ’tis incivility 

To ask a name ; 'twould now ha more uncivil 
To hesitate. 

Stamum. Antonio is my name. 

Oounhese. Baptismal. Pray, the family I 
Stamwa, Stomura ; 

But that my honour’d father gave in marriage 
To her who wears it brighter day by day : 

8ho calls me rather by the name he bore. 

Countess. It must be knoim and cherisht. 
Stamwa. By the bravest 

And most enduring in my native place ; 

It goes no &rther ; we arc but just noble. 
Countess.' He who could head the tempest, and 
make serve 

Unruly ocean, not for wealth, nor harm 
To any but the spoiler, high above 
That ocean, high above that tempest’s iviiig, 

He needs no turret to abut his name. 

Ho needs no crescent to stream light on it, 

Nor castollau, nor seneschal, nor herald. 

Paoluad. Hal boy, those words mako thy 
broost rise and fall. 

Haply ns much ns did the waves. The town 
Could ill repay thee ; Beauty overpays, 

OounlesB. Talk what the young should hoar ; 
nor sec the mood 

Of glorious deeds in tnuisitoiy lints, 

Pointer or brighter. 

Paolueei: I was wrong. 

Countess. Not quite : 

Por beauty, in thy mative town, young man. 

Hay feel her worth in recompensing thine. 
Stamum (aside). Alas! alas! she perishes! 
while here 
We tarry. ' 

Paoluad (overhearing). She 1 Who perishoa ? 
Stamwa. The town. 

Paoluad. How the boy blushes at that noble 
praiso ! 

• Countess. They blush at glory who deserve it 
most. 

. . Blushes soon go : the dawn alone is red. 
Stamwa. We know what duty, not what glory 
is. 

The very best among us ore not rioh 
Nor powerful. 

Countess. Are they snywhevo ? 

Paoluad. His deeds. 

If glorious in themselves, require no gloiy. 

Even this siege, those sufiPorings, who shall heedl 
Countess. Ho gives most light by being not too 
high. 

Bomomber by what weapon fell the chief 
Of PMUstines, Bid brazen chariots, driven - 
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By giants, roll against him I Prom the brook. 
Striking another such, anoHier day, 

A little pebble strctcht the enormous bulk ' 

That would have fill’d it and havo turn’d its 
coni'se. 

And in the great deliverers of mankind 
Whom find ye 1 Those whom variot pipers praise. 
The greatest of them all, by all adored, 

Did Babylon from brazen-belted gate. 

Not bumble straw-rooft Bethlehem, send forth 1 
Wo must not he too serious. Let ns hear 
How were the cables cut. 

Paoluad. I saw tbe shears 

That dipt them. Pather John, before he went, 
Show’d me them, how they workt. Ho himself 
held 

The double crescent of sharp steel, in form 
Like that swart insect’s which you diake from fruit 
About the kernel. This enclaspt the cable ; 

And two long handles (a stout youth, at each 
Extremity, pushing with ail his strength 
Bight forward) sunder'd it. Then swiftly flew 
One vessel to the shore ; and then another ; 

And hoi-dly had the youths or Pather John 
Time to take breath upon the upper wave. 

When down they soi^ again and tliero swung 
round 

Another prow, and dosht upon tlio mole. 

Then many blithe Ycnetians fell transfixt 
With aiTows, many sprang into the sea 
And cried for mercy. Upon dock appeared 
The pope’s own nephew, who (’fis said) had come 
To arbitrate. Ho leapt into a boat 
Which swam aside, most gorgeously array'd, 
Andthisyoungmon leapt after him and seized him. 
He, w’hon ho saw a dagger at his throat, 

Bade all his crow, four well-built men, surrendci’. 
Stamum. They eonld not have feared me: 
they saw our archers. 

Countess. And whore is now your prisoner! 
Stamum. He desired 

An audience of the consul. 

Countess. To what end! 

Stamwa. I know not: I believe to court bis 
daughter. 

Countess. Is the gM handsome 1 Is that ques- 
tion harder 

Than what I o^t before! will he succeed! 
Stamum. Could he hut save fiom fitmlno our 
poor oily. 

And . . could he make her happy . . 

Countess. ' Pray go on. 

It would delight you then, to see him win her! 
Stamum. 0 that I had not saved him I ot my- 
self! 

Countess. She loves him then ! And yon hate 
foreigners. 

I do believe you like tho fair Eiminia 
Yourself. 

Stamwa. She hates me. Who likes those that 
hate him! 

Countess. I never saw such hatred os you hear 
her;' 

If she bears yon the like . . 

an 
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Slamm, Slio can do now 

No woi'BO Uuvn what dio has done. 

Cmiitesa, Who knows that ? 

T am roBolvod to boo. 

Slamura, 0 lady ConntosB ! 

How havo I mode an onomy of yon 1 
Race mo the lowest of your hand, but novor 
Affront her with the mention of my nomo. 

When the groat work which you have undertaken 
la dona, admit me in your costla-walls. 

And never lot me see our o^vn again. 

Countess. I think 1 may accomplish what yon 
wish ; 

But, recollect, I make no promises. 

ACT IV. 

SCENE I. OPEN SPACE NEAK THE BALTSTA 
GATE IN ANCONA. 

Tlie Lady Malaspiha, Iwi- Infant, cmd a Soldior. 

Soldier. I am worn down ivith Ihmine, and can 
live 

But few hours more. 

L. Mcdaspim. I have no food. 

SMier. Nor food 

Could I now swallow. Bring me water, water I 
L. Mcdaspina. Alan ! I can not. Strive to 
gain the fauntain. 

SMUr. I have been nigh. 

Z. Mcdaspina. And could not reach it 1 
Siddier. Crowds 

I might pierce through, but how thrust back 
their cries ? 

They madden'd me to flight ore half-ivay in. 

Some upright . . no, none that . . but some un- 
fallen, 

Tet pres^g down with their light weight the 
weaker. 

The brows of some were bent down to thoir knees. 
Others (the hair seized fbat by those behind) 
Lifted for the last time their eyes to heaven ; 
And there were waves of heads one moment’s space 
Been, then unseen for ever. 'Wails rose up 
Half stifled underfoot, from children some. 

And some from those who bore them. 

Lj Mcdaspina. Mercy I mercy ! 

0 blessed Virgin 1 thou wert mother too I 

How didst ffioic suffer 1 how did He I Save, save 
At least the infanta, if all else must porish. 
Soldior I brave soldier I dost thou wcepi then hope. 

Soldier. I suffei'd for myself; deserve I mercy? 
. L. Mcdaspina. He who speaks thus diall find 
it. Try to rise. 

' Sdldier. No : could I roach the fountain in my 
thirst, 

1 would not. 

L. Mcdaspina. Life is sweet. 

Noldter. To brides, to mothers. 

L. Mcdaspina. Alas ! how soon may those 
names pass away !> 

I would support thee partly, wert thou willing. 
But my babe sleeps. 

Soldier. Sleep, little one, sleep on 1 

I shall sleep too as soundly, by and by. 
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L. Mcdaspina. Conrngo, ono olfort more. 
Soldier. And tread on childron I 
On childron clinging to my knoos for strength 
To help them on, and with enough yet loft ' 

To pull mo down, but otlici-s pull down them. 

God I lot mo boar this thirst, bnt novor more 
Boar that sad sight ! Trend on those tiny hands 
Clasping tho dust I Soe those dim eyes upturn’d. 
Those rigid lips reproachloss ! Man may stir. 
Woman may shoke, my soul ; hut ohildrcn, 
childrsn 1 

O God I those are thine own I malcc haste to 
help them 1 
Happy that babe ! 

L. Mcdaspina, Thou art humane. 

Soldia-. ’Tis said 

That hunger is almost as bad as wealth 
To make men selfish ; but such feebleness ' 
Comes over me, all things look dim around. 

And life most dim, and least worth looldng after. 
L. Malaspina. I pity thee. Day after day 
myself 

Have lived on things unmeet for sustonanoe. 

My milk is failing . . Else . . 

{To the Child) My little one I 
God will feed ilm I Be sleep thy nourishor 
Until his mercies strengthen mo afl'osh ! 

Bink not : tdeo heart : advance ; Here, whore 
from heaven 

The Vh'gin-mother can alone behold us, 

Draw some few drops. [27iB tocsin sounds. 

Soldier. Ha ! my oars boom thro’ fniutuess. 
What sounds? 

L. Mcda^m. Tho hell. 

Soldier. Thou they aro at tho gate . . 

I can but thank you . . Give mo force, C Heaven ! 
For this last fight ! . . and keep from harm these 
, twain 1 

MaiiAspiua and Child cdom, 

L. Mcdaspina. And still 'thou sleopest, my 
sweet babe I Is death 

lake sleep ? Ah, who then, who would fear to die ? 
How beautiful is all serenity 1 
Sleep, a obild’s sleep, C how far more serono, 
And 0, how &r more beautiful than any I 
'Whether we breatlie so gently or breathe not. 
Slight is the difference. But the pangs, the rage 
Of famine who can bear ? . . unless to raise 
Her child above it I 

{Two Priests o?'e passing.) 

Mrst Priest. Who sits yonder ? bent 
O’er her dead hahe 1 as many do within 
Thoir houses I 

Second Priest. Surely, surely, it must he 
She who, not many days ago, was praised 
For beauty, purity, humility, 

Above the noblest of Anconite dames. 

First Priest. The Lady Malaspina ? 

Second Priest, But metbinks 

Tho bahe is not dead yet. 

First Priest. 'Why think you so? 

Second Priest. Because she weeps not over it. 
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Mrat Priest. For t/icU 

I think it dead. It then conld pierce no more 
Her tender heart with its sad sobs and cries. 

But lot us hasten from the place to give 
The dying their Inst bread, the only bread. 

Yot unconsunicd, the blosscd cucharist. 

Even this little, now so many die. 

May soon bo wanting. 

Second Priest, God will never let 

That greater woe befall ns. [TAc Priests go. 
Mah^na. Who runs hither I 

[?%e Soldier /aZ/s hefore her. 
Art thou come back! Sol thou conldatrun,0 vile ! 
Soldier. Lady! your gentleness kept life with- 
in me 

Until four fell. 

L. Malayivna. Thyself unwounded i 
Soldier. ETo ; 

If arms alone can wound the soldier’s breast. 
They toncht me not this time ; nor needed they ; 
Famine had done what your few words achieved. 
L.Mdlaspina. They wore too harsh. Forgive me I 
Soldier. Mot the last. 

Those were not harsh I Enter my bosom, enter, ' 
Kind pitying words 1 untie there life’s hard knot. 
And let it drop off catily I How bleat I 
I have not robb’d the child, nor shamod tho 
mother 1 \He dies. 

L. Madaepiwt. Poor soul 1 and the lost voico he 
heard on earth 

Was bitter blomo, unmerited t And whoso 1 
Mine, mine 1 Should thoy who suffer sting tho 
sufferer I 

0 saints above I avenge not this misdeed 1 
What doth his hivnd hold out! A little crate, 
With Gorman letters round its inner rim . . 

And . . ftill of wine ! Yot did his lips burn white ! 
Ho tasted not what might have saved his life, 

But brought it hither, to bo soom’d and die. 
[Mijigars aire Jimrd in the same open space before 
cm imaged 

Singers 1 where are they ? My sight swims ; my 
strength 

FaUa me ; I can not rise, nor turn to look ; 

But only I eon pray, and never voice 
Prays like the sad and silent heart its last. 

Ou> Men. 

The Tillage of the laurel groves’ 

Hath seen thee hovering high nhove, 

Whether pure Innooenoe woe there, 

Or helpless grief, or ardent prayer. 

0 Virgin ! hither turn thy view, 

Vor these are in Ancona too. 

Hot for onrselves implore we aid. 

But thou art mother, thou art maid ; 

Behold these suppliants, and seoure 
Their humbled heeds from toueh Impure I 
MamENE, 

Hear, maid and mother ! hear onr prsyer ! 

Be hrave and aged men thy oaxe 1 
And, if they bleed, 0 may It be 
In honour of thy Son and thee ! 

When innocence is wrong'd, we Icnow 
Thy bosom ever felt the blow. 

it The JItnue of Loreto was not yet brought thithei' by 
the angels. 


Yes, pure One I there are tears above. 

But teiun of pity, tears of love. 

And only from thine eyes tlioy fall, 

Those eyes that watch and weep for all. 

\They prostrate themselves. 

L, Malaspina, How faintly sound those voices ! 
althe’ many : 

At every stave they cease, and rest upon 
Tliat slender reed which only one can blow. 

But she has heard them ! Me too she has hoard. 
Heaviness, sleep comes over me, deep sleep ; 

Can it, BO impertnrhable, be death! 

And do I for the last time place thy lip 
Whore it may yet draw life from me, my child 1 
Thou, who alone const save him, thou irilt save. 
\She dies : the dvdd on her bosom still deeping. 

SCENE □. NIQHT : THE MOliE OH AHOONA. 
CoNBlII,. SENATOn. 

Senator. Sir consul, you have heard (no doubt) 
that fires 

Have been seen northward all along tho sky. 

And ongclB with their flaming swords have sprung 
From hill to hill. With your own eyes behold 
Ho mortal power advancing. Host so numerous 
Ho king or emperor or soldon led. 

Ccmeul. A host, a mighty host, is there indeed! 
Senator. It covers the wholo range of Faloog 
nora. 

Cmwid. Metbinks some fainter lights flit 
Bcattor’dly 

Along the coast, more southivard. 

Senotor. Tho archbishop 

Hath seen tho sign, and leads away his troops. 
Consul. Wo are too weak to follow. Can then 
aid 

Have oomo so soon! ’Tis but tho second night 
Since we besought it. 

Senator. In one hour, one moment. 

Such aid can come, and 7iaa come. Think not, 
consul. 

That force so mighty and so sudden springs 
From earth. And what Italian dares confront 
The German? 

Consul. What Italian 1 All, tir ; all. 


ACT Y. 

SCENE 1. TENT OP MABOHBSBLLA, NBAE 
ANCONA. BABIY MOENING. 

MABOnESEIiLA. - OvSIOEBB. FaOLUOOI. 

Officer. My general 1 easily I executed 
Your orders. 

MarcheaeUa. Have they fled, than! 

Offiom-. Altogether. 

MarcheseHa. And could yon reach the gate ! 
Officer. And outer too. 

Paolnoci’s seal unbarr’d it ; not until 
I held two loavw above my head, and throw 
My sword before me. 

Marchesdla. And what saw you then ! 

Qj^er. There is a civil war within the city, 
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And insolence and drunkenness arc rife. 
Children, and old and middle-aged 'wore reeling. 
And some wore slipping oyor, some devouring 
Long'-poddod woods 'with jagged edges, cost 
TJpon the shore. 

Paalucci. Famine had gone thus far 
(Altho’ 'with fewer) ere we left the mole. 

The ancient garden-wall was overthrown 
To got the tivisted roots of fennel out ; 

The fruit-tree that could give no fruit gave buds ; 
The almond’s bloom was withering, but whoe’er 
Possest that troosure pierced the bark for gum j 
The mulberry sent her tardy shoot, the cane 
Her tenderer one ; the pouting vine untied 
Her trellised gems ; the appie-trae threw down 
Her load of viseous mistletoe : they all 
(Little it was !) did all they could for us. 
Mardmdla. The Germans (look!) have loft 
their tents behind ; 

Wo wiil explore them ; for your wary soldiers 
Suspect, and well they may, some stratagem. 


SCENE 11. ERMINIA'B CHAMBER. 

BBsrrwrA. 2 £asia. 

[Mauu. is going. EmiiNiA eaUs hear bach. 
Erminia. Maria, is the countess very fair 1 
Matia. Moat beautiful. , But you yourself must 
judge. 

Sho sent me for you in the gentlest tone. 

And &r more anxious to see you, than you 
(It seems) ore to see /ter. 

Erminia. I am afraid 

To see her, 

Jlfon'o. Pota afraid! Whom should you fear? 
Beautifui as she is, ore not you more sol 
Eiininm. So you may think; others think 
otherwise, 

Uaria. She is so affable I When many lords 
Stood round about her, and the noblest of them 
And bravest, Marchesella, who would give 
HiBlaada,hiscastlea,evenhiBknighthoodforhor . . 
Whom do you think she cail'd to her 1 . . the youth 
Who cut the cables, and then hid himself 
That none might praise him . . him who brought ' 
in safety 

Your lover to tho shore. 

Erminia {angrUy). Whom ? 

Maria. Whom 1 Stamura. 

Erminia. What heart could ho not 'win. .not 
scorn .. not break! 

Maria. I do not hear those shy ones ever break 
A woman’s heart, or win one. They may scorn ; 
But who minds that! 

Erminia. Leave me. 

Maria.' And toil tho countess 

You hasten to her presence ! 

Erminia. Is Ac there ! 

Maria,' Who! 

Erminia. Dull, dull creature ! 

Maria. The brave Marchesella! 

Erminia.' Are there none brave hut he ! 
Mmia. 0 I then, Stamura, 


No : when ho led hor from tho mole again. 

And she had entor'd tho hall-door, ho loft licr. 
Erminia. I fear’d he might be with her. Wore 
ho with hor. 

What matter ! I could wait until . . Wail ! why! 
Ho would not look at mo, nor I at him. 

Maria. No; loananswerforhini, Woro lio horn 
Under the waves, and never saw tho sun. 

Ho could not have boon colder. But you might 
Have lookt at him, perhaps. 

Enninia, Not I iudeod, 

Maria. Powmenarolikohim. llowyouhugmo! 
Erminia. Go . . 

I will run first . . Go . , I am now quite ready. 

SOEME rU. CHAMBER IN THE CONSHIj’B HOBBE. 
OouNTESs and Ebuihia. 

Coumtesa. The depths of love are warmer than 
the shallows. 

Furor, and much more silent. 

Erminia (aside). Ah 1 how truo I 

■ Gountess. He loves yon, my sweet girl ; I know 
he does. 

Erminia. lie says not so. 

Countess. Child ! all men are dissomhlors ; 
Tho generous man dissembles his best thoughts. 
His worst tho ungenerous. 

Erminia. If, indeed,, ho loves mo . . 

Countess. He told mo so. 

Erminia. Ah I then ho loves mo not. 

Who, who that loves, can toll it ! 

Countess. Wlio can hide It ! 

His voice betray’d him ; half hie words woro 
traitors . . 

To him, my sweet Erminia I not to you. 

What I stlU unhappy 1 [EiiiiiifrA wet^. 

Erminia. Lot mo weep away 

A part of too much happinoss. 

Countess. 1 wish 

One more could see it. From these early showora 
What sweets, that never spring but once, arise I 

BOENE IV. 

CoxsuL entws. 

Consul. Before you leavo us, since you part to- 
day. 

From our full hearts take what lies deepest tlicro. 
And what God wills beyond oil saoriflee . . . 

Our praises, our thanksgivings. Thee wo hiiil. 
Protectress I But con words, can deeds, requite 
The debt of our deliveranoc! 

Countess. What I ask 

Should not infringe your freedom. Power is sweet, 
And ■victory claims something. I am fain 
To exorcise a brief outhoriiy 
Within the walla, appointing yon nly colleague. 
Consul, Lady I this very night my power expires. 
Countess. And mine, with your coniuvonco, 
shall begin. 

Consul. Lady ! aU power within tho -wallB. is 
yours. 


SOEHB V.] 


THE SIIGI OP ANCONA. 


BOKNB V. Ancn OF TRAJAN ON THE MOLD. 
CoNSiriij M'AnaiIBBI9LT.A, CoUNIBSS, Sbhaiors, &c. 
Consul, We have no flowers to clccoratc the arch 
Whonee tlio most glorious ruler of monkbul 
SmiloB oh you, Indy 1 nnd on you, who rivnl 
His valour, his humanity, his bounty. 

Nor are there many voices that cun sing 
Your praises. Por, alas I our poor frail nature 
(May it ho seldom 1) hears one call above 
The call of gratitude. The famishing 
Dovonryour bread. But, though we heorno praises. 
There are who sing them to their harps on high, 
And He who can alone reward you both 
Listens in aU his brightness to the song. 

I do entreat you, blemish not your glory. 

No exerciso of might or sovranty 
Gan ever bring you such content again 
As this day’s victory, these altar-prayers 
From rescued men, men perishing; &om child 
And parent : every parent, every child, 

Who hoars your name, should bless you evermore. 
Gounlm. I find, sir, I must win you through 
your daughter. 

Conml. The gh'l is gratefhl ; urgoher.not too 
far : 

I could not, without much compunction, thrvart her. 
Erminial go ; wo moot again to-morrow. 

Cosmtess. Como hither, my sweat girl I Coy 
OB thou art, 

1 Imvo soon one, once in my life, as coy. 

Stand forth thou skulking you tli I Hero is no sea 
To cover thee ; no ships to seattor. Tnlco 
This maiden's hand . . unless her sire forbid . . 
Holdcst thou back 1 after confession too I 
I will reveal it. [To Ebsiihia, 

And art thou ushamod 1 
.'flrminicu I am oshamod. 

Countess. Of what 1 thou simpleton I 

JStyainia. I know not Avhat . . of havuig been 
aslmmed. 

Consul, Antonio I if thou truly lovedst her. 
What, after deeds so valiant, kept thoo silent? 
Skmrnra. Inferior rank, deep reverence, due 
fear. 

I know who rules our country. 

Consul. I, wlm saved her. 

[Fathbb Johh eniers. 
F. John, What I and am I to be without 
reward? 

Consul. Father I be sure it will be voted you. 
Marches^la. And may not we too moke our 
pious ofierings. 

For such they are,’whonBuehmon will receive them. 


F. John, I claim the hand of the ofilanced. 
Qirll 

Blirink not from mo !, Qivo it to God I 
Mttdnia. ’Tis given : 

I can not, would not, will not, take it bock. 

F. John, lleftactory! hast thou not dedicated 
To God thy heoi-t and soul ? 

Frminia. I might have done it 

Had never this day shone. 

F. John. And that youth’s deeds 

Outshone this day, or any day before. 

When thou didst give thy hand to the deliverer 
Whom God had chosen for us, then didst thou 
Accomplish his great work, else incomplete. 

I clsim to pour his benediction on you 
And yours for ever. Much, much misery. 

Have I inflioted on the young and brave. 

And can not so repent mo as I should; 

But ’twas in one ^y only my device 
Ever wrought woo on any man alive. 

[Paolucoi enters. 

Consul. Who enters ? 

Paducei. Who ? The bridesman. 

MarAeseUa {embracing him). My bravo 
friend I 
My fatlier’s I 

Pcwlueei. Ay, thy grandfather’s to boot 
And there was one, about my age, before him. 

Sir Stofano, who wore a certain rose, 

Eadiant with poaris and rubies and pure gold. 
Above the horse-tail grappled from the Turk. 
Marchcsella. We have not in the house that 
ornament 

Paohicci. I do believe he wcora it in the grave. 
Ommtess. There is a sword hero bright enough 
to throw 

A lustre on Stamura. Marchosella I 
MweheseUa. Kneel, sir I 

[He kneels to Ebuihu. 
Countess, Not there. 

Mm'dieseUa. Yes, there ; 

what fitter place? , 

Wo know hut one high title in the world. 

One only set apart for deeds of valour. 

And palsied be tbe hand that ill confers it 
Here is the field of battle ; hero I knight thee. 

[Knights Mm. 

Else, my compeer ! Teach him his duties, lady. 
Toward the poor, the proud, the fori^, the sex. 
Cmmtess (smiling). Stamura I would you enter 
now my service ? 

Stamura. Yes, lady, were you wrong’d, this 
very hour ; 

Then nright I better earn the bliss I seek. 
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INES DE CASTRO.* 

By fliittoring the king luid quooii a little 
I* And giving tliem a kinn or two, eneh of na. 

SCHNB I. AT OIKTRA If yon should find mo but a child in thought. 

Or, what is hatei’uller, all say, in manner, 

Pedro. Oohstanma. ijiugh for me, my heart must shrivel under it ; 

CtmaaMia. Pleasant must he these groves of For I would never pain the mu I love. 


. Cintra, Pedro I 

To one who lately loft the Moorish sands : 
Everything has its joyance for tho eyes 
That look from haid-fought bloody fields upon it. 
As yours do. 

Pedro. Lady! I delight to hear 
And see you ; so ingenuous, so benign. 

So playful t 

ConetwUia. I am then no more Gonstantia ! 
But Lady l 

Pedro. You are not the little girl 


And least of all (for that hurts most) would shame 
him. 

Pedro. Sure some kind angel breath’d into 
your breast 

Tho words on which I live. 

OonstanUa. 0 I thou they pleas’d you ! 

They were not those that I most hoped to please 
with. 

Pedro. Tho queen perhaps has not disconrst on all 

Of my first passion. 

ConMartMa. All 1 did you tell her ? 


I left : you have exchanged your oliildish charms There were some silly things : I never told her . . 
for others, which requh-e now words, new Why should 1 1 we were very young indeed . ■ 
thoughts, He people call dutt passion t 

New gazers. ’ Pedro. Have you hoard 

Gonstantia. Give me one of them awhile ; Porehonce of lues t 
Can yon not ? aro you proud 1 has my mama Gonstantia. Whom 1 Hies do Castro ? 

Been tutoring you, as she has mol Not latterly ; no one must speak of her. 

Pedro. Gonstantia ! ■?«*•<>• Yes ; I must speak of her. 

I ask from you what no man over had, Constaniia. They say you liked hor ; 

Or askt, in mv condition : nity mo I And so Bhoul4 I have done (she was so good) 


Co7i£tantia. 0 this is then the solemn'ffaiyrto woo I ^ with .mo : they would not. 


I haro read something Hko it, since you went, 
But never thought it could he near the same. 
Hero is my hand. You take it not 1 

Pedro. I kiss it 

My life hangs from it, and more lives than one. 

Oonstanlia. Ono,yainmaal Iloveyouvorywell, 
Very sineeraly, very tenderly, 
for I have seen you often, long together, 

Early, and when none knew it j but think not 


Pedro. 0 sweetest best Ooustanida I she is still 
As she was over . . saving one sad name. 

Gonstantia. What sad name 1 
■ Peds'o. Tho hotrothod of Don Podro. 

Constaniia. Howl fiutldesB man ! hotrothedl 
Pedro. So she was : 

I have resigned her. 

Gonstantia. I resign then you. 

What blessing, what prosperity, what peace. 


My life hangs from your ring : you first askt pity, with pei’fidy ? she is tho soma. 

And fear’d to ask even died ; you now would You toll me . . little matters what you tell mo . 

grant it, Aa when you knew hor first. 

Perhaps «ot grant it, yet would make me sue. Pedro. _ _ ^ The very same. 

And came you then before the hour for this 1 Gonstantia. Mild, heautifril, affectionate, ho- 

Pedro. I come hofore the hour, I must confess, lieving 1 
To be 'ifith. yon some moments more, alone. Pedro. All. 

Gonstantia. ’Tie very wrong, I hear, at such a Gonstantia. Go then I ask forgireuess at hor 
time fcnb 

But never hope it here. 

Pedro. Stay, princess I 

Gonstantia. . Go 1 

The lemon-tyme, geranium, and stiff pinks, 


Of life : when we are children and are wild 
’Tis well enough j hut when we are grown sage 
(As we arc) the whole world cries out upon it. 
What now have you been doing all these days 1 


Pedro. This is tho first appointed me for sec- And every tuft in every vase about. 


mg you. 

Gonstantia. 0 1 I know that ; my question was 
amiss : 

I always say tho very thing one would not. 

Alas I 1 find, and 1 am sorry for it, 

Too young am I to think of serious things. 

Surely we might defer them for a year, j 

S< TUe orentH to these sconea ore not atiletly histoiloiU. 


Have lost some leaves while you have been thus 
speaking ; 

So, evil spirits must have entered with you : 

And tho’ the curtains swell and fall, and the’ 
There seems to be a breeze, ’tie not the air ; 

What ah' there was, grows hot and tainted round ; 
I scarce can bimthe it. 

Pedro. You will hear tho whole . . 

Gonstantia. I never will. ■ 


IITES DE CASTEO. 


Pedro. . Tlw truth. . Pedro. Wouldatl 

Conslmdia. Where t CInfortumte I So, thou rosigtiost ] 

Pedro. Erom the queen. Light hoartloss girl I 

Oonstantia. The tinith, when it loft Fodro, loft Jiiea. I would obey ! I swore it. 
the world. Pedro. 


Pedro. WouldatWioui whither? 

[Jufortunatc I So, thou roaignost me, 


Pedro. Not yet. 

[Asftic.] Ahl would to God I it were indeed so I 
lilea. Not at the altar yet; but did you not 
Pbdko [alone in the garden). Hated, flod, Eoroo mo to say I loved you, ore you wont 
Boom’d, I am at least sot free Agoinat the Moors, tolling me you could never 

From an affiance which the pure of soul Be half so valiant, half so proud of victory. 

Abhor : such marriage-bed appoara bestrewn Unless I oivn’d it ? Too just punishment ! 

With the dank flowora and heavy pall that hung Why then so long delay’d ? Wo oft have met. 
Around the corse where bloom’d their one delight. Oft every day, and no day but in smilea. 

She comes ; be strong my heart! thou’rt at thy (0 those three happy ones since your return I) 
proof And I had coast to fancy it was wrong. 

For the first time ; hear up I It seemed so little like it, and gave you 


And I had coast to fancy it was wrong. 
It seemed so little like it, and gave you 


[To Ihes, who enters.) Sit here by me. Such pleasure, and such ooniidence in aimSi 


Under this cedar. 

Mea. Where sit under it 1 

Ita branches push the grass away beneath. 

Nor leave it room enough to rise amid them ; 
Easier it were, methinks, to walk along 
And rest on them, they are so dense and broad, 
And level os the oars aro on Mondogo 
Until the muSio bockons them below. 


Alas I it was nnmaidonly I so was it 
To leave my arm around yoiir neek ; so was it 
(And worse) to linger, and not fiy at once 
For refuge in a cloister, when you prest 
My very lips with kisses. Ton wore going. 

And my poor heart was faint : I thought no ill ; 
And you, who might have given mo more spirit. 
Said nothing : no one image was there near. 


Pedro. Come ; I am holding thorn wide open ] Or none I saw, of her, the pure, the blessed. 


for thoo ; 

They avUI close round ns. 

I Res. Have you waited long? 

Toll mo. 

Pedro. I’ve other things to toll thoo. 
iRes. What? 

Oh I I am very chilly in this sliadc. 

Pedro. Hull into tho pavilion then. 

BGENG in. 

Fkduo and Inu'/. seated in a PavUion. 


Who might have chastened me with tender look 
Compassionate, and dried tho tears of both. 
Hong? Pedro. I can notbeartheao rominiscenccs. 
Bather those presences : for they who lovo 
As wo have done, have but one day, one hour. 
What? In thoir whole life, in their whole afterlife. 

In oaitli, hcavon, time, eternity. 

IRes. What said you ? 

I know not what yon sold, and yet your words 
Seem’d my own to me. 

Pedro. Live I live I thou art young, 

Linoccnt: none shall hurt thee. Think no more 


Pedro I your hand and brow aro sadly parcht. 
And you aro out of broath, altho’ you walkt 
Those twenty paces, more than I who ran . . 

And yet you always caught me when wo tried. 
What would you toll me now, my faithful Pedro t 
Pedro. In one word, Ifies I I have ceased to 
love thee. 

Loose me and let me go. 


Now toll me. Of tiiat obedience thou wouldst speak about ; 


’Twas never promist me. 
liiea. What else is lovo ? 

Pedro. 0 Ifies 1 Ifies I Ifies I must we two 
Enow nothing more of What love is, than this I 
Ifies, Enough for such os I am . . ah I too 
much. ^ 

It must not be . . and yet it may bo, sure I 
Pedro hath shown me many of my faults. 


Jfm. Is this your greeting? And now may show me all, and bid me mend 

This your first morning salutation ? turn . . them. 

Can it be? must I (look at mo) believe it? Pedro. Forget me, hate mo : I am grown un- 

Pedi-o. Yes, my sweet . . yes, my Ifies . . yes, grateful, 
yes, Ifies! Wild, desperate, tho very worst of men. 

IRea. And are you sidll so generous, 0 my love. And (if thou wilt not pity me for saying it) 

As to be sorry you have ceast to love me? Most wrotehed and most wronged, ’ 

To sigh, almost to weep, bending your face Hold back thy pity ! 

Awoy from me leat I should grieve to see I will not have it. 

A change in it, and in a change a loss ! Is this curse enough 

'Poke off that hand from above mine then, take Por my consent to leave thee? or what heavier 


I dare not move it from me , . ’tie the prince’s. 
And not my Pedro’s. 

Pedro. I must go. 

Ines. I once 

Might ask you why. Let me go. 


Would any wish ? oven thou? 

Jfes. Oh tender Pedro 1 

If you have coast to love mo (very strange 
As are your words) I would not argue 'with you; 

I have no power and you no need of it : 

But if you ever fancy in yoiuself 
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dnch blomiahos, tlienbe persuaded liy me, 

0 generous Podro, you linve wrouged your nature j 
They ai'e not to bo feud’d or thought of in it. 
iSnough of breasts are open to tbcnij room 
Suough in all, and trolconie in too many I 

They can not enter Pedro’s. 

Pedro. Burst, my heart I 

Jte. One only, in yonr sorrows, we have still; 
Bpeak and assuage it. 

Pedro. Dost thou bid me 1 hear I 

Hear mcl reproach, me! spurn me I but ask 
nought. 

Hies. Nought will I ask, nought dare I, nought 
desire I. 

Let Watchfiilnesa and Doubt ivolk slow before 
Bad Certainty ; let every fibre throb 
Daily. and nightly in the dim suspense ; 

Only bid Pity hold the light of Truth 
Back, nor break suddenly my dream of bliss ; 

Per fragile is the vase, cout^ing one 
Poor simple flower dipt in it by yourself, 

And, if you saw it broken at your feet, 

Yon might weep too, ore you could turn away; 
Thon never say that you have ceost to love me. 
Pedro. I must not marry thoe. 

What answercst thon 1 
Hies. Heaven has decreed it then, 0 my belovodi 
Be calm. I unless I have offended yon. 

Pedro. I may bo eahn, no doubt I a oursc on thoso 
Who teach mo calmness I wonldstt/uwteachmoitt 
Hies. Take off the cureo: with any puin but that 

1 would 1 tho’ others first much teach It me. 
Pedro (aside). I thought so | Otfiers I "What a 

word is this I 

She then has confldeuts I she asks their counsol I 
She talks to them of mo I toUs of my loros. 

My doubts, my fears. What fears have 1 1 what 
doubts I 

Bhe throws my weaknesses before thw feet 
ffo look at, touch, discourse npon, discuss. . 

Now I con leave her . . now I can . . and wUI. 

In ihree strides 1 am gone beyond a tbought 
Of such a woman . . dear as she was once ! 

Pooh I I misundcratood bar, I perceive. 

[To like. 

Monks thon and priests invade thesonctuaiy 
Of holiest love, strip down Itsfreshest fruits. 

And chew them dry andcall them bad and hitter ! 
Could it ho thus were dignity in. man 
Or chastity in woman, as before 1 
We turn tame foxes into our own vineyards 
To yelp the wild ones out ; but they, the wild, 
Como only the more numerous at their noise ; 

And our sleek guardiansmakethebost grapes thdrs. 
Biting the fist that drags them back too late. 

Hies. Eeverc our holy Church 1 tho' some within 
Hare erred, and some are slow to lead us right. 
Stopping to piy when staff and lamp should ha 
In hand, and the way whiten underneath. 

Peefro. Ifies, the Church is nows ehamol-houso, 
Where all that is not rottenness is drowth. 

Thou hast but seen its gate .hung round with 
flowers. 

And heard the music whose sarenest waves 
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Cover its gulfs and dally with its shoals, 

And hold tho uiyiind insects in light play 
Above it, loth to leave its sunny sides. 

Look at this central odifico ! uomo dose ! 

Men's hones and marrow Its materials arc. 

Men’s groans inaugurated it, mon’s tears 
Bprinklo its floor, fires lighted up with men 
Are censers for it; Agony and Wrath 
Surround it night and day vdth sleoplcss oyoa ; 
Dissimulation, Terror, Troacheiy, 

Denunciations of the child, the parent. 

The sister, brother, lover (mark mo, Ifies!) 

Are the peace-offerings Cod receives from it. 

Hies. I tremble; but betrayers tromblo more. 
Now cease, oease, Pedro I Cling I must to some- 
what; 

Leave me one guide, one rest t Lot mo love God, 
Alone . . if it must bo so I 
Pedro. Him alone . .. 

Mind;. in him only place thy trust henceforth. 
Thy bands are marble, Ifies I and thy looks 
Unchangeable, ssai'o the wintry stars 
In their dear brightness. And what pangs have I 
Endured for thee I Gaze, smile at mo, sit mute . , 
I merit it . . W oman of songs, and satiros 
And seimons, thro’ tho world thoy point at thcc I 

[2'o hhnself. 

I spoke of what I Buffered ; I spoko ill. 

Light ns a bubble was tho heaviest of It 
To what I now onduro. Where ■was thoro ovor 
Aflliction like love buried Uuis alive, 

And.tum’d to hatred by soino hollish ohai'm I 
So I thon thy lips can movo 1 can open too I 
When thoy havo Idsure, will thoydoigu to Rpookl 
Hies. 0 Pedro I Podro.l my own ogony 
Hod cost me down ; yonrs trill not lot mo sink. 
Uncertain man ! once tender, now seroro, 

Once prodigal of confidence, now prompt 
To snatch it baok, rending the hoiwt that hold it! 
How muoh true love my grave will hido from you ! 
Let tliis dry. up my tears 1 
Pedro. Live I and live happy ! 

ACT II. 

AT OINTRA. 

Biasoa. Pedbo. Ikes. 

Hlanca. I, who heard all, have brought her 
back again. 

Perfidious ! where are now the promises 
You made your father, when at my request 
He poi-don’d that young sorceress? Are yom- words 
All spent ? Am I unworthy of reply ? 

Pedro. Madam, no accusation was prefoixld 
Of sorceiy ; tho threat tvas quite enough. 

When you.proteated by the saints and martyrs, 
Angels and confesBors, Ifies de Castro 
Should soon be charged of soroety hofore 
The competent tribunals of tho .realm. 

Unless she would renounce my plighted vow, 

So firm was my reliance on the word 
Of royalty, so well I understood 
What competent inburuda are, I swore 
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irpou my knoos, novov to mavvy lior 
AVhom I had sworn to marry. In all tliifi 
Is .thoro no merit to a royal mind 1 
Manea. Much ; if tlio vow bo kept. 

Pedro. VoivB always 

should bo. 

Planca. If made to fathers, made to kings, or 
saints, 

liiea. Your lovo, your kindest lovo thou sepa- 
ratosust 

Would you not toll mo this . . to make mo happy I 
Bkeiiea. I would proparo this damsel hero to 
. loose 

(Allowing time . . a day, two days, or more. 

If need there be . . ) her idle unfit ties. 

Pediu I was more rough, and would have broken 
them 

To save her. Hard as is the alternative, 

Bather would I bo wanting to my faith 
'rhon see the woman I have loved, and love, 

Besign or loosen it. 'I'o ask of her 
To break my bonds for me, were more than baso- 
uess; 

.’Twoi-o what tho weakest of tho baso thomsolvoa 
Disdain, and lovo mrd fear, alike brush by. 

Blanea. Against tho eonrse of nature, royal blood 
Would mlnglo with ploboian. 

Pedro. None is here, 

ilianea. All blood not. royal should to royal oyos 
Appear so. Bio 1 tho uuivorso erios out 
.In eoudomnntlou of you, 

Pedro. I would answer 

Wltli cnlranoHS your roproof, 0 (pioon, if ealmuoss 
In snoh uontlngonulos wore not tho thing 
Tho most oflonslvo. 

Bkmea. Spouk ; reply you ean not. 

Pedro. Against tiie ooui’se of uaturo 'tis impos- 
sihlo 

To run (a folly you olijoet to me) 

Unless wo do n.vlolcuco to otlicrs 
Or to oursolvoB. 

But thon tills univoi'sc 1 

This hoadlo’s house, thoso rotten fangs from fiends, j 
These Improcation-wallots, opening 
To blast me with fiit air I 
Blanjca. Scoff at the world I 

Pedro. Saints do It worse. 

The universe .of princes, 
Lady ) is hut a narrow one indeed 1 
Court, church, and comp, are its throe continents, 
Hothing is there above, beloAV, around, 

But air and froth, now quieter, now stormier. 
Blanca. Bare manhood I thus to argue with a 
woman I 

Bare eourtosy I tlins to instruct a quoolt. 

Pedro. Ah I the distracted will forever reason ; 
•Why will not those somotimes who are not so 1 
Bkmm. What then, unsteady youth, were your 
resolvos 1 

Pedro. If she who formerly believed so mndi, 
Ine?, could think mo now unworthy of her. 

She soon might boar our sovoronuo : wbat caro I 
How many, groat, unmerited, my sufferings. 

Be hers but loss ! 


dOl 

Blanca. To wliora now Bpoaks the boy i 

ito. Thoso thoughts, tliat can not rest, spring 
from, his heart ; 

And, as they spring, fall into it again. 

Like some pure fonnlain-wator, whore none hoods 
Tho rift .it rises from. 

\To Punno, laying Iter huml on hie. 
Was it to mo, 

Or to youisolf, or to tho queen, you spoke J 
Pedro. In Nature's voice I spoko alone with 
Natniu. 

[To the Qbekn. 

Madam I protect this innocent swoot girl I 
I, who would have abandoned her, implore It ! 
liiea. Too generous soul 1 0 Pedro ! 0 my 
.prince I 

Lot the unworthiest of your fathor’s vassals 
Clasp,' on the ground, your knee 1 
. Blanca. How ! in my pmsonce I 

Loaning thy forehead on thy keeper’s knee ! 

Pedro (fuising Inns). Bisc I 

[To the Qunm. 
Madam, I have 

not yet learnt Castilian. 

My royal father has eonfovr’d on mo, 

Por my poor humblo sorviee, no such title, 
i I am but Podro, prince of I’ortiigal. 

Towns, provineoR, have been oulrimtcil to me, 

And kept ; imt never Imvo T undertaken 
Tho weighty oliargo, to bo n woman’s koopor. 

Itim, Crave pardon of the quoou I 
Ulmiea. Of mol what 

nued I 

Ilia fatlior will forgive him at my suit ; 

TTo loves him, and hath sliown it in the uhoieo 
tie Ima approved and sanctioned, of his wife. 

lTa‘.s. 0 happy liitlior I liappy Portugal I 
And, wlmtsoo'or befall bhoo, liappy Inos ! 

Blanca. Has the aiiilaeiouB cliattorer ccast at 
iastl 

Consbuitia, sir, is royal, is your equal, ‘ 

Is your Riiporior. 

Pedro. Who is not 1 that wears 

Tho graces of her sox, tho goodness of it, 

Tho mildness, and somotimea the pitying tears. 
Constontia knoTO my passion. 

Bianca. Knows your passloul 

What 1 heforo- marriage ? Yob, yes, you aro right : 
I told her of it whon 1 gave it her. 

How 'twos devoted to her. Provo my words. 

If loyalty and knightliood aro within you. 

Pedro. Strong the appeal : and any other words 
.Tho quoon might dictate. 

Blanca. Those will do quite well ; 

Confirm them to my daughter : that is all : 

Sny thorn in your o^vn way . . with somo few more, 
As princes do, by prcccdont . . or not . . 

I would drop any form to malm you easy. 

And put this boyish fonoy out of mind. 

iSies. I must not throw mysolf again before you, 
I must not hoar tiioso royal words again, 

Tlioy hurt you so, they idmost made you angry. 
Ah I how you blusii at being ivroth so soon I 
But lot mo pray, and lot me onco more move you, 
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Bo dutcouB t be obedient I 0 how lovely 
Is the young priucoBB who ospocts yoar hand! 

Blanca. Does it roquire on effort to CBpouBO 
The princoBB of Gostille f 
Pet^’o. Kor to OBpouBOj 

Nor to abandon whom we sliotM osponoe, 

Ib thought an effort in the court of kings. 

Blanca. Plebeian soul 1 ill-sorted wi& its state! 
/to. Into what errors have I led you, Pedro I 
The princess may rettdere you, she alone. 

Elman (eeising Inns) . Come then . . reeist not, 
think not, hang not back . . 

Along -witbi ma 1 There is no other way 
To give him freedom. We may find for you 
A match more equal and less perilous. 

1 will adorn your nuptials wilh my presenec. 

To satisfy your pride, and his, unworthy 1 
No earthly thing is wanting to the bridegroom. 

He has estate, youth, person, rank, court-&vour . . 
What ! thankless, graceless, unoompliant girl. 

Will nothing serve you under royalty! 

■ Bies, 0 were there none on earth! 1 then were 
happy. 

Blanca. Abomination I treason I heresy I 
My duty now compels me. Coll the guard. 

Fed.ro. Eorbear, forbear, justly offended queen ! 
/to. Well may you blush who never blusht 
for me 

Before 1 1 lost my senses when I said it. 

I may lovo God j I may not love you, Pedw! 

And henco tho worst and wUdest wish that ever 
Distraotionwrencht from passion . , for my warmth 
To draw the sun ('twas nothing less) from heaven. ; 

0 what were Portugal, or earth ivithout yon 1 
Inanimate, or trampled, or distraught. 

Or self-opprost, like one in wicked slumber. 

Reign, bravest Pedro, teaching first obedience. 

Be everything that ^gs have ever been. 

Unless they should have loved ! 

0 that, before 

Wo port, I must not tench those cheeks irith mine, 
To catch their modesty and beauteonsness I 
Blanca. Madimpudenee! am I then bat a fiy 
Or bird, or vacant unobservant sir. 

That oveiy wish should strip itself before me! 

Thy wanton ardour, girl, shall have its range 
Etowhere. 

/to. Most groclQUB lady ! let me follow ; 

1 am unworthy of the hand that leads mo. 
Blanca. That drags thee to thy doom, if thou 

resist. 

Choose; death or marriage I 
/to. Marriage! never, never! 

Help me, 0 help me, Pedro ! not to fly. 

Not to resist, but to obey in all 
Save that one thing where life and death aiu one, 
Of that speak not, the’ yon should speak from 
heaven. 

Pedro. What can I! Wilt thou claim me! I 
am thine : 

One fire, before the populace, bums both. 

■Blanfxi. Atheist and hereEcI shame, shame 
o’erwheim thee ! 

A prince of Portugal in robes of flame I 


'Before tlio populace 1 and own his fault 1 • 

\To Inns. 

Como, come along 1 those hoi-roi's must not ho. 
God, Sant logo, and Custillo, forbid I 
/to. Grout me, 0 qncon, a cloister. 

Blanca. With Uio pure! 

The cousoQi'atodt the resigned! 

/to. A grave 

Then grant mo l there the fit and unfit meet. 
Blanca. I will grout that wiiioh girls like thee 
wish more. 

And proy for leas aloud : my word is given : 

The bridegroom waits : thou'rt his ore the last 
mass. 

In time for dinner at his father's house. 

Hsste ; do not keep tlie valets round the board 
To drive away the flies which mar your feast. 

Nor make the elder guests more grave than age 
Has made them, that their wine grows warm apace, 
/to (fo PaDHo). 0 then you can not save mo I 
Pedro. Save I wiU, 

If my ownlifa can do it. 

Blanca. How should that ! 

/to. No branch so leafless but it gives a shade 
To some poor insect at some hour of day. 

Many has that sword slain who wisht to live, 

And there ivas gloiy from it ; was it tlion 
Because they 'wisht to live that there was glory 
In stripping thorn of life! nro friendly deeds 
Less glorious than unfriendly! is loss bravo 
The blow tlrat liberates Gion tlio force that binds ? 
Pedro. What sayst thou! 

/Ties. I dare neither say 

nor do. 

Tot wish, and more than wildest lovo o’or wisht. 
Pedro (to Irnnadf). I ivill not ask again, lest 
one desire. 

As ever, come between na and seize both. 

\To Iras. 

What thou hast spoken of inanimate things 
Levels me with ^em, nay, casts me beneath. 

Lo ! here am I, and can not lend protection 
To those whom God’s right-hand placed at my 
side 

Rather to strengthen and admonish me, 

And whom their virtue should have rais'd 
above it. 

Bhmat. Virtue ! ay, where obedience and reli- 
gion 

Are wanting, there comes virtue 1 by my Mtb, 
Never a word on earth I like so ill ; 

Who taught, you it ! 

Pedro. The word I have forgotten 

Who taught me : if you ask or hoed who taught 
The thing, behold her here ! and here the heart 
Whereon, beneath her image, ’tia enginvcn : 
Drown’d, drown’d are all my senses in deep love. 

Blanca. Blessed are they who walk in innocence. 
And fear the Lord, and only know his saints, 
And only do Ma will 1 The arts of Hell, 

The powers of darkness, ho tliey far from me, 
Prom you, my son, and all our I'Oyal house ! 

I would not even mention them, lest woo 
Fall upon some one at the searching sound. . 
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Treiifloh, roMlion, winhoM muliagiiiatiO, 

Bold lioiatai-ona oxolainationa, not ogiiliisb 
Ono kina and him tho very heat ou earth, 

Oiir natural lord and mnator, hut a^uoat 
Tho form, tho power, tho miino, of rayalty, 
Boyalty I God’s appointed, God's own work, 

Ckid’a own roaomhlaiwo. Nood tvo charge of 
sorcery 1 

You aro the witness, prince I I would hurt none. 
You on your oath must answer to our liogo 
Yor tlic state’s weal : and let us drop the rest. 
Pedro, Spare her ! or, liy the Christ that died 
for mo, 

I die for her, and on this sword, hcforc you. 
Blanca. Abstain, rash youth I 
Pedro. Mereiloss queen, abstain ! 

Iftea. 0 call none merciless! all must have 
mercy ; 

All need it. 

Blanca. Hold thy pence I art thou in church. 
Profane one I or ore words like those for thoo ! 

Pedro. Yorgivo her ! swear upon the crucifix 
That you rrill nover urge against her aught 
Endangering life, or liberty, or fivmo. 

Then give mo to tho axo or to the stako 
As l)ost besooms you. 

Blmiea. You will thou olmy J 

Pedw. Swear'; duo obedieiteo folleirM. 

Blanca. To iny lips 

I lift my hlosHod Lord, and call iris niviua 
In witucBM ; not a tliouglit of ill is loft 
Within my shiful liroast against tlui lil'u, 
f)r iiliorty, or fame, of that young maid, 

IfloH do Castro. 

Ml’S. Gracious (pioon 1 kind Podro ! 

To think of ino I 

I too liayo courage . . strongth . . 
Blanca. What conlidonco ! what hnpropr'ioty 1 
Sho falls upon luy knees : slie faints : ’tis nothing; 
Gall.. 

Pedro. Lot iny arras, for the last time, sus- 
tain hor I 


ACT III. 

AT OINTKA. 

Kiira AnroNso and Qubun BiiAnoa. 

Blanca. Sho hath been known to favor tho 
suggestion 

That ho is wiser, handsonier, and younger 
(We Icnow what that word points to) tlian your 
miyesty. 

Alfonso. There is irreverence in it. Well ; but 
sons 

May be, nay, must bo, younger than their fathers. 

Blamoa. 0 woll-pois’d thought! how Iclndlyl 
how considerate I 
I am no enemy of hors ; wo both 
Agree, the wily Ifics hath hor charms ; 

I God grant they all be innocent, they all 
Bo such as holy church may countenance. 

Bolter than, it can do her foul allianco. 

Alfmso. The ehurch can give us parity of life. 


Dovotlon and ohcdlonco, and strong miracles 
To make ns Htodfast in our true liullcf. 

Bluiiea, Tho Devil may prevail. 

Alfonso. Ho, no ; not ho ; 

I will not liavo it so. 

lilamn. Against tho oltiirch 

I dill not say, but against us frail oroatuves. 
Alfonso. Ay, lot him stick but thoro, .and 
small harm done. 

Bkiuca. Thus, thus it is; all pious men arc 
wiso,: 

Hone other. 

Alfonso. Hot a mothor’s son of thorn. 

Blanca. How shall we boor to think then of 
those spells. 

Those coiynrationB and those incantations'? 

Yes, cross yourself until your coat be tatters. 

It will not countervail them. 

Alfonso. Who 'sat work? 

Blanca. Ifios. 

Alfonso. And did shoirrito hor namo in blood? 
Blanca. Sho would ; and even in yours. 
Alfonso. Bud I hud 1 hut mino 

Would not bo half so wicked as her oivii : 

Tho Devil would find siivour in that sop. 

And kiss a seal so procions ten times ovor. 
Blanca, Ho 1ms already. 

Alfonso. 1 low I you do not say so I 

Blanca. 1 say it ; I am siiru of it ; ami Llioy 
Imitate that abuminatlou. 

Afonso. Who ? 

Ihoa tuul i’odi'o ? Ton limos over 't 
Blavm. Twoiity, 

Alfonso. God help him I 
Jilinmi. 0 my Jingo J wiiat word was that? 
Alfonso. I t must lie lust. 

Jibmea. Worse. 

Afotuio. Even than Inst ? I 'vo thought 

Upon it mucli, and llic more years I think 
Upon it, worse and worse it sooms to ino. 

Blanca. Odious I most odious ! Princes thus 
doBccml I 

Afonso, Yot, Blanca, they arc young I young 
too wore wo I 

Blanca (aside). 1 have no pationcc. 

Still the charms of youth 

Surround your majesty. 

Afonso, I have been younger. 

Blanca, Chroniclers may assort it. 

Alfonso. I am halo. 

Blamoa. Ah I there ore powers that sap all 
human strength I 

Even words eon do it, words, tho froth of wishes 
Boiling in venom. 

Afemo. Saints ahoy o I would Ifios 
Compass my death? that beauteous ono? sho, 
Inos? 

Blanca. Look to hoi*. 

Afonso. ' Do yon think so? 

Blanca. God avert it ! 

Afonso, Hay, if it coma to tliat, 1 must protect 
With all my strength of courage and of wisdom 
My royal house moat royally against hor. 

And call upon the ohurch to stand and guard us. 
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ACT IT. 

AT COIMBWA. 

Fupbo. Iirss. 

Pedro. ItloB 1 -we have not lovod in vain : this 
tlay 

Hcwarda thy many sn-fferinga for my aahe, 

And places our sweet children whore tliey ought 
To stand, in their own hrightneas. 

Once I aaid 

The Hng unll do it : ’twas some heavenly voice 
Prompted my words ; yet my heart o\m'i them 
not, 

And 1 waa alow to apeah and thou to hear j 
The comfort this hour hringa. 

riles. The holy Father 

Sanctioned our vowa, the bishop joined our hands, 
In vain, if the parental bleasing on us 
Be wanting. 

Kony are the tears we shed 
For poor Oonatantia, when upon the brink 
Of death eho took our hands and elaapt them 
hard. 

And sighed, Be never sundered, faitl^ pair I 
Bot ov.on this avails us ; when the king 
Galls UB hia children, and the queen too hers. 
Then, and then only, arc the rites complete. 
Pedro. Sweet waa the friend thou gaveatmej 
more sweet 

The &iend ahe gave ; horolo was hor gift, 

More than heroic thine; aha loved me well, 

I loved her only that ahe loved me so : . 

Thou Avert my soul's delight from the &'Bt day 
My oyea had opened on thee, and thy llfo 
Kept mine on earth hut to watch over it. 

Now it is safe. 

Something yet troubles thee ; 
IiVhat con it be 1 

lites. 1 wonder why the children 

Are not yet brought to ua. Ulie king and queen 
Will soon he here ; and we without the dowers 
To offer them ! 

Pedro. The fault is mine. A child. 

Now almost four years old, remarks, remembers. 
Ities. Surely he should. 

Pedro, . Humiliation 1 no. 

He shall not scorn Tiia father, nor curse mine. ■ 
What I must do, Ifies, I do for thee . . 

Hard else the service; hard ! ay, unperformed. 
The king will see the children in the park, 

(He must ride through it) and let that aufSec. 

ACT T. 

AT COIMBBA. 

Biakca. Fepbo. Iues. 

Blanm. Don. Pedro 1 I rejoice that our liege 
lord 

Hath well considored what hecomes his house. 
And, in his tenderness of heart, embraced 
This lady, to whom on my part I pray 
Heaven grant its loAnng mercios. 


Pedro. I await 

Tho proBOnco of iny.faUior, to pour forlJi 
Whatever gratitude, Avhatovor veal, 

Soldier or son moy offer ; late li\st night 
His ordora came that avo uAvait him hero. 

Blanca. Tho king my husband mot before the 
castle 

Tho childron Avho (they told him) are his son's, 
And he Avas taken Avith, I knoAV not Avhich, 

The elder, or the younger, and AvoiAld fain 
Have them Avith him and talk Avith them oiAd 
love them, 

And may perhaps in time proAudo for them. 
Pedro. Madam, when they me stronger, thoir 
oAVn swords 
Will do it. 

Ifies (apart). 0 ! hush I Podro I is this right 
After such kindnosa i 
Blanca. But until thoy are 

Stronger, and carry ■ swords (which may do 
ham), 

Shall we not look to them, and morit thanks 1 
Pedro. God grant it 1 

Blanca, All must give up somo dosigna. 
Some Avishes too long nurat, aomo ill-groAvn 
thonghta. 

After five years many.AVould not ropiuo 
To yield a mistresa, but would hloaa tho oyoa 
That Arinkt upon tho foult, like mine, like hia, 
The fond indulgout fathor’a, tho‘Av!ao king’s, 
Pedro. I have no mlstroBa, savo whom holy 
church 

And love as holy gave mo. Gifts like hor 
Heaven seldom gave, and novor man roaignod. 

Jiles. Surely no longer is thoro ony canso 
For aeparatlon. 

PeSv. CauBO'ho there or not. 

No poAvOr on earth can aeparato na now. 

Bhmea. Ho who permitted can release your 
bonds ; 

To him belongg all power in earth and heavou. 
Pedro. Hath God none loft 1 Have voavb and 
aacramenta 
No force in them i 

Blanca. . God leaves this nethor world 

To his vicegerent. 

Pediv. So it seems 1 

Blanca. Then bow 

Obedient to the rod. 

Pedro, Is there no timo 

When rods shall shed their knots, and avo ariao 
From under them, and when the bloody hand 
Shall drop them, shall consent to <dcnch our 
gold 

In preference, and ho kiat on the outside 
For fonu'Bake, letting na stand np and Avalk 1 
BlancOf. 1 understand not this < opprobrious 
speech. 

We ai'e vile worms : how eon avo stand oroot? 
Pedro. God made us not vile worms. 

Blanca. We make ouraolvea 

None other, by our pasaiona. 

Pedro. Not by those 

The ChuToh bath aanctiffed. 
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JHaim. For its own onclx. 

I'nlro. Ay, truly ! 

BUnun, For its ponuo . . 

Petlro. And idoiitooiisnoss. 

Blimca, Qod'a houso should bo well storod. 
Pedro. Ood’s law well kopt 

Ills liouac bo it his to keep, his law bo it ours. 

Blanca. Assertor of lllogibilitias 
In law, tho scuae wlicroof but ono can toll, 

No longer do I wonder that my poor 
Constantin died so soon : died ere tho crown 
Cireled hor lino black hair I . . 

Pedro. . . And King Alfonso 

Wiis gathered to his fathers I 
Blanca. Miscreant I 

Who thought of tlint 1 

Pedro. Worthy was your Constantia 

Of any crown ; but none (had life bean spared) 
Oould haro been hers before my father left it. 
Blanca. And shall that creature there, that 
holf-cspous'd. 

Wear it instead 1 

Pedro. That creature there descends 

Of royal linongo ; and from hor hath sprung 
A royal lineage not below the past. 

Adversity hath nurst it, and just Ilooveu 
Placed it, you say, boneath ray father’s smile. 
Men. Nothing is wanting now, most gmeioiM 
(pioon I 

Duside your blessing. 

Blmca. OursoH on tho brood . . 

. . I had well-nigh lioeu prompted to exclaim 
Under iny Avrougs . . but Avrongs avo all lunst 
boar. 

Jfies. If aiAy of them somn to rise fronr iaao. 
Punish mo, O kind Indy I aiiil point out 
Hiaav I nAny expiate my oll'cnco at last. 

Blanca. DuCaati'ol Sotnottliou tliy heart upon 
Tho eroAvn I it may fall from thee ; nay, it sliall. 
Men. For oroAvns I care not. 

Blanca {to Pedro). Carost Hum for crowns t 
Pedro. I value tlint of Portugal above 
All earthly things, saving my faith and sAVord. 
Blanca. Above this Avomon 1 
Pedro. On this woman rosls 

My ihith, and o’er her pillow hangs my sword. 
The crown is, and Qod grant it long may bo. 
Another’s ; and no thought can dwell thereon 
Of mine, hut hopes of love from him who avootb it, 
A subject’s, soldier's, son's obedience. 

Blanca (an Officer Imnga a letter). Provo it: tho 
spoQoh Avas spoken. opportunely. 

[Beading. 

" She spoils me I what wovid one much better do f 
Oive me my own mama I I’U run away , . 

I'll neuer have amiother . . very good ones 
Wosdd only make me ay Hie mare for mine," 
Patience I 1 have no patience for his folly. 

[Beads on. 

“ Beauty." 

Young things ore always hcaAAtifiil. 

" Such innocence." 

Can they be othonvisol 

' Like me a lUUe." 


m 

T-Ta I tIwu'O lies tho spoil. 
Doating old nmn I I’ll break it, if I live, 

Like Ihce. ? 

ConstaAitin’s ciiildi'en may become so ; 
IiOgltiniatoly liovn, them sponsor kings 
Have held, and hoard their titles at tlio font. 
Pedro, Madam, tho foiTOor Avords you spoke 
loss loud; 

Tlioy may not hatra concorn’d mo ; but these lost 
Strike at my honour. 

Since tho nuptial rites 

First hold togotlior those Avhoni lovo had joined, 
Nono have been ever holier than AA’ore ours. 

The pontiff, to Avhose poAvor you havo appeal’d. 
Ordered the heat of bishops, him of Ghiarda, 

To join cm' hands and bloss ns; wliich he did; 
Shedding tho tears that virtnons old men shod 
On those Avhom they think virtuous, both AVhon joy 
ShoAvers from above and when grief strikes thorn 
low. 

Blanca. Tho pontiff did it lost a scandal lie 
Against theChnroh ; hcAVOS docoiv’d; somo doubts 
Hua'd risen in bis mind, Arhicb yon shnll boar. 

Of this young person Avbo Avas ntmiod yonr wife. 
Pedro. Named 1 by tho name of God I she is 
my wife. 

And nliall 1>o so for ovor I Earth, Hell, Homo, 
Shall iiovor soparato us. 

Cnurugo I girl 1 

Thou hast hoard Avorso from liov. 

Bliinea. And Avorso shalt hoar. 

Some linio ago, Avhon avo first met at Cintrn, 

I Avas too tomlor-hoartod ; so tho king 
Assuind Auo : noAV lio loaves mo my own AAny 

To folioAA'. 

Men. When ho eomos ■. . 

Bliiiiea, lie comoe not Ullhov. 

Pedro. Call kings doooiA'ol 
Blanca. No, they can not ilecoivo, 

Dut they can promiso and observe tlio promise 
Or drop it, as tlicy Avill. 

Who shall oontronl 

Or qnostion tiiom t 
Pedro. Thoir Ood. 

Blanca. God hath approved 

From Homo (if yon will rood it) our resolves. 

[Holding a paper. 
Pedro, Madam, I read not onytliing from Homo. 
That riolatos our sacromonts. 

Blavm. Home modo ' 

And can uumoko them, and doos every day. 
Pedro. Only wlioro kings aro rich and nations 
wook. . 

Blanca. Some dcforonce must bo paid in solid 
gold, 

Somo In obodionco : the more iveighty part 
We undertake, tho lighter is for you, 

Pedro. Hare imago, by my troth, is this of 
Hoavon I 

Odin and Thor shattorod tlio hones, and drank 
Of boor and mead what tho crai^t skull could 
hold; 

Too goncrous Avoro their mighty hands to illch 
The purso, had any purse been in the Avny. 
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The'lii'idge of Mahomet has no eliopa upon, it; 

Tlia very Jow cats up his meal moroso 
Apart from God’s, nor robs us in God’s name. 
Bhnm. Who ‘would have thought this cursed 
sect should count 

Among its friends a prince of Portugal t 
Pedro. There are no sects in subjects : all are 
ono; 

One protects all. 

The -world ■will never flourish 
Under crown’d priests or wateivaprinkUng kings. 

Blanca. 0 horrible 1 0 blasphemy ! 0 lust 
Of change in princes. Ton would Ann became 
(Tho’ prince) what people call, I think, a patriot ; 
Hard husky thing -with little kernel in it, 

And bitter as the -water of hell-streoma 
Pedro. Ho, madam I I abjure the uncleanlineas 
Of name so prostituted. Prince I am. 

And claim my birthright, and -wish others theirs. 
I am less changeful. 

Ines! do not weep I 

I -want thy word. 

liles. I have no -word to speak. 

How every one I utter gives offence. 

Pedro. I am then fond of change 1 Say this 
against me 

And thou wilt not offend. 

Jfies. 0 i may God love me 

As does my Pedro ! may at length the queen 
Pardon me as God pardon’d me, who made him I 
Blanca- ■ • Over the grave of my dear child 1 

Ay, sob! 

Hide thy wMte face ! pull thy loose curls ar-ound. 
Exactly like . . I know not whnt they 're like. 
They ore so fiightful, tosEung here and there 
By their own rustic untamed springiness. 

Even when thou movost neither head nor body. 
There ’a nothing royal, nothing noble, in it. 

How am I forced to say what shocks my soul 
In utterance . . first because it places thee 
Too near our royal house, and then because 
It covers it with incest. Con I speak 
The words I wouldl Speak them I must ; for these. 
These only, can strike down thy lofty hopes, 

And show thee what abyss, what hell, of guilt 
Lies under to engulf thee. Didst thou not 
Stand -with Don Pedro here and hold the prince 
Don Luis with him at the sacrament 
Of baptism 1 By the saints in Paradise ! 

Thou art his sister in the Church’s eye. 

Pedro. Tho Church had wiped, I fancied, from 
her eye 

This grain of dust ; I gave the kerchief for it ; 
Many, and somewhat worse, she throws in ours, 
Blanca, Arguing -with him who argues agidnst 
God, 

As thou dost, were a folly : this at least, 
liies ! is not among thy many sins : 

Tot little as thou hast deserved of me, 

I make thee what amends thy broken marriage 
(For such in courtesy I will express it) 

Admits of. 

Pedro. I am then, it seems, to die. 

Since nothing hut the stroke of death can break ii 
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lUes. Sweat husband I shall false dangers over- 
shadow 

Whom true and groat ones blazed upon and guidedf 
Pedro. And shall those falso ones make thee 
weep 1 did thoso ? 

Boer up, my Ifios 1 hear up bravely, girl I 
We have been happy : happy wo shall bo. 

Thou seest mo not -withoring with ago, oast down 
By weight of -wrongs, consumed by griof, distranght 
Byen-vy and ambition, worse than one 
Whom penal horses sever limb from limb. 

Her, what wem worse than nil, heroft of thee ; 

For Heaven will give me thoughts and views of 
liies. 

As Tiles gave me, in this world, of Heaven. 

Blanca. Heaven gives wide views, very -wide 
views, to many. 

I have my doubts. Rainy-eyed ^rls see double. 
Toss on two pillo-ws, and drop tears on each ; 

I would say nothing mom : I may he -wrong ; 

But other names than Pedro may have crept 
Among the curtains in Don Pedro’s house, 
ifles. 0 may they over 1 glorious names I blest 
saints 

Of Paradise I have ye not watcht my sleep 1 
Have ye not given me thoughts of him, and hopes, 
And visions, when I prayed you to protect 
Him and hia oliildren, and that gracious quoon 
Who sees mo not aright thro’ lovo of Mm, 
WisMnghim loftier alms and brighter joys. 
Blanca. My doubts now darken ; donottUno, 
at this 
Evasion? 

Pedro. 0 my Ifios I too tho Blest 
Are tho more blest to share thy love with mo, 
And I to share it, as I do, -with them ; 

Alike to mo art thon immaculate. 

Blanca. How the man raves I no stain, no spot 
in her ! 

Immaculate I Beware I repeat the word 
With those unholy lips, call her that name 
-Which only ono of moital race had ever. 

Pedro. Lady ! tliat one was meek no leas than 
pure. 

Blavm. So am I too, who suffer all this wrong. 
This violence, this scofl^g, this deceit, 

From one lilce her, ihlSo, loathsome, dull, low-horu. 
Others know all ; I know not half, nor would. 
Pedro. Hot lolling tongues bespatter fairest 
- names 

With foulest slurs ; black shows not upon hlaok. 
Blanca. Well ! let us hope I all may be right 
at last. 

There are bad minds, Don Pedro, in tho world, 

As you must have observed. 

Pedro. A glimpse or two. 

Blamm. I did then wisely when I warn’d yon 
both, 

Tho’ tis a thankless office, as most are 
Where wo eonsnme our days in doing good. 

[Pesuo goes to Oie window. 
Pedro. Hal there theystand below, agape forme. 
One walkt but half the length of the house-front 
And t-om’d again, and oskt his fellow slave 
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(I tlo boHovo, for tlioy Imvo liungry scripis) 

“ WlimiaiU the pre^ihe ours f ami tlmim'y'sin'ieef'' 
Thoirpliimosaiifl brims illlilclethom.tho’thoykoop 
As near as may bo under ns : perhaps 
'Twore (rail to call three more and better men. 
Pacheco is too lanlc ; the shrewd Coolie 
And spruce Gonsalcs would not Uko their donblots 
To have another slash in them. 

Blamu Whnt mean 

These foul insinuations t 
Pedro. Wiint mean they 

Under my window 1 

Blarwa. Your own good j tho king’s 

True service. 

Pedro. Let them enter then. 

Bhmoa. This room 1 

Pedro. Yea, and within one pace of their king’s 
son; 

Covered j with dirk and rapier ; but in front. 

7to. Escape, 0 dcarost Pedro 1 
Pedro. Ho who dies 

Escapes j and soma shall beat tho path before. 

I would not -willingly tiy any flight ; 

Tho only one I. know, tho only one 
Whore Honour can go with mo, will bo mine 
Whatever hour I eliooso. 

Blanca. Most lioathonish I 

To talk of Honour and of Month so lightly I 
Pedro. Madiun, wo nuvy lose one, but not tho 
other,' 

Thorofor wo need not mind it. 

Blanca. Hot when IXoU 

Opens boforo ns 1 

Pedro. Hell too wo may (dose 

And its onnrmouH portals, witli loss otl'ort 
Than infanta pnsli nsido ungratotiil food. 

Wo have hut to maintain oiir bouho of right, 
Whicli of all sonscH is tho ploasautust, 

And whicii must boar most violenco oro oxpolVd. 

Blanca. I understand not a fantastic speech 
Applinnt to no person, to no purport. 

I -will spook plainer ; and I speak to both ; 

Obey! 

It seems not deoont that men's hands 
Should touch with littio gentleness, should lead 
Compulsively, young women who have stood 
Behind and near the daughter of Castillo. 
Long-suffering is my merit, if tho grace 
Of God vouchsafes mo one : but oaths of foalty 
On oil oxe binding, and on quoons the most. 

My conscience hath upbraided mo severely 
Eor not disolosing to our king the port 
Whereto (in tears I own it) I -was privy, 

Againat his crown and dignity. 

Como now I 

Hear reason; dona Ifles I I no more 
Urge any choice which may displease yon both. 
Pedro. Displeose nsj nrge a choice t 
Blanoa. Wo must avoid 

Scandal at least. 


There are I'ovmaUtieftj 
More abjuration now of niarriago-rites, 

And notliing moro tlmn living soparalc. 

One in n cinistor, t’other in a camp : 

Thu very choioo tlio brave iiiul chnsin nil lunko. 
Pairo. Ay, by the Saints I and some perhaps 
too soon 

Shall fliul my choice made flrmly. 

Blawsa. How delay 

Wore madness, pardon perjury : suck throala 
Are traitorous and poiTicuIal too. 

\Shje calls from the window. 
Ooelho ! Diego 1 with your hand upstairs . . 

With your whole band . . two timid -women wait . .. 
Yonr queen commands . . your king . . your 
friend the bridegroom . . 

Poroo.i murder ! [To Peum. 

Stop mo 1 hold mo 1 grasp my wrist ? 
Audacious I and let that foul fiend escape f 
Pics (just ovi of the door). Good soldior 1 I am 
not escaping from you . . 

Push mo not baok ! fftat was not tho command . . 
Strike I you must act no othcnvlso . . let full 
This halhort, or I run from undor it . . 

Tho word la given, .’twas tho quoongavo it . . strike, 
Irrcsoluto t 
Pedro. Whnt fell ? 

B'Umia. Whore is sho 'I 

Pedro. Plod. 

Blanca. Hold mo not; pray mo not; I will 
jinrsno . . 

Palm. Tho guard hath stopt her. 

Blmm. At the door 1 

Palm, With foreo 

Moro tlian. is manly, t.hrnstiug hor a.gauiHt It. 

Ho! lilos! art thou Imrt'l speak! art lliou 
speaking 1 

What Hohbest thou, my lovo ! is thou my name 
UncttlVd upon in any grief of thino'! 

Whoro is sho 'I 

Ho ! throw open, sentinel. 

This door. 

Blanca. Stand furlhor off. .lio does his duty. . 
Pnrther hack yet . . havo you no doeonoy 1 
To ti-ottil upon hor blood I it runs thro’ fast. 

And will (’tis to bo foar’d) leave morks boliiiul. 
Who, hooring your insonaibility. 

Will pity you 1 
Pedro. None 1 none ! 

Iflos is dead I 

My fiither ! you ai'o ohikllesB ! fiiro you well ! 
Unbar the door I [AUmd to the sentry. 

Command him, madiun ! [To Blamoa. 

Who 

Shall -keep mo hero, whilo stool is in my grasp 
Andvongeanco strengthens it and justice guides it? 
Blanca. Sentry, unbar ! [LooUny at the cmim. 

Tho scone quite saddens mo. 
’Twas her own fault, rash child! God’s will be 
done! 


OflS 


IPPOLITO DI ESTE, 


IPPOLITO Dl ESTE * 


Ippoliio. H'o'W aE ihe people follow the pro- 
ccsaion 

Hero may I iralk alone, and let my spirits 
Ei\ioy the coolness of those quiet aislee. 

Surely no air is stirring ; every stop 

Tires me ; the columns shako, the ceiling deeta, - 

The 'floor henoath me slopes, the altar rises. 

Stoy I here she stept : what grace I what har- 
mony I 

It seem’d that every accent, every note 
Of all the choral music, breath’d from her ; 

Prom her celestial airiness of form 
1 could have fanmed purer light descended. 
Between the pUlats, close and wearying, 

I imtcht her aa sho went : 1 had ruaht on ; 

It-'vms too late j yet, when 1 stopt, I thought 
I stopt Ml soon ; I cried. Is die not Aere ! 

She had been ; 1 had seen her shadow burst 
Tho sunbeam as she parted ; a strange sound, 

A sound that stupifled and not aroused me. 

Fill’d all my senses : such was never felt 
Bavo when the sword-girt Angel struck tho 
gate. 

And Paradise -wail’d loud and closed for over. 

She should return j the hour Is past away. 

How can I hea* to see her (yet 1 will) 

Springing, she fondly thinks, to meet the man 
1 most abW, my fitter’s haso-hom son, 

Ferrante 1 

Eosalha (entering). What I I called himi in 
my haste 

To languish.at his beauty, to weigh down 
His eyelids with my lips for gazing on me : ' 
Surely I spoke the name, and knew it not 
Until it hounded hack and smote me so I 
Ippolito. Corses upon them both ! 

[Advancing toward her. 

Welcome, sweet lady I 

Rosalha. Lord Cardinal 1 you here 1 aud un- 
attended 1 

Ippoliio. We wait tho happy lover, do we 
not! 

Rosalia. Ferrante then betrayed the secret to 
you I 

And are you como to honour with your presence . . 
Ippoliio. Has tho Duke sign’d the contract? 
Rosalba. For what bride ? 

Ferrante writes Ferrante plain enough ; 

And I do think, altho’ I once or twice 
Have 'written it instead of mine, at last 
I am gro-TO steadier, and could ■write Rosalba. 
Ippoliio. Sport not uith one your charms have 
cast too low. 

Rosalba. Sport not -vrith one your hand would 
raise too high. 

* Ferrante and Giuliu were UrotUerB, by tbe fntbeT'B 
side, to tho Duho Alfonso and tho Cardinal IppoUte d! 
Fate, fbe cardinal deprived Ferronte of his eyes for 
loving the bbuio object os bis Eminonco, and heoauso she 
bad praised the beauty of them. 


Ijlpdiia. Agatii tliat taunt I the time may 
come, Bosalha, 

When I could souetify tho blissful state 
I have aspired to. 

Rosalba. Am not I more ice ? 

Show not I girlish frowavdness, tho fears 
Of infancy, the scmplea of old ago t 
Have not you said so ? and said mom . . yon hate 
them? 

How could yon bear me, or what wish from me ? 
Ippoliio. That which another will not long 
retain. 

Rosalba. Ton know him little, and me less. 
Ippoliio. I know 

Inconstancy in him. 

Rosalba, And what in me ? 

Ippoliio. Intolerance for his betters. 

Rosalba. Igpioraiice, 

But not intolerance of them, is my fault. 

IppdUto. No? 

Rosalba. Call it thus, and cost it on tlio rost. 
ippedito. Seme are there whoso close vision 
secs hut ono 

In tho whole world, and would not sod imothor 
For tlie whole world, worn that ono out of it. 
Rosalba. Are thoro somo such? 0 may they 
bo my friends 1 

0 how, boforo I know thorn, I do lovo thorn I ' 
Ippolito. After no strifo, no consuro, no com- 
plaint. 

Have not your tears boon soon, whon you Iiavo 
left him. 

Thro’ tediouBuess, distaste, dislike, and grief 
(Ingeimoua minds must feel it, and may own it) 
That love, so rashly promist, would retire, 

Hating exaction, circumvention, bonds ? 

Rosalba. Such grief is yet unknown to me. 

I know 

All teats are not for sorrow : many swell 
In tho warm depths of gratitude and bliss ; 

But precious over all arc those that hong 
And tremble at the tale of generous deeds. 

These he relates when ho might talk, ns you do, 
Of passion : but ho sees my heart, he finds 
What fragrance most refreshes it. 

How high, 

0 Heaven I must that man bo, who loves, and ' 

■who 

Would still raise otliere higher than himself 
To interest his beloved ! 

All my soul 

Is hut one drop from his, and into his 
Falls, as earth’s dew falls into earth again. 

Ippolito. Yet would it not ho wise to trust a 
friend 

Able to counsel in cxtmmos and straits ? 

Bosedba. Is it not wise in darkness and in storm 
To trust tho wave that lashes us, and pray 
Its guidance on the rocks whereto it tends ? 

1 have my guide, Lord Cardinal ! he alone 


IPrOLITO BI ESm 


Ib bMp and pilot to me, eoa and star ; 

CounBol from othors, knowing him, wonld ho 
Liko worship of false gods ; in ino no less 
Than proihnatlon and apostasy. 

IppoUlo. We may retire; ho oomos not hora 
to-day. 

Sosalba. Then wiil I not rotiro, but iny my 
head 

Upon the feet of any pitying snlnt 
Until ho comes, altho’ it ho to-morrow. 

Ippolito. To-morrow ho may fail ; the sovran 
■will 

By rescript has detained and must delay him. 
Boaalha. Lead, load me to Perronte. 

IppoKto. Wore I worthy. 

JRoscUba. Proud cruel man 1 that hitter sneer 
bodes ill. 

May not I see him 1 

Ippolito. He may not sec ym. 

. Moaalba. 0 let him ! well my memoiy can 
supply 

His heauteons image ; I can live on love 
Saturate, like bees with honey, long drear days ; 
He must see me, or can not rest ; 1 can. 

SECOND PART. 

IffoIiIio, EsnitANTn, and Oiunio, in pmon, 
IppoUlo. Bensons of state, I fonr, linvo dictntod 
This something like severity; God grant 
Here ho no heresy i do both avow it. 

Staring In siloneo at discovery 1 
CUmio. No order forced mo hithor; 1 am oorao 
To slinro my brother's fiito, Avhato’or it bo. 

And mltlgato his auli'crings. 

JppolUo. May they conso I 

Qiidio, Thnso words would have dinsolvod them 
into air. 

Spoken but twenty furlongs from thoso ham. 
JppolUo, 1 would do much to aorvo yon ; but 
my faith 

And my allegioneo hove two other lords. 

The duke my brother, and tho pope my God. 
Perrante then says nothing 1 
• ' J'errmte. Ho well knows 

Thy hatred and its cause. 

Ippolito. Why diould I hate you, . . 

My father’s son, they soyl 
Ferrante. They say I His blood 

Buns in these veins, pure, for pure blood was hers 
Who loved the youthful lover, and who died 
When falser vows estrongOd the matchless prince, 
Ippolito. He saw his error. 

Ferrante. All men do when age 

Bends down their heads, or gold shines in their 
way. 

Ippolito. Altho’ I would have h'elpt you in dis- 
tress. 

And just removed you from the court awhile. 

Ton call'd me tyrant. 

Ferrante. Called thee tyrant II? 

By Heaven I in tyrant there is something great 
That never was in thee. I would be killed 
Bather by any monster of tho wild 
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Thun ohonlct by weeds and quioksands, rather 
ernsht 

By maddest rago than clay-cold spothy. 

Those who not well tho tyrant, noithor souk 
JTor shun tho name j and yet I wonder not 
That thou ropeatest it, and wlshcnt mo ; 

It sounds liko power, like policy, liko courage, 

And none who calls thee tyrant can despise thoo. 
Go, issne orders for unprisonmont, 

Woi'rants for death ; the gpbhet and the wboel, 

'Lo f the grand boundaries of thy dominion I 

0 what a mighty office for a minister 
(And sneh Alfonso’s brother calls himself) 

To ha the scribe of hawkers I Mon of genius I 
The lanes and allies echo with thy works. 

Giidio. Ah I do not urge him ; ho may ruin you ; 
He may pursue yon to &e grave. 

Ferrante. He dares not : 

Look at his collar ! see the saint he wears I 
The amber saint may ask too much for that. 
Ippolito, Atheist I thy scofb oncouroge cveiy 
crime, 

And strip thee, like a pestilence, of friends : - 

Theirs is ilio guilt to march against tho law, 

They mount tho scaifold, and the blow is thine. 
Jicrrante. How vonom hnmishes his addor's 
crest I 

How oloquont on scaffolds and on laws ! 

If such a noisome weed iw fivlsohond is 
Give frothy vigour to a worm liko lihoo. 

Crawl, oat, drink, sloop upon it, and fivvowoU. 
Ippolito (lo Giulio), Take yon tho sontonpo, and 
God bo wltli both 1 [ftew. 

Ciidio. Wliat sontonoo have wo hero ? 

Fmrnnta. Unseal and road it. 

Oiidio (reading). Of sight I of sight I of sight! 
Ferrante.. Would yon escape, 

My gontic Giulio 1 Bun not thus around 
Tho u’ldo light cham1)cr, press not tlms your brow 
Against tho walls, with your two palms above. 
Souk yon the door then ? yon aro uncoiulomnod 
To loBO tho sight of ono who is tho bloom 
And breath of life to you : tho bolts aro drawn 
On mo alone. You carry in your hronst 
Most carefully our brother’s precious gift : 

Well, take it anywhere, but do not hope 
Too much from anyone. Time softens rocks. 
And hardens men. 

CHrdio. Pray then onr God for help. 

Ferrante. 0 my true brother, Giulio I why thus 

1 hang 

Around my neck and pour forth prayers for me ? 
Where there are priests and kinsmen such as ours, 
God hears not, nor is heard. I am prepared; 

For death. 

Giulio. Ah ! worse than death may oome upon 

yo“. 

Unless Heaven interpose. 

Ferrante. I know tlie worst. 

And bear one comfort in my breast that fire 
And steel con ne'er force from it : she ! love 
Will not be bis, but die as sbe hath' lived, - 
Doubt you? that thus you shake the head and 
sigh. 
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QTTZMAISr A1 

(HiAio, Par otlier doubt waa mino : ovon tbis 
aball ceaao, 

.S'emxnte. Speak it. 

OiiiUo, I must ; God pardon me I 

Pem^. Spcok on. 

CKidio. Have we not dwelt in Mendsbip flrom 
our birth, 

Told tho same courtier the same tale of joy. 

And pointed where life’s earliest thorn had pierced 
Amid the sports of boyhood, ore the heart 
Hath aught of bitter or unsound within i 
Fefrante, 'We have indeed. 

GiiHio, Has my advice been ill } 

J’ejvanie.Too often ill.obaeryad,butalwayB good. 
CfivUo. Brother, my words are not what better 
men 

Would speak to you ; and yet my love, I think, 
Must be more warm than ^oirs can ever be. 
S’etramte. Brother’s, ftiend’s, father’s, when was 
it like yours) 

Qiiilw. ’Which of them over said what I shall 
say} 

Perrante. Speak ; my desires are kindled, my 
fears quenchb 

CHulio. Do not delay to die, lest crueller 
Than common death befslyou. 

Perrante. Then the whoel 

la ordered in that schedule 1 Must she too 
Have her chaste limbs laid bare ) Here lies the 
raekj 

Here she trould suffer ere it touch the skin. 

Ho, I will break it with the thread of life 
Ere the sound roach her. Talk no more of Heaven, 
Of Providence, of Justice. Look on her. 

Why should she Buffer! what hath she irom Heaven 
Of comfort or protection ) 

Oivlio. Talk not so. 

Piiy comes down when Hope hath flown away. 
Ferravte. Illusion 1 

QiiMo. _ If it were, which it is not. 

Why break with vehement words such sweet 
Blusion) 

For were there nought above hut empty air, 
Hought hut the clear blue sky where birds 
delight. 


GUZMAN 

Son, O father ! am I then within thy anna 
Once more 1 0 yea ; what other heart beats 
so? 

Gvsman. Son ! art thou ftoe? How oouldst 
thou have escaped ? 

Son, God, God alone hath moved our onomy, 
Qv^nan, He will perfect his work; he needs 
not ns. 

Son. I shall then hold my sister’s eyes again 
Within my own, her palm around my head I 
Hence let us, while we may. 

Chtzman, 'What speakeatthou? 

Son. If thou wilt only bid the war to pause, 

I then am free. 

Ovamm, Free ? then thou art not yet 1 


D ms SON. 

Soaring o’or myriad worlds of living dust 
That roll in oolumns round tlio noontido ray, 
Your heart would faint amid such solitude. 

Would shrink in such vacuity : that heart 
(Ferranto ! can you hido its wants from mo 1 ) 
Bises and looks around and calls aloud 
For some kind Being, some eonsollng bosom. 
Whereon to placo its sorrows, and to rest. 
Pen-ante. Oh I that was horo . . I cannot look 
beyond. 

CUvUo, Harkl hoar you'not the people! to the 
window ! 

They shout and clap their hands when they first 
meet you 

After short absence ; what shall thqy now do ? 

Up ! seize the moment; dioF' yourself. 

Perrambe. Stay, Ginllo ! 

Draw me not thither ; speak not of my wrongs ; 

I would await but not arouse their vengoap.ee, 
And would deserve but court not their applause. 
Little of good shall good men hope frrom them, 
Hothing shall wiser. [Aside. 

0 were he away ! 

But if I M, he must die too, being horo. 

QiiMo. Let me call out ; thoy ore holow tho 
grate : 

They would doliver you ; try thia ono olionco. 
Obdurate 1 would yon hold mo down ? Thoy ’ro 
gonol 

Pen-ante. (Bnlio ! for shame 1 woop not, or 
here I stay 

And let vUe hands deform mo. 

Oivlio. Thoy shall novor. 

Ferrante. What smoko arisos! Aro thoro 
torches under ! 

Surely the crowd has post ; ’Ms from tho stairs. 
OMio, Aniimpate the blow. 

Perramte. One more must grieve 1 

And will die grieve like yon, too tender Ginlio I 
Turn not away the head, tho hand. What hold 
you! 

Give, give it me. ’Tis keen. They call you fortli. 
Tell her . . no, say not we shall meet again. 

For tears flow always faster at those words . . 
May the thought come, but gently, like a dream. 


JD HIS SON. 

Son. I7'nIosBoursoldiorsarowithdrawn,not death 
Alone awaits me. 

Ovsmart. Mercy 1 mercy ! God I 
Without thy voice, without thy Wping hand. 

Wo stagger, weak as infants, from our duty. 

Ohild 1 chfld 1 what can I do ! 

S(m. Hath not God spoken ! 

And hath he coast to spook ! 

Qvmm. The brave man’s breast 

Is God’s pure tabomBole : thro’ the world. 

Its storms, its deserts, we must carry it. 

For Him against tho infidel I ^vav ; 

No peace, no truce, unless at his command. 

Son. God doth not always speak in thunder- 
clouds. 



THB OOEONATION. 


]l!von in tlio min and (low, an tho wcnlc Iiorb 
Vlmt bonds boforo them, tlioro too is a Toico 
Tlroatblng ftom Him. God is not always wrotli ; 
Ho pities too, and most dolights in pity. 

Ovsnim. Art tlion afmid 1 
Son. Father I 0 fatlior ! no. 

Shame me not thus. But to liayo felt thy lips 
Upon my brow, upon my eyes, my month. 

And to have broatlied his breath who gave mo 
life 

How sixteen years ago . . 0 fhther ! save me I 
Qtisnum, Anotiier would have said thou wert 
too rash ; 

How many fathers, of their sons, have said it, 


on 

j Ay, ond of bravo ones, and for being bravo j 
I never said it, oven when I lost thco, 

Thee, my first-born, my only living son, 

Preoions ns life . . almost, almost, ns Iionour. 

Son 1 thon art going into God’s own glory. 

And wouldst thon that tliy father nt onebmath 
Bo spell'd of his, and tliino 1 
Son. No, father, no ! 

Fight on ; and think of my worst fault no more. 
iDhoy shout. 

Oiisnmn {to his tnmpelers). Bcply. 

\Fl<mrish of hrampeis. 
iPhns my Inst groan is drown’d. 


THE CORONATION. 


Fbbe. GntsnLDA, BokoaiiDA. Aiuuda. FaAFiiFE. 

Fcibe. Our good king Ferdinand, altho’ I say it. 
He is tho bravest king tlmt ever trod 
Upon neat's leather, with a star to brisket. 
Onadda. Death, a dog's death, to wliosoo'or 
denies it 1 | 

Fel)e. He 's just liko ono of us, os kings should be. 
Orisdda. Ay, ho luvs bowels. 

Fdw,. Faith I has ho : I saw 

His Miyosty hold up a string of paste 
Throe palms in length, and (loAvn his throat it slid. 
Just like tho sword doAvn that groat ooj\juvor’s. 
&rUMa. And then ho olaspthis hand on t’other 
side. 

So natural I 

Fdm. And laught ns heartily 
As any piokpookot when pnrsoloHS wight 
Cries iliwf, and points him out to some nonr sbirro. 
Who looks all ways but that, and will hear first 
What has boon lost, and whero are witnossoa. 
Qriselda. Gnats, rats, and roguos, are bred in 
every eity, 

But only ours rears Fordinands. 

Fdie, Horo comes 

Fra Fepo. 

AVaPepe, What now want yoJ What hath 
brought ye 

Into this crowd, among these men and horses 1 
Griadda. Father 1 do slirive us ere we face suoh 
perils ; 

Trumpeters, poets, heroes, harloqnins, 

And overhead vast tottering catafalcs, 

Choak-full, and mountain-high ; ten thousand arms 
Around ten thousand waists, and scarce con save 
them. 

Fra Pepe. I have no time to shrive ye. 

Fd)e. God forbid 

That wo should urge it 1 But yon tripo smelis 
bravely. 

And we keep many Fridays in tho week ; 

Do not turn this fine Tuesday into one. 

Fra Pepe. Knowost thon what tripe is! 

Fehe. From 

ancient records 
And faint remembrances. 


Fra Pepe. Hast, ..tasted it? 

Chriaelda. Why should wo not, on somo rare 
festival? 

Fra Pepe. Luxury will creep downward, and 
seize souls. 

YHio pampered you at tiiis enormous rate ? 

Oriadda. Wo are not young ones noAV, bnt 
heretofore 

Wo liavohad lovers, and hnvo Hoon carlinos 
Spin upon table : and tho change was ours. 

Fra Pipe. 0 sliamo upon ye 1 

Fd>c. Shame is oallod 

npon us 

When wo are old and needy j they who brought 
Shame and old age n])on ns, call itiondosl. 

Fra Pepe. Thou talkont foollsldy indeed, good 
j woman I 

Fehe. We all talk onr best things when teeth 
are flush. 

Oriadilti. Wit is not wanting while tho cheek 
wears roses 

And coinl lips ore ready to impart it. 

Ponwalda, 1 ebubt now wliothor all this tripo 
bo real. 

Frmida. They got it cheap, or would not give 
so largely ; 

An ounce, tivo ounces, to ono family. 

Febe. What I kings mere hucksters I bettor say 
they stole it. 

Orisdda. Such glorious ones would scai'cely 
steal the cattle, 

Much loss what some cbU ofiol. Bob poor farmers I 
Come, Febe, if we listen to hor talk 
We may do penance in a stiller place. 

FdK. H ever say “come rmayf my good Griselda I 
While they are forking it from pons and kettles 
Wide as the crater and as piping-hot. 

0 fiither Pepe I could you touch, see, smell it I 
Bees may make honeycombs ; what bee could ever 
Make honeycomb like tripo ? Ah iht I ah pith I 
Soft, suetionabic, savory. 

iiVa P^e. Out upon thee 1 

CMsdda. See tlioro now I Off he goes I 

Febe. ' Ho fault of mine. 

Griadda. Yes; thy shrill squally diouts, and 
rubbing down 


nn2 



012 


ESSBX AND BACON. 


Of moilth,' with one am first, and then the other; 
And then tho apron. Who beside thyself 
Would talk BO touchingly, so near mid-day i 
A qualm enme over me; I felt half-famisht ; 

No monk on earth could stand it; not the boat 
IThat oTer faced the devil in the desert 

Bomxdda. Between you, pretty work I thofrate 
gone I 

Ne&e. Eollow him. ; who dettdna you 1 We want 
nothing 

With yon, signora I ' 

Armfda. Let those vulgar women 

Talk about tripe ; -we can buy liver, hiy it, 

Drink the half-flask, doze the half-hour, again 
Be young, then shrive ns. One night scores not 
deep. . 

There’s, by my reckoning, mother Bomoalda, 

Only one nigb^ between us and to-morrow, 
Bomoalda (ftriking her stomacher). The best 
church-dock lies under this red oanvos, 

And points, within a trice, to dinner-time, 
QHselda. Ton totter about sadly, neighbour 
Nebel 

JFAe. No wonder; they have thrown so many 
pulps 

And peels of melon on the ground, 1 know 
My feet are wet, and my whole stookings, with 
them 

And plashy daffodUs, like artichokes 
In size, knee-deep, and palm-leaves long as boats; 
So, were there room for fidling, fall 1 must. 
Griselda. May-hap you tasted a oup's rim at 
startdngi 

Nebe. Before we met, one little broken one, 

I dpt. They never told me twas so strong ; 

And then they took advantage of me, 

Oriselda, i Men 

Always do that with us poor lonely women. 
jpSe. 'Twbs not the wine nor men : a fig for 
them I 

This hubbub has confounded mo, this crowd ; 
Soldiers and monks, and mummers fill the street, 
And candles bigger than the priests that hear 
them, 

I And saucy hdys running aside the candles 


ESSEX A^ 

' ' Essex. 1 did believe, sir, I had helpt to raise 
Many to wealth and station, some to &me,' , . 
And one to fideudship, 

' Saeon. You, my noble earl, 

Have done it ; and much more. Wo must lament 
A power thus past (or rather thrown) away. 

Essex, Thou 7 thon lament it, Bacon t 
■ Ecuxm. To my soul. 

, Essex. Why then, with energy beyond • the 
pitch 

Of bxBwIing'law, cry vengeance i when my fortune 
, Was pidreed with every holt from' every hand, 
Soon as the golden lii^B were snapt asunder, 

■■ Which they who rule the earth held -round that 
bird 


To eatoli tho drops, leaving one hand for misohicf ; 
And then tho hells ore making such a coil, 

Saint against saint, fl'om Molo to Capo-inonto, 

We cannot hoar tho loudest voice cry gam 
If homo or mule tramp muzzling into us. 

In vain, Griselda, lift wo up our shoulders 
And whisper in God's oar wo think it hard. 
Griselda. Well, Eeho, by stout sboving wo are 
now 

Beyond the mob. Wbat ails tliee 1 
Eebe. Many things 

Ail me; vexations and infirmities ; 

Beside a tiny matter of an infiint 
1 dropt into the sea through awkwardness. 
Chisdd^ Did not the cltild cry out, as child- 
dren should 1 

Ede. It did. Well, well 1 I made an ongal 
of it. 

Griselda. Then say no more about it. 

Eele. ’ Tis in heaven. 

Among the other angels ; but I fear 
That when they say, " Sing 1 sing, my little one 1 ” 
It may give answer, “ Five hard fingers here 
Have spoilt my singing.” 

Qrisdda. They who make an angel 

Make more than they who make ton penitents, 
And yet to make one penitent wins heaven. 

Eebe. I sometimes wish 'tivoro hack again. 
Oriselda. To ciyi 

E^. Ah 1 It does oiy ere tho first sea-mew 
cries ; 

It wakes mo many mornings, many nights. 

And fields of poppies oould not quiet it. 

Griselda. Eebe I wo must not think of it to-day. 
Sorrow is most ofibnsivo to the gi'oat, 

And nobody should griovo when kings are near. 
This, abovoall days, is a day of joy ; 

Another king is given to the world. 

And our first duty is to guard Ms throne, 

F^. And dxlA a little beaker to his health. 
We, mother Bomoalda I 'with Ohrist’s help, 

WiU, against all his enemies, support Mm. 

0 t I am thirsty 'with the dust ! beside, 

1 was BO worried by that odious moh. 

The people seem to push against me still. 


D BACON. 

Who here their lightnings and struck down their 
foes. 

Bacon. My gracious lord ! were always their 
commands 
Well Waited for? 

Essex, Nay, by my troth, my zeal 
Outflew them. 

Bacon. Tour return ■was unadvised. 

.Essex. Unwelcome; that Is worse. 

Bacon. The worst of all 

Was Bummoidng to sms a loyal land. 

Basking in peace and plenteousness. - 
Essex. Hoiv far 

Extended this your basking ? ' court indeed 
And inns of law were warm enough ; on those 
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TTIUBBL AND ROTITS. 


Vho mui boats all tbo day, through all Uio yoar ; 
Bvorything there so still mul orderly, 

That ho who snoozoa in thorn is caught np 
And cudgol’d for his pains. 

JBacon, Should ho auraho 

Truiupots by snoozing, shonid ho blow up baiinoii), 
’IVero woil if only oudgols foil on him : 

Onr lairs hare sharper iustnimonts, my lord ! 
JHams. 1 know it ; and 1 know it are 1 rose. 
Bacon. 0 ! had this nover happened I 
Mssex. Then wouldst thou 

Haro lost some smiles, some parloyiugs, some 
tags 

Of ermine, ond, . . what more thou raluest 
(As any wise man would) . . some little gold. 
Bacon. Dross I 

Easex (smiling). Very true 1 , . as men oro dust 
and ashes. 

Bacon. Such thoughts become all mortals; most 
of all 

Those who have fallon under high displeasura. 
Who have thoir God and Prince to roconoile. 

And ore about to change this brief vile life . . . 
Ray, nay, my lord ! your life may rest unchanged 
Por years to come, if you, upon your knees, 
Humbly ask poidon , . 

Esseta {fi&'celi/). Pardon 1 [Ayitv hesitation, 

I will tisk it . . 

Bacon. . . Doforo tho privy eonneii, and tlio 
omu't 

Bspoelally nssomblod. 

Essex (fndignanily), Hot before 

Tho host among them, woro ho nnito nlono, 

Ho, by tho soul of Bssox ! woro ho llaloigh . . 

Tbo only grout man there. 

Bacmi, Are wo BO Bcomodl 

Essex. Daeoiil I did not say tho only wise 
one i 

So, do not break thy ring, or loose the stone. 
Bacon. ' My lord I my linger might have boon 
uneasy 

Without such notioo fiom that once high poor 
Erowhilo the Earl of Essex . . until treason 
Lovel’d him lower than burgess or than churl. 
Essex. I will not say thou liest j for thy tongue 


Ijftgs Ihr behind thy heart ; thy strongost wit I 
May strotch and strain, Imt never make them i 
yoko-matoB. ^ 

Bacon, This cork appliiuioo, this hard hrosth' 
ing, Borvod 

While there was water under for support, 

But out a dismal figure' in tho mud. 

Ess&e. To Borvilo souls how nbjeet seem tho 
ftdlon. I 

Benchers and mcBsagQ'boarevg strido o’er Essex ! 
Bacon. Unmosted pinnaeo may row sofoly 
nndei' 

Ho high colossus, without pricking it. 

But, Buro, the valiant Earl is somowbat chafed . . 
Who could have thought it I .. by a worm like 
me! 

Essex. Begone ! I have fairly weighed thee. 
Bacon (ahme). He weigh me ! 

Ho man is stout enough* to trim the balance. 

Much less to throw tho weight in . . 

Ho weigh me 1 

Plaunting and brittle as a honoysucklo, 

Swoot in tho chamber, in tbo Hold blown down, 
Homping in vain to reach again its prop. 

And orusht by tho first footfal. 

Arrogonco 

Stores, but soos badly: suatebos with quick 
gvipo 

What sooma within tho icaoh, and, hoiug infirm 
Uf stand, is ovorbalancod. 

Shall I boar 

Foul words upon mol 

I liavo tluwm tbom back 
Monfnlly to tlio board tlmt wagged with thorn. 

My oourogo is now safo beyond snspicion . . 

Myself can hardly doubt it after this. 

Yot that niuittcions criminal darod spit 
lloproauhos I soldom oro thoy boarahlo. 

But, springing up from reason, sting like asps , . 
Hot tlmt tho man has rcuson . . iio 1ms nono , . 

For, wliat had I to do with it I I spoke . . 

And, whon wo are commanded, wo must speak. 

It was hor Grace . . and siiroly shci knows best. 

I may now wash my bonds of him at last, 

I liavo but done my duty : fall who may. 


WALTER TYBBEL AND WILLIAM RUFUS. 


Bujus. Tyrrel, spur onward 1 we must not await 
Tho laggard lords; whon they have heard the 
dogs 

I irarrant they will follow hist enough, 

Each for Ms haunch. Thy roan is moUlosome ; 
How the rogue sidles up to mo, and claims 
.Acquaintanco with young Yorkshire ! not 
afraid 

I Of wrinkling Up, nor ear laid down like gross 
By summer thunder-shower on Windsor mead. 

Tun'd. Bohold, my liege I hither thoy troop 
amain. 

Over yon gap. 

Bi^vs. Overmy pales 1 tho doits 

Have broken down my pales I 


Tyrrel. Flense yon, my Uege, 

Unless tliey bad, thoy must have ridden round 
Eleven miles. 

Biifus. Why not have ridden round 


t Bacon little Imcw or snspeotea that there was then 
existins (tito only one tlmt ever did exist) his superior 
in iniolleotual power. Position gives magnitado. 'Wlille 
the world wos rolling above Shakspoaro, he was seen 
tmperfeotly ; when ho rose nhovo tho world, It was dls- 
ooverod that ho was groator - than the world. The most 
honost of Ills oontomporarlos would soaroely have admitted 
this, ovon had they known It. But vast ohjeots of romote 
altitude must bo looked at a long while before thoy oro 
asoertolDod. Agos aro the tolesoopo-tubos that must bo 
lengthened out for Shahspeoro; and genoratlons of meo 
serve but os Single witnesses to his claims. 



ttekbl ahd rottjs. 


Elavon miloBi ot twenty, were tlieve need. 

By our Lady ! they aball bo our oarpentors 
And mond wlint tiiey bavo malt’d. At any time 
I onn make fifty lords ; but who can make 
As many bead of doer, If mine escape i 
And sure they will, uidoBB they too are mad. 

Gall me that blsbop , . bim with bunting-cap 
Surebarged with cross, and scarlet above kneo. 
Tyrrd (gaUqping fonoard). Hoi my lord 
bisbop I 

Bishop. Wbo calls me ? 

Tyrrel, Your slave. 

BUlwp. WeU Bsid, if toned as well and timed 
os well. 

Who art tbou t citizen or biudl what wantestl 
Tyrrd. My lord ! your presence ; but before 
the king,* 

Where it may grow more placid at its leisure. 
fi)he morn is only stieakt with red, my lord 1 
You beat her out and out : how prettily 
You wear your stocking over head and ears ! 

Keep off the gorse and broom ! they soon catch 
fire 1 

Bislu^, The king shall hoar of this :’I recognise 
Sir Walter Tyrrel. 

Tprel. And Sir Waiter Tyrrel 

By the same token duly recognises 
The Oburob’s woll-begotten son, well-fed. 
Well-mounted, and all well, except well-spoken. 
The spiritual lord of Winchester. 

Bishop. Ay, by God's grace 1 pert losel ! 

Tyrrd. Prick along 

Lord bishop I quicker 1 catch fresh air 1 we want it; 
Wo have had foul enough till dinner-time. 
Bishop. Yarlet I I may chastise this insolence. 
Tyrrd. I like those feathers : but there crows 
no cook 

Without an answer. Though the noitiost throat 
Sings from the helfroy of snug Winchester, 

Yet he from Westminster hatti stouter spurs. 
Bishop. God's blood! were I no bishop . . 

[ Tyrrd. Then thy own 

Were coaler. 

Bishop. Whip that hound aside ! 0 Christ I 
The boast has paw’d my houtiugs t What a day 
For dirt ! 

Tyrrd. The scent lies well ; pity no more 
The housings ; look, my lord ! hero trots the king I 
Siffus. Which of you broke my palings down? 
Bidiop. God knows. 

Most gracious sir. 

Rufus. No doubt he does ; but you. 

Bishop 1 could surely teach us what Giod knows. 
Bide back and order some score handicrafts 
To fix them in their places. 

Bishop. The command 

Of our most gracious king shall be obeyed. 

[Bidinp off. 

Malisons on the atheist ! Who can tell 
Where are my squires and other men? confused 
Among the servitots of temporal lords ! 

1 must e'en turn again and hail that brute. 

Bit Walter ! good Sir Walter ! one half-word ! 

[Ttbhei. rides ioivard him. 


Sir Walter I may I task your courtesy 
To find mo any of my followers ? 

Tyrrd. Willingly. 

Rufus. Stay with mo ; I want thee, 

Tyrrel 1 

What does the bishop boggle at? 

Tyrrd. At nothing. 

Ho seeks his people, to retrieve the damage. 
Rufus. Where are the lords ? 

2^eZ. Gone post your 

Grace, haTO-hoadod, 

And failing in the roar. 

Rrffus. Well, prick then on. 

I oarehut little for the chase to-day, 

Althongh the scent lies sweetly. To knock down 
My paling is vexatious. We must sec 
Our great improvements in this forest ; what 
Of roads blookt up, of hamlets swept aivay. 

Of lurking dens called cottages, and cells, 

And hermitages. Tyrrel I thou didst right 
And dutifully, to remove the house 
Of thy forefathers. 'Twas an odd request 
I To leave the dovecote for the sake of those 
Meorhitton blind old pigeons. There it stands I 
But, in God’s name I what moan those hives? the 
bees 

May sting my dogs. 

Tyrrd. They hunt not in tlio suimnor. 

Rufus. They may torment my fawns. 

T^l. Sir 1 not unloss 

Driven from their hives : they like the flowers 
much better. 

Rufus. I’lowors I and leave flowers too ? 

Tyrrel. Only some balf-wiUi, 

In tangled knots ; balm, olary, maijorom. 

Btfua. What lies beyond this close briar hedge, 
that smells 

Through the thick dew upon it, pleasantly? 
Tyrrd. A poor low cottage : tlio diy marl-pit 
shields ii^ 

And, frail and unsupported like itself, 
Peace-breathing boneysuckles comfort it 
In its misfortunes. 

Rvfus. I am fain to laugh 

At thy rank minstrelsy, A poor low cottage 1 
Only a poor low cottogs I where, I ween, 

A poor low maiden hlesses Walter Tyrrel, 

Tyrrd. It may be so. 

Rufus. No; it may not ho so. 

My orders were that all should be removed ; 

And, out of special fiivour, special tnist 
In thee, Sir Walter, I consign’d the care 
Into thy hands, of razing ti^ oivn house 
And those about it ; since thou hast anotlicr 
Fairer and newer, and more lauds around, 

Tyrrel. Hall, chapel, chamber, cdlar, turret, 
gauge. 

Are level with the grass. 

Riffus, What negligence 

To leave the work then incomplete, when little 
Was there remaining ! Strip that roof, and start 
Thy potty game from cover, 

^el. 0 my liege I 

Command not this I 


THH I'ABBirTO OIP LUTHBll. 


aiB 


Iti0ts, Mivko mo uo oonildmit 

Of tliy biwo lovoa. 

TijneL Nor you, my liego 1 nor any : 

Nono Biioh liatli Waltor I’yrrol. 

Sufua. Thou 'rfc at bay j 

Thou haat forgottou thy avowal, man I 
'I’ifnd. My fathoi'a house ie (like my faUior) 
gone ; 

But in tiint house, luid from that fathor'a heart 
Mine grew into his likenoas, and held thenco 
Its rich poBBesaiona . . Qod forgivo my boost I 
He bade mo help tho needy, raise the low . . 
Ryfua. And stand agomst thy kiirg] 

T^rrd. Hoiw many yokes 

Of oxen, from how many villagoa 
Bor milos around, brought I, at my own charge, 
'Ib bear away the rafters and tho beams 
That wero above my crodlo at my birth. 

And rang when I tms christened, to tho carouse 
Of that glad dither and his loyol friends ! 

Rt^us. He kept good choer, they toll mo. 
T^vd. Yonder thatch 

Covers tho worn-out woman at whoso broast 
I hung, on infant. 

Ay 1 and nono bosklo 1 
Tyrrd. Four sons have Mon in tho' wars. 

Bravo dogs ! 

Tyivd. Sho hath none loft. 

Itiifm, No daughter 1 

Viirrd, Ono. 

Rvfita. I thought it 

Unkonnol Ivor. 

arnco I pity I moroy on hor I 
. livfm, I will not havo hot scents about my 
oluuto. 

Titn'd. A virtuous danghtor of a virtuous 
mother 

Dosoiwos not thia, my lioge I 
Rufva. Am I to loam 

What any subjeot at my hand doaorvos 1 
Syref. Happy, who dares to teach it, and who 
can 1 

Mii fus. And thou, forsooth ! 

S^el. I have done my duty, sire ! 

Not half : perform tho rest, or bide my 
wrath. 

Tyrrd, What, brook athwart my knee tlio staff 
of ago 1 


ifif/ii*. Question mo, villain I 
'J’l/ird. Villain I am nono. 

liti/iifi. Retort my words ! By all tho saints 1 
thou diost, 

Balso traitor I 

Tjjn'el. Siro 1 no private wrong, no word 
Spokon in angiiness, no threat against 
My lifo or honour, urgo mo , . 

Rufus. Urge to what 1 

Dismountost} 

Tyt'reL On my knocs, as host beseems, 

I ask . . not pardon, siro I hut spare, oh spare 
The child devoted, tho deserted mother i 
Rufus, Take her ; toko both. 

Tyn-d. She lores her home ; hor limbs 

Fail her ; hor husband sloops in that ohureh- 
yard ; 

Her youngest ohild, bom many years tho last, 
Lies (not half-lengidi) along tho father’s coffin. 
Such separate love grows strongor in tho stem 
(1 havo hoard say) than others eloso together. 
And that, where pass those iimorals, all liib’s 
spring 

Vanishos from behind tliom, all tho fruits 
Of ripor ago aro shrivol’d, ovory sluiaf 
Husky; no gleaning loft. Sho would die horo, 
Whom ilnni her bod sho looks on his ; no moro 
Able to.i'iso, poor littlo soull than ho. 

Rufus. Who would disturb thorn, ohild or 
father i whore 

Is tho churchyard thon spoakcstofl 
Tyrvd. Among 

Yon nottloB t wo havo lovol’d all tlio giwos. 

Rtf us. Right: or our horsos might havo 
stnmhlod on thorn. 

Tijrrd. Your grace oft spovos tho guilty ; spam 
tho inuocout ! 

Rufus. Up from tho dow ! tliy voice Is hoarso 
already. 

Tyrrd. Yot Qod hath hoard it. It entreats 
again. 

Once moro, onco only; spare this wretched 
house. 

Rufus. No, nor thoe neither. 

Tyrrd, Spood mo, Qod ! and judgo 

0 tliou 1 between tho oppressor and opprost 1 

\He pierces Ruvus wiffi an arrow. 


THE PARENTS OF LUTHER. 


John LvRier. I left thee, Morgorotta, fast 
asleep, 

Thon, who wort always earlier thon myself. 

Yet hast no mine to trudge to, host no wedge 
To sharpen at tho forgo, uo plckaxo loose 
In handle. 

Como, blush not agaiu : thy chooks 
May now shako off those blossoms which they 
horo 

So thick this morning that lost night's avowal 
Nestles among tlicm still. 

So, in few months 


A noisier bird partakes our whispoiing bower 1 
Say it again. 

MaryareUa, And, in my dream, I blush’d 1 
John. Idler! wort dreaming tool and after 
dawn! 

Mmrg, In truth was I, 

John. Ofmol 

Mas'g, No, not of yon. 

John. No mattor j for mothinkssomo Seraph’s 
wing 

Fann'd ihab bright oountonanco. 

Marg. Mothinks it did. 



THB PAEINTS OF LUTHBB. 


OIQ 

Andstilr’d my soul untbln. 

How oould you go 

And never say good-by^ and give no kiss ? 

John. It might have waken'd thee. I oan give 
more 

HisBOBtlion sleep ; so thinking, 1 heav'd up 
Slowly my olbow from above the pillow, 

And, when I saw it woke thee not, went forth. 

Marg. I would have been awaken’d for a kiss. 
And a good-by, or either, if not both. 

Jolm. Thydreams were not worth much then. 
Marg, Few dreams ore ; 

But .... ' 

Jbihi. By my troth! I will intrench upon 
The woman’s dowry, and will contradict, 

Tho’ I ehould never contradict again. 

I have got more from dreams a hundred-fold 
Than sB the solid earth, than field, than town. 
Than (the close niggard purse that cramps my 
. fist) 

The mine wUl over bring me. 

Marg, So have I, 

And so shall each indeed, if this he true. 

Jofim. What was it then 1 for when good dreams 
bofsl 

The true of heart, 'tis likely they come true. 

A vein of gold 1 ay 1 sUvorl copper! iron! 

Lead! sulphur! aluin! alabaster! coal! 

Shako not those ringlets nor let down those eyes, 
Tho’ they look prettier for it, hut speak out. 

True, tkese are not tky dainties. 

Marg, Guess again. 

John. Crystalline kltehons, amber-basted spits. 
Whizzing wdth frothy savory salamanders. 

And swans that might (so plnmp and pleasant- 
looking) 

Swim in the water firom the moutlis of knights ; 
And ostrieh-eggs off coral woods (the nests 
Outside of cumamon, iusido of saffiun. 

And mortar!d well, for safety-sake, with myrrh). 
Serv’d np in fern leaves green before the Flood! 
Mairg. Stuff I you will rrevor guess it, I am 
sure. 

John. Ho ! and yet these are well worth dream- 
ing of. 

Marg. Tty once again. 

John. Faith 1 it is kind to let me. 

Under-ground hoer-cascades from Huremhorg! 
Bhine vintage stealing fiom Electoral cellars. 
And, broader than sea-batha for mermaid brides, 
With fiuits upon the surfiice strides across, 

Fink conchs, to catch it and to light It down ; 
And mutic from haaallio oigan-pipes 
For dancing ; and five fairies to one man. 

Marg. Oh his wild fancies I . . Are they inno- 
cent! 

John. I think I must he near it by that shrug. 
Spicy sack-posset, roaring from hot springs 
running off like mad thro’ candied ellA, 
But oatching now and then some ffnlt that 
drops. . 

Shako thy head yet! why then thou hast tho 
palsy. 

Ziooks I I have thought of all things probable 


And come to my wits’ end. What cansl thou 
mean! 

Marg. Hay, I have half a mind now not to toll. 
John. Then^it is out . . Thy whole one ill could 
hold it. 

A woman’s mind hatos pitch upon its seams. 
Marg. Hush I one word more, and then my 
lips are olosed. 

Jo7m. Pish! one more word, and then my 
lips. . 

Marg. 0 rare 

Impudent man I . . and snob discourse from yon I 
1 dreamt we hod a boy . . 

John. A wench, a wench . . 

A hoy were not like thee. 

Marg. I said a boj. 

John. Well> let ns have him, if we iniss tho gid. 
Marg. My father told me he must have a boy, 
And call him Hattin (his own name) because 
Saint Martin both was brave and cloth’d the poor, 
John. Hurrah then for Saint Martin I he shali 
have 

Enough to work on in this house of ours. 

Marg. How do not laugh, door husband I but 
this dream 

Seem'd somewhat more. 

' John. So do all drooms, ore past. 

Marg. Well, but it scorns so still. 

I JoJin. Ay, twist my llugors, 

Basketing them to hold it. 

Marg. ' Hovor giwo 1 

John. I shall ho. 

Ma/g. That one thought should make you now. 
Jo/tn. And that one tap upon tho chook to boot, 

. Marg. 1 do believe, if you woro call'd to Heaven 
Ton would stay toying hove, 

John. I doubt I should, 

Methinks I set my b^ against tho gale 
Thrown open to me by this rosy hand. 

And look both ways, hut see more heaven than 
earth : 

Give me tby dream : thou puttest it aside : 

I must be feasted : fetch it forth at once. 

Marg. Husband 1 1 dreaoit tho child was in my 
arms, 

And held a sword, which from its littlo grasp 
I could not move, nor you ; I dreamt that proud 
But tottering shapes in purple filagree 
Full'd at it, and he laught. 

J ahn. They frighten’d tliee ! 

Marg. Frighten’d me I no ; the infant’s strength 
prevail’d. 

Devils, with angels’ ilioeB, throng’d about ; 

Borne ofier’d flowers, and some held cups behind. 
And some held daggers under silken stoles. 

John, These frighten’d thee, however. 

Marg. Ho know all ; 

1 know he did. 

John, A dream I a dream indeed I 
He knew and laught I 

Marg, He sought his mother’s breast, 

And lookt at them no longer. 

. All the room 

Was fill’d with light and gladness. 


HEirilY a’lIB EIGHTH 


John. He elmll bo 

lUchor than wo are ; ho ahall mount hla horso . . 
A font aboro hia fathor ; and bo ono 
Of the duko’a spearmen. 

Marff, God forbid I they load 

Unrightooua lives, and often fall untimely. 

John, A lion-hearted lad shall Martin be. 
Mar//. God 'willing ; if hia aoi-vant ; but not 
also. 

I hove aueh hopes, ftill hopes, hopes ovorflowng. 
John. A grave grand man, half collar and hi^j 
cross, I 

With chain enough to hold our Tnastiff by, ! 
Thou fain wouldst have him. Out of dirt so stiff 
Old Satan foshioneth his idol. Pride. 

Marg. If proud and cruel to the week, and bent 
To turn all blessings from their evon courso 
To his own kind and company, may he 
Hover bo great, with collar, cross, and chain; 

Ho, nor be ever angel, if, 0 God I 
Ho bo a fiillcn angol at the last. [After a pome. 
IJnole, yon know, is sacristan; and uncle 
Had onoo an nnolo who was parish priost. 

John, Ho was tho man who sung so merrily 
Those versos which few soholars understand. 

Yet which they ctui not hido away, nor drive 
Tho man from memory after forty years. 

Marg. (ainga), “ Our brightest plcamiros aro 
roflootcd ploasnroH. 

And thoy shine sweetost from tho cottngo-wall.” 
John, Tho voiy Bomo. 

Marg, tVe understand thorn, John I 

John. An Inkling. Hut your uncle sacristan 

( Hath noltiiar sword nor upur, 

Marg. It was a sword, 

A darning sword, but innocout, I saw ; 

And I havo soon in picturos such ns that. 

And in tho huuds of niigols borne on clouds. 

Ho may dofoud our faith, drive out tho Turk, 

And quench tho croscout in tho Uatmw stream. 

John. Thou, who hogoimest softly, siugostnow 
Shrill as a throstle, 

Marg. Havo wo than no ennso 

To sing os throstles after sign thus strango 1 
! John. Bocauso it was so strange, must wo 
I believe 
The rather! 
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Marg, Yes ; no firo wos in the honso, 

No splinter, not a spark. Tho Virgin’s chin 
Shono not with rushlight under it ; 'twim out. 

For night was almost over, if not past. 

And tho Count’s ohapol has not half that hiazo 
On tho Count's hirth-day, nor tho hall at night. 
Ah surely, surely faro like ours sends up 
Ho idle fumes ; nor wish nor hopo of mino 
Fashion’d so bright a substance to a form 
So hoautifnl. Thoro must be tvath in It. 

John, There shall bo then. Your nnolo’s 
sacristy 

Shall hold the armour quite invi^ble, 

Until our little Martin somo dne day 
Bursts thO'door open, spurr'd, onporlaon’d, 

Dukes lead his bridle, princes tramp behind. 

He may be pope . . who knotvs ! 

I Marg. Aro you in earnest ! 

But if he should be pope, will be love tesf 
Or lot us (0 yes, sure he would I) love himf 
Nor slink away, ashamed 1 Pope, no ; not pope. 
But bisliop (ay '!) ho may bo ! There are few • 
Powoi'fuUer folks than undo Grhumomann. 
Promiso he searoo would give us, hut a wink 
Of hopo ho gave, to make a cboristor. 

Jo/ai. “It thou will find imstorlals,” wore his 
words. 

M'my, I did not mark tho words ; thoy wore 
too light : 

And yot ho never bimlcs his troth, 

John, Hot ho s 

Ho, ho would rather break his llvHt ton times, 

Do not look Borlnusly . . when dmvoh allows, 

1 moan ; no more ; six days a week j nut seven. 

1 lum scon houBOH whoro tho Friday dicoBo 
Was not (in mg mind) cut with Thursday knife. 
Marg. O now for Hhamo 1 Buoh lionises can not 
bUuuI. 

Pr'ythoo talk reason. As tho funiaco-mouth 
Shows only tire, so yours shows laughter only. 
Choristers have boon friars ; ours may bo ; 

And thou a fatlior abbot. 

John. At ono leap, 

As salmon up Sdiaffhauscn. 

Marg. Just tho some . . 

Then. . 

John. Bing tho bolls ! Martin is Pope, by Jovo I 


HENRY THE EIGHTH AND ANNE BOLEYN. 


SCENE IN THE TOWER. 

Amm BoIiBvh and a Constable qfffie Townn. 

Anne Boleyn, Is your liege iU, dr, that you 
look so anxious! 

Conatahh of die Tower, Madam I 
Anne. I would not ask what yon may wish 
To keep a secret from mo ; but indeed 
Title right, I think, is loft mo ; I would know 
■If my poor husband is quite well to-day. 

, Oonstdble. Pardon mo, gradons lady I what can 
prompt- 
To tWs inquiry! 


Anne. I have now mg secret. 

OonataUe. I must report all qnoations, sayings, 
doings, 

Movements, and looks of yours. His Highnoss may 
Bo rufllod at this cagorness to ask 
About his hcaltli. 

Anne. I am used to ask about it. 

Beside, ho may remember . . . 

Oonatabk. For your Highness 

Gladly will I remhad our sovran Lord 
Of any promiso, 

Anm. Oh no I do not that I 
It would inconso him ; ho mado only one, 
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And ITeaven alone that lieard Mm must remind 
Mm. 

Last night I do suspeot, hut am not sure. 

He seaarcolywns'whatkingsaad hushandsahouldhe. 
A little wine has great offeot upon 
Warm hearts (and Henry's heart uaa very warm) 
And upon strong resentments : I do fear 
He has those too. But all his Mends must loTo 
him. 

He may hare past (poor Henry I) a bad night. 
Thinking upon Ms hasty resolution. 

Constable. Imdyl I grieve to tell you, worse 
than that; 

Ear worse I 

Anne, Oh, mercy, then! the cMIdt the eMldl 
Why not have told me of all tMs before ) 

What boots it to have been a guiltleas wife, 

When I, who should have thought the drat about it, 
Am on ill mother 1 Not to think of thee, 

Hy darling I my Elizabeth i whose cradle 
Rocks in my ear and almost crazes me. 

Is she Bofel Tell me, tell me, is she living! 

Constable. Safe, lady, and asleep in rosy health. 
And raMont (if there yet be light enough 
To show it on her face) wth pleasant dreams, 
Such as young angels come on earth to play with. 

Anne. WetcIbutBurothatleoulddraamofher 
As I, until last autumn, oft have done. 

Joyously, blithely, only waiting up 
Afraid of having hurt her by my anna 
Too wildly in my rapture thrown around her, 

I would lay down my weary head, and sleep, 
Although the pillow bo a little strange. 

Nor like a bridal or a cMldbed pillow. 

Constable. 0 lady I spare those words I 
Anne. Why spare themi when 
Departure from this world would never ho 
Departure from its joys: the joys of heaven j 

Would mingle wi& them scarcely with fresh 
sweetness. 

Constable {falling on Ms lenees.) My queen I 
Anne. Arise, sir constable I 
Constable. My queen ! 

Heaven’s joys lie cloae before you. 

Anne. And you weep I 

Row days, I know, are left me ; they will mdt 
AU into one, all pure, all peaceable ; 

No starts from slumber into bitter tears. 

No struggles with sick hopes and wild demres. 

No cruel father cutting down the tree 
To crush the child that sits upon its bough 
And looks abroad, too tender for suspicion. 

Too happy even for hope, maker of happiuosa 
X could weep too, nor sinfully, at tMs. 

Thou knowest, Omy God I thou surely knowest 
’Tis no repining at thy call or will. 

[Constable, on his hises presents the Writ 
of Mseeeuiion. 

I con do nothing now. Take back that writing. 
And teU them so, poor souls 1 Say to the widow, 
I grieve, and can but grieve for her ; persuade h« 
That children, although fatherless, are blessings; 
And teach those little ones, if e’er yon see them, 
They ore not half so hadly off as some. 


Fold up the paper ; put it quite aside ; 

I am no quoon ; I have no almoner. 

Ah, now I woep indeed I Put, put it by. 

Many . . I grieve (yet, should I grieve 1) to think it. 
Many will often say, when I am gone, 

They once had a young quoon to pity them. 

Nay, though I mention’d I had nought to give, 
Yet dash not on your head, nor grapple so 
With those ungentle hands, while 1 am here, 

A helpless widow’s iimocent petition. 

Smootho it ; rotum it with all courtesy : 

Smoothe it, I say again; frame some kind words 
And see they find -^eir place, then tender it. 
What I in this manner gentlemen of birth 
Present us papers? turn they thus away, 

Putting their palms between their eyes and us f 
Sir! I waa queen . . and you were kind unto 
mo 

When I WOB qneen no longer : why so changed! 
Give it . . but what ia now my signature ! 
Ignorant are you, or incredulous. 

That not a clasp Is left me! not a stone, 

The vilest ; not chalcedony, not agate. 

Promise her all my drosses, when . . no, no . . 

I am grown superstitious ; they might bring 
Misfortune on her, having been Anno Boleyn’s. 

Constable. Lady! I wish tMs aoToll could 
suffocate 

My voice. One order I must disobey, 

To place it in your band and mark you road it. 

I I lay it at your foot, craving your piwdon 
I And Qod’a, my lady I 

Anne. Rise up ; give it mo ; 

! I know it ere I road it, but I read it 
Because it is the king’s, whom I have sworn 
! To love and to obey. 

Constable (ojdde). Hermii^’adiBtrauglitt 
Alaa, she smiloa I 

Awns. The worst hath long been over ; 

Henry loves courage ; he will love my child 
Eor this ; elthough I wont more than I have ; 
And yet how merciful at lost ia Heaven 
To give me but thus much for her sweet soke I 

BOBNB IN EICHMOND CHASE. 

Bshry, CousiniRS, Hounds, &o. 

Eenry, Noitimmberland ! pray toll mo, if thou 
const, 

Who is that young one in the green and gold ! 
Dost thou not see her! host thou left hoik eyes 
Upon the bushes? 

Northviaderland, There are many, sir, 

In the some livery. 

Henry. I mean her yonder 

On the iron-gray with yellow round Ms ears. 
Impudent wench 1 she turns away her cheek I 
Northumberland. \After inquiring. 

The Lady EathaiLne Parr, an’ please your High- 
ness. 

Henry. Eadth 1 she doth please mo. What a 
sap is rising 

In that young bud I how supple I yet how solid I 
What palpable perfeetion ! ay. Lord Surrey ! 
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8arre>j. A bloom well Tvorthy of n monnreVa 
bowor, 

Whoro only ono more lovely smlloR licRldo him, 
Jlenrj/. Thongh spring lo Btirring, yotgivomo 
tho sumiuor . . 

I eon ivoit yot. Some day, ono not fivr olT, 

I -would confer with hor at Hnmptoii-Coiirt . . 
Horoly to ask hor how she likoa the choso: 

Wo Bholl not hare another all tliia aotiaon. 

'rho stag alouo can help us on in May : 
To-morrow is the twontiotli. 

Hark I the knell 

From Paul’s ! . . tlie Tower-gun, too I lorn 
right enough I [Qlaps Ida lumda. 

I am a -widower I [Again elapa Ida lumda. 

By thia hour to-morrow 
Sunny Jane Soymonr’a long and laughing oyoa 
Shall light mo to our chamber. 


Bovda I prick on I 

Tho merry IioundN are chiding I To the uhaao 
To-day 1 our coronation for to-morrow. 

How Bwootly that boll warbled o'er tlio water. 
Noxf^dh, I like it bettor than the virginals, 
Suffolk. They are poor music. 
dforfiilk Songs but make them worse. 

Smury. Oomo; prick wo oinvnrd. Shall wo 
have a racol 

Suri-ey. WenvowoUmonnted; but tho youngest 
man 

Will win, for majesty sits lightly on him. 

Mmiry. It may well bo. I have lost half my 
weight 

This morning, lithesome as I was before. 

Away I 

Norfolk. His saddle swells its bolstorcd hack 
Already full two hundred yards before us. 
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0 munNiis I who have occompauied. thus lar 

My (piiekouiiig stops, sumutiiiios where sorrow 
sato 

Ihijaetad, and sometimes whore -valour stood 
llosplonilout, right beforo usj horo perhaps 
Wo boat ralglib part ; but one to valour dear 
OomoH up In wrath and calls luo worse than foe, 
Itemiudlng mo of gifts ton lit dosorvod. 

1 must not lilow away tho llowors lie guvo, 

Altho’ now faded ; 1 iniiatnch oHUco 

Tho letters his own hand has traced for mo. 


Horo torminatoa my park of poetry. 

Look out no longer for oxtousivo woods. 

For olustors of uulopt ami lofty trees, 

With sUvloly animals (loucht imdur tkoin. 

Or grotloOH with doop wolls of ^yator pure, 

And aneiont llgiiros in tho solid rook : 

Oomo, with our sunny paslnro bo oontont, 

Our narrow garden ami our hoiuostmd oroft, 

And tillage not iiugloclod. Love broivUtos round j 
Jjovo, tho bright atuiosphoro, tlio vital air, 

Of youth ; without It Ufo and doatli aru ono. 


I. 

She loads in solitude her youthful hours. 

Her nights oro rostlossncss, her days aro pain. 
0 when will Hcnltli and Pleasure come again. 
Adorn hor hrow and strew her path with dowoi'S, 
And wondering -wit relume tho roseate bowers, 
And turn and trifle with his fostivo train t 
Grant mo, 0 gi-ant this wish, yo heavenly Powers I 
All other hope, all other -wish, restrain. 

n. 

Come hack, yo Smiles, that late forsook 
Each breezy path and ferny nook. 

Gome Laughter, tliough the Sago hath said 
Thou favoureat moat the thougUaesa head : 

I blame tbee not, howe’er inclin’d 
To love tho vacant eaay mind, 

But now am ready, may it please, 

That mine be vacant and at ease. 

Sweet children of celestial breed, 

Bo ruled by mo ; repress your speed. 

Laughter I though Momus gave thco birth. 

And said. My darling, stay on earth I 
Smiles 1 though from Venus you arise. 

And live for over in tho skies, 


Softly I and lot not ono descend 
But lirat alights upon my friend. 

When ono upon hor uheok appears, 

A thousand spring to life from Iiora; 

Bcath HniitCB his disappoiiitod urn, 

And spirit, pleasure, wit, roturu. 

HI. 

WITH fsiraiioa’s sohheis. 

Behold what homago to his idol paid 
Tho tuucful suppliant of Valulusa’s shado. 

His vorscs still tho tondor heart engage. 

They cluirm’d a rude, and please a poliaht ago t 
Some are to nature and to passion truo. 

And oil had boon so, had bo Uved for you. 


Tho touch of Lovo dispels tho gloom 
Of lifo, and animates tho tomb ; 

But novor lot it idly flaro 
On gazors in tiie open air, 

Hor turn it quite away from ono 
To whom It servos for moon and sun. 
And wlio alike in. night or day 
Without it flould not find his way. 
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V, 

amivfts-mam. 

I draw with tromhling hand my doubtful lot; 
Yat'Whoro ai’o Eortuae’s ftownsif sba frown not 
Srom whom I hope, from whom I fear, the Usal 

0 gentle Love I if there be aught beyond 
IChat makes the boeom calm, hut leaves it fond, 

0 let her-^ve me that, and take back this 1 

n. 

She I love (alns in vain I) 

Floats before my slumbering eyas : 

When she comes she lulls my pain. 

When she goes what pangs arise ! 

Thou whom love, whom memory flies, 

Gentle Sleep | prolong thy reign I 
If even thus she soothe my sighs, 

Hever let me wake again I 

VH. 

Thou hast not rais’d, lanthe, such desire 
In any breast ns thou hast rais’d in mine. 

STo ivandering meteor now, no marshy fire. 

Leads on my steps, hut lofty, but divine ; 

And, if thou ohillest mo, as ehill thou dost 
Whan I approach too near, too boldly gose, 

So ohills the blushing morn, so ohUls the host 
Of vernal stars, with light mote chaste than 
day’s. 

vtn. 

Darling shell, where hast thou been. 

West or Eastl or heard or seonl 
From what pastimoe art thou come 1 
Can we moke amends at home 1 
Whether then hast tuned the dance 
To the maids of ocean 
Know 1 not ; but Ignorance 
Wevor hurts Devotion. 

This I know, lanthe’s ehell, 

1 must ever love thee well, 

Tho’ too little .to respond 
While the Kereids dance around; 

For, of all the ehells that are, , 

Thou art sure the brightest ; 

Thou, lanthe’s inflmt care, 

Host these eyes delightest. 

To thy early aid she owes 
Teeth like budding snowdrop rows : 

And what other shell con say 
On her bosom once it lay 1 
That which into Gypras bore 
Venus from her native sea, 

(Pride of ehells !) was never more 
Dear to her than thou to me. 

IX. 

Away my verse; and never fBOr, 

As men before such beauty do ; 

On you she will not look severe, 

She will not turn her eyes from you. 


Some happier graces could I lend 
That in her meiuoi'y you should live, 

Some little hlomiehos might blond, 

For it ^Y 0 U^d please her to forgive. 

X. 

Pleasure I why thus desert tho heart 
In its spring-tide 1 
I could have seen her, I could part. 

And hut have sigh’d I 
O’er every youthful oharm to stray. 

To gaze, to touch . . 

Pleasure ! why take so much away, " 

Or give so much 1 

XI. 

My hopes retire j my wiahea as before 
Struggle to find tlieir resting-place in vain : 

The ebbing sea tbus beats against the shore ; 
Tho shore repels it ; it returns ageia 

XII. 

Lie, my fond heart at rest, 

She never can be ours. 

Why strike upon my breast 
The slowly passing hours 1 
Ah I breatho not out tho name 1 
That fatal folly stay I 
Conceal the oteranl flame, 

And tortwod ne’er hotray. 

XMI. 

The heart you cherish con not chango ; 

The fancy, faint and fond. 

Has never more the wisli to lange 
Not power to rise beyond. 

XIT. 

Clifton 1 in vsin thy varied scenes invite, 

The mossy bank, dim glade, and dizzy higbt ■ 
The sheep that, starling ft-om the tufted thyme, 
t/ntune the distant oliurcb’s mellow chimo. 

As o’or each limb a gentle horror oreops. 

And shakes abovo our heads the craggy steeps. 
^Mant I’ve thought it to pursue the rower ■ 
v^e light and dai-kness seize the changeful oar. 
The frolic Haiads drawing from bolow 
A not of silver round the black canoe. 

How the last lonely solace must it be 
To watch pale evening brood o’er land and sea. 
Then join my friends and let those friends believe 
Hy cheeks are moisten’d by the dews of eve, 

XV. 

Asi me not, a voice' severe 
Tells me, /or it gives me pain. 

Peace I the hour, too sure, is near 
When I can not ask again. 

XVI. 

O^oa whose happy pencU afrays 
Wnare I am call’d, nor dare to gaze. 
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Hut lower my oyo iind ohouk my tonguo ; 

Oj if thou valncat poaaoful dnys, 

Futbuo tho I'inglot’a annny mazo, 

And dwell not on tboao Ups too long. 

What mists athwart my temples fly, 

Now, tonoh by touch, thy fingers tio 
With tortm'lng euro her ginooful zone I 
For all that sparkles from her eye 
I could not look while thou art hy, 

Nor could I coaso wore 1 alone. 

XVII. 

All tender thoughts that e’er posscat 
The human bnun or human breast, 

Center in mine for theo'. . 

Exoepting one . . and that must thou 
Contribute ; come, confer it now : 

Qrai^fuHi I fain would bo. 

. XTIII. 

Fast min’d Ilion Helen lives, 

Alccatis rises from the shades ; 

Vorae coHs tliom forth ; ’tie verso that gives 
Immortal youth to mortal maids. 

Soon shall Oblivion’s dooponing veil 
Hido nil tho pooplod hills you sea. 

The gay, tlto proud, while lovers hail 
Those many summoi's you (uid mo, 

XIX. 

Ono year ago my path ivns gi'oon, 

My footstep light, my brow sorono ; 

Alas 1 and could it have boon so 
Ono year ago? 

Thoro Is a loro that is to last 
When tho hot days of youth aro past : 

Suoh lovo did a sweat maid bestow 
■ Ono year ago. 

I took a loaflot from hor braid 
And gave It to another maid. 

Lovo I broken should have been thy bow 
Ono year ago. 

XX. 

Soon, 0 Innthe I life is o’er. 

And sooner beauty’s heavenly smile ; 

Grant only (and 1 ask no more). 

Lot love reioifln that little whfle. 

XXL 

Flow, prooiouB toars 1 thus shall my rival know 
For mo, not him, ye flow. 

Stay, precious tears I ah stay I this jealous heart 
Would bid you flow apart, 

Lest ho should see you rising o’er the brim. 

And hope you rise for him. 

Your secret colls, while ho is present, keep, 

Nor, tho’ I ’m ahsont, weep. 

XXII. 

It often comes into my head 

That we may dream when wo are dead, 


But I am far from sure wo do. 

0 that it wore so I thou my i-ost 
Would bo indood among tlio blost ; 

I should for over dream of you. 

xxni. 

1 can not loll, not I, why aho 
Awhile BO gracious, now should bo 
So gravo : I can not toll yon why 
Tho violet hangs its head awry. 

It shall bo cull’d, it shall ho worn. 

In spite of every sign of scorn, 

Bark look, and overhanging thorn. 

I XXIV. 

From you, lanthe, UtGa troubles pass 
Like little ripplea down a sunny river ; 

Your pleasures spring like daisies in the gross, 
Cut down, and up again as blitho os ever. 

XXV. 

While yon, my lovo, are by, 

How fast tho moments fly I 

Yot who could wish thorn slower I 
Alas 1 to think ore long 
Your couvorso and your song 
Can reach my oar no moro. 

0 lot tho thought too rest 
Upon your gontio hroast, 

Whero many kind ones dwell ; 

And then perhaps at least 

1 may portako a fonst 

None o’er oi\joy’il so well. 

Why runs in waste away 
Suoh musio, day by day. 

When evoiy littlo ivaro 
Of its inolortimw rill 
Would sbiko my thirst, until 
I c[uouch it ill tho grave. 

XXVI. 

lantlio I you aro call’d to cross the sea I 
A path forbiddoii me ! 

Bomembor, while the Sun his hlcssiug sheds 
Upon tho moimtain-hcads. 

How often we have watcht him laying down 
His brow, and di-opt our own 
Against each other's, and how faint and short 
And sliding tho support ! 

What will succeed it nowf Mine is unhlost, 
lautho ! nor will rest 

But on tho very thought that swells with pain. 
0 hid me hope again I 

0 give mo hack what Earth, what (ivithout yon) 
Not Hcavon itself can do, ' 

One of tho golden days tliat wo have past j 
And let it ho my lost I 
Or else the gift would he, however swoot, 

Fragile and inoomploto. - 

XXVII. ' 

Those aro tho sights I love to see ; 

I lovo to seo around 
Youths breathing hard on bended knoe. 

Upon that holy ground 
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My flowers Imvc covered: all tlio wMlo 
I stand above tbo rest ; 

I feol within tbo angelic snuio, 

I bloBBj and I am bleat. 

xxvin. 

Mine fall, and yot a tear of hors 
Would swell, not soothe their pain. 

Ah I if she look but at these tears, 

They do not &11 in vain. 

XXIX. 

Ciroe, who bore the diadem 
O’er every hood we see. 

Pursued by thousands, turn’d from them 
And fili’d her cup for me. ■ 

She Bfflz’d what little was design’d 
To catch a transient view ; 

Por thee alone she loft behind 
The tender and the tme. 

XXX. 

If mutable is she I love. 

If rising doubts demand their place, 

I would adjure them not to move 
Beyond her fascinating face. 

Lot it be question’d, while there flashes 
A liquid light of fleeting bine, 

Whether it leaves the eyes or lo^es. 

Flays on the surface or peeps through. 

With every word let there appear 
So modest yet so sweet a smile. 

That he who hopes must gently fear. 

Who fears may fondly hope the while. 

XXXI. 

Could but the dream of night return by day • 
And thus again the true lonthe say, 

" Altho' some other I should live to see 
As fond, no other can have ehorms for me. 
lio, in this bosom none shall ever share, 

Firm is, and tranquil he, your empire there, 1 
If wing’d with amorous foar the unfetter’d slave 
Stole hack the struggling heart she rashly gave, 
W eak they may call it, weak, hut not untrue ; 

Its destination, though it foil'd, was you. 

So to some distant isle the uneonsoious dovo 
Bears at to breast thehiilet dear to love. 

But drops, while viewless lies the happier scene, 
On some hard rock or desert hooch between." 

xxxn. 

There are some tears we would not wish to diy, 
And some that sting before they drop and dio. 
Ah 1 well may be imaged of the two 
Which I would ask of Heaven may fell from you. 
Such, ere the lover sinks into the friend. 

On meeting cheeks in warm attraeUou blend. 

xxxiu. 

I hope indeed ere long 

To hear again the song 
Bound which eo many throng 
, Of great and gay : 


Whether I shall or not 
Draw from Fate’s hand that lot 
I ’d give a prophet oil I ’m worth to say. 
But in the Muse's bower 
At lonst, 0 gentlo power 
Of harmony I one hour 
Of many o day 
Devote to her 1 will. 

And cling to her until 
They ring the hell for life to ran away. 


XXXIV. 

I love to bear that men ore hound 
By your enchanting links of sound ; 
I love to hear that none roboll 


I know not whether I may boar 
To see it all, as well as hear; 
And never shall I clearly know 
Unless you nod and tell me so. 


XXXV. 

Soon as lanthe’s lip I prest. 

Thither my spirit wing’d its way ; 

Ah, there the wanton would not rost I 
Ah, there the wanderer oould not stay 1 


XXXVI. 

Boloved the lost t holovod the most I 
With willing arms and brow benign 
Beceivc a bosom tompesUost, 

And bid it over boat to thine. 

The Horrid maids, in days of yore. 

Saw the lost pilot loose the holm. 

Saw the wreck blacken all the shore, 

And every wave some head o’erwholm. 
Afar the youngest of the train 
Beheld (but fear’d and aided not) 

A minstrel from the billowy main 
Borne hreathleBB near her coral grot. 
Then terror fled, and piiy rose . . 

"Ah me I” she oriod, "I come too late ( 
Bather than not have sooth’d his woes, 

I would, hut may not, share his fate.” 

She rais’d his hand. " What hand like this 
Could reach the heart athwart the lyre I 
What lips hke these return my kiss, , 

Or breathe, incessant, soft desire !”’ 

From evo to mom, from mom to eve. 

She gazed his features o’er and o’er, 

And those who love and who believe 
May hear her righ along the shore. 

XXXVII. 

Art thou afraid the adorer’s prayer 
Be overheard 1 that fear resign. 

He waves the incense with such care 
It leaves no stain upon the riirine. 
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xxxvm. 

Ton SCO tho worst of love, but not tlio bost, 

Nor Avill yon know him till ho eomos your Kuost. 
Tho’ yearly drops somo fonthor from his aidoa, 

In tho hoart’s tcniplo his puro torch abides. 

XXXIX. 

According to otornnl laws 
fTis uselosa to inquire the canao) 

Tho gates of famo anil of the gravo 
Stand under the samo arehitravc, 

So I would rather somo time yet 
Play on with you, my little pat I 

XIi. 

While the winds whistlo round my cheerless room. 
And tho palo morning droops with winter’s gloom; ' 
While indistinot lie rude and cultured lands, 

Tho lipcning harvest and the hoary sands ; 

Alone, and destitute of every page 
That fires tho poot or informs the sago, 

Whole shall my wishes, whore my fancy, rove. 
Host upon iiost or ohorish promist lovo 1 
Alos I tho post I novor can regain, 

Wishes may rlso and tears may flow . . in vain. 
Poney, tluvt brings hor in her early bloom, 
Throivs barren sunshlno o’or tho unyielding tomb. 
What then would passion, wluvtwould reason, dol 
Sure, to rotrnco is worse than to irarsuo. 

Hero will I sit till heaven shall coaso to lour 
And happier IIospov bring tlio appointed hour, 
OasQ on the mingled waste of sky and sea, 

Tliink of my lovo, ami bid hor tliink of mo. 

Kill. 

One pansy, ono, she hero beneath her breast, 

A broad white ribbon bold that pansy tight. 
Sho wavod about nor lookt upon tbo rest, 

Oostly and ram ; on this she bout lior sight. 

I watoht hor raise it gently wlion it droopt ; 

I know she wisht to show it mo ; I know 
Sho would I saw it rise, to lie uuloopt 
Nearer its homo, that tender heart I tliat true I 

XHI. 

Ton tell me I must come again 
Now buds and blooms appear : 

Ah 1 never fell one word in voin 
Of yours on mortal oar. 

You say tho birds are busy now ' 

In hedgerow, brake, and grove, 

And slant their eyes to And the bough 
That bost conceals their lovo : 

How many warble from the spray I 
How many on the wing I 
" Yeii, yot,” say you, " one voice away 
I mto the Bonnd of spring.” 

How little could that voice express. 

Beloved, when we met I 
But other sannds hath tondornoss, 

Which neither shall forget. 


XTiIII. 

Botirod this hour from wondering crowds 
Anil flowoi'.fed poets swathed in clouds. 
Now the dull dust is blown away, 
lontho, list to what I say. 

Vorso is not alwnys sura to ploaso 
Por lightness, rcodlucHS, and case ; 
Itomautie ladies like it not 
Unless its stimms ore strong and hot 
As Moltott-Mowbray stables when 
Ill-favored frost comes back again. 

Toll mo no moro you feel a prido 
To be for over at my mdo. 

To think your beauty will bo road 
When nil who pine for it arc dead. 

I hate a pomp and a parade 
Of what should ovor rest in slmdo ; 

What not the slondorcst ray should reach. 
Nor whlspcrod breath of guarded speech : 
There ovon Mommy should sit 
I Absorhod, and almost doubting it. 


XHV. 

I often ask upon wlioso arm slio loons, 

Slio whom I doariy lovo, 

And If sho visit mneh tho erowdotl scones 
Whoro mimto passions move. 

Thoro, mighty powom I assort your just control, 
Alarm hor thoughtless breast, 

Bvoatho soft susplelon o’or hor yioUUng soul, 

But novor tiroak its rost. 

0 lot somo fiilthfiil lovor, almont long. 

To sudden bliss return j 

Thou Lnnilor’snnmoRhnlltromhlo from hortongno. 
Her cheok thro’ tears shall burn. 

xnv. 

1 sadden while I view again 

Smiles that for mo tlio Qraccs wreathod. 

Sure my Inst kiss those lips rotain 
And breatho tlio very vow they hroathed ; 

At pcoco, in BoiTOW, far or near. 

Constant and fond slio still would ho. 

And ahsonco should tbo moro ondoor 
Tho sigh it only woko for me. 

Till the slow hours have past away, 

Sweet Image, hid my bosom rest. 

Tain hope ! yet shalt then night and day, 

Swcot image, to this heart be prest. 


'xivi. 

A time will come when ahsenoe, grief, and years, 
Shall change the form and voice that please 
you now. 

When you porplext shall ask, “And fell my tears 
Into his bosom 1 breath’d I thoro my vowl” 

It must bo BO, lanthe t hnt to think 
Malignant Pato should also thioaton yoti, 
Would make my , heart, now vainly bnoyant, sink : 
Boliove it not ; 'tis what I'll nover do. 
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xsTrr. 

Have I, tills moment, led tliee from tlie beach 
Into this boatt now beyond my reach ! 
Stand there a little irhile, and ivare once more 
IThat ’kerchief ; but may none upon the shore 
Dare think the fond salute tros meant for him ! 
Dizzily on the plashing irater swim 
My heary eyes, and sometimes eon attain 
Thy lovely form, which tears bear off again, 
in vain have they now oeast; it now is gone 
Too &r for ught, and leaves me here alone. 

0 could I hear the crealcing of the most 1 

1 curst it present, I regret it past. 

SLVIII. 

Yea, we shall meet (I knew we should) again. 
And I am solaced now yon tell me when. 

Joy sprung o'er sorrow as the moming broke. 
And, as 1 read the worde, I thought you spoke. 
Altho’ you bade it, yet to find how ftst 
My spirits rose,, how lightly grief flew past, 

1 blush at every tear I have represt, 

And one is starting to reprove the rest. 

XLIX, 

Ye walls I sole witnesses of happy sighs. 

Say not, bleat walls, one word. 

Bemember, but keep safe from ears and eyes 
All you have seen and heard.* 

ii. 

The bough beneath me shakea and swings. 
While tender love wants moat your wings 
Why are you flying from our nest? 

That love, first opened by your beak. 

You taught to peok, and then to speak 

The few short words you liked the best. 
Come back again, soft cowering breast I 
Do not yon bear or mind my calli 
Come b^k I come back 1 or I may fall 
Prom my high branch to one below ; 

For there ore many in our trees. 

And part your flight and part the breeze 
May ebake me where I would not go. 

Ah 1 do not then desert me so I 

u. 

. Iaxihs’s Lsisisi. 

Wo will not argue, if you say 
My sorrows when I went away 
Were not for you alone ; 

For there were many very dear, 

Altho’ at dawn they come not near. 

As yon did, yet who griev’d when I was gone. 
We will not argue (but why tell 
So false a tale$ that scarcely fell 
My tears where mostly due. 

I can not think who told you so : 

I shed (about the rest I know 
Mothing at all) the first and last for you. 

First penoflled thus, 

Omtirsl temoinsdesploabeuTeoxsottplrts 
N‘ea dlies not : gordea nos souvenirs. 


LTl, 

" Remember yon the guilty night," 

A downcast myrtle said, 

"You Bnntcht and liold me pa.Io Avith fright 
Till life ahnost had fled! 

At every swell more oloso I prost 
With jealous core that lovely breast ; 

Of every tender word afraid, 

I cast a broader, deeper shade. 

And trembled so, I fell between 
Two angel'guards by you unseen ! 

There, pleasures, perils, all forgot, 

I dung and fainted : who would not? 

Yet certainly, this transport over, 

I should, for who would notl rocoror. 

Yes I I was destined to return 
And sip anew the crystal urn. 

Whore with four other sister sprays 
I bloom’d away my pleasant days.. 

But less and loss and Icaa again 
Bach day, hour, moment, is the pain 
My little shrivel’d heart endures . . 

Now can yon say the aame for yours 1 
I tom from her and she from you. 

What wiser thing can either do 
Than with our joys our feaa'S renounce 
And leave the vacant world at oncol 
When she yon fondly lovo must go, 

Your pangs will rise, but mine will conse ; 

I never shall awake to woo. 

Nor you to happlneas or poaoo.” 

mi. 

On the smooth brow and olustoring hair 
Myrtle and rose I your wreath combine. 

The duller oUve 1 would wear, 

Its constancy, its peace, be mine, 

irv. 

Along this coast I led the vacant Hours 
To the lone sunshine on the uneven strand. 
And nipt the stubborn grass and juicier flowers 
With one unconscious inobservant bond. 

While crept the other by degrees more near 
Dutil it rose the cherisht frrm around. 

And prest it closer, only that the ear 
Might lean, and deeper drink some half-heard 
sound. 

LV. 

Pursuits I alas, I now have none,- 
But idling where were once pursuits, 

Often, all morning quite alone, 

I rit upon those twisted roots 
Which rise above the grass, and shield 
Our harebell, when the churlish year 
Catches her comlag first afield. 

And she looks pale the' spring is near ; 

I chase the violets, that would hide 
Their little prudish heads away. 

And argue wilii the rills, that chide 
When we discover, them at play. 
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1.VI. 

Ko, tlion linflt novor grloy'd but I griev'd loo j 
Biuilod thou hast often when no amile of mine 
Could oiwor it. The aim himself ciui givo 
But little colour to the deaert sands. 

IiVII. 

Where nidoi-s rise up dark and dense 
But just bcliind the iruysldo fence, 

A stone there la lu yonder nook 
Which once I borrow'd of the brook : 

You sate beside mo oil tliat atone, 

Bather (not much) too ivide for one. 

Untoward atone I and novor quite 
(Tho' often very near it) right. 

And putting to sore shifts my wit 
To roll it out, then stoady it, 

And then to prove that it must be 
Too hard for anyone but mo. 
lantho, haste I oi'C Juno declines 
We'll write upon it all these lines. 

liVIII. 

Twenty years hence my eyes may grow 
If not quite dim, yet rather so, 

BtiU yours from otliera they shall know 

Twenty years hence. 
Twenty years houeo tiio’ it may hap 
That I be call’d to take a nap 
In a cool coil where tlumdor-clap 

Wim novor lioard. 

There hroatho but o’er iny aroh of grass 
A not too sadly slgli'd Ahm, 

And I shall catcli, ore you oan pass, 

Tluvl winged word. 

MX. 

From heaven doanond two gifts alone ; 

Tho grueofid lino's eternal aono 
And beauty, that too soon must die. 

Exposed and lonely Qonins stands. 

Like Memnon in the Egyptian sands. 

At whom barbarian javelins fly. 

For mutual succour Heaven design'd 
Tho lovely form and vigorous mind 
To seek enoh other and unite, 
fleniua 1 thy iving shall boat doivn Hate, 

And Beauty toll her fears at Bate 
Until her rescuer met her sight. 

LX. 

Bemain, ah not in youth alone, 

The’ youth, where you are, long will stay. 
But when my summer days are gone, 

And my autumnal haste away. 

“ Gan I be edwaya by yov/r side / " 

No ; but tho hours you oan, you must, 

Hor rise at Death’s approaching stride, 

Hor go when dust is gone to dust 

LXI, 

Is it no dream that I am ho 
Whom one awake all night 
Bose ere the earliest birds to see. 

And met by dawn’s rod light; 
roil. II. 


Who, when tho wintry lamps wore spent 
And all was drom’ and dark. 

Against tho rugged pear-tree leant 
While ice urnckt elf the bark ; 

Who little hooded sleet and blast, 

But much tho falling snow ; 

'J’boae in few hours would sure bo past, 

Hie traces t/iatmight show ; 

Between whoso knees, unsoon, unheard. 

The honest mastiff came, 

Hor fear’d ho ; no, nor was he fear'd : 

Tell me, am I the some 1 

0 come I the same dull stars wo'il see. 

The some o’er-clouded moon. 

0 oome I and tell me am I ho 1 

0 tell me, toll me soon. 

Lxn. 

Many, well I know, there are 
Bendy in your joys to sharo, 

And (1 never hltune It) yon 
Are almost as ready too. 

But when comes tho darker day 
And those friends have dropt away, 

Who is thore among thoiu all 
You would, if yon could, meal 1 
Otio, who wisely lovos and well, 

1 loars mid sharos tho grlufs you toll ; 

Him you over call apart 

When the springs o'orllowllio heart: 

Por you know that ho alono 
Wlshos tlioy woro InU his own. 

Qlvo, wliilo tlioao ho may illvido. 

Smiles to alt the world bosido. 

iixni. 

Hero, over since yon wont abroad, 

If there bo ebango, no change I see, 

I only walk our wonted road, 

Tho road is only walkt by mo. 

Yes ; I forgot ; a ebango thoro is ; 

Was it of that you b^o me tell I 

1 catch at times, at times I miss 
The sight, the tone, I know so well. 

Only two months rince yon stood hero I 
Two shortest months 1 then tell mo why 
Voices ore harsher tlian they were. 

And tears me longer ore they diy. 

LXIV. 

Silent, yon say, I 'm grown of late, 

Hor yield, as you do, to our fete? 

Ah I that alone is truly pain 
Of which we never can oompMn. 

LXV. 

I hold her hand, the pledge of bliss. 

Her band that trembled and withdrew ; 
She bent her head before my kiss . . 

My heart was sure tliat hers was true. 

s s , 
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M^ott I have told her I must part, 

Sho ahaltes my hoad, she bids adieu, 

Nor shuns tlie kiss, Alas, my heart 1 
Hers ne^or ■was tho heart for you. 

IXTI. 

Toll me not things past all belief; 

One truth in you I prove ; 

The flame of anger, bright and brief, 

Shoipens the barb of Love. 

ixvn. 

Little it tnteresta me horr 
Some insolent usurper now 
Divides your narrow ehair; 

Little hoed I whose hand is placed 
(No, nor how far) around your waist. 

Or paddles in your hair. 

A time, a time there may hove been 
(Ah I and there was) when every scene 
Was brightened by your eyes. 

And date you ask wbat you bavo done 1 
My answer, take it, is but one . . 

The weak have taught the wise. 

ixvm. 

You smiled, you spoke, and I believed, 

By every word and smUo deceived. 

Another man would hope no more ; 

Nor hope 1 what I hoped before : 

But lot not this last wish be vain; 

Deceive, deoelve mo once again 1 

MIX. 

Yroud word you never spoke, but yon vdll spook 
Four not exempt from pride some Mure day. 
Besting on one white hand a worm wet cheek 
Over my open volume you will aay, 

" This man loved me I " then rise and trip away. 

MX. 

Ah I could I think there’s nought of ill 
In what you do, and love you still I 
I have the power for only half. 

My wish : you know it, and you laugh. 

MXI. 

Tears, and tears only, are these eyes that late 
In thine could contemplate 
Charms which, like stars, in swift auecesaion rise . . 

No longer to these eyes I 
Love shows the place he flew from ; there, bereft 
Of motion. Grief is left. 

Mxn. 

Tho Loves who many years held all my mind, 

A charge so trouhlosome at last resign’d. 

Among my books a feather here and there 
Tells what the inmates of my study wore. 

Strong for no wresUe, ready for no race. 

They only serve to mark the left-off place. 

’Twas theirs to dip in the tempestuous waves, 
’Twas theirs to loiter in cool summer caves ; 

But in the desert where no herb is green 
Not one, the latest of the flight, is seen. 


iixxin. 

As round tho parting ray tho busy motos 
In eddying oirolos ploy'd, 

Some little bird throw dull and broken notes 
Amid on cider's sluvdo, 

My soul was tranquil as tho sceno mound, 
lanthe at my side ; 

Both leaning silent on tho turfy mound. 

Lowly and soft and wido, 

I bod not lookt, that evening, for blio port 
One hand could disongngo. 

To make her aims cling round me, with a start 
My bosom mnst assuage '■ 

Silence and seft inaction please as much 
Sometimes the stiller breast. 

Which passion now has thrill'd ivith milder touch 
And love in peace posscst. 

" Hark I hear you not the nightingale 1 ” I said. 
To strike her with surprise. 

“ The nightingale 1 ” she cried, and rais’d her head. 
And beam’d irith brighter oyos. 

" Before you said ’twas ho that piped above, 

At every thrilling swell 

He pleas’d mo more and more ; ho song of love 
So plaintively, so woll." 

Whore are ye, liappy days, when every bird 
Pour’d love in every strain I 
Ye dnya, when true was ovoiy idle word, 

Heturn, rotuim again I 

MXIV. 

So late removed from him she swore. 

With clasping onus and vows and tears, 

In life and death sho would adoro, 

While memory, fondness, bliss, endears. 

Can she forswear I can abo forgot 1 
Strike, mighty Love I strike, V ongenneo ! Soft 
Oonsoicnoo must come and bring regret . . 

These let her feel 1 . . nor those too oft 1 

LXXV. 

Mild is the parting year, and sweet 
The odour of the felling spray ; 

Lift) passes on more rudely fleet. 

And balmless is its closing day. 

I wait its dose, I court its gloom. 

But mourn that never must tlioro fell 
Or on my breast or on my tomb 
The tear that would have sooth'd it all. 

ixxvi. 

Dull is my verse : not even thou 
Who movest many cares away 
From this lone breast and weary brow. 

Const make, as once, its fountain play ; 

No, nor those gentle words that now 
Support my heart to hear thee soy : 

"The bird upon its lonely bough 
Sings sweetest at tho dose of day." 
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LXXVH. 

Thank lloavon, lantlio, oneo again 

Oiir.haudH and ardout lipn shall moot, 

And PloasnrO] to assort his reign, 

Suattcr ton tlionsaud Idssos sweat ; 

Then ceaso repeating while you mouni, 

" I wondoi' when ho will return." 

Ah wherefore should yon so admire 

The flowing words that All my song, 

Why call them artless, yot mquiro 

“Some promise from that tunoful tongue V* 
I doubt if hoavou itself could part 
A tnnoflil tongue and tender heart 

MCXVIII. 

When wo haro panted past life's middle spaoo. 
And stand and breathe a moment from the race. 
These graver thoughts tho heaving hronstannoy : 
" Of all our fields how very few aro green ! 

And ah I what brakes, moors, quagmires, lio ho- 
tween 

■ Tired age and ehildhood ramping wild with joy." 

LXXIX. 

Thoro ai-o some wishes that may start 
It or cloud tho brow nor sting the hourt 


QMly then would I see how smilod 
One wlio now fondlos witli hor child ; 

How smilod sho hut six yoars ago, 

Hersolf a child, or nearly so. 

Yes, lot me lirhig hoforo my sight 
Tho silken trusses oiiain’d up tight, 

The tiny fingers tlpt with rod 
By tossing np tlie strawhorry-liod ; 
ilnlf-opon lips, long violet oyos, 

A little roimder with surprise, 

And then (hor chin against the knee) 

” Mama I who eon that strtmgcr he 1 
Howgi'avo tho smile he smiles on mo I" 

LXXX. 

Youth is tho virgin nurse of tender Hope, 

And lifts her up and shows a far-off scene : 
When Care with hcar’y troad would iutorlope. 
They call tlio hoys to shout her from tho 
green. 

ISro long iuiothcr comes, hofoi-o whoso oyos , 
Kurscling and nurse alike sbuid mute and 
quail. 

Wisdom : to hor Hope not one word roplies, 

And Youth lots drop tho door rumanlio 
. taio. 


I, XXXI. 

SoFHTA, pity Omdaug's falo. 

I’orfidiouH frioudsliip, wowo than hate, 

And lovo, wlioHO Hmllos aro ofloii vain, 

Wliosc frowis ai’o novor, proved ids Imno. 

For wav his rising spirit sigh’d 
In unknown roalras o’or ocean wido. 

“ 0 father, fatlior 1 lot mo go, 

I burn to moot my country's foo.” 

" A hlossing, Gunlaug, on tliy head 1 ’’ 

Illugi, his fond father, said. 

" Go when invader comas to spoil 
Our vordnnt Iceland's native soil ; 

But wait with patient zeal lull thon 
And learn tho deeds of mightier men.” 

To Thorstoin's house, whoso dai'ing prow 
Thro* ocean pounced upon his foe, 

Stung with denial, Gunlaug wont. 

But hvcatliod no word of discontent. 

"Thorstoln," ho cried, "I leave my homo. 
Yet not for shelter am I come ; 

Thorstoin, I come to learn from thee 
The dongoiB of the land and sea. 

Speed thee t together let us go, 

And Thoratoin’s shall bo Qunlaug's foe." 

" Bravo youth,” said Thorstoin, " stay owMlo. 
I love too woll my native isle. 

Whether tlie sandy dog-roso blows 
Or sparkle fierce the starry snows. 

And never shall this hand again 
Direct tho mdder o’or tho main.” 

Thus as ho spako ho would have prest 
Tho hand of his aspiring guest ; 


But Oimhuig cried, •' I will not lioro 
Vartnke liiy hospitnldo cheer s 
For war’s, for diuigor’a, gifts I oiuno, 

Keoptliou tliy fears, leave mo tliy fiuno.” 

Aloud tlio manly votorau lauglit ; 

"Como I oomo ! " said he, "one social draiigiit I 
My fears I 'll keep that none shall see. 

And I will loavo my fame to Ihoo." 

Out sprang tho tears from Gunlaiig’s oyos : 

“ 0 nohlo Tliorstoin, hold and wise 1 
Shall Gunlaug daro to tarry here i 
Shall Helga see this hlnsli, this tear 5 " 

At llclga’s and hor father's name, 

The boautoouB hluc-eyod virgin eamu. 

No word had then tho youth to say. 

But turn'd his downcast face away. 

Ho hoard hor sandal sip the fioor, 

And, cro she roacht tho palace-door. 

His heaving bosom could not brook 
Boproach or wonder from her look. 

And conldst thou, Gunlaug, thus refrain I 
And seok’st thou conquesta o'er the main 1 
She saw, but know not liis distress. 

And eyed him much, nor loved him less. 

Long stood, and longer would liave stay’d 
Tho tondo^hearted bluo-eyed maid j 
But foor lior stifling throat opprest. 

And Bomothing smote hor hounding brcasl. 
Par off, alone, sho would remain. 

But thought it time to turn again. 

" Yot bettor not, perhaps," she thought, 

" For fear tho stitingor hold mo naught. 

1 daro not wisli, they call it ^n, 

But . . would my fiiUior bring him in ! ” 
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Ho eamo j their friendship grew ; he woo'd ; 
Kor Helgti’s gentle heart withstood. 

Hor milk'White rabhit oft he fed, 

And crumbled fine his breakfast-broud ; 

And oft explored with nnxlonB view 
Spots where the crispest parsley grew, 
ifor restive horse he daily rid. 

And quite subdued her stubborn kid, 

Who lately dared to quit hor side, 

And once with painfhl rashness tried 
Its ruddy horn against her knee, 

Bold as its desperate siro could be. 

Mosses he knew of every race, 

And brought them from their hiding-place. 
And mingled every sweet-sotLl'd plant 
On mountain-top or meadow slant. 

And checker'd (while they flower'd) her mom 
With purple thyme and yellow broom. 

inhere is a croature dear to heavon, 
iDiny and weak, to whom is given 
iPo ei^oy the world while suns are bright 
And shut grim winter from its sight ; 
iDamost of hearts that beat on wilds. 

Tamer and tenderer than a child’s ; 

The dormouse : this ha loved, and taught 
(Booile it is the day it ’s caught. 

And fond of music, voice or string) 

To stand before and bear her sing. 

Or lie within her palm half-closed. 

Until another’s interposed. 

And olaim’d the aleove wherein it lay. 

Or held it with divided sway. 

All living things are ministers 
To him whose hand attunes the spheres 
And guides a thousand worlds, and hinds 
(Work for ten godheads !) female minds. 

I know not half the thoughts that rose, 

Like tender plants 'neath vernal snows, 

In Helga’s hraost, and. If 1 knew, 

I would draw forth hut very few. 

Yet, when the prayers were duly siud 
And rightly blest the maniage-bed, 

She doubted not that Heaven would give 
To hor as pretty things as live. 

The cautious father long-delay’d 
The wishes of the youth and maid. 

His patient hand, like hers, unrolls 
The net to catch the summer shools ; 

And both their daily task compare. 

And daily win each other's hair. 

One morn, arising from her side. 

He, as he paid the forfeit, cried, 

" Behold my hair too trimly shine. 

Behold my hands are white as thine. 

0 ! could I loose our bliss's bar ! 

I burn for wedlock and for ivar." 

"Eor war,” said she, "when lovers bum. 
To wedlock, Uuulaug, few return. 

In Samsa brave Hialmar lies, 

Nor Inga’s daughter closed his eyes. 

By sixteen wounds of raging Arc 
The enchanted sword of Angantyre, 
Withering, laid waste his huitless bloom. 
And housed the hero in the tomb. 


' Oh Oddur,’ sold tho dying chief 
‘ Take off my ring, my time is brief ; 

My ring, if smaller, might adorn 
Tho plighted hand of Ingobiorii.’ 

Swift to Sigtnna flow tho friend, 

And sorely wept Hialmnt’s end. 

By Mceleren's blue lake ho found 
The virgin sitting on tho ground. 

A garment for her spouse she wove. 

And song, ' Ah speed thee, gift of love ! ' 

In anguish Oddur heard her sing. 

And turn’d his face and held tho ring. 

Back fell the maiden ; well she know 
What fatal tidings must ensue ; 

When Oddur rais’d her, hack she foil. 

And died, the maiden loved so well. 

‘ Now gladly,’ swore the genarous chief, 

' I witness death beguiling grief j 
I uever thought to smile again 
By thy blue waters, Mmleren I ’ 

But grant that on tho hostile strand 
Thy bosom meet no biting brand. 

Grant that no swift unguarded dart 
Lay thee beneatli the flooded thwart, 

Yet how unlike a nuptial day. 

To stand amid tho hissing spray, 

And wipe and mpe its tlivgliiig briuo 
And vainly blink thy pelted oyii, 

And feel tJioir stilFening lids weigh’d down 
By toil no ploasui-o comes to crown 1 
Say, Qunlaug, wouldat thou give for tills 
Tho firc-sido foast and hritlai kissi" 

He told the Ihtlicr what ho said, 

And what replied tho willing maid. 

“ My sou," said Thorstoin, " now I And 
■ Wavering with love tho soo-hound mind. 

Away to war, if -war delight, 

Begone three years from Holga’s sight, 

And if perchance at thy return 
That breast with equal transport burn, 

Its wishes I no more oonflne. 

Thine is my house, my Helga thine,” 

Away the towering warrior flew. 

Nor bade his Helga once adieu. 

He felt the manly sorrows riso. 

And open’d wide his gushing eyes ; 

He stopt a moment in the hall, 

Still the too powerful toara would fall. 

He would have thought his fate accurst 
To meet her as he met her first, 

So, madly swong the sounding door, 
Andreacht, and reaching loft, tlio shore. 

Three years in various toils had past. 

And Qunlaug hasten’d home at last, 

Bafen at Upsal he had soon. 

Of splendid wit and noble mien ; 

Bafen with pleasure he behold, 

Eor each in arms and verse excel’d. 

Bafeu he heard from sun to sun, 

And why ! their native land was one. 

0 friends I mark hero how friendships end ! 
0 lovers ! never trust a friend 1 
In fulness of his heart he told 
What ti-easuros would his ai'ms enfold j 
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How in liho Bummoi' he shonld nharo 
The bliBafnl bed of maid bo fair. 

Eor, na anspioion no’or suppraat 
Olio tmnaport of hia tnnofiil bronali, 

Tho low and onviona bo pnat by 
With aeornftil or unseeing eye : 

.■Proitt taloB alone thoirgnilo be know, 

Believing nil nround bim true, 

And fancying falaeliood llouriBbt thou 
Whoa earth produced two-hendod men. 

In Sweden dwell the ninnlloat race 
ifhat brighten earth’s maternal dice : 

Yet never would proud Gunlaug yield 
To any man in any field. 

The day was fixt for hia retui'n, 

And crowding friends around him burn 
Their pomp and prowess to display, 

And celebrate the parting day. 

Amid them up a ivroBtlor stood 
And call’d to ivrestle him who would. 

So still were all, you might have heard 
The motion of the smallost bird ; 

Some lookt, some turn’d away the eye, 

Ket one among them dared i‘oply.| 

"Gome hither, friend I ” Biiid Qunlaugbold, 

" 0 ne'or in Iceland bo it told 
I stood amid the feast defied, 

Nor skill nor atrongtli nor oourago triod.” 

The ivi'OBtlor then behold and smiled. 

And ttiiBwor’d thus in aooont mild ; 

" 0 stranger 1 tho' thy heart bo stout, 

And none like thoo sit raniid about. 

Thou bringost to uuo(]uall'd might 
A form too boantoona and too alight." 

“ Well, friend, however that may be, 
liOt Gunlaug try liiH strength with Ihcc." 

They oloBod j they atrtigglod ; uougbtavaU'd 
The wreatlor'a Bkill, Iur prowcfla fail'd. 

One log he moved a littlo back 
And sprang again to the attack. 

Gunlaug, in trying to elude 
A shoek BO sudden and ao rude. 

Avoided half tho whelming weight. 

But slipt aside alas too late. 

His combatant flew headlong past. 

Yet round his neok one arm ho cost, 

And throw him also on the ground. 

Wounded, but with no warrior’s wound. 

The grass and springing flow’rs amid 
A rotten pointed stake was hid. 

Swung by the rapid jerk in sir. 

His sinewy leg descended there. 

When llafcn saw the sponting blood 
Bewilder’d in new joy ho stood, 

Andscarce.his features could control 
The rapture of a selfish soul. 

Yet tended every day his couch 
And emptied there the hawking-pouch. 

And brought him game from lake and land 
And fed the falcon on his band. 

“ Go, haste,” said Gunlaug, ’'liaste, my fiicnd, 
May peace and love thy stops attend ! 

Ah wretched thus to stay alone ! 

Ere the day fixt I too am gone. 


How far moro wroteliod Bhoiild 1 bo 
If my sweet Holga raouru’d for mo." 

When twice the Sabbath-day had past, 
Ibifen, as one compoll’d at last 
By his impatient listouoi-fl, said, 

(And lower’d Ida voice and shook his head) 

“ Gunlaug unwilUngly 1 loft 
Of rouBon os of love horefl- 
At Upaal, famed for daiuaols bright 
And flatter’d irit'a bewildering light. 

Him ooiirtB and plcaanrca yet dcUln, 

And Helga’s oharms have' charm’d in vain.” 

“ Accuraod man I " tho fiithcr criod, 

“ My Helga ne’er shall be hia bride.” 

“ 0 fatliev I ” 

“ Peace !" cried ho, "I swear. 
Deluded Helga I thou shalt ne’er.” 

A swoon her swelling bosom smote, 

A serpent seem’d to claap her throat. 

And underneath tho father’s chair 
Stream'd on his dog hor auburn hair. 

Thou Itofon rais'd hor in his arms. 

And gazed and gloated on hor charms. 

" Gaze : she is thine,” said Thorstoln fiorco, 
" If she ho Gimlang’s, 'tis in vorso.” 

Sho wept all nigh t ; her woo lucroiwt 
When in tho morn aho saw tho priest. 

"Panao, father I paiiao to hroak my vow, 

I know his lioart, ah cunld'Ht hut thou I 
By all (Uviiio, all humau laws, 

Kindoat and boBl. of fathora, pause, 

If Ihifon loves, ho loves tho dead, 

I live not for Ida hated hod." 

A t early dawn tho youth aho loat 
Had lopt upon hia native eeaat. 

Bleasing hia fortune to ain-vivo. 

And on tho apjieintoil day arrive. 

Ho hung around hia father’s neck 
And groan’d the thoughts ho eonbl not 
apeak ; 

And aa bis nock ho hung nrotnul 
Tho fother’a tears dropt o’er tho wound. 

The Borvnnta came with anxious heed, 

And brought tlioir lord the lusoious mend, 
Pray’d not to isaue forth so soon. 

But eat and drink and sleep till noon ; 

And mention’d other valiant lords 
Who dozed thus long upon thoir swords, 

Yot no’er had BufPor’d gn-sh nor prick, 

Kor bniiso, unless from hazel-stick. 

He was persuaded ; for his brain 
Floated in fiery floods of pain, 

From hopes, three long, long years afloat. 

How, by one evil turn remote. 

He ITOS persuaded'; for ho knew 
Whoso was of all truo hearts most true. 

Then strow’d he bear-skins on the stone. 

And hade tho taady men begone. 

The servants watch his oyolida close. 

They watch tho flush of blond' repose. 

They raiso Ids shaggy pillow hlgh’r. 

With tender caution trim tho fire. 

And (for his breath might bo opprest) 

Pick out the pine-tree from the rest. 
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And fan tlia ilamo, nor four tlio nmolco 
Prom null iroll driod and uhlpwvoolc oak, 

A fiolio maid ivaa passing liy, 

And, nn ulie sawtlio boro lie, 

His arms and armour thrown around, 

Upon tlio honoli, the couch, the ground, 
Kemoved the clinking hawherk mail. 

And took a wolf-skin from a nail j 
Across his throat aha placed the teeth 
And tnekt the clasping claws beneath. 

And would have kist him, hut she fear’d 
To tickle with her breast his heai'd. 

Sound was his sleep ; at length he woke 
And thus in hurried accent spoke. 

" What means, m 7 men, the noise I 
hearl 

ITeorer the window . . stUl more near, 
Uespatch . , I feel no pain . . despatch . . 

Why look upon that idle scratch 1 
Ay, Eafen and his friends are come, 

I know, to hid me welcome homo. 

Oft has he trod the sunless dew 
And haU'd at last my hark in view. 

0 llafon, my best friend, for this 
Shull Helga give thy hrow a kiss.” 

Then in rusht Thorkell : " Stay thoo, 
lord 1 

Kor blast thee at the sight ahhorr’d, 

1 thought that Heaven could send no oursc 
Like slighted love j it sends a worse. 

How is my joy what was my pain, 

To find so soon I loved in vain. 

Bafen loads homeward from the shrine 
Thy Helga, for her heart is thine.” 

Gunlaugwith pleasure heard him speak. 
And smiles relumed his faded check, 
Thorkell, who wateht him all the while. 

With more than wonder saw him smile. 

" Thorkell, I thank thee,” he replied, 

“ What, have we both then lost the bride 1 
Ho, generous rival ! neither quite 
Hath understood the nuptial rite. 

Bafen leads homeward from the shrino - 
My Helga, for her heart is mine.” 

Then Thorkell shook his head and sigh'd : 
" 111 the suspicious soul betide I 
But he whom no suspicions move. 

Loves not, or with ill-omen'd love. 

Those eyes, that yet in wonder swim. 

Saw the fiiir Helga sworn to him.” 

His horror 'Gunlaug could not check, 

But threw his arm round Thorkell’s neck. 

" 0 loose me, let mo fall, my friend,” 

Cried he, “ let life and sorrow end." 

How rage, now anguish, seiz'd his soul. 

How love again resumed the whole; 

How would he upon Helga's name 
Four vengeance; tears for vengeance came. 

" Thorkell, two days alone I wait. 

The third shall close with Bafon’s fate. 

I scorn to stay for strength restored , . 

Go . . at the comer whet my sword.” 

On the third morn their friends decreed 
That one or both of them should bleed. - 


On tlio tlihtl morn wlmt pangs opprost 
Tlie tondcr lover’s valiant breast ! '• 

His only hope on earth liolow 
To die, and dying slay the foo. 

He slept not, nor had over slept 
Since the first day, but said, and wept : 

" Arouse thoo, Qunlang, why complain 1 
She nevor eon be thine again 1 
The bark slmll lean upon the shore. 

Nor wave dash off tlio rested oar : 

The flowers shall ope their sparkling eyes, 

And donee in robes of richest dyes. 

And, flying hack, again shall moot 
The south-wind’s kisses soft and sweet : 

Young eagles build their first fond nest, 

And sink from rapine into rest : 

Ah, see them soar above my head I 
Their hopes are come, but mine aro fled ! 
Arouse thee, Gunlaug, haste away, 

And mah into the mortal fray.” 

From far tlie listening Baton hoard 
His rival’s armour ring, nor fear’d. 

Fear may ho atifled in tho breast. 

But shame burns fiercer when snpprcst. 

Onwm'd he rusht, and dared doty 
His aim, hut dared not moot his oyo. 

Madly ho stmok and blind with guilt. 

And his blade shivor’d from tho liilt. 

O’or Ounlaitg’s shlold with action weak 
It toll, and falling vasod his ehook. 

Aivay disdainfiil Gunlaug turn’d, 

And oriod, while rago within him Imrn’d, 

" Eaton, taJeo up tliy hrokon sword ; 

Lire; sec thou Helga ho restored. 

Ah why r* then to himself ho said ; 

" 0 Helga, heauteons hluo-oyod maid 1 
Such wore the tender words of yoro. 

But never can I speak them more 1 
By Baton’s side hath Helga slept. 

Upon my fruit tho snail hath crept. 

The blindwDim hath his poison shed . . 

O Bafen ! curses on thy head.” 

A&r was he as Gunlaug spoke. 

And. eveiy tie of honour broke. 

Before the court of chieftains old 
He stood, and well his story told : 

Much for religion and for laws 
Ho pled, and bade tliem guard his cause ; 

" The’ baffled and disarm’d,” ho cried, 

" I gave tho wound, and claim tho bride.”* 
Some with disdain his mason hoard, 

WhiJo others wisht the cause defer'd. 

Then Oimur spake in speech of seem, 

Ormur the friend of Ashiorn, 

Who, daring singly to engogo 
A jotun, proved his fatal rage. 

" Go, finirii this unmanly strife. 

And keep the vow, hut quit the wife. 

So neither party shall repine. 

But love be his, and laws ho thine. 

Go home, and witli the world’s applause 
There quaintly kiss the cold-lip laws.” 

* According to tho laws of duel In Iceland, ho who gavo 
the first wound rrus gainer of tho suit. 
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Bnt Bftfon,, wlion lie saw tho snoor 
Hun dimpling on from oaoli compoor, 

“ Has not tho priost than Join'd our hands 
In holy ovcrlnsting bands 1 
Ono would have thought 'twas theo I wrong'd. 
Right second to the vipor-tonguod."* 

Qlho nsBombly, ^rishing to eomposo 
Tho strife of single combat, roso ; 

But order'd fii-st that none decide 
His right by anna o'er Iceland wide. 

“ In Auxar then oneo more wo moot, 

And thou shnlt never thence retreat,'' 

Swore valiant Gunlnug, when ho hoard 
The suit that Hafcn had preferr’d. 

" Thy courage shall not acreon thy guile, 
When oneo wo meet in Anxar'a isle.” 

Urged by his Mends as by his foe. 

Again to fight must Hofen go. 

Bnt furious winds each pinnace drove 
Post little Auxar's lonely cove. 

Beyond tho strait their anchors bit 
Tho yellow sand of Agnaflt, 

Whero Inga rolgn’d, whoso daughter’s fate 
Onnlang heard Holga once relate. 

Horo too Uio wiso and old impede 
Tho brave in lawless fray to bleed. 

By Sota'a shore Uvolr course they take 
And luiebor near Dynghmos' lake. 

Tlioro spread tho heath its ovopr ground. 
And purer water there avos found. 

They moot j and all tholr frionds unllo 
In tho full fury of tho fight, 

’Till Avith tho uluunpions noiio ronialn 
But tho soro AVoniAdod on the plain. 

Tho ohiofH bad olosod, nor spaeo avuh iioay 
That either urge tho deadly bloAV j 
Bnt oft they struggle braasb to breast, 

Oft glvo, unAvllllug, mutual rest. 

GunlaiAg Avlth desperate strain recoil'd, 

Yot his froQ foroo mid aim ircro foil'd, . 

Blso hod his BAvord ntlnrart tho side 
Of Eafen opod Ufa's slukos Avido. 

The foot ho struck, so far he sprung, 

Tho foot upon its tendon hung ; 

Ho stagger'd : just uritliin Ids reach 
Stood, chosen for tho shade, a heooh ; 

He shrunk against it, and his foot 
Was resting on the tunsted root. 

" How yield theo,” loud the hero cried, 

" Yield ; and resign tho blooming bride.” 

" True, on these terms we fought before,” 
Said he, "but now we fight for more. ' 

This day life only shall suffice, 

And Gnnlaug, ho who kills not, dies. 

Life yet is left me, and the worst 
I suffer now, is fainting thirst.” 

Eager tho combat to renew, 

East to tho lake then Gnnlaug floAV, 

There from his neck the helm imbroeed. 
Nor, though he thirsted, stayed to taste : 
Prone, and on tottering knee, he stoopt, 
With vigorous arm tho sm'ftice scoOpt, 


* Ormatungn : callod eo from tho aharpneso of Ilia wit. 


And swiftly to his rival horo 
The eloiir ooUl Avator, running o’or. 

By tvoaohory yet untaught to donht. 

With his right arm ho held it out 
Valour and praise and pride fersook 
The soul of Hafen ; iioreo ho strook 
His gonorons rival's naked head, 

And laught in tviiAmph while it hied. 

Gnnlaug aa'os fell’d ; tho unsated fee 
Strove liard to folloAV up tho hloAV ; 

His foot denies his deadly liato, 

And doubt and horror round him Avait. 

GnnlaAig pusbt faintly ffom bis breast 
The shield tliat struggling life opprest. 

Tho gales that o'er Dyngiuiios play 
Recall hU roving soul to day. 

Up woAdd be start ; his wound denies ; 

Eresb shadows float befuro his eyes : 

On his right clboAV now he leans ; 

Noav hrighton the sunnunding seenos : 

Trees, mountains, skies, no more are inlxt; 
Tho lake, and earth, and foe, stand fixt. 

His silonco then ho sternly liroko, 

And thus, his eye on Rufen, spoke : 

" Rafon, with poAvors innoAv'd I rise ! 

Yes, traitor I lio avIio kills not, dies. 

Yot would I leave a little space, 

To hoar theo OAvtt this deoil Acns huso.” 

Niaav first AVOB Hufim hIoav of spoouh ,• 
IjOAvoring his brow against tho boocb, 
lie ilxl ids eyes upon tluA groniAil, 

And thus oonfost, in i'altoiing sound. 

" 'Tatos base i but lioAv could ilafun boor 
That Gunlnug bo to Holga dear i ” 

Paus’d bad the eonqnoror i bo had stood 
And slOAvly wipod tho Avolllng blood, 

With pntlonco, pity, gi'iof, bad heard, 

And had bnt Rafon spared that Avord, 

His youthful head had not lain Ioav. 

Gunlang scni'oo folt tlio fatal Woav, 

But homing " Iioav could Rafon bem' 

That Gunlaug bo to Hclga donri '' 

Rago BAvoll'd bis heart and fired his eye, 

And thro’ tho forest rang tlio ary, 

“ Whnt I tho' tliy trenohory caught her vow, 
God’s vongoanoo I Hofen! e’er wert thou 1” 
Then, hatred rising higher than pain. 

Ho smote the traitor's helm in tAvain. 


nxxxii. 

THB NianTINeALB AND nosE. 
Emm immemtorial time 
Tho Bobo and Nightingale 
Attune the Persian rhyme 
And point the Arab tale ; 

Nor will you over meet 
So barbarous a man. 

In any outer stroet 
Of Balkli or Astracon, 

In ajiy lonely ereok 
Along the Oaopion shore. 

Or Avliere the tiger sleek 
Pants hard in hot Mysore, 
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As novor sluill have hoard 
In tovvcr or tent or grove 
Of tho STVoot flower’s tmo bird, 

Tho trae bird’s only love. 

They’re known wherever shines 
The cresoent on the sword 
And guiltless are the vines 
And Bacchus is ahhorr’d. 

There was (we read) a mold, 

The pride of Astrabad, 

Who hoard what song-men said, 

And, all that day, was sad. 

The moon hung large and round ; 

She gazed ere forth she went ; 

A bright ford seam’d the ground. 

The sky a purple tent. 

She hasten’d to the wood 
Where idle hushes grew. 

The Bobo above them stood. 

There stood her lover too. 

Close were they, close as may 
True lovers ever be 1 
She was his only stay. 

Her only stay was he. 

Her head appears to bond 
A little over his : 

Petal and plumage blend. 

Soft sigh and softer hiss. 

There was no other sound. 

And scaree a leaflet stirr’d. 

And heavy dews hung round, 

The Bose and round the Bird. 
Sure, some are tinged with red I 
Whence comes it ? Can the Bose 
Have wept upon his headi 
Her tears are not like those. 

No j ’tie from his own breast, 

Pierced by her thorns, they come : 
Against them it was prest. 

Of them it sought its doom. 
Wanting was one delight. 

The one she could not give. 

He thought perhaps she might. 

He thought so, nor would lire. 
Ever some cruel spell 
Hongs listen’d, tho’ unseen. 

On those who love too well 
And sing too well between. 

At the fond heart so riven 
Mute was awhile the maid. 

Then pray’d she unto Heaven, 

And it was thus she pray’d -. 

" 0 Allah 1 if the fond 
Must alway suffer so. 

If love finds naught beyond 
Its very birth but woo, 

Protect at least the one 
From what the other bore. 

Nor let her stay alone. 

Nor with faint breath droop o’er 
The dead ! Bo thou confer 
His spirit on her bloom. 

And may it soothe in her 
Lone shade its hour of gloom !” 


Allah that gift bostou's. 

But only in those plains. 

And only in ouo Boso, 

Tho Bird’s sweet voioo romains. 

Lady of all my lays I 
Accept the service duo I 
And, if a word of praise 
Or smile descend from you, 

I will not look about 
To catoh the criuuhs that fall 
Among the rabble rout 
That eiwd the choral hall, 

Nor chide the deaf man's oholoe 
When o’er the Bose’s bird 
The low unvarying voice 
Of Ouckoe is preferr’d. 

iixxxni. 

Here, where precipitate Spring, with one light 
honnd 

Into hot Summer's lusty arms, expires. 

And where go forth at mom, at ovc, at night. 
Soft airs that want tho lute to play with ’om. 

And softer sighs that know not what they want. 
Aside a wall, hcuoath an orange-tree. 

Whoso toiloBt flowers could toll tho lowlier ones 
Of sights in FiesoU right up ahovo, 

While I was gazing n few pnoos off 
At what they seem’d to show mo ^vitli tholr nods, 
Their frequent whispors and their pointing shoots, 
A gentle maid come down tho garden-stops ' 

And gathered tho pure troasuro in her lap. 

I heard the branches rustle, and stept forth 
To drive tho ox away, or mulo, or goat, 

Such I believed it must he. How could I 
Let beast o’erpower them 1 When hath wbid or 
rain 

Borne hard upon weak plant that wanted mo, 
And I (however they might bluster round) 

Walkt offl ’Twere most ungrateful : for sweet 
scents 

Are the swift vehicles of still sweeter thoughts. 
And nurse and pillow the dull memory 
That would let drop without thorn herbest stores. 
They bring mo tales of youth and tones of love. 
And ’tis and ever was my wish and ivay 
To let all flowers live freely, and all die 
(Whene’er their Qenius bids their souls depart) 
Among their kindred in their native place. 

I never pluck the rose; the violet’s head 
Hath shaken with my breath upon its bank 
And not reprooeht me ; tho evor-sacred onp 
Of the pure lily hath between my hands 
Pelt safe, unsoil'd, nor lost one grain of gold. 

I Bsw the light that made the glossy loaves 
More glossy ; the fair arm, the fairer cheek 
Warmed by the eye intent on its pursuit ; 

I saw the foot that, altho’ half-erect 
From its grey dipper, could not lift her up 
To what she wanted ; I held down a branch 
And gather’d her some blossoms ; since their 
hour 

Was come, and bees had wounded them, and flies 
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Of liavdor 'wing wore working thoir way thro' 

And soattorlng thorn in frngmouts nndor-foot. 

So ortep wore somo, they rattled tmovolvod, 
Othora, ore broken off, foil uUo sliolla, 

For aneh appear the petnla when dotacht. 
Unbending, biittie, lucid, white like snow. 

And like anow not Been thro’, by eye or aun : 

Yet oveiy one her gown received from me 
Wna fiiirer than the firat. 1 thought not ao, 

But BO ahe proiaed them to reward my care. 

I said, "You find the largoat.” 

" Thia indeed,” 

Cried ahe, " ia largo and aweet.” She hold one 
I forth, 

Whether for me to look at or to take 
I She knew not, nor did I ; but taking it 

Would beat have solved (and this she felt) her 
doubt. 

I dared not touch it; for it seemed a part 
Of her own self ; ircah, full, the moat mature 
Of bloasoma, yet a blossom ; with a touch 
To hill, and yet unfallen. She drew back 
The boon she tender’d, and then, finding not 
The ribbon at her waist to fix it in, 

Uropt it, OS loth to drop it, on tlie rest. 

IXXXIV, 

ITnrk I ’tia the laugh of Spring; aho coinoa, 

With airy aylphs and fiery gnomoa ; 

On oruol mischlof thoao intent. 

And thoao na anxlona to prevont. 

So noAV for Cralio and for fun 
And Bwaina forsworn and maids undono ; 

So now for lirldegrooma and for brldos 
And rivals luing’d by rivor-sidos. 

Hero tlio hoarso-wooing dove ia heard. 

And there the cuckoo, liiunting bird I 
But soon along tlio osier vale 
Will ■warblo the aweet nightingale. 

Amid whoso aong chaato Eve must iioar 
The throats of love, the aereama of fear. 

The milk-maid’s shriek of laughter ahrill 
From hovel close beneath the hill. 

Before the door the whirring wheel. 

Behind the hedge the ticklish squeal. 

The shepherd rude, tlie hoydon wroth. 

The boisterous rip of stubborn cloth. 

The brisk repulse, the preasing pray’r, 

" Ah do I ” and " do it if you dare I ” 

But whence; at every field we pass. 

Those hollo-ws in the starting gross 1 
The little Loves have gambol’d there. 

Or fought or ■wrestled pair by pair. 

Moist are the marks of struggling feet, 

And the bruis’d herbage still smells sweet. 

Let Nancy now, if Nancy will, 

Boturn the kiss she took so ill. 

If gentler thoughts thy bosom move. 

Come, Nauoy, give the kiss of love. 

Soft is the hank I rest on hero. 

And soft the river murmnra near ; 

Above, the wandering dimples play. 

Bun round, uuudnd, and melt a'way ; 


Beneath, more regular, more slow, 

The gmasy woeda wave to and fro, 

While tlio flliarp reed, it poora ao high, 

Shakes at each swell that paaaca by. 

The poor tired bird who ’’•dn would drink. 

But fcar.a tlio abrupt and oriiinhling brink. 

Sees that liia weight ’twill not sustain. 

And hovors, and files back again. 

My Nimoy, thna I thirst for you, 

And ho flies off as I may do. 

ixsxv. 

I would invoke yon once again, 

Pido shades of gloomy Walchcron, 

By every name most dear I 
But every name what voice could call 1 
What tears could flow enough for all. 

Within the eircUng year I 
Yet comfort yc, illustrious band. 

That might have saved your native land 
I-Iad life and health remain’d I 
Who cast yc on those aonda accurst! 

Traitor I ho sold his country first 
And gave her up oiiohniu’d. 

No human power tlio wrotoh shall soreen 
That sont yon In tlio misty seono. 

Whore glory never shouo I 
His vacant Iiuoyant heart siiall rue 
The lingoriug death ho brouglit on yon 
And wisli tlint death his own, 

I.XXXVI. 

1 wander o’or tho sandy lioath 
Whoro tho white ruali waves higii, 

Wlioro adders cloao hoforo mo wreath 
And tawny kUos sail soroamiiig by. 

Alone I wander ; I alone 
Could love to wander tlioro ; 

" But whoroforo 1 " lot my church-yard stone 
IjooIc toward Tawy and doclavo. 

IXXXVII. 

From yonder wood murk bluo-oyed Eve proceed: 
First thro’ tho deep and warm and secret glens, 
Tliro’ tho pnle-glimmering privet-scented lane. 
And thro’those aldcre by tho river-side : 

Now tho soft dust impedes her, which the sheep 
Have hollow'd out beneath thoir hawthorn shade. 
But ah I look yonder 1 see a misty tide 
Bise up tho hill, lay low the frowning grove. 
Enwrap tho gay white mansion, sap its aides 
UntU they sink and melt away like chalk ; 

Now it comes down against our village-tower, 
Covers its base, floats o’or its archea, tears 
Tho clinging ivy from tho battlemontB, 

Mingles in broad embrace the obdurate stone, 
(All one vast ocean), and goes swelling on 
In alow and ailcnt, dim and deepening waves. 

ixxxvni. 

Sweet Clementina, turn those eyes 
On linos that trembling love haa traced ; ' 

0 steal one moment firom tho sides. 

With pity, as with beauty, graced. 
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So may tho Vivgin, oyer Most, 

Whato’or you hope, -wliato’cr you do, 

Rulo o’ov your pure oud goutlo brcaat. 

And cost lior tonderoBt smile on you. 

txxxiz. 

In Clemontina’s artless mien 
Ludiia asks mo irliat 1 see, 

And are tho roses of sixteen 
Enough for mol 
Lucilia asks, if that he all. 

Have I not cull'd as sweet before : 

Ah yes, Lueilia I and thdr fall 
1 still deplore. 

I now behold another scene. 

Where Pleasure beams with heaven’s own light. 
More pure, more constant, more serene, 

And not leas bright : 

Paith, on whose breast the Loves repose, 

Whoso chain of flowers no force can sever. 

And Modesty who, when sho goes, 

Is gone for ever. 

xo. 

Against the rooking mast 1 stand, 

Vhe Atlantio surges swell 
Vo boar me from my native land 
And Psyohe’s wild fin-ewell. 

Prom billow upon billow hurl'd, 

Agaiu I hear her say, 

" Oh I is there nothing in the world 
Worth one short hour’s delay 1" 

Alas, my Psyohe I were it thus, 

I should not sail alone, 

K or seas nor fates had sever’d us . . 

. But are you all my own ? 

Thus were it, never would burst forth 
These sighs so deep, so true I 
But, what to me is little worth. 

The world, is much to you. 

And you shall say, when once the dream 
(So hard to break I) is o’er, 

My love was very dear to him. 

My feme and pence were more. 

xoi. 

Look thou yonder, look and tremble, 

Thou whose passion swells so high ; 

See those mins that resemble 
Plooka of camels as they lie. 

'Tvraa a fair but Howard city, 

Bidding tribes and chiefe obey, 

'Till he oame who, deaf to pity. 

Tost the imploring arm away. 

Spell’d and prostrate, she lamented 
What her pride and folly wrought : 

But was ever Pride contented. 

Or would Polly e’er he taught 1 
Strong are cities ; Eage o'erthrows ’em ; 

Bage o’erswells tho gallant ship ; 

Stains it not the cloud-white bosom, 

Plaws it not the ruby lip ] 


All Uiat sbiolds us, nil that charms us, 

Brow of ivory, tower of stouo, 

Yiold to Wmth ; nuotlior'a luinus us. 

But we perish by our own. 

Might may send to rave and ravage 
Pnntlrer and hyena fell j 
But their manners, hni'sh luid saviigo, 

Little suit the mild gasclle. 

When tho waves of life suiTOuiul thee, 

Quenching oft tho light of iovo, 

When the clouds of doubt confound thao, 

Drive rrot from thy breast the dove. 

xcn. 

To-morrow, brightest-oyed of Avon’s train. 
To-morrow thou art, slavo-Uke, bound and sold, 
Another’s and another’s I Haste away, 

Wind thro’ the willows, dart along the path ; 

It nought avails thee ; nought our plaint av^s. 

0 happy those before me who could say 
"Short tho’ thy period, sweet Taema*, short 
Ere thou art destin’d to tho depths below. 

Even from tby valloy-eradlc, saffron-strown. 

Thou passest half thy sunny hours with mo.” 

I mourn not, onvy not, whnt others gain j 
Thee aud thy venovahlo elms I mourn, 

Thy old protectors I nithloss was tho prido 
And gaunt tho nood that biulo thoir heads lio low I 

1 see tho meadow’s tondor grass start back, 

Seo from thoir prostrate tnmlcs tho gory glare. 

Ah I pleasant was it once to wateli thy waves 
Swelling o’er pliant bods of glossy wood j 
Pleasant to wjitoli them dip amid tho stones, 
Chirp, aud spring over, glanoo and gleam along, 
And tripping light their wanton way pursuo. 
Mothluks th^ now with mollow moumfulnoss 
Bid thoir feint breezes chide my fond dolay, 

Mor suffer on the bridge nor on the Icnoo 
My poor irregular^ pencUl’d page. 

Alas, Tacasa, thou ait sore deceived I 
Here are no foreign words, no fetal seal. 

But thou and oU who hear me shall avow 
The simple notes of sorrow’s song aro bore. 

xoin. 

Mother, I can not mind my wheel ; 

My fingers ache, my lips aro dry : 

Oh I if yon felt the pain I feel 1 
But oh, who ever felt os I j 
No longer could I doubt him tme . . 

All other men may use deceit ; 

He always said my eyes wore blue. 

And often swore my lips were sweet. 

xoiv. 

Turn, pretty blue eyes I wheresoever ye shine 
May pity poreuade you to light upon mine I 
Our yesterday’s glances by silent consent, 
Alternate from each, swiftly came, swiftly went. 
My zeal, my intemperate zeal, I deplore; 

I adored, and I hnrn’d to make others adore. 


* TMlitiook, ttio name of a stream anil village near 
Warwiok. 
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0 pavdon, bright idol ! Honcoforth shall thy 

shrlno 

lloinurmur my sighs, and roraurmur but mine. 
Thy suppliant shall grow moro uontent and moro 
wiso, 

And his first and last prayer be, Turn, pretty blue 
oyoal 

xov. 

WniTICBN IN IT ALES. 

Ipsloy I when hurried by malignant fate 

1 post thy court and heard thy closing gate, 

I sigh’d, but sighing to myself I said 

" How for the quiet cot and mountain .shade.” 

Ah I what msistiesa madness made me roam 
From cheerful fi-ienda and hoapitablo home I 
Whether in Arrow’s vale or Taehbrook’a grove 
My lyre resounded Liberty and Love. 

Hero never Love hath fann’d his purple flame, 
And fear and anger start at Freedom’s name. 

Yet high exploits the churlish nation boasts 
Against the Horman and the Homan UostH. 

’Tis falsa ; whore conquest had but roapt disgraeo 
Contemptuous Valour spurn’d tho roptilo race. 
Lot mo ouue moro my native land rogain, 
Bounding with stoiuly prUlo and high diailoin; 
Thon will I pardon all tho faults of falo. 

And hang frosh garlands, Ipsloy, on thy gate. 


xovi. 

/jowr. You llUlo port and twittorhig pot, 
Who triumph so 1 do yon forgot 
Tliat wnodon holt and Aviry bar 
So t'loarly show us Avluit you arol 
Oavmij. You ugly, onvimis, monstrous thing, 
Yon Avho can noithor lly nor sing, 

T, would not, if 1 eould, forgot 
I am a little tArittoring pot. 

Proud man may banish from his mind 
A mistress, lovely, fond, and kind ; 

Tho Avildost woods have novor hoard 
Such Avickodness of gentler bird. 

I Arjsh one instant yon could seo 
Tho blessed fate allottod mo ; 

I should exult that Heaven had sont 
The vision for yonr punishment. 

Ho language but a bird’s can apoalc 
Tho transports of my quivering beak ; 

My quivering beak alone can sing 
The glorioB of my golden Aving. 

What tho' I tromble as I stand, 

Poi'cht liigh on hor protecting hand, 

.As my reflected form I view 
In two cloar founts of hoavonly blue. 

My riifQed Avinga her Angora close. 

Her bosom bids my fears repose. 

So froAvard is my fondled AVill, 

I strugglo to bo nearer still. 

Tho beating of hor heart I hear. 

And yet would I be still moro near. 

I chirp : but oh, my voice I how dull I 
Where flies it when the heart is fnlll 


Toll mo, vain mortal, Avhon Avill you 
Sip the live rose's fragrant tloAV, 

Riot and rovol in hor hnii', 

And dream of nests and nosllinga thorai 
Thon may you triumph, and forgot 
Tho litllo port and tAvittcrlng pel. 

• xovir. 

Marla I I have aald cidien 
To QUO alone so fair us you ; 

And sho, hoyond my hopes, tit last 
Returns and tells mo of the past ; 

While happier for rememhoring Avell 
Am I to hear and she to tell. 

Whether gny Paris may again 
Admire you gayest of W train, 

Or, Lovo for pilot, yon shall go 
Where Orellana’s waters floAV, 

And cull, amid Brazilian bowers. 

Of richer fruits and gaudier flowers ; 

Or on tho Seine or on tho Lino 
Remember one command of mine : 

Lovo Avith os steady loro as o’er 
Illumed tho only broaat so fair ; 

That, in another year at most, 

Whethor tho Alps or seas are crost, 

Something may Realtor from tho ihuno 
Frosh hiatro o’or Poroira's name. 

xflvm. 

Wort thon but Mind, 0 Fortuno, thon perhaps 
Thou miglitost alAvays havo avoided ino; 

For novor voieo of inlno (young, mlddlo-agotl, 

Ur going doivn on toilcriug kneo the sholf 
That oriimhlcB with im to tlio volo of yoara) 

Call’ll thco iisiilo, Avhotlior thon rannost on 
To others Avho expected, or didst throAV 
Into tho sleeper’s lap tho unsought prize. 

Rut blind thou art not ; tho roriAinhiug cup 
For Avhlch my hot heart Uiirstod, thou hast 
over 

(When it ATOB fnll and nt tho lip) strnck 
down. 

xoix. 

Lot me Bit hero and muse by thco 

AAvhile, aiirial Fiosolo 1 

Thy slioltor'd Avalks and cooler grots. 

Villas and vinos and olive-plots. 

Catch mo, entangle me, detain mo, 

And laugh to hoar tliat aught oan pain mo. 
'Tivoro just, if over rose one sigh 
To And tho lightor mount more high. 

Or any otlior natural thing 

So ti’ito that Fate Avonld blush to smg, 

Of Honour’s sport or Fortune’s froAvn, 

Clung to my heart and kept it doAm. 

But shunn’d have I on every sido 
Tho splosh of noAvly-mountod Pride, 

And novor riskt my taking cold 
In tho damp ehamWs of tho old. 

What has tlio zephyr hi-onght so sweet t 
’Tis tho vino-blossom round my soot. 
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Ah I how muoh bettor hoi'e at onoo 
And qnito alono to oatoh tho breeze, 

Than roughly wear life’s trauing day 
On rotten forms with Cnotloroagh, 

’Mid public men for private ends, 

A friend to foes, a foe to friends I 
Long since with youthful chases warm, 
And when ambition Avell might charm. 
And when tho choice before me lay, 

I heard the din and turn'd away. 

Hence oftentimes imperial Seine 
Hath listen’d to my early strein. 

And past tho Ehine and past the Ehone 
My Latian mnse is heard and known : 

Hor is the life of one recluse 
An alien quite from public use. 

Where alders mourn’d their fruitloss beds 
A thousand cedars raise their heade. 

And from Segovia’s hills remote. 

My sheep enrich my neighhour’s cote. 

The wide and easy road I lead 
Where never paced the hamest steed. 
Whore hardly dared the goat look down 
Beneath her poi'ent mountain’s frown. 
Suspended while tho torrent-spray 
Springs o’er the crags that roll away. 

Cares if I had, I turn'd those cares 
Toward my partridges and hares. 

At every dog and gun I heard 
ni-augnring for some truant bird. 

Or whiaker’d friend of jet-tipt ear, 

Until the frighten’d eld llmpt near. 

These know me, and ’twas quite enough, 

I paid no Momiiuj Poet to puff. 

Saw others liunc and wealth increase. 

Ate my own mutton-chop in peace. 

Open'd my window, snnteht my glass. 
And, from the rills that chirp and pasa, 

A. pure libaldon pour'd to thee, 

Unsoil’d uneitied Liberty I 
Lonthony I an ungenial dime. 

And the broad -wing of restiesB Time, 
Have rudely swept thy iuasay walls 
And rockt thy abbots In their paUs. 

I loved thee by thy streame of yore. 

By distant streams I love thee more ; 

Bor never is the heart so true 
As bidding what wo love adieu. 

Yet neither where we first drew breath, 
Hor where our fathers deep in death, 
Nor where the mystic ring was given. 
The link from earth that reaches heaven. 
Nor Londonj Paris, Florence, Eome, 

In his own heart’s the wise man’s home. 
Stored with each keemer, kinder, sense. 
Too firm, too lofty, for offence, 
Unlittered by the tools of state, 

And greater than the great world’s great, 
If mine no glorious work may be. 

Grant, Heaven 1 and ’tis enough for me, 
(While many sqnally sails flit past. 

And many hreak the ambitious mast) 
Prom all that t^ey pursue, exempt. 

The stofmless bay of deep contempt ! 
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With frigid art our numbers flow 
Per joy unfolt and fabled woo ; 

And liatioBB oro tho poet’s dreams 
Of pastoinl pipe and haunted stroams. 

All Nature's boundless reign is thoira, 

But most her triumphs and her tears. 

They try, nor vainly try, tlwiv power 
To cheer misfortune’s lonely hour ; 

Whether they raise the laurell’d head. 

Or stoop beneath the peasant’s shed. 

They pase the glory they bestow. 

And shine above the light they tiirow. 

To Valour, in Ms car of Are, 

Shall Genius strike the solemn lyre '. 

A Biou’s fiiU shall Manvera mourn. 

And Virtue raise the vacant um. 

or. 
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Again, my soul, snsiain the mournful page I 
Is there no difference 1 none of placo t of ago I 
How the words tremble, how tho lin.es unite I 
What dim confusion floats hoforo my sight 1 
Thrioo happy strongora, to whoso roving eyes 
ITnwot with tears these public columns rise I 
Whate'or tho ohangoftil world oontains of now. 
These aro events the least observed by you. 

0 Lambe, my oorly guide, my guardian friend, 
Must thus our ploasurcs, tbns our prospoots ouil I 
When tire fond mother claspt her fovor’d child. 
Death hail’d tho omen, wavotl his dart, and smilod, 
Nor unobserv’d his lengthen’d wings o’erapread 
With deeper darkness each devoted head. 

She knows his silent footsteps ; they have past 
Two other babes; two more have breath’d their lust. 
What now avails thee, what avail’d thee then. 

To shine in science o’er the sons of men I 
Each varying plant, each tortuous root, to know. 
How latent pests from lucid waters flow. 

Ail the deep bosom of the air oontains, 

Fire’s parent strength and eortli’s prolific veins. 
The last and hardest lesson teaches this, 

Frau is our knowledge, frailer is our bliss. 

oil. 

Ah what avails the soeptrod race. 

Ah what the form divine I 
What every virtue, eveiy grace I 
Hose Aylmer, all were thine. 

Hose Aylmer, whom these wakeful eyes 
May weep, but never see, 

A night of memories and of sighs 

1 oonsecrate to thee. 

OIII. 

Gone I thou too, Nancy I why should Heaven 
remove 

Each tender object of my early love t 
Why wsa I.happy 1 0 ye conscious rooks I 
Was I not happyl When lone’s looks 
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Olaapt round her nook iind mine tlioir goUlon 
uhnln, 

AmhiMon, famo, and fortuno, amilod in vnin. 

While warring winils with deafening fiu'y hlow, 
Near, and more nciu-j our chookB^ our bOBoma, 
grew. 

Wave after Avnve the Inshiiig ocean chnsod, 

She aniilod, and prost me closer to her waist. 

" SuppoBO this cave should eruBli ns,” enco I 
oriod i 

“ It can not fiUl,” tho loving maid replied. 

“ Yon, who are shorter, may ho safe,” I said ; 

" 0 let us ily ! ” exclaim’d the simple mold. 
Springing, she drew me fonvai'd by tho hand 
Upon the sunny and the solid sand, 

And then lookt round, with fearful doubt, to sec 
If what I spoke so seriously, could be. 

Ab memory, memory I thou alone canat save 
Angelic beauty A'om the gi'asping grave. 

Tho’ Nancy's name for ever dwell unknown 
Beyond her briar-bound sod and upright stone j 
Yet, in the loveris, in tho poet’s eye. 

The young lone hath not bloom'd to die. 

oiv. 

I come to visit thee again. 

My little lloworleas eyolanion I 
To touch tho iuuids, iilniust to press. 

That ohoor’d thoo in thy lonolinoss. 

Wliat could those lovely sisters And, 

Uf thoo in form, of mu in mind. 

What is thoro in us rleh or rare. 

To make us wortli a luoraont’s care 1 
Unwortliy to lie so carcst. 

Wo are but wither'd loaves at best. 

cv. 

Child of a day, thou knowest not 
Tho tears that overAuw thiuo urn, 

Tho gushing eyes that road thy lot, 

Nor, if thou lenowost, couldst return I 
And why die wish I tlio pure and bloat 
Watch like thy mother o'er thy sleep. 

0 peaceful night I 0 envied rest I 
Thou vvUt not over see her weep. 

ovi. 

ON A rons IN A win.811 ounnan-vAiu}. 

Kind souls I who strive what pious hand shall 
bring 

The first-found crocus from reluctant Spring, 

Or blow yom' wintry fingers while they strew 
This snnloBB turf with rosemary and rue, 

Bend o'er your lovers first, but mind to save 
One sprig of each to trim a poet's grave. 

evil. 

ANOIUm UllN AI TUOllNSOy PAllK. 

If in tho summer-time, 0 guest, 

Thou comost where these waters rest. 

And whore those gentle swells of land 
Thoir over-verdont turf oxpand. 


Not oponer those, nor those more clear. 

Than was tlie soul that late dwelt here. 

If in tho winter then liust crost 

Tho Boono homnub’d with snow and frost, 

Ask those thou luootest at tho gate 
If they aro not as desolate. 

ovni. 

Yes, in this chancel once wo sat alone, 

0 Dorothea I thou wert bright with youth, 
Freshness like Morning's dwelt upon thy check. 
While here and there above tho level pews. 

Above the housings of the village domes. 

The musky fim its gi-oves and zophyi-s waved. 

1 know not why (since we had each our book 
And lookt upon it stedfastly) first one 
Outran the learned labourer from the desk. 

Then tript the other and Umpt ihr behind. 

And smiles gave blushes birth, and blushes 

smiles. 

Ah me 1 where aro tliey floivn, my lovely friend I 
Two scasonB like that season thou hast lain 
Cold as the dark-blue stone beneath my feet. 
While my heart bouts as tlion, bnt not with Joy. 

0 my lost friends 1 why woro yo onco so dear? 
And why woro yo not fewer, t) yo few 1 
Must winter, spring, uml summer, thus roturu, 
Ooimuomnrating some one torn awny, 

TUI half the mouths at lust shall take, with mo, 
Thoir unmos fr'um thoso upon your scattor'd 
graves I 

uix. 

Thou In this wide cold church art laid. 

Close to the wall, my little maid 1 
My little Fanny Vorehlld I thou 
Solo idol of an iiifant vow I 
My pluymato in life’s break of day, 

Whon all wo had to do was play I 
Even then, if any other girl 
To kiss iny forolicad soiz'd a curl. 

Thou wouhlst with sad dismay run hi, 

And stamp, and call it siiamo and sin. 

And should some rash intrusive hoy 
Bring thoo au orange, ftowor, or toy. 

That instant I laid fist on frill, 

1 boro my jealousy so ill. 

And felt my bosom beat so bold, 

Altho’ bo might be six years old, 

Against the marble slab mine eyes 
Dwell fixt ; and from below arise 
Thoughts, not yet cold nor mute, of thoo 
It was their earliest joy to aoo. 

Quo who had marcht o'or Miuden's plain 
In thy young smile grow young again. 

That storn ono molted into love. 

That father traced tho lino above.* 

Ills Koman soul used Itoman spooeli. 

And taught (ah thou too, thou didst teach I) 
How, soon 118 in our oourse wo start. 

Death follows with uplifted dart. 

*‘6. FruncIscmVorclilld.Nst xv. JulU, 1774. Incursu 
vltic muni noblB iUBtnU* 
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ox. 

Toaw (Mven tnok upon, the fountain-hoad, 

And Sorrow’s voloc aupprost, 

Hoayo, while in. qnlot sloop reposo tho doad ; 

Oh I when will they too rest I 

oxi. 

Hot the lost struggles of the Sun, 
Precipitated from his golden throne, 

Hold darkling mortals In suhlime suspense ; 

But tho calm exod of a man j 

Hearer, tlio' far above, who ran 
7he race we cun, when Heaven recals hltn hence. 

IFhus, 0 then pure of earthly taint I 
Thus, 0 my Southoyl poet, sage, and saint i 
IDhou, after saddest silence, art removed. 

What voice in anguish can we raise. 

Or would we I Need wo, dare wo, praise i 
Qod now does that, the God tliy whole heart 
loved. 

oxii. 

The day returns, my natal day. 

Borne on the storm and pale with snow. 

And seems to nsk me why I stay, 

Stricken by Time and bowed by Woe. 

Iflony were once tho friends who came 
To wish me joy j and there are some 
Who wish it now; hut not tho somo; 

They are whence friend can never come ; 

Hor are thoy you my love wateht o’er 
Cradled in innoeenco and sleep ; 

You smile into my eyes no more, 

Her see the bitter tears thoy weep. 

OXIII. 

When Helen first saw wrinkles in her face 
(’Twas when some fifty long had settled there 
And intermarried andbrancht off awide) 

She threw herself upon her couch and wept: 

On %iB side hung her head, and over that 
LlstleBsly she let fall the&lthlesa brass 
That m^e the men as foUhlosa 

But when you 

Pound them, or fancied them, and would not 
bear 

That they were only vestiges of smiles. 

Or the impression of some amorous hair 
Astray from cloistered curls and roseate hand, 
Which had been lying there all night perhaps 
Upon a skin so soft , " No, no,” you said, 

" Sure, they are coming, yes, ore come, are here : 
Well, and what matters it, while thou sat too I ” 

oxrv. 

A provident and wakeful fear 
Impels me, while I read, to say. 

When Poesy invites, forbear 
Sometimes to walk her tempting way ; 

Beadier is she to swell the tear 
Than its sharp tinglings to allay. . 


" But there are stories At for song, 

And fit for maiden lips to sing,” 

Yes ; and to you thoy all belong, 

About your knoc thoy fondly cling; 
Thoy love the accents of your tongue, 

Thoy sock tho shtulow of your wing. 

Ah ! lot the Hours ho light anti gay, 

With Hopo for over at thoir sido. 

And let tho Mtises ehaunt a lay 
Of Fleasuros that await the bride, 

Of sunny Life's untroubled sen, 

Smooth sands, and gently swelling tide. 

A time will como when steps are slow. 

And prone on ancient scenes to rest. 
When l&e shall lose its former glow. 

And, leaf by leaf, the shrinking breast 
Shall drop the blossom yet to blow 
Per tho most blessed of the blest. 

Then, nor till then, in spring go forth 
" The graves of ivoiting friends to see.” 
It would he pleasant to my earth 
To know your step, if that might ho, 

A verse is more than I am worth, 

A thought is not undue to mo. 

oxv. 

The vossel that rests hero at last 
Had once stout ribs and topping mast. 
And, wliato’or wind thoro might prevail. 
Was ready for a row or sail. 

It now lies idlo on its side, 

Porgotful o’er the stream to glide. 

And yet there havo been days of yoro, 
When protty maids tlioir posies boro 
To crown its prow, its dock to trim. 

And freighted a whole world of whim. 

A thousand stories it bonld toll. 

But it loves secrecy too well. 

Come closer, my sweet girl, pray do I 
There may be still one left for you. 


oxvi. 

Satire! I never call’d thee vciy fair. 

But if thou art inclined to hear my piuy’r, 

Gnmt the bright surface that our form reflects. 
The heoltby font that braces our defects ; 

But 0 ! to fulminato with forked lino 
Another’s fame .or fortune, ne’er he mine I 
Against the wretch who dares it, high or low. 
Against him only, I direct my blow. 

***** 

Well ; yon have seen oar Pi’ospei'os, at whoso] 
heck 

Our ship, with all her royalty, is wi'ock. 

Prom sire to son descends the wizard book 
That works such marvels. 

Look behind yon I look I 
There issue from tho Treasury, dull and dry as 
The leaves in winter, Gilford and MatUuos. 
Brighter and braver Peter Pindar started, 

And ranged around him all the lighter-hearted. 
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■\Vlion Potov Phulav sank into doclino. 

Up from Ilia Mo apriuig Pctor Poroupino. 

Honoatoi' mon and wiaor, you will say, 

Wove aativiats. 

Unhurt i for spite 1 for pay 1 
Tlioir oourtoona soliliorahlp, outsliiuing ours, 
Mounted tlio ongino and took aim from tow'rs. 
Prom puti'id ditchca wo moro safoly fight, 

And pusli our zus-isng paraUcls hy night. 

Urydon’s rich numhera rattle torse and round. 
Profuse, and nothing pZatterp in the sound. 

And, here almost his equal, if hut here, 

Pope pleas’d alike the plnyM and severe. 

The slimmer cur at giwler Jolmsou snarls. 

But coircrs beneath his huglo-hlast for Charlea 
Prom Vanity and London for removed. 

With that pure Spirit his pure spirit loved. 

In thorny paths the pensivo Cowper trod. 

But angels prompted, and tho word was God. 

Churclimon have ohaunted satire, and the i>ows 
Heard good sound doutrine from tlie sable Muso. 
Prost-bitten and lumboglnous, when Doiino, 

With versos giuuTd and knotted, hobbled on. 
Thro' listening pidocea did rhymolass South 
Pour siiarkliiig waters ft-oni his golden mouth. ] 
Prim, in Hpriioo paril-colours, Mtison shono. 

His Muso lookt wall in gall-dyed erapo alone. 
Bonoath tho starry sky, 'mid gordon glooms. 

In meditation deep, and dense porfomos. 

Young's oossoek was iUnmood round with plainttvo 
pun . . 

And pltldor Ohurehill swore ho ivould liavonono. 
Ho barad his own broad vices, but tho knots 
Of tho loud scourge fell sorest upon Scots. 

Byron was not aU Byron ; ono small part 
Boro tho unprosaiou of a human heart. 

Guidod by no clear lovo-stw'H panting light 
Thro’ tho sharp surges of a nortliorn night, 

In Satire's nanw strait ho sivnm the host, 
Scattoi'lng tho foam that hist about his breast. 

Ho, who might elso have boon more tondor, first 
Prom Scottish saltnosB caught his rabid thirst. 
Pradso Eoats . . 

" I think I *70 heard of him." 

" With yon 

Shelly stands foremost." 

. . And ids lip was blue. 

" I hear with pleasure any one commend 
So good a soul ; for Shelly is my fl-dend.” 

Ono leaf from Southey's laurel made explode 
All his comhustibles . . 

" An ass I by God I ” 

Who yet surmounted in romantlo Spain 
Highths OUT bidsh cenrser never oonld attain. 

I lagg’d ; ho call’d me ; urgent to prolong 
My matin chirpings iuitp mellower song. 
Moumfullor tones came then . . 0 uo’or bo they 
Drown’d in night bowlings from tho Perth and 
Spey 1 

Tivico is almighty Homer for above 
Troy and her towers, Olympus and his Jove. 


cao 

First, when tho God-led Priom bends hoforo 
Him sprung from Thotis, dark with Hootor’a 
gore : 

A second time, when both alike have bled. 

And Agamemnon speaks among the dead. 

Gall’d up by Genius in au after-age. 

That ivirfnl spootro shook tho Athoiiian stage. 
Prom ovo to morn, from morn to parting night, 
Pnthor and danghtor stood hoforo my sight. 

I folt tho looks they gave, tho ivords they said. 
And rocondneted each serenor shade. 

Ever ahall tlicBo to mo ho well-spent days. 

Sweet foil the tears upon them, sweet tlio praise. 

oxvxi. 

Boastfully call we all the world our own ; 

What ore we who should coll it so 1 Tho form 
Erect, the eye that pierces stars an4 suns. 

Droop and decay ; no boast so piteously. 

More mutable than wlnd-ivorn loaves lUD wo ; 
Yea, lower arc wo than tho dust’s estate ; 

Tho Tory dust is as it was hoforo ; 

Dissovor’d fi-om onvsolves, aliens and outcasts. 
Prom wluit onr pride dared call InhorLtanco, 

Wo only livo to fool our fail and dio. 

o.vvin. 

When tlw mimosas sluill have made 
(O’oravehiiig) an unbroken sliado ,• 

And tho roBO-laurols lot to broatho 
Soarculy a fiivoriLo llowor bonoath ; 

When tho young eyprossos which now 
Look at tho olives, brow to brow, 

Giicor’d by tbo broozos of the south 
i^hall shoot ahovo tho acacia’s growth, 

Ono pornd venture of my four 
Turning somo former fondness o’or, 

At last impatient of tho hlamo 
Cast madly on a father’s name. 

May say, and cheek the chided tear, 

" I wish ho stiil wore witli us hero,’’ 

oxix. 

Everything tells me yon aro near ; 

The hail-stones bound along and melt. 

In whito array the clouda appear. 

The spring and you onr fields have folt. 

Paris, I know, is hard to quit ; 

But you have loft it ; and’tworo silly 
To throw away more smiles and wit 
Among tho forests of Chantilly, 

Her moss-paved coll your rose adorns 
To tompt yon ; and your oyolomon 
Turns back his tiny twisted horns 
As if he hoard your voice again, 

oxx. 

luniz-XHioiiraxiis. 

0 gontlost of thy race I 
How early do wo trace 
Tho 'wrath of Pote on thoo ! 


640 


MISOELLANBOUS. 


Ifoli only that thy hoad 
Wna hurl'd among the dead, 

Tho virtuous, iriBO, and fwo, 

0 Karic-Autoinette I 
Do generous souls regret 
Thy sooptrod destiny, 

But, tvinning all the heart 
Of mortal lilce Mozart, 

Hla bride tliou couldst not be. 

Thou liftedst the street child 
Prom slippery floor : ho smiled, 

Hist thee, and call’d thee wj/e. 

Ah I could it have been so. 

How free tvert thou from woe, 

How pure, how gi-eat, for life 1 
One truth Is little known ; 

'Tis this j the highest throne 
Is not the highest place 
Even on the earth we bead ; 

Some con raise up the dead. 

And some the royal race. 

oxxi. 

Hovembor I thou art come again 
'With all thy gloom of fogs and rain, 

Tfet woo betide the wret(i who sings 
Of sadness borne upon thy wings. 

The gloom that overcast my brow. 

The whole year’s gloom, departs but now j 
And oil of joy I hear or see, 

Hovomberl laaoribetotheel 

oxxn. 

Retlro, and timely, from the world, if ever 
Thou hopes! tranquil days ; 

Its gaudy jewets from thy bosom sever, 

Despise its pomp and praise. 

The purest star that looks into the stroam 
Its slightest ripple shakes, 

And Peace, where'er Ite fiercer splendours gleam, 
Her brooding neat forsakes. 

The quiet planets roll with even motion 
In the stiU skies alone ; 

O’er ocean they dance joyously, but ocean 
They find no rest upon. 

ozxin. 

M oobhith. 

Queen of the double sea, beloved of hun 
'Who shakes the world’s foundations, thou hast 
seen 

Glory in all her beauty, aU her forms ; 

Seen her walk hack with Theseus when he left 
The bonea of Sciron bleaching to the wind, 
Above the ocean’s roar and cormorant’s flight. 

So high that vastest billows from above 
Show but like herbage waving in the mead ; 

Seen generations throng thy Isthmian gomes. 
And pass awayj the beautiful, the brave. 

And them who sang their praises. But, 0 Queen, 
Audible atill, and fti beyond thy cliffs. 

As when they first were utter’d, are those words 
Divine which praised the valiant and the juet j 


And tears have often stopt, upon that ridge 
So perilous, him who brought bofoi-o his oyo 
Tim Colchian babes. “ Stay I spore him ! save 
the last I 

Medea I Is that blood! again I it drops 
Prom my imploring hand upon my foot I 
I will Invoke the Eumouides no moro, 

I will forgive thee, bless tlioo, bond to time 
In all thy wishes, do but thou, Modoiv, 

Tell mo, one lives." " And shall I loo docuivo 1 ’’ 
Cries from tlio fieiy car an angiy voice ; 

And swifter than two Ming stars descend 
Two breathless bodies ; worm, soft, motionless, 

As flowers in stillest noon before the anu. 

They lie three paces, from him : such they lie 
As when he left them sleeping side by side, 

A mother’s arm round each, a mother’s cheeks 
Between them, flush! with happiness and love. 

He was more changed than they were, doomed 
to show 

Thee and the stranger, how defaced and scarr'd 
Grief hunts us down the proclpiee of yoaiu. 

And whom the Mthloss prey upon the hist. 

To give the inertesi masses of our earth 
Her loveliest forme was thine, to fix tho Gods 
■Within thy wolls, and hong tlmir tripods round 
With fruits and foliage knoiving not decay. 

A nobler work remains ; tliy oitadcl 
Invites all Greece ; o’er lands and floods roiimlo 
Many ore tho Imarts that 'still iioat high for 
thoo : 

Confide then in thy strength, and unappall’d 
Look down upon tho plain, while yokemate kings 
Bun bellowing whore tlmir herdsmen goad 
them on. 

Instinct is shm-p in tlmm and terror trim, 

They smell the floor whereon thinr nooks mustliQ, 


oxxiv. 

auiDonn Ann luou, 

I love to wander, both in deed and thought. 
Where little rills their oarUest tunes am taught : 
I love to trace them into secret nooks. 

And watch their winning ways and seiious looks. 
Where, as they rise up leisurely and slow, 
Tbelong-hair’d moss for over ivavos below. 

Ho few hove splasht my face for venturing thus 
Among their games, games never meant for us : 
We are weak creatures, brief and dark our day. 
But children of immortal breed are they. 

Tet aide by dde with Bene, many a mile. 

Thro’ narrow dell and intricate defile, 

I have run too ; and both were well eontont j 
He chafed sometimes, hut never harm was meant. 
The Waters here start sundered, rocks between, 
Some heetlB-brow’d, and otliere brightly green : 
Loudly they call each other, nor in vain, 

Laugh at tho rocks, spring, and embrace again. 
My little Eeno winds his stream along 
Thro’ pastoral scenes by pastoral pipe unsung, 
And leaps and hazards many sportive falls. 

But grows sedator near Bologna’s walls. 
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Amongf the mmmtiiinB whloh from IurIi o’orlook 
That solemn oUy ami that wnj’ward brook, 

Viiro as the snow that on the Burainit lion, 

Ih'cah as the stream and radiant us the skios, 

Wort thou, Lucia 1 GonUl thy girlish hveaat 
Enjoy inoro sacred, moro sernidiic rest 1 
Tho hoy Gnidono innocently play'd, 

Past her ninth summer, with his wedded maid. 

A ring of rush was quito enough for both, 

And two sweat kisses all tho morriago troth. 

Amid life's eai’ly loaves how Host tho fond ! 

Until they elimh tho tree and look beyond. 

"T wonder,” said Lucia, "what can mean 
Those odious names of Quclpli and Ghibellinc. 

If, as my Babho tells me, you 're a Guelph, 

I must be (is it not so 1) one myself. 

And yet, though Babho always should be right, 
Against the Guolphs he calls his sorfs to flght. 

' Meanwhile,’ says ho in joke, ‘ my little queen 
Thou shalt be safely lodged with Saint Criathie.’” 

Sudden the colour left Guidouo’s chook. 

His lips were open hut he could not speak, 
Hoprostthe cool plump handj it broke in twain 
The ring of rush : and that was all her pain. 

Blit when she rais'd her oyoK, she thought no more 
Of that, or any pledge ho gave lioforo. 

She Imgg’d him to hor heart, and hade him say 
If lie was sorry that she wont away. 

ITo wept upon hor head ; but not mio word 
(Had thorn boon ultoraneo) Avmild tho ehibl luivo 
lieard. 

Tho volns about hor tnmplos hnw.'d like Iww 
Pretting and swanniug In l.lin lindou-treoH. 

His toars ran down hor (mrls j hor ouvlHsUedrow 
Against tho ehook, and miekt nil' one nr l.wn, 

But, panting, sohldug, sinking, thoiiglit it host 
To clasp his nock and iutereopl tho rest. 

" Prom three yoara ohl," said slio, “ when Invo 
hegins, 

I have lovod ymi, Ouidono I all my sins. 

My wiokod fibs, you, know it, woro for you . . . 
Now toll mo what to say and what to do. 

Speak ; yon can toll mo hut one thing in vain. 
Which is, that wo must never lovo again. 

We are no ehildran now ; for I am nine 
And you are twelve. Before Cristina's slirino 
I will say all that ever saint has hoard, 

And pray you grow not ugly with a hoard.” 
Little replied Guidono ; hut ho threw 
His mantle on the ground, and gently drew 
Lucia to the tufted seat, aud tliorc 
Hid his sad face amid hor sunny hair ; 

Hand elaspt in hand, now on her knoo, now /«>, 
Until their sorrow melted into bliss ; 

Such bliss as innocence alone can know, 

And innocence but seldom here below. 

The morning now grew sultry ; they must part ; 
Tho hoy with heavier, slie with lighter heart : 
Not that she lovod him less than ho lovod ftw. 
But she had suits, and sure ones, to prefer ; 
Babho had always minded what she said, 

And if she threaten'd he was half-afraid. 

Wanted she figs 1 the hinds were noai', but them 
She call’d not ; he must mount tho brittle stem, 
roi,. ti 


"Como, idle Babho ! you alone can reach 
To the inp-hnwch ; pull down that yellow poach: 
Yon may shako down some mulhorrios, if yon will. 

But mind I you shook tho last upon my fWll," 
iVnd now she said, “ Dear Babho 1 I would go, 

But poor Gnidono’s heart kept heating so 
Against my bosom, I am sure 't will break 
If I do go : don't lot mo ; for bis sako," 

Tho father started at theso words, and said, - 

" My swoot Luoia 1 never be afraid 

Of breaking hearts: tlion hast uotstrougtii enough. 

My darling child 1 for anything so tough,” 

She wiped his brow } for it ivas moist. “ But 
still 

(Langh as you may) ” said she, “ I ’m anro it will. 

I would not break it, gracious heaven I not 1 1 
And it is not hecanse I too should die ; 

Por without sweet Guidoua all my life 
Would he one sigh : beside ..lam his wife." 

She smiled, and took her father by the ciiin 
And lookt into his eyes, nor saw within 
Tho smouldoring fires that there intensely 
glow'd. 

Nor road the hour of quitting her abode. 

Tho snn has risen ; and throe horses wait 
With two slnnt horsoinon at tlio castlc-gate. 

The falihor lifts upon the iron-grey 

Ills wondoring tihllil, and all tliroo ride away, 

Seven years ineossantly there wept aud pray'd 
Bofore GriHtiiui’H slirino nuc pallid nmid. 

War had raged round tlio idly i who can toll 
Of Guelph ami (Ihilwllino what thousands Ml 
lienee was tliat maid so pallid : she must know 
(If her life jiays for it) the weal nr woo 
Of hor Gniilono : not another year 
Uim youtlifiil life endure suoh dmilit nnd fear. 
Another year might see lior blest at home. 

But will ho too, will hor Guidono come '( 

Trusting that time hail woalconod or offaeBil 
Tho lines tiiat lore with infant hand had traced, 
Tier fatlior never had prononuced tho name 
In all his letters ; but when last bo como 
To BOO her in tho convent, when ho found 
That nought within its eloiatcrs, nought around. 
Could' raise from heavy grief lior drooping head, i 
He laid his hand on hors, nnd mildly said, 

" Lucia I' they have told you then I Tho brave 
Are Wio first fruits that drop into tho grave.” ^ 
Lucia hoard him (and scaroc heard him) speak. 

And from her bosom burnt nor groan nor shriek, i 
Nor from her eyes one tear : down dropt her head, 
Down dropt hor beauteous form. ' 

"My child is dead! ” | 
The father cried, and struck his brow, and cast 
His arms around hor; tho young nuns' aghast 
Stood round ; tho elder rubh'd her temples hard, 
Andprayod tlie while ; these cares had their reward. 
Homeward the father hied, and finding now 
His child in safety, hade hor take Hie vow. 

Borofl of her Guidono, sho oompliod. 

How willingly I no other's future bride. 

She ihought hor prayers, that morn and night 
arise. 

Would find a readier entrance to the skies ; 

TT 
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And that, if ho hod Anin, as -vnurlor mnat, 

Balnt Pote 'vronld. xelanao him -waB her tmt j 
Blnco ho himself, though ohidoil by his Loi'd, 

Hud draivn, and doxtorously iisod, the sword. 
I^oodwasthoro now for armB,inoi‘o nood thanwhon 
Ho roar’d Ms boyish crest with hntdior men. 

In ovory street was heard the indignant cry, 

''To Palestine I Speed, Christian oMTahy I 
To Palestine ! The Soldtui hath defiled 
The sepnlehio that holds the Yirgln’a ehild.” 

On such a day, and only on this one, 

Each holy rotary, each seeludad nun. 

May looh abroad and bless the banner wared 
To sure his tomb by whom our souls ore sared. 
There stood among the nuns one holier maid 
And sadder than them all : even she surrey’d 
The pions arms. But what ahoro the rest 
How canght her eye 1 She turn’d and smote her 
breast. 

Had not the bishop, when her row she row’d. 
Before the altar, warn’d her thns aloud , . 

“ Turn not tliy feat toward the world, nor let 
Thine eyes, 0 rirgin, by man’s eyes be mot.” ] 
All others on the earth were nought to those, 
Bourcea of all her joys and all her woes. 

Ah I when was youth to gentle maiden dear 
Unless he caus'd to fiow the Aeqnout teorl 
Bay after day Uuidene sought in rain 
To SCO her face, or eren her roil, again. 

Pew days wei-e left : ho never saw her more. 
Pressing his hrow against the wall, ho aworo 
To lire as ohasto ; to serve the saint she served ; 
Guidono swore ; Quidone uerot swerrod. 
Whatever bo the fight, by lend or sea. 

Wherever thoro was danger, thoM was ho. 

Say, generous souls t wluit can they seek beside 
Beatty speedy death, who lose a promlst brldia t 
He sought, hut found it not : a worse mischance 
Befell Qnidone : broken was his lanoe 
Beep in the Paynim foes ; they raved aionnd. 
Many cleft down, and few without a wound. 

To chains and tortures was the yonth consign’d; 
Her chain nor torture crusht his constant mind. 

" 0 my Lucia I " cried he, " true and pure I 
If now in heaven, thou seest what I endure. 
Strengthen my faith, imeia I if indeed 
The heart where thou art ever, strength con need. 
Pray for ms, to the only maid more blest , 

Of all above ; thus shall my spirit rest. 

But if then livest, mayst then never know 
The torture and the shame I undergo I ” 

Worn out with anguish, slumber moat profound 
Sank brain and limb streteht forth along the 
ground. 

' When he awoke, the chains were on his feet, 

' But for the prison . . the cool air breath’d sweet, 
Unlike the air of dungeons, nor less bland 
Than on the mom when last he held her hand. 
There, where he vowed the vow, against that 
wall 

BecUned was he, and then he heard a call. 

He turn’d, and aaw Lucia. 

“ Art thou here ? 

Still living? saint most holy ! maid most dear I ” 


" Hush 1 ” said that goiitlo voice : " I live the 
true 

The only life, and eonld not live for yon. 

To teach onr tows the oasiloat way to How 
Is the host wisdom wo acquire holow. 

Wo have attained it! grief and hope must rest 
Upon the holy Virgin, over bloat. 

But rise, and place those tbttors on my tomb ; 
The hour of happier mooting soon will corao.” 

He rose ; he placed tliom thcio. Bho died that 
day 

When from his eyes she turn’d her face away, 
oxxv. 

To our past loves wo oft return. 

When ycoi'B that choked our path are post. 
And wish again the incense-um 
Its flickering flame once more to cast 
On paler brows, until the boni'n 
Is reacht, where we may rest at last. 

exxvt. 

Smiles soon abate ; the bolsteronB throe 
Of anger long burst forth : 

Inconstantly the south-wind Mows, 

But steadily the north. 

Tliy stw, 0 Venus I often changes 
Its radiant seat above ; 

The oMlllug pole-star never ranges. 

’Tie thus with hate and love. 

oxxvir. 

1 will not coll her &ir. 

Per t/mt all women wo, 

Shady or sunny, dim of eye or bright : 

But toil mo, toll mo where 
Is one of tint so cloor, 

Unless it may ho one who bathes in upper light. 
The lair above tlieir kind. 

Shallow of heart and mind. 

Share with the fragile flower and senseless stone 
Their richer tints ; wo find 
Ho vestige left behind : 

SAe mores the distant breast, and fills the whole 
alone. 

axxviii. 

Bid I then ask of you why one so wise 
Should often look on life with downcast eyes. 

And mar somedmes their hrightnoss with a 
tear? 

The vainer and less gentle are more gay. 

Over the level wave they glide away. 

And little know what hidden rodks ore near. 

oxxix. 

" You must give baok,” her mother said. 

To a poor sobbing little maid, 

“ All the young man has ^ven you. 

Hard as it now may seem to do." 

"’Tia done already, mother dear I” 

SMd the sweet girl, " So, never fear." 

Mother. Are yon quite oertabil Oome, recount 
(There was not much) the whole amount. 


MiaaEiiiiANKoira. 


OM. Tlio lockot : tlio kid glovos. 

Motltm', Oo on, 

CUrl, Of tko kid glovcft I found Imf. ono. 
ilfo/W. Novor mind Hint. WlintolBo ) Pro- 
(!00d. 

Yon gave book all Inn triudil 
Qirl. Iiidood. 

Motiutr. Andwaatlioi'onotlungyuii wouldsavol 
Girl. Every tiling I could give 1 gnvo. 

Mother. To tko last tittle'! 

Girl. Evou to that. 

Mother. Proely? 

Qirl, My lionrt wont^!i-a-pa< 

At giving up . . all mo I nli me I 
I cry 80 1 can bnidlyseo . . 

All the fond looks and ivords that past, 

And all tko kiasos, to the lost. 


oxxic. 

If you please ivo TI hoar another, 

Timid maid, vrithout tho mother. 

Unless you ora tirod, for those 
Wo must travel into Oroeoo. 

I know every hay and crook ; 

Pear no pirato in tho (Irook. 

I-Ioro wo nro, and thoro In she ; 

Btaiid and hido liohiud tho troo. 

She will (for I ’in gmvo and gray) 

Tull mo nil she has to soy. 

GiK/i: Violot-oyod little maid I 
Of what ivro you afraid 1 
Maid, 0 1 it is Dlaii's npoar, 
SliaiT-im'wliod, I most fear. 

Qtmt, So then yon would prefer 
Yoniih, I think, to lior 1 
MaM. Yes ; Venus is so good 1 
I only wish she would 
Koop her sod boy away 
Who mocks at all I say. 

QvM. What ooiild ho tlioii bnvo heard 1 
jifoid Don’t ask mo . . Every word I 
Qv/sit. She has hoard me ore now. 

If you repeat the vow, 

I n^l repeat it too, 

And that perhaps may do ; 

Where there is only one 
But little con bo done. 

Maid, Perhaps tho’ yon may blame . . 

Ah me I I am all dame. 

Gicest, With love 1 

Maid. No, no ; with shame. 

Gueet. Each word that you repeat 
Will much abate tho heat. 

Maid. Well tlien . . I pray. . Don’t ask . . 

I oou not bear tho task. 

Gtteel. Of all the queens abovo 
Pear most tho qiioon of love. 

For those alone she cores 
Who well repeat their prayers. 

Maid. 0 thon I must, I find, 

(But do not look) be blind. 

Well, well, now I you shall hoar ; 

But don’t come quite so near. 


(I'iS 

I'liAvian. 

' Voiiiis I I fear thy dovo 
ts somowlioro in my breast : 

Yos, yes, I feel him niovo, 
lie will nob lot mo rest. 

If ho should over go, 

1 fancy I should sink j 
Ho fans and wafts mo so, 

I think . . what do I think 1 

0 Vonns I thmi const toil . . 

'Tis wicked toTOboIl' 

’Twas Love : I hoard hint spook, ' 

But dared not turn my nock ; 

1 felt his torch so near 
And trembled so with fear 

I thought I should have died. 

Guest, And was there none beside I 
Maid. The goddess in white stone 
And one young man alone. 

His eyes upon tho ground. 

And lost in thought profound. 

Mothinks I sec him yet, 

And never can forgot ; 

Por I was almost glad 
To see him look so sad. 

And gmvoly disapprove 
Tho mockery of Tjovo. 

Gm(. Rhoiild hove then roappoav, 

May that young man be iioav, 

And pray tho queen of beauty 
To make him do bis duty. 

OX-XX!. 

Tho maid I lovo ne’er thought of mo 

Amid the hcouob of gaiety j 

But wlioii hor Iionrt or iviino sank low, 

Ah then It was no loiigor so. 

Prom tho slant palm sho rais'd hor head, 

And kist the chock wlioiico youth had Hod. 
Angols I some future day for this, 

Givo hor as swcot and pure a kiss. 

oxxxir. 

All poets dream, and some do notliing more. 
When yon linvo turn’d this paper o'er. 

You thon msy tell mo, if you please, 

Which 1 resemble most of those. 

One morning as ontstretcht I lay. 

Half-covered hy tho new-mown hay, 

I saw a bird high ovei>bead, 

And round him many smaller fled. 

To me bo seem'd a hawk or kite, 

The little birds (who should be in a fright. 

Yet never are, as yon must oft have found) 

Plow many after, many round. 

Unable at full stretch to keep 
My eyes, they wearied into sleep : 

And, soon as I had sank upon the grass, 

I saw the largo and little pass 
All into other shapes ; the great one grew 
Like Time ; like full-grown Loves tho smallor 
flewj 

All kept their course, as they had done before ; 



MISCELLAUEOirS. 


But BOOH the less quite vanisht ; he, the greatj 
Moved on in slow and solemn state, 

TJnldl I thought at last he reaoht the skies ; 
And then I opened (somewhat lata) my eyes. 


Ueithei the suns nor frosts of Tolling years 
Dry up the springs or change the course 
tears. 

Sorrow will ever mark her stated days. 

Sacred as those Beligion claims for praise. 


When Autumn mourns his gloomy end, 
When rains and howling hlnsts descend, 
When hill and vale and wood are bare. 
Before my path thy light I see, 

Andtho’ no other smiles to me. 

Thou smilcBt, here and eveiywhoro. 

What name more graceful oouldst thou chnsc 
. Than Caledonia’s pastoral Muse, 

Breath’d in the mellow reed of Burns 1 
Art thou not proud that name to share 
With her from whom, so passing fair. 

No heart unconquer’d e'er returns ? 


Why, why repine, my pensive hiend, 
At pleasures alipt away 1 
Some the stem Eates will never lend, 
And all refuse to stay. 

I see the rainbow in the sky. 

The dew upon the grass, 

I see them, and I ask not rvhy 
They glimmer or they pass. 

With folded arms I linger not 
To call them back ; ’twere vain ; 
In this, or hr some other spot, 

I know they ’ll shine again. 


Thou whom the wandering comets guide, 

0 turn awhile to Virtue’s side, ^ 

Ooddess hy all adored I and deign 
Once more to smUe on rising Spain. 

No secret pang my bosom wrings^ 

Bor prostrate lords and captive kings; 

I, mighty Power, invoke thy aid 
To Valour crost and Faith betray’d. 

0 leave the marshaVd ranks of war. 

Nor blindly urgo Bellona’s car, 

When hearts so generous, arms so bravo, 
Resist the conqueror, spurn the slave. 

And, striking home for equal laws. 

Pray Fortune to sustain the cause. 

Not such is theirs as wafted o’er 
The crescent and the crafty Moor ; 

No tears for virgin honour flow, 

No father osills the avenging foe ; 
Napoleon loads no faithless host, 

Nor tears the heart that trusts him most ; 
A rescued son, a prince restored. 

Against his country draws the sword. 

And wily priests in vengeful mood 
Surround their fires with dykes of blood : 
Turn then, 0 Fortune, and sustain 
The cause of Freedom and of Spain ! 


Humblest among the vernal tnun. 

In giddy Flora’s gustful reign, 

ITplift, uplift thy timid eyes ! 

The violet shune the trying hour, 
Soon sheds the rose its fondled flower. 
The gaudy tulip flaunts and dies. 


Lot this man smile, and that man sigh 
To sec the wheels of Fashion whirl ; 

Place me in some cool arbour nigh 
My mild and modest country ^1 ; 

Or under whitening poplars, high 
O’er flirting hrooks, that glance and purl 
To attract such flowers as peer and pry, 

My mild and modest country prl 1 
"Would you not tiro there 1” . . no, not I. 

Acids that mdt the richest pearl 
Are envy, pride, satiety, 

My mild and modest conntry ^ri ! 

Power, office, title., up they fly 
Against one light and sunny curl. 

That plays above thine azure eye. 

My mild end modest country girl. 
Knighthood’s new spur the sqitire would trj'. 
And viscount be emblazon’d carl : 

Content is only seated by 
My mild and modest country girl. 
Possession Icings must fortify 
With moat and barbican and merl : 

Thine dwells in free security. 

My mUd and modest conntry girl ! 

Great riches, great authority 
Turn the best-tempered to a churl ; 

With health and thee no crosses lie. 

My mild and modest country girl ! 

Tho’ Fame and Glory to the sky 
Ambition’s wind-worn flag unfurl. 

With thee I ’d live, for thee I ’d die. 

My mild and modest country gW 1 

Thus round and round thee busily 
Teaching my tinkling rhymes to tvdrl, 

I did not well hear thy reply. 

My mild and modest country girl ! * 


You hate amid tho pomp of prayer 
The incense. So then Beauty hates 
What wamrs for her the cruder air, 

Awakes the Graces, soothes the Fates ! 

* If the reader has any ciiiioslty to Imow the origin of 
these trifling verses, they were composed on. the remark 
of a scholar, that pueBa In Its oases ended many In Latin, 
and ihatpirl ended none in ours, Ihrm the iiuposslblllty 
of flndleg snob a rhyme as wonld suit the subject. 
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Jt riaea with soft clouda about it^ 

It ainlcB, aud melts itself away ; 
Prayers ore of little use witliout it. 
And with it few mon vainly pray. 


Away, thou ohnrl, away ! 

"i’is Bose's natal day, , 
Eoserve thy frown for mine. 


The udsest of us all, when woo 
Darkonp our narrow path below, 

Are childish to the last degree. 

And think what is must always be. 
It rams, and there is gloom around, 
Slippery and sullen is the ground. 
And slow the step ; within our sight 
Nothing is cheerful, nothing bright. 
Meanwhile the sun on high, oltho’ 
'We will not think it can be so. 

Is shining at this very hour 
In all his glory, all his power. 

And when the cloud is past, again 
Will dry up every drop of rain. 


The burden of on ancient rhyme 
Is, “ By the forelock seize on Time." 

Time in some comer heard it said ; 
Flicking his eor^ away ho ded; 

And, seeing me upon tlie road, 

A hearty curse on me bestow’d. 

" What if 1 do the same by thee 1 
How wouldat thou like iti” thunder’d ho. 
And, without answer thereupon, 

Seiz^g my fovoloek . . it was gone. 


Will mortals never know each other’s station 
Without the herald 1 0 abomination ! 
Milton, even Milton, rankt rrith living men i 
Over the highest Alps of mind he marches, 
And far below him spring the baseless aa-ches 
Of Iris, coloring dimly lake and fen. 


ON llliOntVlHO A BOOK TO WBITB IN. 

Tost in what comer hast thou lain! 

And why art thou come back again f 
I should 08 soon have thought to see 
One risen from the dead os thee. 

I have survived my gloiy now 
Three years ; but just the same art thou ; 
I am not quite; and three years hence 
I may have lept that ugly fence, 

'Which men attempt to ^rk in vain. 

And never can leap back again. 

But welcome, weloome ! thou art sent 
I know on generous thoughts intent ; 

And therefore thy pole cheeks I *11 kiss 
Before I scribble mere than tliis. 


A BnA-SUBLl, SVEAKS. 

Of late among the rocks I lay. 

But just behind the fretful spray. 

When suddenly a step drew near, 

And a man's voice, distinct and clear, 
Convey’d this solace . . 

" Come ivitli mo. 
Thou little outcast of the sea I 
Our destiny, poor shell, is one; 

We both may shine, but shine alone ; 
Both are deprived of all we had 
In earlier days to make us glad, 

Or ask us why we should bo sad ; 

Which (you may doubt it as you will) 
To manly hearts is dearer still.” 

I felt, CTO half these words were o’ei-, 

A few salt drops on me once more. 


Eemind me not, thou grace of serious mien ! 

That thy iresh beauties are but frail as flowers ; 
Eloquent lip, and lucid eye, and all 
That our fond senses vainly seize upon 
' And can not hold ; those undulating lights - 
Baffling our aspirathms, casting down 
Om- venturous sight, and almost our dosireSs 
Eeligion too comes in : she claims a right 
Of audience ; she reproves the worshipper 
Of earthly image'; such she calls even thee. 

I bend my head before her, nor deny 
Her potency of argument, yet gaze 
Incredulous awhile, and only soy ; 

"Pardon, 0 thou from Heaven I who kno'weet best 1 1 
Stars, if composed of earth, yet still ore stars. 

And must be lookt at with.uplifted eyes. 


TeU me, perverse young year I 
'Why is tbe morn so drear 1 
Is there no flower to twine ? 


oxiiVi. 

Often 1 have heard it said 
That her lips are rnby-red. 

Little heed I what they say, 

I have seen as red’ as they. 

Bre she smiled on other men, 

Beal rubies wore they then. 

When Edie kist me once in play, 

Eubies were less bright than they. 

And less bright were tliose which shone 
In tbe palace of tbe Sun. 

Will they be as bright again? 

Hot if kist by other men. 


In spring and summer winds may blow, 
And rains fall after, bard odd fast ; 

The tender leaves, if b^ten low. 

Shine but the more for shower and blast. 
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Eut wlion, their &ted hour arrlTes, 

'Whon reapers long hare left the field, 

When msldens rifle tum’d-up hives. 

And their last juice fresh apples yield, 

A leaf perhaps may still remMu 
Upon some solitary tree, 

Spite of the wind and of the rain . . 

A thing you hoed not if you see . . 

At last it falls. Wlio coi’es ? not ono : 

And yet no power on earth con over 
Replace the Men leaf upon 
Its spray, so easy to dissevor. 

If such bo loro I dare not say, 

Eriendship is such, too wall I know, i 

I have enjoy’d my summer day ; i 

’Tie past j my leaf now lies helow. 

oxivm. 

ON nnaaiviHa a loninAiT. 

'fio gase on you when life’s lost gleams decline. 
And hold your hand, to the last clasp, in 
mine . , 

Of these two wishes, these my only two. 

One has been granted, gentle maid, by you : 

Were thus the other certain, 1 should go. 

And leave hut one man happier here helow. 

OXLIX. 

Beauty’s pure native gems, ye quivering hairs ! 

Once mingled with my own, 

While soft desires, oh mo t were all the cares 
Vwa idle hearts had known. 

How is it, when I take ye from the shrine 
Which holds one treasure yet. 

That ye, now all of Nancy that is mine. 

Shrink from my fond regret 1 
Ye leaves that droop not with the plant that 
bore ye. 

Start ye before my breath ? 

Shrink ye from tender Love who rrould adore 

ya. 

0 ye who fear not Death ! 

< CL. 

SENT TO A LAPT WlIEl VLOWEIIS. 

Take the last flowers your natal day 
May over from my baud receive I . 

Sweet as the former ones ore they, 

And sweet alike bo those they leave. 

Another, in the year to come. 

May offer them to smiling eyes ; 

That smile would wake mo from the tomb. 

That smile would win me from the skies. 

CLI. 

Whatever England’s fields display, 

The fairest scenes are thine, Torh.-iy ! 

Not even Liguria’s snnny shore 
With palm and aloe pleas'd me more. 

I Serrento softer tale may tell, 

Parthenope sound louder shell, 


Amalfi, Ocean’e proudest hosat. 

Show loftier hills and livelier coast. 

Whore Nereids hear the nightly flute, 

And gather fresh such morning fruit 
As hangs irithin their highth, and sho-ws 
Ito golden gleam thro' glossy boughs. 

But, with thy dark oak-woods behind. 

Here strotcht against the western irind 
The sails that from the Zuyderzee 
Brought him who left our fathers free. 

Yet (shame upon me !) I sometimes 
Have sighed awhile for other climes. 

Where, the’ no mariner, I too 
Whistled aloft my litUo crew : 

'Twaa now to spar, ’twos now to fence, 

'Twas now to fathom Shakepeare’s sense. 

And now to trace the hand divine 
That guided Raffael’s faultless line. 

And then we wonder who could raise 
The massy trolls at which we gaze. 

Where amid songs and village glee 
Soars inunemorial Eiesole. 

At last we all in turn deolaro 
We know not who the Cyolopa wore. 

" But the Pelasgians I those are true 1” 

" I know as much of them as you.” 

"Pooh I nonsense I you may tell us so ; 
Impossible you should not know t" 

Then plans, to find me out, they lay. 

Which will not fiiil another day. 

England, in all thy scenes so fair. 

Thou canat not show what charm’d mo thoro I 

OHI. 

With rosy hand a little girl prest down 
A boss of fresh-ouU’d cowslips in a rill ; 

Often as they sprang up agoiu, a frown 
Show’d she dLsUked resistance to her tvill : 

But when they droopt their heads and shoue 
much less. 

She shook them to and fro, and threw them by. 
And tript away. “Ye loathe the hoavinoss 
Ye lore to cause, my little girls I " thought I, 

“ And what had shone for you, by you must 
die." 

OLIII. 

Very true, the linnets sing 
Sweetest in the leaves of spring : 

You have found in all those loaves 
That which ebangos and deceives. 

And, to pine by sun or star, 

Ijeft them, false ones os they are. 

But there be who iralk beside 
Antiunu’s, till they all bare died, 

And who lend a patient ear 
To low notes from bi-anches sei'o. 

ouv. 

ON BAIB FALLINQ OFF AFTEB AN ILLNESS. 

Conon was he whose piercing eyes 
Saw Berenice’s hair surmount the skies^ 

Saw Venus spring away from Mars 
And twirl it round and fix it ’mid the stars. 
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Then every poet who had soeu 
The glorious sight sung to the youthful queouj 
Until the mony tears were dried, 

Shed for that hair by that most lovely hrido. 

Hair ilir more beauteous he it miuo 
Not to behold amid the lights divine. 

But graoing, as it graced before, 

A brow serene whioh happier men adore. 

OIiV. 

First bring me Kaffoel, who alone hath seen 
In all her purity Heaven’s virgin queen, 

Alone hath felt true beauty ; bring mo then 
Titian, ennobler of the noblest men ; 

And next the sweet Correggio, nor ohastlse 
His little Cupids for those wiekod eyes. 

I want not Rubens’s pink pufiy bloom. 

Nor Rembrandt’s glimmer in a dusty room. 
With those, and Poussin’s nymph-frequented 
woods. 

His templed highths and long-drawn Solitudes 
I am content, yet fain would look abroad 
On one worm sunset of Ausonion Claude. 


CLVl. 

FAMSWBM to ITALY. 

I leave thoo, beauteous Italy ! no more 
From tho high terraces, at oven-tide. 

To look supine into thy depths of sky. 

Thy golden moon between the cliff and mo. 

Or thy dark spires of fretted cypresses 
Bordering tho channel of tho milky-way. 

Fiosolo and Valdarno must be drooms 
Hcrcaftor, and my own lost Affrieo 
Murmur to me but in the poet’s song. 

I did beliovo (what have I not bolievodl) 

Weary ivith ago, but uuoppreat by pain. 

To dose in thy soft clime my quiet day 
And rest my bones in the Mimosa's shade. ! 
Hope 1 Hope ! few over ohorisht thee so little; 
Few are the heads thou hast so rarely raised ; 

But thou didst promise this, and all was well. 

For we are fond of thinking where to lie 
When eveiy pulse hath ceast, when tho lone heart 
Can lift no aspiration . . reasoning 
As if the sight were unimpaired by death. 

Were unobstructed by tho ooffin-lid. 

And the sun cheered cormption 1 Over all 
The smiles of Nature shed a potent charm. 

And light us to^bur chamber at the grave. 

OLVII, 

He who BOOS riring from some open down 
A column, stately, beautiful, and pure. 

Its rich expansive capitai would crown 
With glorious statue, whioh might long endure, 
And bring men under it to gaze and sigh 
And wish that honour’d creature they had 
known, 

Whose name ike deep inscription lets not die. 

I raise that statue and inscribe that stone. 


oivui. 

There may be many reasons why, 

0 ancient land of ICong-Fu-Tsi I 
Some fain would malto tho little feet 
Of thy indwollers inn more fleet. 

But while, as now, before my eyes 
Tlic steams of thy sweet herb arise. 

Amid bright vestures, faces fail'. 

Long eyes, and closely braided hnir. 

And many a bridge and many a barge. 

And many a child and bird as large, 

1 can not wish thee wars nor woes . . 

And when thy lovely single rose. 

Which every mom I haste to see, 

Smiles with fresh-opened flower on me. 

And when I think what hand it was 
Cradled tho nursling in its vase. 

By ail thy Gods I 0 ancient land 1 
I Irish thee and thy laws to stand. 

OLIX. 

TO OHH WHO SAID SHE SHOULD LOVE AT WBST SIOnT. 
When seo-bom Venus guided o’er 
Her ivarrior to the Punic shore. 

Around that radiant head slio threw 
In deep’ning clouds ambrosial daw : ^ 

But when the Tyrian queen drew near, 

Tho light pour’d round him fresh and clear. 

Ill-starr’d Elisa I heneo arose 

Her faithless joys, her stcdfiist woes. 

Sighs, that with life alone expire. 

And flames that light tho ftnieral pyro, 

0 Goddess I if that peerless maid 
Thou hast with every grace array’d. 

Must, listening to thy gontle voice, 

Fix at first view th’ eternal choice . . 

Suspend the cloud before her eyes 
Until some godliko man arise ; 

One of such wisdom that ho knows 
How much he irins, how much he owes ; 

One in whose breast united lie 
Calm courage and firm constancy ; 

Whose genius makes the world his oivn. 

Whose gloiy rests in her alone. 

OLX. 

OH AH ECLIPSE OF THE HOOH. 

Struggling, and faint, and ihinter didst thou wane, 
0 Moon I and round thee ah thy starry train 
Came fortli to help thee, with half-open eyes. 
And trembled every one with still smprise. 

That tho black Spectre should have dared ossidl 
Their beauteous queen and seize her sacred veil. 

OLXI. 

Reprehend, if thou wilt, the vain phantasm, 0 
Reason I 

Of the breast we have lean’d on, tho hand wo 
have linkt. 

That dream is so vivid at no other season 
As when friendship is tilont and love is 
extinct. 
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as SBAXsmiui. 

In poetry there is but one supreme, 

Tho’ there me many angels round his throno, 
Mighty, and hoanteons, ivhile his face is hid. 

CliXIII. 

There is, alas I a chill, a gloom. 

About my solitary room 
That will not lot one flowret bloom 
Even for you ; 

The withering leaves appear to say, 

“ Shine on, shine on, 0 lovely May ! 

But we meanwhile must drop away." 

Light! life I adieu. 

cixiv. 

Terniasa I you are fled ! 

I say not to the dead. 

But to the happy ones who rest below : 

For, surely, surely, whore 
Your voice and graces ore. 

Nothing of death can any feel or know. 

Girls who delight to dwell 
I Where grows most asphodel. 

Gather to their calm breasts enoh word you speak ; 
The mUd Persephone 
Places yon on her knee. 

And your cool palm smoothes down stern Pluto s 
cheek. 

OIXV. 

rnaysa oi the bees io SLOiriiBoK. 

There ivas a spinner in the days of old. 

So proud, so bold, 

She thought it neither shame nor sin 
To challenge Pallas to come down and spin. 

The goddess won, and forced the crone to hide her 
Ugly old head and shrink: into a spider. 

The bees were frighten'd, for they knew 
Within their prudent breasts that few 
Had so much skill os they ; 

And she who gave the olive might 
Be angry, if they show'd that light 
As pure and bright 
Could shine on mortals any other way. 

So not a syllable said they o( wax, 

Bat cover’d it with honey, lest a tax 

Be laid upon it by the Powers above. 
Another goddess, no lc6.s mighty 
Than Pallas, men call Aphrodite, 

The queen of love. 

Honey she likes and all tilings sweet, 

And, when came among the swarms, 
Theysaid, "Othou whence love hath allitseharms! 
Grant him who saved ua what wo now oalreat. 
'Tis one whom we 
Arc used to sec 

Among our thyme and ivy-flowers 
Throughont the matin and the vesper hours, 


Fonder of silence than of talk ; 

Yet him we heard one morning say : 

‘ Gardener I do not sweep away 
The citron blossoms finm the gravel-walk : 

It might disturb or wound my beos ; 

So lay aside that besom, if you please.’ 

He for whose weal wo supplicate is one 
Thou haply may’st remember, Aleijiliron. 

We .know that Pallas has lookt doivn 
Sometimes on him without a frown. 

Yet must confess we ’re less afraid 
Of you than that Hymottian maid. 

Give him, 0 goddess, we implore. 

Not honey (we can that) hut more. 

We are poor bees, and can not tell 
If there be aught he loves as well ; 

But we do think we heard him say 
There is, and somothing in yom' way. 

Our stories toll us, when your pretty child 
Who drives (they say) so many mortals wild, 
Vext one of our great-aunts until she stung ; 

Away he flew, and wrung. 

Stamping, his five loose fingers at tho smart. 
Yon chided him, and took our part 
May tho cross Year, fresh-wakened, blow sharp 
dust 

Into their eyes who say thou art uqjust.” 
otxvi. 

You love me hut if I confess 
That I in turn love you no less, 

I know that you irill glance aside 
With real or aflbeted pride ; 

And, be it true or bo it feij^’d. 

My bosom would alike be pain’d. 

So that I will not tell you now 
Whether I love j and as for vow . . 

You may demand it ten times over, ' 

And never win from wary lover. 

Mind I if wo men would be as blest 
For ever as when first carest. 

We must excite a little fear. 

And eomelimes almost domineer. 

oiiXvn. 

One morning in the spring I sate 
Kicking my heels upon a gate. 

The birds wore singing all around. 

And cowslips sunn'd tho sheeny ground, 

And next to me above the pest 
A certain shrub its branches tost, 

Seeming to whisper in my ear, 

" Have yon no song for her so deai- 1 ’’ 

Now never in my life coidd I 
Write at eonunand j I know not why. 

I tried to write ; I tried in vabi ; 

Tho little birds, to mock my pain. 

Sang cheerily ; and every note 
Seem’d rushing from a dearer throat. 

I was half-mad to think that they 
So cadly should win the day. 

The slender shrub I thought held down 
Its head to whispei- " What a clown 1 ’’ 
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Stnng Ly its toncL and its reproof. 

And saying, ■ " Keep yonr thorns aloof,” 
Unconsciously 1 spoke the name, 

And versos in fall chorus came. 

OLXVIII. 

10 lABT OAinWBlL. 

Sophy I hofore the fond adieu 
We long but shrink to say. 

And while the home prepared for you 
Looks dark at your delay. 

Before the graces you disclose 
By fresh ones are o’ershaded. 

And duties rise more grave than those, 

To last when those ore faded. 

It will not weaiy you, 1 know. 

To heat again the voice 
First heard where Arno’s wataiw flow 
And Flora’s realms rejoice. 

Of beauty not a word have. I 
(As thousands liave) to say. 

Of vermeil Up or azure eye 
Or cheek of blushful May. 

The gentle tamper blessing all, ' 

The smile at Envy’s loer. 

Are yours; and yours at Pity's call 
The heai'tassuaging tear. 

Many can fondle and caress . . , 

No other have I known 
Proud of a sister’s loveliness, 

Unconscious of her OAvn. 

onxix. 

To write as your sivoot mother does 
Is all you vrish to do. 

Flay, sing, and smile for others, Bose I 
Let others write for you. . 

Or mount again your Dartmoor grey. 

And I wUl walk beside. 

Until we reach that quiet bay 
Which only hears the tide. 

Then wave at mo your pencil, then 
At distance bid me stand. 

Before the cavem’d oUfl^ again 
The creature of your hand. 

' And bid me then go past the nook. 

To sketch me less in size; 

There are but few content to look 
So little in your eyes. 

Delight us with the gifts you have, , ! 

And wish for none beyond ; 

To some he gay, to some he gi'are. 

To one (blest youth !) be fond. 

Pleasures there are how close to Fain, 

And better unpossest I 
Let poetry’s too throbbing vein ■ 

Lie quiet in your breast. 

OLXX. ’ 

From leaves unopen’d yet, those eyes she lifts, 
Which never yonthfhl eyes eonld safely view. 
"A book or flower, such are the only gifts 
I like to take, nor like them.loast from you.” 


A voice so sweet it needs no musio's aid 
Spake It, and ceast ; we, offering both, reply ; 
Thest toll the duU old tale that bloom must 
. fade, 

TMs the bright truth that genius cau not die. 

OLXXI. 

OniUSIAlAB HOIIiY. 

Bethink we what can mean ' 

The holly’s changeless green. 

Unyielding leaves, and seeds blood-red ; 
TAese, while the smoke below 
Curia slowly upward, show 

Faith hoAT her gentle Master hied. . 

Time di'op not at the touch 
Of busy over-much. 

They shrink not at the blazing grate ; . 

And the same green remains. 

As when antunmal.rainB 

Nurst them .ATith mUky warmth of late. 

The stedfost bough scarce benda. 

But hong it over friends 

And BuddoiAly what thoughts there spruAg I 
Harah voices all giw dumb. 

While myriad pleasures come 

Beneath, Love’s ever-Avidening Aving. 

OLxxn. 

In age the memory, as the eye itself. 

Sees near things indistinotly, far things Avell, 
And often that Avhich happen'd years ago 
Seems sprung from yesterday, Avhile yesterday’s 
Fair birth lies balf-forgotten and deform’d. 

OLxxni. 

Tarious the reads of life ; in one 
All teiminate, ono lonely Avay. 

We go ; and " Is he gone I ’’ 

Is all onr best friends say, 

OLXXIV. 

Something (ah I tell mo what) there is 
To cause that melting tone. 

I feat a thought has gone aniss, 

BetAurning quite alone. . 

OLXXV. ' 

Never may storm thy peaceful bosom vex, _ 
Thou lovely Bxe 1 

O’er whose pure stream that music yesternight 
Pour'd ffesh delight, 

And loft a vision for ^e eye of. Mom , 

To laugh to .acorn, . . 

ShoAting too well how Love once led the Hours 
lu Youth’s green hoAvers; 

Yidon too blest for. even Hope to see, 

Were Hope Arith me;’ 

Vision my fate.akonce forbids to. stay 
Or pass aAmy. 
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' pon iHiii Ajiava op ihs suoKEsa oe quiose. 
OUldiou. 1 while childhood lasts, one day 
Alone he less your gush of play. 

As you ascend that dovon steep 
Wlience Leiicl o’erloohs the deep. 

And watch the hawk and plover sour, 

And how-winged curlew quit the shore, 

Think not, as graver heads might do. 

The same with equal ease could yon ; 

So light your spirits and your forms, 

So fearless is your race of storms. 

Mild he the sunbeams, mUd the gales, 
Along Liguria’s pendent vales. 

'Whether from changeful Magra sped 
Or Tonaro’s unquiet bed. 

Let Apennine and Alpine snows 
Be husht into unwaked repose. 

While Italy gives back again 
More charms and virtues tlion remain, 

■Which France with loftier pride shall oivn 
Than all her brightest arms have won. 

cixxvn. 

No, my own love of other years 1 
No, it must never be. 

M!uch rests with you that yet endeoi-s, 

Alas I hut what with me 1 
Could those bright years o'er me revolve 
So gay, o’er you so fair, 

The pearl of life we would disaolvo 
And each the cup might share. 

You show that truth can ne’er deeay, 
Whatever fete befnls ; 

1, that the myrtle and the bay 
Shoot fresh on ruin'd walls. 


The brightest mind, when sorrow sweeps across. 
Becomes the gloomiest ; so the stream, that ran 
Clear os the ^ht of heaven ere autumn closed. 
When wintry storm and snow and sleet descend. 
Is darker than the maimtain or the moor. 


Brimful of moral, where the dragon-fly, 
Wanders as carolcsB and content as 1, 
Thanks for this fency, insect Idng, 

Of purple crest and filmy wing. 

Who with mdifference givest up 
The water-lily’s golden cup. 

To come again and overlook 
What I am writuig in my book. 

Believe me, most who read the line 
Will read with homier eyes than thine ; 
And yet their souls shall live for ever, 

And thine drop dead into the river I 
Cod pardon them, 0 insect king, 

Who fancy so uqjuat a thing ! 


Thou pityest ; and why hidost thou thy pity 1 
Lot the warm springs of thy fiill heart gush fort 
Before the surface cool : no fear that ever 
The inner fountain a fresh stream deny. 


Absent is she thou lovcst ! he It so ; 

Yet thei'e is what should drive away thy woe 
And make the night less gloomy than th 
day. 

Absent she may he ; yet her love appears 
Close by; and thro' the labyrinth of the ears 
Her voice’s clue to the prone heart make 
way. 


lightly you say you do not know 
How much, my Uttle maid, you owe 

My guardian care. The veriost dunce 
Beats me at reckoning. Fray, permit 
My modesty to limit it, 

Nor urge me to take aU at once. 

You are so young, I dare not say 
I might demand ^m you each day 
Of B long life a lawful kiss. 

I, BO much older, won’t repine 
If you pay me one, each of mine, 

But he ezaot; begin with this. 


Heron I of grave career I whose lordly croaks 
Claim as inheritance Bodryddan’a oaks, 

I come no radical to question rights : 

Bat, one word in your ear, most noble sir I 
If you may croak, I aura may sing, to her 
Who in my voice, os in your own, delights. 
“Most potent, grave, and reverend signori" 
Heron 1 

High as the station is you now appear on, 

I see you porch upon it, nor repine : 

About our voico wo may perhaps disputo, 

As for our seat, on that you must be muto : 
Yours but a Dryad rius’d, a Ctace nds'd mine. 

cixttx. 

Life (priest and poet say) is but a dream ; 

I wish no happier one than to he laid 
Beneath a cool syringa’s scented shade, 

Or wavy willow, by the running stream, 


" Do you remember mo ? or are yon proud t " 
Lightly advancing thro’ bor star-trimm’d crowd, 
lantko said, and lookt into my eyes. 

" A yea, a yea, to both : for Mcmoiy 
Whore you but once have boon must ever be, 

And at your voice Pride from his throne must 
rise.” 

OLXXZT. 

No charm can stay, no medicine can assuage. 
The sod incurable disease of age ; 

Only the hand in youth more warmly prest 
Makes soft the oouch and calms the final rest 

OLXXXVI. 

Many may yet recol the hours 
That saw thy lover's chosen flowers 


MISCELLAITEOTJS. 


6S1 


Nodding and dancing in the shade 
Thy daii'k and wavy tresses made : 

On many a brain is pictured yet 
Thy languid eye’s dim violet : 

But who among them all foresaw 
How the sad snows which never thaw 
Upon that head one day should lie. 

And love but glimmer ftom that eye I 

oaxxxvu. 

Yes j I write verses now and then, 

But blunt and flaccid is my pen. 

No longer taikt of by young men 

As rather clever : 

In the last quarter are my eyes. 

Yon see it by their form and size ; 
la it not time then to be wise i 

Or now or never. 

Eaireat that ever sprang fi-om Eve I 
While Time allows the short reprieve. 

Just look at me I would you boliove 

’Twas oneo a lover 1 

I can not clear the flve-bor gate. 

But, trying first its timber’s state. 

Climb stiffly up, take breath, and rvait 
To trundle over. 

Thro’ gallopade I can not srving 

The entangling blooms of Beauty’s spring : 

I can not say Qio tender thing. 

Bo ’t true or ihlse, , 

And am beginning to opine 
Those girls are only half-divine 
Whoso waists yon wicked boys entwine 
In giddy waltz. 

I fear that arm above that shoulder, 

I rvlsh them wiser, gi-avor, older, 

Sedater, and no hmm if colder 

And panting less. 

Ah ! people were not half so wild 
In former days, Avhen, starohly mild. 

Upon her high-heel'd Essex smiled 

The brave Queen Bess. 

OLXXXVIII. 

TO n. v. 

No doubt thy little bosom beats 
When sounds a wedding bell. 

No doubt it pants to taste the sweets 
That songs and stories toll. 

Awhile in shade content to lie. 

Prolong life’s morning dream. 

While others rise at the first fly 
That glitters on the stream. 

oixxxix. 

10 a STANini,, 

No, Daisy I lift not up thy ear, 

It is not she whose steps draw near. 


Tuck under thee tlmt leg, for she 
Continues yet beyond the sea. 

And thou may’st whimper in thy sleep 
These many days, and start and weep. 

cxo. 

True, ah too true I the goncrous breast 
Lies bare to Love and Fain. 

May one alone, the worthier guest. 

Be yours, and there remain. 

oxoi. 

ON BNNINO A BAIU ON LUaBEriA BOUGIA. 

Borgia, thou once wert almost too august 
And high for adoration; now thou’rt dust. - 
All that remains of thee these plaits unfold. 

Calm hair, meandering in pellucid gold. 

exon. 

ON UIONIONUIIN. 

Stranger, those little flowers aro sweet 
If you will leave them at your feet, 

Eqjoying like yourself the breeze. 

And kist by butterflies and bees ; 

But if you snap the fi-agile stem 
The vilest thyme outvalues them. 

Nor place nor flower would I select 
To make you serious and reflect. 

This heaviness was always shed 
Upon the drooping rose’s head. 

Yet now perhaps your mind surveys 
Some vUlago maid, in earlier days. 

Of charms thus lost, of life thus set. 

Ah brulso not then my Mignionettc I 

oxoiu. 

In his own imago the Creator made. 

His own pure sunbeam quicken’d thee, 0 
man ! 

Thou breathing dial I since thy day began 
The present hour was ever morkt with shade ! 

oxorv. 

WailmN ON TEN miINB. 

Swiftly we soil along thy stream. 

War-stricken Bhine I and oveniug’s gleam 
Shows us, throughout its course. 

The gaping scars (on cither side. 

On every cllfl) of guilty pride 
And unavailing force. 

Numberless castles here have iiown’d. 

And cities numberless, spire-crown’d, . 

Have fixt their roeky throne ; 

Dungeons too deep and towers too high 
Ever for Love to hear the sigh 
Or Law avenge the groan. 

And, &lser and more violent 
Than iiaudful War, Beligion lent 
Her scourge to quell the heart; 

Striking her palsy into Youth, 

And telling Innocence that Truth 
Is Ghid’s, and &ey must port. 
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Hence violam crowns and iron vows, 
Binding ten thousand to ono spouse, 
iCo keep them all fiom sin I 
Hence, for light dance and merry tale, 

The cloistor’s deep and stiQing veil, 

That shuts the world within. 

Away I away I thou foulest pest 
That ever broke man’s inner rest. 

Pouring the poison’d lie 
How to thy dragon grasp is given 
The power of Earth, the price of Heaven I . 

00 1 let us lire and die 
Without thy curse upon our head, 

Monster I with human sorrows fed, 

Lo I hero thy image stands. 

In Heidelberg’s lone chambers, Ehinc 
Shows what his ancient Palatine 
Beceirod &om thy meek hands! 

Prance I claim thy right, thy glory claim. 
Surpassing Borne’s immortal fame I 
Per, more than she could do 
In the long ages of her toils. 

With all her strength and ail her spoils. 
Thy heroes overthrew. 

Crow, crow thy cock 1 thy eagle soar. 
Fiercer and higher than before I 
Thy hoasts tiiough few believe. 

Here faithful history shall relate 
What Oallie hearts could meditate 
And Gollie hands achieve. * 

Fresh blows' the gale, the scenes delight, 
Aneor, a&r, on plain, on bight ; 

But all are far and vast : 

Bay follows day, and shows not one 
The weary heart could rest upon 
To call its own at last. 

Ho rmrling dell, no cranky nook. 

Ho sylvan mead, no prattling brook. 

Ho little lake that stands 
A&aid to lift its &inged eye 
Of purest blue to its own sky, 

Or kiss its own soft sands. 

0 ! would I were again at home 
(If any such be mine) to roam 
Amid Lanthony's bowers, 

Or, where beneath the alders flow 
My Arrow’s waters still and slow, 

Bozc down the summer hours. 


Thon hast been very tender to the moon, 
Malvollo I and on many a daffodil 
And many a daisy hast thou yearn’d, until 
Tho nether jaw quiver’d with thy good heart. 
But tell me now, Malvoiio, tell me true, 

Hast thou not sometimes driven from tl\eii 

play 

^ The Castle of Heidelberg, tlie xooai beautiful residence 
IzL the world, excepting the Alhambra, ivos demoliBhed 
by liouis XIV. 


The village children, when they .camo too near 
Thy Btud^, if hit hall rais’d shouts around, 

Or if dolusivo trap diook off thy muse. 

Pregnant with wonders for another ago 1 
Hast thou sat still and patient (tho’ sore prost 
Heorthward to stoop and warm thy hluo-nail’d 
hand) 

Lest thou shouldst frighten from a frosty faro 
The speckled thrush, raising his hill aloft 
To swallow the red berry on the ash 
By thy white window, three short paces off? 

If Ml thou hast not done, and hast.douc that, 

I do exile thee ftom the moon twelve whole 
Calendar months, debarring thee from use 
Of rose, bud, blossom, odour, simile. 

And furthermore I do hereby pronounce 
Divorce between the nightingale and thee. 


WITH m ALXVU. 

I know not whether I am proud. 

But this I know, I hate tho crowd : 
Therefore pray let me disengage 
My verses from the motley page. 
Where others far mere sure to please 
Pour out their choral song with ease. 
And yet perhaps, if some should tire 
With too much froth or too much fire. 
There is an ear that may incliue 
Even to words so dull os mine. 


My serious son. I 1 see thee look 
First on the picture, then tho book. 

1 catch the wish that thou couldst point . 
The yoaminga of the ocstatio soint. 

Give it not up, my serious son I 
Wish it again, and it is done. 

Seldom will any W who tries . 

With patient hand and sted&st eyes. 

And wooes the true with such pure sighs. 


WalTTUH AT UB. BAWSOH’S, WAS-WAIBB LAXB. 

Loneliest of hills ! from ciimes and cares removed, 
Long these old firs and quiet roofs protect I 
Deepest of waters, long these scones reflect I 
And, at your side, their lord, the well-beloved. 

For modest Wisdom, shunning loud acclaim, 
Hears Nature’s voice call thro’ it, and retroats 
To her repose upon your mossy seats. 

And in his heart finds all he wants of Fame. 


I pen these lines upon tliat cypli®’i cover . 

(Gift, I will answer for it, of some lover) 

Whieh yon have open'd for me more tiian onoe. 
And when you told me 1 must write therein 
And found me somewhat tardy to begin. 

Call’d me but idler, tho’ you thought me dunce. 

Ah ! this was veiy kind in yon, sweet maiden, 
But, sooth to say, my panniers are not laden 
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With half tho ^Ya^eB they hove 
In days of yore. , 

Beside, you will believe me when I say 

That many madcap dreams and fanoios, 
As old dome Wisdom with her rod advances 
Scamper away. 

00 . 

Grive me the eyes that look on mine, 

And, when they see them dimly sliine, 

Are moister than they wore. 

Clive me the eyes that fain would find 
Some relicks of a youthful mind 
Amid the wrecks of eai'e. 

Clive me the eyes that catch at last 
A few feint glimpses of the past. 

And, like the orkite dove. 

Bring back a long-lost olive bough. 

And can discover even now 

A heart that once could love. 


Loved, when my love from all but thee had fiown. 
Come near me; scat thee on this level stone; 
And, ore thou lookest o'or tho churchyard wail. 
To catch, as once we did, yon waterfall. 

Look a brief moment on tho. turf between. 

And see a tomb thou never yet hast seen. 

My spirit will be sooth’d to hear once more 
Goodiye os gently spoken as before. 


I leave with unrovortod eye tho towers 
Of Pisa pining o’er her desert stream. 

Pleasure (they say) yet lingers in thy bowers, 
Elorence, thou patriot's sigh, thou poet’s dream I 
0 could I find thee as thou once wort known, 
Thoughtftil and lofty, liberal and free 1 
But tlio pure Sjiirit from thy -wreck has flo-wn. 
And only Pleasure’s phantom dwells with thoo. 


I see the gardon.-walks so trim, 

Tho house-reflecting pond, 

I hear again tho voice of him 
Who seldom went beyond 
The Eoman camp’s steep-sloping side. 

Or the long meadow’s level ride. 

And whyl A little girl there was 
Who fixt his eyes on home. 

Whether she roll’d along the grass. 

Or gates and hedges olomb. 

Or dared defy Alcmzo's tala 
(Hold but her hand) to turn her pale. 

“ Where is she now ? ” " N ot far away." 

“As brave too 1 " " Tes, and braver 
She dares to hear her hair turns gray. 
And never looks the graver : 

Nor will she mind Old'Tell-tale more 
Than those who sang her charms before. 
How many idle things were said 
On eyes that were but bright I 
Their truer glory was delay’d 
To guide his steps aright 
Whose purest hand and loftiest mind ' 
Might lead the leaders of mankind.* 


os inn nBosASB op itiis. kosenhaoes. 
Ah yes I the hour is come 
When thou must hasten home, 

Pnro soul I to Him who calls. 

The God who gave thee broatli 
Walks by the side of Dwlh, 

And nought that stop appals. 

Health has forsaken thco ; 

Hope says thou soon shalt be 
Where happier spirits dwell. 

There whore one loving word 
Alone is never heord. 

That loving word, farewdl. 


Summer has doft his latest green. 

And Autumn ranged tho barloy-mows. 
So long away then have you been 1 
And are you coming back to close 
The year! it sadly wants repose. 


Where Malvern's verdant ridges gleam 
Beneath the morning ray. 

Look eastward : see Sabrina’s stream 
Boll rapidly away : 

Not even such fair scenes detain , 

Those who are cited to the main. 

It may not be : yet youth returns, 

Who runs (we hear) as fast. 

And in my breast the fire that burns 
She promises shall last. 

The lord of these domoins was one 
Who loved me like an only son.* 

♦ Plestvirood Parlchurst, of Ripple Court, a doaosndnnt 
of the FleotwoodSi the Dormeraj and the FortefloueR. 


How many voices gaily sing, 

" 0 happy mom, 0 happy spring 

Of life 1” Meanwhile there comes o’er mo 

A softer voice from Memory, 

And says, “ If loves and hopes have flown 
With. years, think too what griefs are gone 1” 


OH A VAOAMT lOMB 'A® LLAHHEDR. 

0 parent Earth I in thy retreats 
My heart with holier fervo;pr beats, 

And fearlessly, thou knowast well, 

Contemplates the sepulchral cell. 

Guard, parent Earth, those trees, those flowers. 
Those refuges from -wintry hours, 

Where every plant from every olime 
Eonews with joy its native prime. 

S 

1 • Mr. Rosenhagon loat his eight by unremlttod labour 
In the pnblia Borvloe. Hs was private seorotary tn two 
prime ministers, Poroeval and -Vanmttart. 
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Long may the fono o’er tUa lone Bod 
Lift its meek head toirord its Qod, 

And gather lonnd the tomea of Truth 
Ita handing elda and blooming youth ; 

And long too may theae Endena mve 
O’er timely and untimely grave ; 

But, if the virtuouB be thy pride, 

Keep this one tomb unoccupied. 

oovin. 

■Who amitea the vrounded on hia bed, 

And only Avaits to atrip the dead 1 
In tiiat dark room I see thee lurk, 

0 low and lurid aoul of Burke I 
Begone 1 Shall ever Southoy'a head lie low 
And unavenged beneath the savage blow! 

No, by my soul ! tho’ greater men 
And nearer stick the envenom'd pen 
Into that breast which always rose 
At all Kon’a wiahea, all Man’s woca. 

Look from thy couch of sorrow, look around ! 

A aword of thy own temper guards the ground. 

If thou hast ever done amiss, 

It was, 0 Southey! but in this ; 

That, to redeem the lost estate 
Of the’poor Muse, a man so great ' 

Abased his laurels where eome Georges stood 
Enee-deep lu sludge and ordure, eome in blood. 
"V^aa aver Genius but thyself 
Eriend or befriended of a Guelph i 
Who then should hail their natal days 1 
liVhat fiction weave the cobweb praise? 

At last comes she whose natal day be blest. 

And one more happy still, and all the rest t 
But since thou lieat sick at heart 
And worn with years, some little part 
Of thy hard ofSce let me try, 

Tho’ inexpert was always I 
To toss the litter of Westphalian swine 
Erom under human to above divine. 

No soil’d or selfish hand shall bless 
That gentle bridal loveliness 
"Which promises our land increase 
Of happy days in hard-eam'd peace. 

Grant the unpaid-for prayer, ye heavenly Powers! 
Eor her own sake, and greatly more for ours. 
Bemembor him who saved from scathe 
The honest front of ancient Faith; 

Then when the Fontine exhalations 
Breatli'd pestilence thro’ distant nations: 
Eemember that mail’d hand, that heart so true. 
And with like power and will his race endue. 

ccix. 

What, of house and home bereft. 

For my birthday what is left ? 

Not the hope that any more 
Can be blest like those of yore, 

Not the wish; for wiishes now 
Fall like fiowteis from aching brow. 

When the Jovial feast is post, 

And when heaven, with clouds o’ercast, 


Strikes tho colours from tho scene. 

And no herb on earth is green. 

What is left me after all ? 

What, beside my fiineral ? 

Bid it wait a Uttle irhile, 

Just to let one thoughtful smile 
Its accustom’d time abide : 

There are left two boons beside . . 

Health, and eyes that yet can see 
Eyes not coldly turn’d from me. 

oox. 

Under the hollies of thy breezy glade, 

Needwood, In yonth with idle pace I rode, 
Where pebbly rills their varied chirrup made. 
Bills which tho fawn with tottering knees be- 
strode. 

Twilight was ivaning, yet 1 oheckt my pace. 

Slow as it was, and longer would remaia ; 

Here first, here only, had I seen the face 
Of Nature free from change and pure from 
stain. 

Here in the glory of her power she lay, 

I Here she rejoiced in all the bloom of health ; 
Soon must I meet her faint and led astray, 
Freckled with feverish whims and wasted 
wealth. 

ooxi. 

Where three huge dogs are ramping yonder 
Before that villa with its tower, 

No braver boys, no father fonder, 

Ever prolon^d the moonlight hour. 

Often, to watch their sports unseen, 

Along the broad stone bench he lies. 

The oleander-stems between 
And citron-bougbs to shade his eyes. 

The douds now whiten &r away. 

And villas glimmer thick beloAv, 

And windows catch the quivering ray. 

Obscure one minute’s space ago. 

Orchards and vine-knolls maple-propt 
Bise radiant round ; the meads are dim, 

Ab if the milky-way had dropt 
And fill’d Yaldomo to the brim. 

Unseen beneath us, on the right, 

Tho abbey with unfinisht front 
Of checkerid marble, black and white. 

And on the left the Docoia’s font. 

Eastward, two ruin’d castles rise 
Beyond Moiano's mossy mill. 

Winter and Time their enemies. 

Without their warder, stately still. 

The heaps around them there will grow 
Higher, as years sweep by, and higher. 

Till 07^ battlement laid low 
Is seized and trampled by the briar. 

That line so Indd is the weir 
Of Bovezzano : but behold 
Tho graceful tower of Giotto there, 

And Duomo’s cross of freshen'd gold. 



MISCELLANEOUS. 


m 


Wo can not toll, so &r away, 

Wliothor the city's tongue bo muto. 
Wo only hour some loror play 
(If sighs ho play) tho sighing hiite. 


My pretty Marte, my winter friend. 

In these blight days ought thine to end I 
When all thy kindred far away 
Enjoy the genial hours of May. 

How often hast thou play’d with me. 
And licict my lip to share my tea, 

And run away and turn’d again 
To hide my glove or oraok my pan. 

Until I swore, to check thy taunts, 

I 'd write to uncles and to aunts. 

And grondmama, whom dogs pursued 
But could not catoh her in the wood. 

Ah I I repeat the jokes we had. 

Yet think me not less fond, less sad. 

Julia and Charles and Walter grave 
Would throw down every toy they have 
To see thy joyous eyes at eve. 

And feel thy feet upon the sleeve. 

And tempt thy glossy teeth to bite 
And almost hurt them, hut not quite ; 
Eor thou didst look, and then suspend 
The ivory barbs, hut reprehend 
With tender querulous tones, that told 
Thou wcrt too good and we too hold. 
Never was malica in thy heart. 

My gentlest, dcm'Ost little Marte 1 
Nor grief, nor reason to repine. 

As there is now in tliis of mine. 


ooxirr. 

Ye little housoholcl gods, that make 
My heart leap lighter with your play. 

And never let it sink or ache. 

Unless you are too fer away j 

Eight years have flown, and never yet 
One day has risen up between 

The kisses of my earlier pet, 

. And few the hours he was not seen. 

How can I call to you from Borne i 
Will mainma teach what fio&bo said) 

Have ye not heard him talk at home 
About the city of the dead i 

Marvellons tales will baibo teU, 

If you don’t clasp his throat too tight. 

Tales which you, Arnold, will love well, 

Tho’ Julia’s cheek turns pale with flight. 

How, swimming o’er the Tiber, Cfldlia 
Headed the rescued virgin train ; 

And, loftier virtue I how Cornelia 
Lived when her two brave sons were slain. 

This is my bhthday : may ye waltse 
TUI mamma cracks her best guitar I 

Yours are true pleasures ; those are false 
Wo wise ones follow from afor. 


What shall I bring you? would you like 
Urn, imago, gloss, rad, yellow, blue. 

Stricken by Time, who soon must strike 
As doep tho heart that beats for yon. 

ooxiv. 

Tho leaves are falling j so am I ; 

The few late flowers have moisture in the eye ; 
So have I too. 

Scarcely on any bough is heard 
Joyous, or even unjoyous, bird 
The whole wood through. 

Winter may come : he brings but uigher 
His chcle (yearly narrowing) to the Are 
• Where old friends meet : 

Let him ; now heaven is overcast. 

And spring and summer both are post, 
.^d all things sweet. 

ooxv. 

The day returns again 
Which onee with bitter pain. 

And only once for years, we spent apart. 
Believe me, on that day 
God heard me duly prey 
For all his hlosaings on thy gentle heart ; ' 

Of late a cloud o’ercast 
Its current ; that is past ; 

But think not it hung lightly on my breast : 
Then, as my hours decline. 

Still lot thy starlight shine 
Thro’ my lone casement, tiU at last I rest. 

ooxvi. 

Tho plooo whore soon I think to lie. 

In its old creviced nook hord-hy 
Hears many a weed ! 

If parties bring you there, will yon 
Drop slily in a grain or two 
Of wall-flower seed i 

I shall not see it, and (too surel) 

I shall not ever hear that your 
Light stop was there ; 

Blit the rich odour some flue day 
WiU, what I cannot do, repay 
That little oaro. 

ooxvn. 

As he who haskt in sunshine love; to go 
Where in dim coolness graceful laurels grow; 
In that lone narrow path whose silent sand 
Hears of no footstep, while some gentle hand 
Beckons, or seems to beckon, to the seat 
Where ivied wall and trellised woodbine meet ; 
Thus I, of ear that tingles not to praise. 

And feet that weary of the world’s highways, 
Beeline on mouldering tree or jutting atone. 
And (the’ at last I feel I am alone) - 
Think by a gentle hand mine too is prest 
In kindly wricome to a calmer rest, 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


Love ia like Echo in tke land of Toll,* 

Who ansTvers boob tho indwellor of lior hows. 
Silent to other voices (idly loud - 
Or -wildly violent) letting themaronse 
Eagle or eavem’d brute, but never her. 


ON BBOEIVINQ A MONTHLY BOSE. 

Faestum I thy rosea long ago. 

All roses far above, 

Twice in the year were call’d to blow 
’ And braid the locks of Love. •, 

He saw -the city sink in dust. 

Its rose’s roots decay’d. 

And cried in sorrow, " Find I must ' 
Another for my braid." 

First Cyprus, then the Syrian shore. 

To Pliarpar’s lucid rill, 

Bid those two large dark eyes explore, 
But muted something still. 

Bomasens fill’d hia heart irith joy. 

So sweet her roses were I 

He cull’d them ; but the wayward boy 
Thought them iU worth his care. 

« I -want them every month," ho cried, 

" I -want them every hour : 

Perennial rose, and none beside. 
Henceforth shall be my flower.” 


Sweet wns the song that Youth sang once. 
And passing sweet was the response ; ■ 
But there are accents sweeter fiir 
When Love leaps donn our evening star. 
Holds back the blighting wings of Time, 
Melts -with his breath the crusty rime, 
And looks into our eyes, and says, 

“ Come, let us talk of former days.” 


Fate I 1 have oskt few things of thee. 

And fewer have to ask. 

Shortly, thou knowc-st, I shall he 
No more : then con thy task. 

If one be left on earth so late 
Whoso love ia like the past. 

Tell her in whispers, gentle Fate ! 

Not oven loro must hust. 

Tell her I leave the noisy feast 
Of life, a little tired. 

Amid its pleasures few poasest 
And many rmdesired. 

Tell her with steady pace to come 
And, where my laurels lie, 

To throw the freshest on the tomb, 

When it has caught her sigh. 

* There ie said to he aucli en echo on the Lake of huceme. 


Tell her to stand some stops apart 
From othora on that day. 

And check the toiir (if tear should start) 
Tee precious for dull clay. 


TO A LADY ON OOMINO OB AOE. 

Fear not my frequent verso may raise 
To your clear brow the vulgar gnae. 
Another I reserve in store 
For day j'et happier ; then no more. 
Believe (youth’s happy creed !) believe 
That never can bright moms deceive ; 
That brighter must arise for you 
Than ever the proud syn redo through. 

It has been said, on '\t’edlock-land 
Some paths ore thorny, more are sand. 

I hope the coming spring may show 
How little they who say it, know. 
Meanwhile with tranquil breast survey 
Tho trophies of the present day. 

When twenty years their course have run. 
Anxious we -wait the following one. 

Lo 1 Fortune in full pomp descends 
Surrounded by her host of friends. 

And Beauty moves, in passing by, 

With loftier port and sieadior eyo. 

Alas, alas I when these arc floAvn, 

Shall there ho nothing quite your own? 
Not Beauty from her stores can give 
The mighty charm that makes us live. 
Nor shieldless Fortune overcome 
The shadows that besiege the tomb. 

You, better guarded, maybe sure 
Your name for ages -will endure. 

While all the powerful, all tho proud, 

All that excite the clamorous crowd, 

With truncheon or -with diadem, 

Shall lie one mingled mass with them. 
Chide you OUT praises? You alone 
Can doubt of glories feirly won. 

Qenius, altho’ he seldom decks 
Where hoanty does the softer sex, 
Approaches you with accents bland. 
Attunes your voice, directs your baud. 
And soon will fix upon your brow 
A crown as bright as Love docs now. 


Beauty I thou arhitress of weal or woe 
To others, but how powerless of thy own. 

How prone to foil on the. smooth path, how 
prone 

To place thy tender foot on tho sharp flint 
And bleed until tho evening fede and die ! 

I see thee happy now, and I rejoice. 

As if thou wert (almost as if I) for me : 

But thou hast tarried with me long enough. 

And now hast taken all thy gifts away. 

How various and how; ohangetiil iB thy mien I 
V arious and. changeftd as the neck of. doves 
In colour : here;so meek, so stately there j 
Here festive, and .there, sad ; here, ..tall,*, erect, 
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Commondiag; tliore, Bmiill, de&dor, lient to 
ylold. 

1 observ’d tbeo resolute and bold 
I And stepping forth to conquer, and thy brow 
, Battling its laurel o’er the myrtle croum ; 

Beauty I I now behold thee lower thine eyes 
And throw them forward on the ground, ' while 
two 

Close at thy side interrogate and plead. 

Others have done the some, but tWe were met 
Calmly, and smiles were cast indiflforently 
Back into them ; smUes that smote every heart. 
But most the heart they fell into that hour. 

It pleas’d me to behold it : we ail love 
To see a little of the cruelty 
"We could ill bear, and, whe. we road of, weep. 
Beaufy I thou now art with that innocent 
'Who seems of Love’s o\m age, and Love's own 
power. 

Haply ere this there are upon the earth 
Some, by nil hope abandoned, who ascend 
... The highths of Uimslaya; some who fight 
'Where Napier’s foot makes Hindus run strait on, 
i And Kyber quails beneath his eagle eye ; 

I While dtliers bear her on untiring breast 
I ITo Zembla, and with iron that often breaks 
I Engrave her name upon eternal ice. 
f 
I 

oaxzir. 

S. HOimin’s lALS. 

I never knew but one who died for love. 

Among the maidens glorified in heaven 
Nor tl^ most pure, most patient martyrdom, 

|< And most oourageous. If courageous ho 
1 Who graspt and hold tho Persian prow until 
• Wielded by desperate fear the soymetor 
Gloamcd on the sea, and it ran red below 
Nrom the hand sever’d and the arm that still 
Threaten’d, till brave men drew aside the brave j 
If this be courage (and was man’s e’er morel) 
Sublimer, holier, doth God’s breath inspire 
,Into the tenderer breast and frailer form, 

[Breot when Portune and when Nate oppose, 

^Brect when Hope, its only help, is gone, 
rNor yielding till Death’s friendlier roles says 
I yidd. 

I Brave Bleusinion I I must now away 
jNrom thee and Greece] away, to milder scenes, 

: Not milder sufiferingB. 

I In my car was pour’d 

j The piteous story from the mother’s lips, 

' Who laid her hand on mine, and oftentimes 
-!With idle finger moved my pliant veins 
! And lookt on them, nor knew on what she lookt, 
'As her sad tale went on ; for she had found 
I One who hath never dared to stir 'from grief. 

Or interrupt its ntteranoe in its hour, 

]Or blusht, where child was lost, to be a child. 
.Abruptly she began, abruptly closed. 

k "He woe an ensign, and, whatever woes 
e brought on me and mine, a good young mra, 
pilodeBt in speech and maimers, fond of books, 
Buch as we find in all these little towns, 

1.' TOL. n. 
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And roady to he led aside by lovo 
To any covert with a castle near, 

Or ootUgo on the river-side or moor. 

No motter which j tho comfortable, house 
And street, with shops along it, score off love. 

I am grown hitter I do fear me, sir, 

In talking thus, but I have lost my child 
By such wild fenoica of a woyword world. 
Different foom what contented na erewhilo. 
William (he told me I mnst call him so. 

And ohristian names methinks not ill beseem 
The Christian, and bring kindness at the sound) 
William d r'lt here above, not long before 
I could perceive that Lucy went away 
When he came iu to speak to me, and tried 
To see as little of him as she might. 

I askt, had he offended her; she said 
He waa incapable of doing wrong : 

1 blamed her for her rudeness; she replied 
She TOS not rude ; and yet those very words 
Were nearex rudenoss than she ever spe^e 
Until that hour. 

Month after month flew by. 
And both seomod lonoly, though they never lived 
More than few steps asunder ; I do think 
She fled from love and he strove hard with it, 

But neither own’d they did. He often came 
To tell me something, and lookt round the room. 
And flxt his eyes on the one vacant chair 
Before the table, and the work unroll’d. 

At loathe found her quite alone, and then 
Avow'd tho tendcrest, and tho purest lovb, 

Askt her consent only to speak with me 
And press his suit thereafter : she declared 
She never could ; and tears flow’d plenteously. 

I enter’d ; nor did sho, as many do, 

Move her eyes from mo nor abase them more. 
Neither did he, but told what he had said 
And she had answer’d. I reproved her much 
Nor ignorance of duty, and neglect 
Of such an honour : he then claspt my hand. 

And swore no earthly views should ever turn 
His eyes from that bright idol. 

' May I hopo. 

Sweet Lucy I may I pause from my despair 
I should say rather . . even that were bliss . . . 
Speak, is that bliss forbidden f ’ She repUed, 

‘ Tou think mo worthy of great happiness. 

But Nortuno has not thought so ; I am poor 
And you are (or you will be) rich : tis thus 
All marriages should be ; but marriages 
Alone are suitahle.that suit with pride, 

'With prejndice, with avarice ; enough 

If dead men’s namee have hallowed them, if warpt 

Alliance besprinkle them with dnst. 

Or herald prime and furbish them anew. 

Tea, fhey must please all in two families. 
Excepting those who many. We are both 
Alike God’s creatures, but the World claims one. 
The other is rejected of the World. 

Hated I well could be for loving yem, 

Nor loving me you must not be despised.’ 

^Lucy then loves me I’ cried the youth, ‘sho. 
loves me I’ 
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And pregt Iter to his heait^ and aoiz'd her hand, 
'And ever will I hold it lall her lips 
Inirhose one breath is all my life coutam’d, 
Sayj a M Mne,’ 

Ah I 'tvere but time ill-spent 
To follow them, thro’ love; ’twere walking o'er 
A meadow in the spring, where, every step. 


He said to me he should go home to ask 
His fiither's approbation of tho mateh. 

And hoped, and doubted not, his fhll consent, 
Alas I I knew not then that those who go 
for this consent hare given up their own. 

He went . . . 0 sir I he went . . . Hy tale is told. 
He wrote to me , . but I have said it all . . 


The grass and beauteous flowers are all the same. He wrote . . My Lucy caught the letter up 


And ever were and ever wUl be so. 

But now the season was at hand when rush 
Into salt water all whom smokey town 


And kist it ; read it, dropt it on the floor; 
Seiz'd it again, again with eye brhn-fbll 
Lookt, and again dropt it, despondingly. 


Had hardened in the skin, whom cards and 0 sirl did I not say my tale is told I 

dice 'Twas Sunday, and the bells had nearly done. 

Had crompt, whom luxury unstrung, whom dance When Lucy called to me, and urged my haste : 


from midnight into sunshine, and whom routs 
(Not always do we call things by their names 
So aptly) swoln with irksomeness and spite 
Vomited forth . . here meat they all again. 

Glum and askance, tho closer the less neigh- 
bours; 

And those who late were chatty, now are seen 
Primly apart like hop-poles without hops. 

Lank, listless, helpless, useless, and unlovely. 
Here many would lay out their happiness. 

And many be content to waste ano^er's : 

Of these was one whose name shall rest untold; 
Young is he, and (God aiding) msy be better. 
With a bright ribband and a horse upon it 
full-gallop , . first of orders I surmise . . 

He must have done irate service to his king 
Before he wore a sabre or a beard, 

To win all this ; but won it all he had. 

And wore it too as bravely. 

This young man 

Was passing thro’ our town totvard the coast, 
Heedless and ignorant (os wiser men 
And better may have been) what spirit moves 
Upon those waters, that unpausing sea 
Which heaves with God’s own image, ever pure, 
And ministers in mightiness to Earth 
Plenty and health and beauty and delight; 

Of all created things beneath the skies 
The only one that mortal may not mar. 

Here met he William, whom he knew at school. 
And showed him his gay lady, and desired 
That William would &ow his. 

With gmvity 

Hid William listen, and at last confess 
Ties fiur more holy that should soon unite 
With him a lowly midd. 

The captiuu heard 
Doridingly his chapter of romance. 

Such did he call it. 

'Introduce mo, pray. 

To the fair bride elect.’ 

' Whm bride,’ said ho, 


I said I could not leave her ; for she lookt 
Paler, and spoke more feebly; then I raved 
Againat the fblse one who had caused her death. 
She caught my arm. . . 

‘No,Luoy,uor criodi, 
'Not death ; you yot arc young and may live on . 
These many years.’ 

She smiled, and thus replied . 
' Hope it not, mother I lest one pang tho more 
Bc&ll you I wish mo better things than life ; 

But, above all, sweet mother I' . . and she sigh’d . . 
' Think not I die for William and for love. ■ 

Many have gone before their twentieth year. 

Mine is half over ; many, now in bliss. 

Have learnt to read God’s will at eai'lier dawn. 
And Croat life’s threshold strown with fleshest 
flowers 

Trippingly and alert, to moot a friend, 

A father, who (they knew) awaited them. 

Many have had short notice to quit homo,' 

And, when they loft it, left it unprepared ; 

I, mother, I have been two yesrs in dying, 

And one day more ; should ever he know this, 
'Twould comfort him . . for he must think of me. 
But am I not too proud for one so near . .’. 

She would not say . , I sbriekt and said it. - 
death I 

Shc.prest my hand, and her smile sank away. 

She would console, I would not be consoled. 

' 0 let mo think then I may die for him. 

But say no more to pain me . . let me love. 

And love him, when I can not, for my sake.’ 
Slumber came over her ; one fldnt sob broke it ; 
And then came heavier slumber; nought broke 
that." 

She paus’d ; I too sat silent ; she resumed . . . 
for Love and Sorrow drop not at tho grave 
The image of the cherisht one within. 

Too confident upon her strength recall’d. 

She would have mounted into brighter days 
for hours when youth was cool and all thinga 
calm, 


' And proudly Oien ; yes, you and all my iiiends.’ Saying to me, with evener voice and look. 


So far I know, what follow'd I know not, " Luoy 

Only that William often spent the day " And 

With these great folks; at first, when he re- Said I. 
turned 

He was more fond than ever of my child ; And n 

Soon after, he came late into the house. The cl 

Then later, and one day, 'twas Saturday, . Hod si 


" Luoy, when last you saw her, was a diild.” 
" And is, if Angel be, a child ogabi,’’ 


She claspt her hands above her head 
And rusht away, leaving me all alone. 

The chamber-door stood open, and her brow • 

Had sunk into her pfllow/butino rest 
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Waa tliore ; alio aouglit one at the ddakior aide 
Of the aame bed, o'erTrliich (almoatto tonch) 

The dim roaomhlonce of a joyoua youth 
Shook gently, pendent from ita light-hair’d, chord. 
liTor youth nor age nor virtne con avoid 


Miaoriea that fly in darkhoaa thro' the world, 
Striking at random, iiTomiaaahly, 

Until our aun.ainlm thro’ ita wavoa, until 
Tho goldon hrim melta from the hrighteat cloud, 
And all that we have aeen hath diaappeored. 


My guest I I have not led you thro’ 

The ol<l footpath of swamp and sedges ; 
But . . mind your step . . you’re coming to 
Shingle and ahella with ahorpiah edgea. 

Here a squash jelly-fiah, and hero 
An old shark’s head with open jaw 
We hap may hit on : never fear 
Scent rather rank and crooked saw. 


Step forward : wo shall pnaa thorn soon, 
And then before you will arise 
A fertile scene ; a placid moon 
Above, and star-beaprinkled sklea 

And we alrnll reach at last (where ends 
The held of thistles, sharp and light) 

A dozen brave and honest Mends, 

And there wish one and all good-night. 


O’erfoaming with rage 
The foul-mouth’d judge Page 
Thus question’d a thief in the dock : 

" Didst never hear read 
In the church, lump of lead I 
Loose ohip from the devil’s own block I 
‘ Thou shalt not steal 1”' "Yea,” 

The white chap did say, 

" ' 3Viou shalt not : ’ but tl\m was the word. 

Had ho piped out ‘Jem Hewitt I 
Be sure you don’t do it,’ 

I’d ha' thought of it twice era I did it, my lord." 


asm wiiB voEiis. 

Little volume, warm with wlalies, 

Pear not brows that never frown I 
After Byron's peppery dishes 
Matho’a mild sldm-mitk goes doAvn. 
Change she wonts not, self-concentei'd. 
She whom Attic graces please. 

She whose Gbnius never enter’d 
Literature’s gin-palaces. 


WmilUH OH THU VIBSI I.HAT OF AH AliBUH. 

Pass me : I only am the lind 
To the rich fruit that you will find. 

My Mends, at every leaf behind. 


OH AHOTHBB, 

Why have the Graces chosen me 
To -^te what all they love must see 1 
1 can not tell you for my life. 

But why was Venus Vulcan’s wife I 
The reason must be just the same ; 
My verses are hot much more lame. 


One leg across his wide arm-chair. 
Sat Singleton, and read Voltaire ; 


And when (as avoU he might) he hit 
Upon a aplendid piece of wiiC 
He cried : " I do daclaro now, this 
Upon the whole is not amiss,’’ 

And spent a good half-hour to show 
By metaphysics why ’twas so. 


Tho Devil, Avhon ho mode hoUevo 
The pure and simple soul of Evo, 

Was Bcarcoly yet thy hotter iuilf, 

Por he had only lied and smiled 
And ruined whom his arts boguilod, 
Hot mookt her with his hellish laugh. 


Youth hut by help of memory can bo sage : 
Wiser by losing some of it is Age. . 

OOXXXII. 

1796. 

It seems, whenever we are idle, 

We call for saddle and for bridle. 

And girt and buckled from the throne 
Let others’ blood to oool our OAvn, 

Wars, where nor want nor danger calls. 
Have hung with tatters half St, Paul’s ; 
And Bome.years hence this courtly fasten 
Will hang with tatters half the nation. 

The thirsty tribe that draws the sword 
Por water less thou fills a gourd, 

Is wiser in my humble mind 
Than men who only fight for wind. 

And merits more fr'om sage and bard 
Than Marlbro’ or the Savoyard. 


Whiskered Furies I boy-stnft blouses I 
Panning fires on peaceful houses I 
What ore all these oaths and yells 
Belcht from thirty million hells 1 
Swag^r, scream, aadpeste avray I 
Courage now, anon dismay I 

u n 2 
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Louls-PMlip I rear yout walls ’ 
Round these madmen and their brawls. 
Well you know the flory rout, 

And what rain con put it out. 


I rais’d my eyes to Pallas, and she taught. 

"Goddess I" said I, "pray tell me why 1” 

“ Look at my olive with a sloe ingraft I 
Where stood your Pericles, five sodundrola set ye 
(0 father Zeus I) on Otho and Coletti.” 

Vhen said she, and her scornful voice grew 
meek, 

"Return thou homeward and forget thou 
Greek.” 


For having, in thy list, forgotten 
So many poets scarce half rotten, 

Who did expect of thee at least 
A few cheese-parings from thy Feast. 

Hast thou no pity on the men 
Who suck (as babes thefr tongues) the pen, 
Until it leaves no traces where 
It lighted, and seems dipt in adr. 

At last be generous, Hunt I and prythee 
Refresh (and gratis too) in Lethe 
Yonder dck Muse, surcharged with poppies 
And heavier presentation-copies. 

She must grow livelier, and the river 
More potent in effect than ever. 


QUAnnuL. 

JlfiiZTi. Work on marble shall not be. 
Lady fair I the work for ine : 

For which reason you and I 
May together esy good-bye. 

Lady. Say of marble what you will, 
Work on sand is vainer BtUl : 

For which reason 1 and you 
Tory wisely say adieu. 


Aurelius, Sire of Hnngiinosses I 
Thee thy old friend CatuUus blesses, 

And sends thee six fine watercresses. 
There are who would not think me quite 
(Unless we wore old friends) polite 
To mention whom you should invite. 
Look at them well ; and turn it o’er 
In you own mind . . I'd have but four . , 
LuouUus, Cesar, and two more. 


Go on, go on, and love away I 
Mina was, another’s is, the day. 
Go on, go on, thou false one I now 
Upon his shoulder rest thy brow. 
And look into his eyes until 
Thy own, to find them colder, fill. 


Egg strikes on egg and breaks it ; true ; 

Hut, striking, is not broken too. 

Thus while one smitten heart, a-fire. 

Gives way, the other is entire. 

ooxxxvrn. 

Ten thousand flakes about my windows blow. 
Some falling and some rising, but all snow. 
Scribblers and statesmen! are ye not just sot 


lAW TO LADT. 

Tell me, proud though lovely maiden ! 
He who heaves from heart o'erladen 
Verso on verse for only you. 

What is it ho hopes to do i 
hgslt. 

What he hopes is but to please. 

If I give his hand a squeeze. 

Silent, at tho closing strain. 

Tell me, does it write in vain. 


TO runoH nusi, on an ouission in sis “ rsAsi 

OV THE POETS.” 

Leigh Hunt 1 thou stingy man, Leigh Hunt ! 
May Charon swamp thee in his punt. 


I very much indeed approve 
Of maidens moderating love 
Until they’ve twenty pounds ; 

Then Prudence, with a poet’s praise. 
May loose the laces of their stays. 

And let them quest like hounds. 

Peggy, Jny theme, twelve years ago 
(Or better) did precisely so ; 

She lived at &rmer Spence’s ; 

She BCOuPd -tho pantry, milk’d the cows. 
And answer’d every would-be spouse, 
"D’ye think I’ve lost my senses !’’ 
Until the twenty pounds were safe. 

She tiff'd at Tim, she ran from Ralph, 
Squire nodded . . deuce a curtsy! 
Sam thought her mopish, Silas proud. 
And Jedediah cried aloud, 

“Pray who the devil hurts ye ?” 

But now tho twenty pounds were got. 
She knew the fire to boil the pot, 

She know the man to trust to. 

I’m glad I gave this tidy lass 
(Under my roof) a cheerful glass 
(Of water) and a crust too. 

Although the seventeenth of May, 

It was a raw and misty day 
When Bbenezer Smart, 

(The miner’s lad of Bozholm-miU) 
Having obtmned her right good-will 
And prudent virgin heart. 

Led her to church : and Joseph Stead 
(The curate of said Bozholm) read 
The service } and Will Sands 
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(Tho clerk) repeoited the respoaBo 
(They after him) Trhich utter'd once 
Holds fiist two plighted hands. 

And now they live oalde the weir, 

And (on my consoience) I declare j 
As merrily as larks. 

This I con vouch for : I wont in 
One day and sat upon the hih 
While Peggy hemm’d two sarks. 

I do not say two Soiks entirCj 
Collar and wristband ; these rcqulro 
(I reckon) 'some time more ; 

But mainly two stout sarks, the tail 
And fore-flap, staff as coat of mail 
On knight in days of yore. 

I told my Bster end our mold 
(Anne Waddlewell) how long I stayed 
With Peggy : ’twaa until her 
Dinner-time ; we expect, 1106010 
Eight or (at moat) nine months are o'er, 
Another little miller. 


ccXLni. 

eusoEssiD nv nonaoB. 

Kover, my hoy, so blush and blink. 
Or care a straw what people think. 

If you by chance sie seen to dally 
With that sweet little creature Sally, 
Lost by dogroos you sidle from her. 
I'll quote you Ovid, Horace, Homer. 
If the two first ore loose, there still is 
Authority in proud Aohilloe; 

And noTor, night or day, could ho his 
Dignity hurt hy dear Briseis. 

Altho’ I take an interest 
In having you and Sally blest, 

I know those ancles small and round 
Are standing on forbidden ground, 

So fear no rivalry to you 
In gentlemen of thirty-two. 


coxiirv. 

Ton may or you may not believe 
That soldiers have been known to thieve : 
The question is not settled well 
By what I am about to tell. 

Piederiok tlie Groat was reignmg, when 
One of the bravest of his men 
Before his majesty was coll’d 
By two grave priests, and sore appall'd ; 
Per, in despite of every care, he 
Took jewels from tho Yirgin Mary ; 

And on his person stow'd the some 
Where she would never look, for shame. 
So thought he ; but each wily priest 
Would search the svioked knave nndrest. 
Down dropt the jewels. When they both 
Told the same tale, the king, tho’ loth 
1 To hang him, very justly sdd, , 

, « To-morrow, I am much afraid, 


Tho soldier, thus accused, must bleed . . 
Without your pardon.” 

" Ho indeed,” 

Sold they. 


“ My flithorB I ” said the king, 
"Lot me suggest another thing. 

You, os true Catholics, will own 
Mary can fiivour Dnyone.” 

“Beyond a doubt.” 


" And sometimes does it ' ' 
Where no man ever could suppose it. 

The Tirgin may have bow'd from heaven, 

And what he took she may have given : 

Per ladies always love the brave, 

And Maiy is the maid to save. 

I can but order that no suitor 
Accept fr'om her such gifts in future,” 


00XI.SV. 

An English boy, whose travels lay 
In Italy, had slept at night 
Sonnd as a bishop all the way. 

Till suddenly . . the strangest sight I 
Above ‘the upper of the two 
Hear ridges of old Appennine, 
(Seemingly Bcaice a good,s(one-thiow) 

A lighted globe began to shine. 

“ 0 father I father 1 “ cried the lad, 
“What Avicked boys are hereabout I 
How wild I how mischievous I how mad 1 
Look yonder I let us put it out. 

I never saw such a balloon 
So near . . that olive now tokos fire I 
The corn there cinekles I” 

"’Tis the Moon,” 

Fatting his bead, replied the sire. 


00x1 VI. 

Metellus is a lover ; one whoso car 
(I have boon told) is duller than his sight. 

The day of his departure had drawn near ; 

And (mooting her beloved over-night) 

Softly and tenderly Corinna sigh’d ; 

"Wontyou be quite os happy now without mef 
Metellus, in his innocence replied, 

" Corinna I oh Corinna ! can you doubt me ! ” 


OOXLVII. 

The blackest of grapes, with a footpath hard-hy; 
Should scoi'oely bo watcht with so watchful an 
oyo 

As that kid of a gfrl whom old Egon has made 
His partner for life, nor ashamed, nor afinld. 


ooxivni. 

If hatred of the calm and good, 1 
And quenchless thirst of human blood. 
Should, rouse a restless race again. 

And now Hapoleons scour the plain, 
Te arbiters of nations, spore 
The land of Bahclais and Molicre, 
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But siring psnthors by tba ears 
Across the gralang of Algiers. 

OOXLIZ. 

Fleasaat it is to irlnfc and sniff the fumes 
little dainty poet blows for us, 

Kpeeling in bis soft cushion at the hearth, 

And patted on the head by paesing maide. 

Who would discourage himi who hid him off? 
Invidious or morose ! Enough, to say 
(Ferhapa too much unless ’tie mildly said) 

That slender twigs send forth the dorcest dame, 
Not without noise, but ashes soon succeed. 

While the broad chump leans back against Ihe 
stones. 

Strong with internal Arc, sedately breathed. 

And heats the chamber round Aom mom till 
night. 

con. 

coiiAOD LEST roB loimoir. 

The covert walk, the mossy apple-trees. 

And the long grass that darkens underneath, 

1 leave for narrow streets and gnats and deas. 
Water unfit to drink and air to breathe. 

OOLI. 

Como, Sleep I but mind ye ! if you como without 
The little girl that struck mo at the rout. 

By Jovo 1 I would not give you haU-a-crown 
For all your poppy-heads and aU your down. 

COLII. 

Deep forests hide the stoutest oake; 

Hazela make stieka for markot-foikB ; 

He who comee soon to his estate 
Dies poor j the rich heir is the late. 

Sere ivy shaded Shakspeore's brow ; 

But hiaiho ia a poet now. 

COLIII. 

riEVANU ABIOIIO, 

" I will invite that merry priest 
Arlotto for to-morrow’s feast," 

Another, quite as mony, said, 

"And you shall see his fun repiud. 

When dinner's on the hoard, we 11 draw 
(Each of the company) a straw : 

The shortest straw shall tap the wine 
In collar, while the others dine : 

And now 1 11 show how wo 11 contrive 
lie draws the shortest of tho five." 

They learn their lesson : there arc few 
Good prioits (where eating goes) hut do, 

From Helgahalus ending with 
Humour's pink primate Sydney Smith. 

Such food more suits them, truth to speak. 
Than heavy joints of toogU-gnun’d Greek. 
Well ; all are seated. 

“ Where 's our Chianti 1 ” 
Cries one : "without It feasts ore scanty. 


We will draw lots then who eliall go 
And fill the bottles from below.” 

They drew. Arlotto saw tiioir gloo. 

And nought discomfited was ho. 

Down-stairs ho wont ; ho brought up two. 
And saw his friends (as rriands should do) 
Enjoying their repast, and then 
for the throe others went again. 

Although there was no long delay. 

Dish after dish had waned away. 

Minestra, liver filed, and raw 
Delicious ham, had plumpt the maw. 
Folpetti, roll’d in anise, here 
Show thoir fat sides and disappear. 

Salome, too, half mule's half pig's. 

Moisten’d with black and yellow figs ; 

And maccoroni by the ell 
Erom high-uplifted fingers feU. 

Garlio and oU and cheese unite 
Thoir concert on the appetite, 

Breathiug an odour which alone 
The laic world might dine upon. 

But never think that nought remains 
To recompense Arlotto's pains. 

There surely was the nicest pie 
That ever mot Pievano’s eye. 

EuU fifty toes of ducks and geese, 

Heads, gizzards, windpipss, sooktin greaso. 
Were in that pie, and thereupon 
Sugar and salt and cinnamon; 

Kid which, wlulo living, any goat 
Might look at twice and never know't ; , 

A quarter of grill’d turkey, scored 
And lean as a backgammon hoard. 

And dark as Saint Bartholomow, 

And quite as perfectly done through. 

Birds that, two minutes since, wore quails. 
And a stupendous stew of snailB. 

" Brother Arlotto I " said the host, 

"Here 's yet a little of our roast. 

Brother Arlotto I never spare.’’ 

Arlotto gaily took hia chair 
And readily fell to : hut soon 
He struck the table with a spoon. 
Exclaiming, " Brother I let ns now 
Draw straws again. Who runs below 
To stop the casks ? for very soon 
Little is there within, or none." 

Far flics the napkin, and onr host 
Is down the ceUar-etairs. 

"AUlostl 

Santa Maria 1 The Devil’s own trick I 
Scoffer I blasphemer I heretick I 
Broaching (by all the Saints) five casks 
Unly to fill as many fiaaks J 
Mothinks the trouble had been small 
To hove replaced the plugs in all.” 

Arlotto heard and answer'd. “ You 
Forgot to tell me what to do. 

But let us say no more, because 
We should not quarrel about atawe. 

If you must ploy your pranks, at least 
Don’t play ’em with a brother priest.'’ 
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oaiiiv, I 

Qod’s Imv8 cloolai'o 
Tliou Blwlb not swear 
By aught in hoavon above or eartli below. 

Upon niy Imionr t Melville erios ; 

He swears, and lies ; 

Boos Melville tlicu break God’s commandments 
No. 

OOJiV. 

Does your voiee never &il you- in singing a song 
So false and so spitcsfnl on us who are young 1 
Wheu, lady, as surely as you aro alive 
We ore seldom inconstant till seventy-five, 

And altho’ I have question’d a hundred such men. 
They never would say wliy we should l)o so then. 
In another six. years I shall know all about it; 
But some' knowledge is vain, and wo do best 
without it. 


dap, dap tile double nightcap on I 
Qlflford'will read yon his amours, 

Laay os Sehold and cold as Ben ; 

Kneel, and thank Heaven they aro not yours. 

OOIVII. 

MiOWUBS BKUr IH BAY-MAVES. 

I leave for you to disunito 
Erall flowers and lasting bays : _ 

Olio, lot moliopo, you’ll wear to-night 
The other oil your days. 

OOLYm. 

" I ’m half in. love,” ho who with smiles hath sold 
In love will never be. 

Whoo’er, “ I ’m not in love,” and shakos his head. 
In love too sure is ho. 

OOLIX. 

SEvnuE wiiraEB. 

Such rapid jerks, such rude grimaces. 

Such lengthened eyes, such orumplod faces. 
Grinning with such a stress and wrench, 

One fancies all the world is French. 


I remember the time ere his temples wore grey. 
And I frown’d at the things he’d the boldness to say. 
But now he ’s grown old he may say what he will, 
I laugh at his nonsense and take nothing ill. , 

Indeed I must say he ’s a little improved. 

For he watchqs.no longer the dily beloved. 

No longer as once he awakens my fears. 

Not a glance ho perceives, not a whisper ha hears. 
If ho hoard one of late, it has never transpired, 
For his only delight is to see me admired ; 

And now pray what better return can I make 
Than to flirt and be always admired . . for 


OCIiXI. 

Pretty maiden I pretty maiden I 
Heavily is Tsing-Ti Mon 

With one love, and threc-sooro woes. 

Sweeter than the herb Yu-lu, 

Or the flowering Ban, aro you . . 

What long eyes I and what small nose I ' 

Pi'etty maiden 1 pretty maiden 1 
Sands that your short feet have stray’d ou 
Turn to musk or ambergrise i 
Evoiy other girl’s seem longer. 

Ay, and darker, than a conger. 

And they only make mo sneeze. 

Pretty maiden I pretty maiden I 
All the verses ever laid on 

Beauty’s tea-tray, would fall short 
Of your manifold perfection . . 

And alas my recollection 

Can perform but little forit I 
Pretty maiden I pretty maiden 1 
Sadly do I want your aid in 

Summing up amount so rich : 

But if any little thing 

Should escope your.sigh-Boro Tsing 

Call him back, and show him which, 

oonxn. 

"Fear God I " says Percival : and when you hear 
Tones so lugubrions, you perforce must fear : 

If in such awful accents ho should soy, 

Fear lovely Innocence 1 " you 'd run aw. 

oonxin. 

Tostoi'day, ot tho sossions held in Buckingham, 
Tho Eovorend Simon Bhntwood, famed for tucking 
ham 

And capon into his appointed maw. 

Gravely discust a dreadful broach of law. 

And then committed to the county jail 
(After a patient hearing) William Flail : 

For that he. Flail, one day last week. 

Was seen maliciously to sneak 
And bend his body by the fence 
Of his own garden, and from thence . . 
Abstract, out of a noose, a hare, 

Which he unlawfully found there ; 

Against the peace (as may be seen 
In Burn and Blackstone) of the queen. 

He, question’d thereupon, in short 
Could give no better reason for ’t, 

Than that his little boys and he 
Did often in the morning see 
Said hare and sundry other hares 
Nibbling on oortaln herbs of theirs. 

Teddy, the seventh of tho hoys, 

Counted twelve rows, fine young savoys, 

Bit to the ground by tbm, and out 
Of ne’er a plant a ikf to sprout : 

And Sam, the youngest lad, did think 
He saw a couple at a pdnk. 

“Cornel” cried the reverend, "eome, con- 
fesfll" 

Flail answered “ I will do no less. 
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PuBB WQ did oatoli ; pma T7e did eat ; 

It ma her tiit& to give' the treat. 
iCTor oTermuch iraa there for eight o’ iib 
With a haif-gEillan o’ potatoes ; 

!E!ight ; for our Sue lay uck abed, 

Aud poor dear Bessy mththe dead." 

"We ennnot listen to such idle words," 

The reverend said. “The hares ore all my 
lord’s. 

Have you no more, my honest Mend, to say 
Why we should not commit you, and straight- 
way?" 

Whereat Will Flail 
Grew deadly pale. 

And oiled, " If you are so severe on me, 

An ignorant nan, and poor as poor can be, 

0 Mister Bhutwoodl what would you have 

done 

If you had caught God’s blessed only Son, 

When he broke off (in land not his, they say) 
That cox of barley on the Sabbath-day? 

Sweet Jesus I in the prison he hod died. 

And never for our sins been crucifled." 

With tho least gouty of two doe-skin feet 
The reverend stompt, then oiled in righteous 
heat, 

"Oonstable ! toko that man down-stidrs, 

Ha quotes the Scripture and eats hares." 

ceionv. 

Two cackiiag mothers hatch two separate 
broods 

Of patriots ; neither shall infest my house. 

1 shun the noisier, hut I loathe far more 
Fatiiots with tags about their carcases 
BedoUed with bits of ribbon and rag-lace, 

Or dangling, dainty, jewel'd cruclM 
The puft he^’s pride, and not its purifier. 
Limbs, lives, and fortunes, sll before the king. 
Until ho ask the hazard of the same ; 

Then the two broods unite, one step, one voice, 

I For their dear country in its sad estate. 


Or, hotter than tlio Sinai stono, 

To grave tho Ten Oominandmouts on. 


A little comet of dragoons, 

Immcrst in gildod pantaloons. 

To kiss consenting Ilolon aim’d ; 

He rais’d his head, but ’twas so low. 

She cried, (and pusht mvay her beau,) 

" Go, creature I are you not ashamed 1” 


Does it become a girl so wise. 

So exquisite in barmonica. 

To Bsk me when do I intend 
To write a sonnet ? What ? my friend ! 
A sonnet? Never. Bhymo o’orflows 
Italian, which hath scarcely prose ; 

And I have larded full three-score 
With sorts, morts, cuor, amor. 

But why should wo, al^o’ we have 
Bnough for all things, gay or grave. 

Say, on your conscienee, why should we 
Who draw deep seons along tho sea, 

Gut them in pieoes to beset 
The shallows with a cahhago-nol? 

Now if you ever oak again 
A thing so tronhlcsome and vain, 

By all your charms I hoforo the mom, 
To show my anger and my scorn, 

First I will wilto your name Ortop, 

Thou from this voiy ink shall top 
A sooto of sonnets j every ono 
Shall call yon star, or moon, or sun. 

Till, awallowJng such warm-ivutor vorso, 
Iven sonnet-rippers sicken worse. 


Snappish and captious, ever prowling 
For something to exrito thy growling ; 
He who esn hear thee must be one 
Gentle to boasts as Waterton. 


TO TBB niOBI B£V. rATHSS IN QOD BXITRT liOBD 
BI8H0I> or nXETBB. 

Baronial apastoUe rir ! 

If our poor limping church must stir, 

I who am zealous for your order 
From the cope-point to bottom border. 

And lower my eyes before the surplice, 

But heiir most reverence where moat purple is, 

Heady my voiy soul to pawn 

Where I have pinn’dmy faith, on lawn, 

I supplicate yon to advise 

Your children, changing their disguise, 

They put on one that does not show 
So very much of tot below. 


A column and trophy 
Ascend at the summons of viols and flutes, 
For adding to day, 

Ou the coast of Torbay, 

To the Army of Martyrs a hundred recruits. 

QCLXXI. 

Sighs must be grown less plenrifiil, 

Or else my senses are more dull. 

Whore- are they all ? These many years 
Only my own have leaoht my ears. 


One tooth has Mummlua ; hut in sooth 
Nb man has sitch another tooth : 

Such a piodigionB tooth would do 
To moor &e bark of Charan to, 


Flautsthe most heauteouslove the water’s brinkj . 
Opening their bosoms at young &phyrh sighs, 
Maideus, come hither : see with your own'eyes 
How many are trod down, how many sink. 
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ooLzzm. 

Tima past I thought it worth my while 
To hunt all day to catch a smile : 
iN'ow ladles do not smile, hut laugh, . 

I like it not so much by half ; 

And yet perhaps it might he shown 
A laugh is hut a smile full-blown. 

OOIiZZIT. 

Each year bears something from us os it flics, 

"We only blow it ftether with our sighs. 

OOLZZV. 

Idle and light ore many things you see 
In these my closing pages : blame not me. 
Howerer rich and plenteous the repast, 

ISTuts, almonds, biscuits, wafers, come at lost. 

ooizzvi. 

In wrath a youth was heoi'd to say, 

" Prom girl so false I turn away. 

By all that’s sacred, ice shall hum 
And suns shall freeze ere I retnm.” 

But 08 he wenl^ at least one finger 
Within her hand was found to linger; 

One foot, that should outstrip the wind, 

(But only one) drew loads behind. 

OflIiZZVIt. 

BinnoHS. ann ssn uun. 

Siddoni. I leare, and unreluotont, the repost : 
The herb of China is its crown at lost. 

Malden I host thou a thimble in thy gear t 
Maid. Yea, missus, yes. 

SiddoM. Then, maiden, place it here. 

With penetrated penetrating oyoa. 

Maid. Minel missus I are they! 

Siddona. Child I thou art unwise. 

Of needles', not of woman's, eyes I spake. 

.Maid. Odeormel misaual what a sad mistake I 
Siddona. How const thou tell me what was that 
which led 

Athenian Theseus into labyrinth dread 1 
Maid. He never told mo : I can't say, not I, 
TTnless, may^hap, 'twas curiosity. 

Siddona. Pond maiden 1 
Maid, Ho, upon my conscience, 

madam! 

If I was fond of 'cm I might hare had ’em. 
Siddona. Avoid! avaunt! beshiewmel ’tis in 
vain 

That Bhakspeare's language germinates again. 

OOLZZVIII. 

' nEiiEn-jLiiin. 

Slavos-mercbants, scalpers, cannibals, agree . . 

In LeUerdand no brotWhood must be. 

If there were living upon earth hut twain. 

One would be Abel end the other Cain. 

' OOEXZIZ. 

' Fve never seen a book of late 
But there is in it palmy atate. 


To realm or city you apply 

The palm, and think it raised thereby. 

Yet always does the palmy orown 
On every side hang loosely down. 

And its lank shade foUa ohiofly on 
Bobber or reptile, sand or stone. 

Compare it with the Titan groves 
Where, east or west, the savage roves, 

Its highth and girth before them dwindle 
Into the measure of a spindle. 

Bnt often you would make it bend 
To some young poet, if your friond. 

Look at it first, or you may fit 
Your poet-frle^ too well with it. 

The head of palm-tree is ao-ao, 

And bare or ragged all below. 

If it Buita anything, I wist 
It suits the archnologist. 

To him apply the palmy state 
Whose &uit is nothing but a data. 

OOI2ZZ. 

A UASK ON A BINO. 

Porster I you who never wore 
Any kind of mask before ; 

Yet, by holy friendship I inks 
This, and wear it for my sake. 

OOLXZZI. 

I would give somothing, 0 Apollo ! 

Thy radiant course o’er earth to follow. 

And fill it up with light and song, 

Bnt rather would he always young. 

Sinco that perhaps thou canst not givo. 

By mo let &ose who love me live. 

OOIiXZZII. 

ON A POBIIUir. 

Dauber ! if thou shouldst over stray 
Along Idalia's mossy way, 

Heedless what deities are there, 

And whom they view with fondest care, 

At thee for this shall Yenus pout. 

And all three Qraces push thee out. ' 

ooLxzzin. 

Alas, how soon the hours are over 
Counted us out to play the lover I 
And. how much narrower is the stage 
' Allotted na to play the kge ! 

But when we play the fool, how wide 
The theatre expands ! beside. 

How long the audience sits' before ns I 
How many prompters ! what a chorus I 

ooizzzrv. 

Is it not better at on early hour 
In its calm cell to rest the weary head. 

While birds ore singing and while bloonas the 
hewer, 

I Than sit the flrC out and go starv’d to bed. I 
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OOIiXXXV. ' 

TO JDLnrS BABS, WITH “ TBItiaLIfS AlTD ABTA6IA” 
JuUua, of IJiree rare lirothora, my fast Mouds, 

Vho latest known, to me I Aaposia comes 
With him, high-helmeted and trumpet-tongued, 
Who ioTod her. Well thou knowest all his worth, 
Yalaing him most for trophies roar'd to Peace, 

Por generous friendships, like thy oivn, for Arts 
Ennobled by protection, not debased. 

Hence, worthless ones I throne-cushions, puft, inert, 
Verminous, who degrade with patronage 
Bargain’d for, ere dealt out I 7he stone that daw 
In splinters f^m the chisel when the hand 
Of Phidias wielded it, the chips of stone 
Weigh with mo more than they do. To thy house 
Comes Pericles. Beceire the Blend of him 
Whose horses started from the Parthenon 
To traverse seas and noigh npon our strand. 

From pleasant Italy my varied page. 

Where many men and many ages meet, 

Julius I thy friendly hand long since reoeived. 
Accept my lost of labours and of thanks. 

He who hold mute the joyous and the wise 
With wit and eloquence, whose tomb (a&r 
From all his ftionds and all his countrymen) 
Saddens the light Palermo, to thy care 
Consign’d it | knowing that whato’er is great 
Needs not the looming of a darker ago. 

Nor knightly mall nor scymetar bogomm'd. ' 
Stopping o’er all this lumber, whore the steel 
Is shell’d with rust, and the thin gold worm’d Out 
From its meandering waves, ho took the seroll. 
And read aloud what sago and poet spake 
In sunnier olimes j thou heardest it well pleas’d ; 
For .Truth fi'om confliot rises more elate 
And lifts a brighter torch, beheld by more. 

Call’d to beMend me by f^temal love, . 

Thou paused'st in thy vigorous march amid 
The Owman forests of wide-branching thought. 
Deep, intneate, whenoe voices sliook all Fi'anee, 
Whence Blucher's soldiers heard the trumpet- 
tongue ' 

And knew the footstep of Tyrtsean Arndt. 


TO SOUIHBT. 

There are who teach us that the depths of thought 
Engulph the poet; that irregular 
Is every greater one. Qo, Southey I mount 
Up to these teachers ; ask, snhmlBsively, 

Who BO proportioned as the lord of day 1 
Yet mortals see his stedfost stately eoiirse 
And lower their eyes before him. Fools gaze up 
Amazed at daring flights. Does Homer soar 
As hawks and kites and weaker swallows dot 
He knows the swineherd; he plants apple-trees 
Amid Alcinous’s cypresses ; 

He covers with his aged black-vein’dhand 
The plumy crest that frighten’d and made cling 
To its fond-mother the ill-fated child ; 


He walks along Olympus with tlio Gods, ’ 
Oomplacontlyand calmly, as along 
The sands where Simttla glides into the sea. 

Thoy who step high and siviiig their arms, soon 
tiro. . 

TAe glwtouB Theban tkm ? 

The sage from Thebes, 
Who sang his wisdom when the strife of cars 
And combatants bad paus’d, deaorves more praise 
Than tins untrue one, fitter for tbe weak, 

Who by tlie lightest breezes are borne up 
And with the dust and straws are swept away ; 
Who fancy they are carried flir aloft 
When nothing quite distinctly they descry. 
Having lost all self-guidance. But strong men 
Are strongest with ^eir feet upon the ground. 
Light-bodied Fancy, Fancy plover-winged. 

Draws some away from culture to dry downs 
Where none but insecta find their nutriment ; 
Tlioro let us ikve them to then- sleep and dreams. 

Great is that poet, great is ho alone. 

Who rises o’er the crentures of tbe earth. 

Yet only where his eye may well dlacom 
The various movements of the human heart. 

And bow each mortal differs from the rest. 
Although ha struggle hard witli Poverty, 

Ho dares assort his just prorogativo 
To stand above all perishable things. 
Proclaiming tiiia shall live, and Aia diall die. 


Onco, and onco only, have I soon thy face, 

Elia I onco only has thy tripping tongue 
Bun o’er my hreost, yot never has been left 
Impression on it stronger or more sweet. 
Cordial old' man' I what you'th ims in thy years, 
What -wisdom in thy levity, what trutli 
In every utterance of that purest soul ! j 
Few ore the spirits of the glorified 
Pd spring to earlier at the gate of Heaven. 

OOIiXXX'VIII. 

TO ANDBBW JAOESOn. 

Happy may he the land 
Where mortals ivith their eyes uplifted stand 
While Eloquence her thunder rolls : 

Happier, .whore no deceptive light 
Bursts upon Passion’s stormy night, 

Guiding to rocks and shoals. 

Happiest of ail, where Man shall lay 
His limbs at their fell length, nor overcast 
The sky above bis bead, but the pure .ray 
Shines brighter on the future than the post. 
Look, look .into .the east afar, 

Befulgent weatem Star I 
And where the fane of Fallas stands. 

Bear’d to her glory by his hands, 

Thou, oltbo' nowhere else, shait sec 
A statesman and a chief like thee. 
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How mro tLo sight, how grand I 
Behold the golden scales oP J ustico stand 
IVoIl balanced In a mailed hand I 
Eollowing the calm BellTorer of Monhind, 

In thee again wo find 
This spectacle renew’d. 

O-lory altho’ there he 
To leave thy country free, 

Glory had reachtnot there her plenitude. 

Up, every son of Afric soil. 

Ye worn and weary hoist sail, 

For your own glehes and gamers toil 
With easy plough and lightsome flail : 

A &ther’s home ye never know, 

A &ther’s home your sons shall have from you.^ 
Enjoy your palmy groves, your cloudless day, 
Your world that demons tore away. 

Look up ! look up I the flaming sword 
Hath vauisht I and behold your Paradise 
restored. 

•Hover was word more hold 

Than through thy cities ran, I 

Let gold he weighed for gold. 

Let man he weighed for man. 

Thou spakest it ; and therefore praise 
Shall crown thy later as thy earlier days. 

And braid more lovely this last wreath shall 
bind. 

Where purest is the heart’s atmosphere 
Atlantia Bulor I there 
Shall men discern at last the loftiest mi d. 

Bise, and a -sett thy trust I 
Enforcing to bo just. 

The race to whom alone 
Of Europe’s sons ivas never known 
(In mart or glade) 

The imago of the heavenly maid 
Astrsca ; she hath called theo ; go 
Bight onward, and with tronchant prow 
The hismng foam of QaUic fsith cut thro’. 

OOLXXXIX. 

10 wonnswoitin. 

Those who have laid the harp aside 
And turn’d to idler things, 

From veiy restlessness have tried 
The loose and dusty strings. 

And, catching bock some favorite strain. 

Bun with it o’er the chords again. 

But Memory is not a Muse, 

0 Wordsworth I though ’tie said 
They all descend from her, and use 
To haunt her fountain-head : 

That other men should work for me ’ 

In the rich mines of Foesie, 

Pleases me better than the toil 
Of smoothing under hardened hand. 

With attic emery and oil. 

The shining point for Wisdom’s wand. 

Like those thou temperest ’mid the rills 
Descending finm thy native hills. 

* TbJs propbeoy was unfulfiUed. 


Without his governance, in vain 
Manhood is strong, and Youth is bold. 

If ofioutimcB the o’er-piled strain 
Ologs in the furnace, and grows cold 
Bonoath his pinions deep and froro. 

And swells and molts and flows no more. 

That is hecausc the heat hencath 
Pants in its cavern poorly fed. 

Life springs not fr'om the couch of Death, 

Hor Muse nor Grace can raise the dead ; 
Uuturn’d then lot the mass remain. 

Intractable to sun or rain. 

A marsh, where only flat leaves lie. 

And showing hnt the broken sky. 

Too surely Is the sweetest lay 
That wins the ear and wastes the day, 

Where youthful Fancy pouts alone 
And lets not Wisdom touch her zone. 

He who would build his fame up high. 

The rule and plummet must apply, 

Hor say, " I ’ll do what I have plonn’d,” 

Before ho try if loam or sand 
Be still remaining in the place 
Delved for each polisht pear’s base. 

With skUful eye and fit device 
Thou roisost every odifleo. 

Whether in sheltered vole it stand 
Or overlook the Dardan strand, 

Amid tho cyprcBscs that mourn 
Laodamoia’a lovo forlorn. 

Wc both have run o’er half tho space 
Listed for mortal’s earthly racej 
We both have orost life’s fervid lino, 

And other stars before us shine : 

May they ho bright and prosperous 
As those that have been stars for us I 
Our coni'se by Milton’s light was sped. 

And Shakspoaro shining overhead ; 

Chatting on deck was Drydcn too. 

The Bocou of the rhyming crow ; 

Hono over orost our mystic sea 

Mom riphly stored wilii thought than ho ; 

Tho’ uevor tondor nor sublime, 

He wrostloB with and conquers Time. 

To learu my lore on Chaucor’s knee, 

I loft much prouder company ; 

Thee gentle Spenser fbndly led. 

But mo he mostly sent to bed. 

I wish them every joy above 
That highly blessed spirits prove. 

Save oue : and that too shall be liieirs. 

But after many rolling years. 

When ’mid their light thy light appears, 

' 00X0. 

10 ins oouinssB ps uolaitdii, Anom lo uabui 

TSB DUO ns ZOXEltSOUSa. 

Say y'e that years roll on and ne’er return! 

Say ye the Sun who leaves them ail behind. 
Their great oreator, can not bring one hack 
With all his force, tho’ he draw worlds around 1 
Witness mo, little streams that meet before 
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My happy dwdling ; TritnoBS Afrioo 
And Monaola I that ye have seen at once 
Xwenly roll hack, twenty as swift and bright 
As ore your swiftest and your brightest waves, 
'When the tall cypress o’er the Doccia 
Hurls from his inmost houghs the latent enow. 

Go, and go happy, light of my past days. 
Consoler of my present I thou whom Fate 
Alone could sever from me I One step higher 
Must yet he mounted, high os was the lost : 
Friendship with faltering accent says " Depart, 
And take the highest seat below the crown’d.” 

00X01. 

!EO im oouHCSss or nitissiKaioH. 

Since in the terrace-bower we sate 
■While Amo gleam’d below. 

And over sylvan Massa late 
Hung Cynthia's slender bow, 

Tears after years have past away 
Less light and gladsome; why 
Do those we moat implore to stay 
Bun ever swiftest by I 

00X011. 

ITiyust are they who argue me unjust 
To thee, 0 France I Did ever man delight 
More cordially in him who held the hearts 
Of beasts to his, and scarcht into them all, 

And took their trisdom, giving it profuse 
To man, who gave them little in return. 

And only kept their furs and teeth and claws. 
■What comic scenes are graceful, saving thine 1 
Where is philosophy like thy Montaigne's I 
Beligion, like thy Fenelon’s 1 Sublime 
In valour’s self-devotiou were thy men. 

Thy women far sublimer : hut foul stains 
At last thou bearest on thy plume ; thy steps 
Follow false honour, deviating &om true. 

A broken word hears on it worse disgraoe 
Than broken sword; erewhilo thoukuewest this. 
Thou hiiggoat thy endaver : on his tomb 
What scroUsl what laurels I Are there any hound 
About the braver Corday’e 1 Is one hymn 
Chaunted in prayers or praises to the Maid 
To whom all maidens upon earth should bend. 
Who at the gate of Orleans broke thy chain 1 j 

aoxoui. j 

10 TJJfz mixsisa bbauoiiSbk, - 

Ho, Teresita, never say 
That unole Lander's worthless lay 

Shall find its place among your treasures. 
Altho’ his heart is not grown old, 

Yet ore his verses &r too cold 

■ For bridal hewers or festive meaeures. 

Ho knows you lovely, thinks you wise. 

And still shall think so if your eyes 
Seek not in noisier paths to roam ; 

But rest upon your forest-green, 

And find that life runs best between 
A tender love and tranquil, home. 


ooxoiv. 

10 MY DAveHinn. 

By that dqfooted city Arno runs 
Where ITgolino olaspt his fomisht sons ; 

There wert thou bom, my Julia 1 there thine eyes 
Betum'd as bright a blue to vernal skies ; 

And thence, sweet infant wanderer I when the 
Spring 

Advanced, the Hours brought thee on silent 
wmg, 

Brought (while anemones were quivering round, 
And pointed tulips pierced the purple ground) 
Where stands fair Florence ; there thy voice first 
bleat 

My ears, and sank like balm into my breast. 

For jnany griefb. had wounded it, and more 
Thy little hands could lighten, were instore. 

But why revert to griefe i thy sculptur'd brow 
Dispels from mine its darkest cloud even now. 
What then the blisa to see again thy face 
And all that rumour has announced of grace I 
I urge with fevered breast the coming day . . 

0 could I sleep and wake again in May 1 

ooxov. 

10 inEODosiA QAiinow. 

Unworthy are these poems of the lights 
That now mn over them ; nor brief the doubt 
In my own breast, if such should interrupt 
(Or follow BO irreverently) the voice 
Of Attic men, of women such os thou. 

Of sagos no less sago than heretofore. 

Of pleaders no less eloquent, of souls 
Tender no less, or tuneful, or devout. 

Unvalued, even by myself, are they, 

Myself who rear'd them ; hut a high oommond 
Marshall’d them in their station ; here they 
are; 

Look round ; see what supports these parasites. 
Stinted in growth and destitute of odour. 

They grow where young Tomissa held her guide, 
■Where Solon awed the ruler ; there they grow, 
Weak as they are, on cliffs that few con climb. 
Hone to thy steps ore inaceessihle, 

Theodosia I waksniug Italy tnth Bang 
Deeper than Filicoia's, or than his 
The triple deity of plastic art. 

Mindful of Italy and thee, crown'd maid I 

1 lay this sere frail garland at thy feet . . 

ocxovi. 

10 AsnsEW onoasii. 

Altho’ With Barth and Heaven you deal 
As equal, and without appeal. 

And bring beneath your oudent roof 
Becords of all they do, and proof. 

Ho right have you, sequester'd Crosse, 

I To make the Muses weep your loss. ' 

' A poet ware you long before 
Gems from the struggling air you tore, , 

I And bode the far-off flashes'play 
I About your woods, and light your way. 


mscBLijAinBoua. 


. Witih langnonr and disease opprest, 

> And years, that orush the tnnefiil breast, 

Sonthey, the pure of soul is mute I 
Hoarse irhistles 'Wordsworth's watery flute, 

'Which mourn'd with loud indignant stroiaa 
The &misht Black * in Corsic chsins ; 

Nor longer do the girls for Moore 
Jilt Horace as they did before. 

He sits eontented to have won 
The rose-wreath from Anacreon, 

And bears to see the orbs grow dim 
That shone with blandest light on him. 

Others there are whose fliture day 
Ho Blender glories shall display; 

But you would think mo worse than tome 
To And mo stringing name on name. 

And I would rather call sloud • 

On Andrew Crosse than stem the crowd. 

How ohiefly female yoicea rise 
(And sweet ore they) to cheer our skies. 

Suppose you warm these cMUy days 
With samples from your fervid lays. 

Come I courage I man I and don't pretend 
That every verse cuts off a friend, 

And that in simple truth you fain 
Would rather not give poets pain. 

The lame excuse 'i^l never do . . . 

PhUoBophers can envy too. 

coxavii. 

so a liAHT. 

Sweet ore the siren songs on eastern ehoiee. 

To songs os sweet are puU'd our English oats ; 
And farther upon ocean venture for^ 

The lofty sails that leave the wizard north. 

■S Among the noblest of Wordsworth’s Bonnets (the finest 
In anylanguago, excepting afew of Milton's) Is that onTous- 
salnt L'OuTorturo. He has exposed In other works thenn- 
manly ortifioes and unprofitable orueltles of the murderer 
who consummated his crime by famine, when the demp- 
nesa of a suhterrsneen prison wee too slow In its opora- 
tlon. nothing Is so Inexplloahle as that any honest and 
Intelligent man should Imagine the hetolo or the sagaolous 
in Buonaparte. Ho wu the only great gambler unaware 
that the player of ioubte or quUt, unless he dlseontlnues, 
must he loser. In -Spain he held_ more by peeoe then he 
could seize by war ; yet be went to war, Haiti ho might 
have united Inseparably to Fronoe, on terma the most 
' advantageous and the most honouralle, but ho was Indlg-, 
I nant that a hlooik should exercise the funotions of a white, 
j that a deliverer should he hla representative, and that a 
1 ' delegate Should possess the affeoQone of a people, Although 
' trustworthy beyond snsplolon. 'What appesie to others 
bis greatest orlme appears to ms among the leost, the 
I death of B'Enghlen. Whoever was plotting to euhvett hie 
government might justly hs ssizsd and slain by moans as 
oconlt. Beside, what ore all the Bouihoiu that ever 
existed In oompailson with Toussaint L'Oavertute t Els 
j aseossin was oonaeions of the mittahe t ho eommltied 
, none eo Altai to his reputation, though many more peml- 
'i olons to hla power. If he foiled so ntterly with euoh 
^ enormous means as never were wielded by any man 
before, how would ha have enoountered the dlSonltlea 
^ tbatweresnrmountedbyFrederlakofPrusslaandbyHyder 
; 'All? These ere the Hsonibaland Sertorlus of modern 
4 times. They were not, perhaps, mnoh hotter men than 
-p Buonaparte, bat poIiiiaBllyand militarily they were mnoh 
.. Wiser j for they oaloulated how to win what they wanted, 
) and they contrived hew to keep what they won. 

1 


Altho' by fits so dense.a cloud ef smoke 
Puffs from his sappy aud ill-seeson'd oak, 

Yet, ae the Sipmi of iho Dream draws near, 
Bemembered loves moke Byron's seif ^eere. 

The puny heart within him swells to view. 

The man grows loftier and the poet too. 

'When War sweeps notions down with iron wings, 
AloseuB never song as Campbell oings 
And, caught by playful wit and graceful lore, 

The Muse invoked by Horace bands to Moore, 
Theirs, not my verses; come I to repeat^ 

So draw the footstool nearer to your feet. 

OOZOVHI. 

Onward, right- Onward, gallant James, nor heed 
The plunging prancars of a grease-hed'd breed. 
Onward, our leader thro' the tower-lit soenes 
Of genid Proissart and of grave Oomminea 
Minieht by death, by sicknees, and by pain, 
Foietiem sends forth^her glortons few again : 
Again o'er pennons gay and hawberks bright 
The sable armour shines in moming light : 

And cries of triumph from the brave and tme, 
And those who best reward them, swell for yon. 

ooxoix. 

10 OZAniOnYBKT, ATIENSinO OB VOOI IHB FIlBBnAll 
OV' IHB POBI ItEHJItOrVIOZ. 

In Ozartoryski I commend 

The patriot’s guide, the poet’s friend. 

King, sprung of kings, yet great and good 
As ony pure from royd blood; 

O'er genius not ashamed to bear 
The pdl, or shed at home the tear. 

Thou, who hast shown us how the great 
Are greater in their Alien state, 

Another rare eiinmple give . . 

That kings, uncuist by men, may live. 

And Poland by thy light shall see . 

One nation in wide Europe free. 

coo. • 

10 uT nAuoHiBn in itaiv, at OHnisiuAs. 
Where is, ah where I the citron bloom 
That threw, its fragfanoe o’er my room i 
'?niero, white magnolisronp entwined 
With pliant myrtie’s ruddy rind t . 

Julia, with you the flowers are gay, 

Aud duster round the shortest d^. 

Iiittie at Piesole ye know ' 

Of holly, less of mietloto ; 

Such as the Druid priest of yore 
To grim ged-mousters grimly bore, 

Bun ; from her pouting infants edl 
The musk-rose at our ehapel-wall ; 

Bun, bring the violets up, that blow 
Along the banks of Airico ,- 
And tell them, every soul,' they must 
Bend, their coy heads and kiss iny bust. 
Ohiistmas is come : on. such a d^ 

Give the best thoughts fltir room for play. 

And all the Sabbath dance and sing 
In honour of your new-hom king. 
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aoot, ' 

10 uiBS isabulIiA bubov. 

If that 0I4 h^it laid to xest 
Beneatli your.diapol-floor, 

Could Icavo the re^ons of the blest 
Atad visit earth onoe more ; 

If human sympathies could warm 
Hia tranquU breast again. 

Your iniLOceuce that breast could charm, 
Perhaps your beauty pain. 

OOOII. 

TO OBABJiUa DIOEUHS. 

Go then to Italy; but mind 
To leave the pale low Prance behind ; 
Pass through that country, nor ascend 
The Ehino, nor over Tyrol wend : 

Thus all at once shall rise more grand 
The glories of the ancient land. 

Dickons I how often, when the air 
Breath'd genially, I've thought me there. 
And rais'd to heaven my thankful cyos 
To see three spans of deep blue skies. 

In Genoa now I hoar a stir, 

A shout . , Here comea Um Minister ! 
Yea, thou art he, although not sent 
By cabinet or parliament : 

Yes, thou art he. Sinco Milton’s youth 
Bloom'd intlicEdcu of the South, 

Spirit so pure and lofty none 
Hath heavenly Geuius from hie throne 
Deputed on the banks of Thames 
To speak his voioo and urge his claimB. 
Let every nation know from thee 
How leas than lovely Italy 
Is the whole world Wde ; let all 
Into their grateful breasts recall 
How Prospero and Miranda dwelt. 

In Italy : the griefia that melt 
The stoniest heart, each sacred tear 
One lacrymatbry gathered hero ; 

Ail Desdemona’s, aii that fell 
In pla^l Juliet’s hridal cell. 

Ah I could my steps iu lifers decline 
Accompany or follow thine I 
But my own vines ace not for me 
To prune, or from ofiir to see. 

I miss the tales I used .to teU 
With cordial Hare and joyous Gell, 

And that good old Archbishop Whose 
Cool libraiy, at evening’s close 

S on as fium Ischia swept the gale 
d heav’d and left the dark'ning sail) 
Its lofty portal opened wide 
To me, and very few beside : 

Yet large his kindness. StiU. the poor 
Plock round Taranto’s palace-doer. 

And find no either to replace 
The noblest of a noble race. 

Amid our conveiBe you would see 
Baoh with white' cat upon his knee. 
And flatterine that erand camuOny : 


Por Persian kings might proudly own 
Such glorious cuts to share the throne. 

Write me few letters : I ’m content 
With what for nil the world is meant ; 
Write then for all : hut, since my breast 
Is far more faithful than tlie root. 

Never shall any other share 
With littio Nolly nestliag there. 


ON BSEINO A IiADT BIT FOB HNU rOUTnAIT. 

The bosket upon which thy fingers bend. 

Thou mayst remember in my Tuscan hall. 
When the glad children, gazing on a friend. 

Prom heedless arm let high-piled peaches fall 
On the white marble, splashing to the wall. 

Oh, were they present at tills later hem' I 
Could they behold the form whole realms admire 
Lean with such grace o’er cone and leaf and flower, 
Happy onoe more would they salute their sire; 
Horwonderthathornamo still rests uponhislyre. 


TO MISS rowmt. 

I con not very plainly toll 
What hair tlio nearest yours may dwell. 
When ivith the swootost blossoms Lovo 
Shall docorato tho bloat alcove. 

Which ho alono hath skill to raiso 
And sholtor from oil Stormy days. 

But, lady fbir, tho reason why , 

Its colour hath escaped the eye. 

Is, that your laurol quite obscures 
The hair that ventures peorost yours.* 


TO SOUIEBX, 1838. 

Indweller of a peaceful vale. 

Ravaged erewhile by wbite-hair’d Dane ; 

Bare architect of many a wondrous tale, 

Which, till Helvellyn’s head lie prostrate, slrnll ^ 
remain I 

Prom Amo’s side I hear thy Derwent flow, . 

And see mothinks the lake below 
Befleot thy graoeful progeny, more Mr ' 

And radiant than the purest waters ore. 

Even when gurgling in their joy among 
The bright and blessed throng ' 

Whom, on her am tecllne,+ 

The beauteous Proserpine 
With tenderest regretful gaze. 

Thinking of Inna’s yellow fl^d, surveys, i 

Alas I that snows are'shed' 

Upon thy laurel’d head, j 

^ blsli’ coilntry*girb believe tbati ’when th^ first heQ ; 
tbeouokooilf thevtumnp the nearest- stonei they wll 
find. a hair under it of iho eame oolour as their futui> 
buAand's. 

t ’80 Milton ! Par. B. iv., V. 333*' 

** sideling as they satj recline , 

On the soft doivny banks damaskt vrith flowers." 


! 
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^^Huiriled many cares tiixd many vrongs I 
Malignity lets none 
Approacb tbo Delpbic throne ; 
i A hundred lone-fed curs hark dom Fame’s 
hundred tongues. . 

Bub this is in the night, irhen men are sloir- 
To raise their eyes, when high and low. 

The scarlet and the colourless, are one : 

Soon Sleep unbars his noiseleBB prison,. 

And active minds again are risen ; 

Where are the enrs) dream-bound, and whim- 
pering in the sun. 

At fife’s or lyre’s or tabor’s sound 
The dance of youth, 0 Southey, runs not round, 
But closes at the bottom of the room 
' Amid the fidling dust and deepening gloom. 
Where the weary alt them down. 

And Beauty too unbraids, and waits a lovelier 
crown. 

We hurry to the river we must cross. 

And swifter downward every footstep wends ; 
Happy, who reach it ere they count the loss 
Of half their faculties and half their friends ! 
"When we are come to it, the stream 
la not so dreary os they deem 
Who look on it from haunts too dear ; 

The weak firom Pleasure’s baths feel most its 
. ohilling air I 

Ho firmer broa&t than thine bath Heaven 
To poet, sago; or hero given ; 

Ko heart more tender, none more just 
To that Ho largely placed in trust : 

Therefore riialt thou, whatever date 
Of years bo tbino, rvitb soul elate 
Bise up before the Eternal throne. 

And hear, in God’s Own voice, "Well done." 

Hot, were that submarine 
i ; Qem-lightod city mine, 

Wherein my name, engraven by thy hand. 

Above the royal gleam of blazonry shall stand ; 
Hot, were all Syracuse 
Pour’d forth before my Muse, 
i ' With Hiero’s oars and steeds, and Pindar’s lyre 
Brightening the path with more than solar fire, 
Oould I, as would beseem, requite the praise 
; Showered upon my low head £:om thy most lofty 
lays. 

OOOTl. 

ICO BABRY dORNWALU. 

, Bany I your spirit long ago 
, ; Has haunted me ; at U I know 
' The heart it sprung from ; one more sound 
^He'er rested on poetic ground. 

.But, Barry. Ooruwall I by what right 
; Wring yon my breast and dim my sight, 

<)And make me wish at every touch 
, Hy poor old hand could do as much! 

) Ho other in these later times 
( Has bound me in so potent rhymes. 

-i I have observed the curidus dress 
t And jewelry of brave Queen BesS, 


But always foilnd sonie o'oicharged thing. 
Some flaw in even the brightest ring, ■ 
Admiring in her men of war, 

A rich but too argute guitar. 

Our foremost now are more prolix, 

And scrape with three-fell fiddlesticks,- 
And, whether hound for griefs or smiles, 

I Are slow to turn as crocodUea. 

Once, every court and country bevy 
Chose the gallant of Ipins loss heavy. 

And would have -laid upon the shelf 
Him who could talk hut of himself. 

Beoson is stout, hut even Bcoson 
May walk too long in Bhyme’s hot season. 

I have heard many fblka aver 

They have caught horrid colds with her. 

ImafpuailoU’s paper kite. 

Unless the string is held in tight, 

Whatever fits and starts it takes, 

Soon bounces on the ground, and .breaks. 

Ton, placed afar from each extreme. 

Her dully drowse nor wildly dream. 

But, ever flowing -ndth good-humour. 

Are bright as spring and warm as summer,' 
Mid your Penates not a word 
Of scorn or ill-report is hoard ; 

Her is there any need to pull 
A sheaf or truss from cart too fall. 

Lost It overload the horse, no doubt, 

Or clog the road hy falling out. 

Wo, who surround a common table. 

And imitate the &shioiiahlc. 

Wear each two eye-glasses ; this lens 
Shows us our faults, that other men’s. 

We do not oare how dim may be 
This hy whose aid hui own we see. 

But, ever anxiously alert 

That all may have their whole desert. 

We would melt down the stars and sun 
In our heart's furnace, to moke one 
Thro’ which the enlighten’d world might spy 
A mote upon a hrotWs eye. 

ooovn. 

10 uAJon-QEiraBAii w. HArimt, 
Hapier ! take up anew thy pen. 

To mark the deads of mighty men'. 

And whose more glorious canet thou trace 
Than heroes of thy name and race) 

Ho other honb hath ever borne 
So many of them to adorn 
The annals of our native land 
In virtue; wisdom, and command. 

But foremost, and to thee most near. 

Is he who vanqnisht the Ameer. 

And when before 'hia feet was laid 
By ihllen power the thirteenth blade. 

With every hBt more rieh'in gema 
Than Europe’s kii^ly' diadems, 

I Than, and then oidy, did he stoop 
To take the spoils of victory up, 

I That he might render each again- 
I To hands which wielded them in voini 
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" Is this tlio nwe of OWto I" cried they : 

" Did HnstlngB exeroiso Biich sway 1" 

Thoy bIuoo hare Been him rais’d not more 
In pride or splondonr than before. 

And BtudioiiB but to leave behind 
The blcBBiug of just lairs to Scinde. 

Thoteforo do thon, if health permi'^ 

Add one page more to Holy Writ. 

Snob is the page irherein aro ahoim 
The fragments of a bloody throne. 

Arid peace and happincBS restor'd 
By their old enemy the sword. 

Hasten, my fiiend, the work begun, 

For daily dimmer grows our sun. 

And age, if further off from thee. 

Creeps on, though imperoeptibly. 

Some call him slow, some find him fast. 

But all he overtakes at last, 

Unless they run and will not wait. 

But overleap life’s flower-twined gate. 

We may not leave the lighted town 
Again to tread our turfy down, 

Thenee traoing Avon’s misty white. 

The latest olgoct seia’d by Night, 

Nor part at Olavortoriwhan Jove 
Is the sole star we see above ; 

Tet friends for evermore. If War 
Hod rear’d mo a triumphal oar. 

Imperfect would have boon my pride 
UnlosB he.ploo’d thee olosc beside. 

And shouts Uko those the skies might rend, 

" See tha bravo man ho ohosa for Mend I" 

ooovni. 

10 uainnw ahs woiixr. 

Who m those men that pass us 1 men well-girt 
For voyaging ; of aspect meek, of breath 
Ardent, ^ eyes that only look to heaven. 

I must perforce abase b^ore them mine. 
Unworthy to hehold them ; I must cheek 
Praise, which they .would not from men's lip 
receive, 

Brit that men eallfor it, throughout all lands. 
Throughout all ages. 

Hail, deliverers 

From sin, from every other thraldom I Hail 
Theohald I his true servant. Nor do thou 
Suspend thy stop, urged by Qod's voice, to press 
Past Taurus, past the Caspian, past the groves 
Of Samaxcand, thrilling irith Persian song. 

To where Bokhara’s noisome prisons hold 
Indomitable hearts, to perish there 
Unless thon save them : hut thine top nu^ot 
Beside them, whether timely or too late 
Thon plungest into that deep well of woe. 

Wolff I there was one who here thy glorious 

Tifl.Tng 

Before thee ; one who nus’d from foul disgrace 
The British flag, and won the western world : 
Brave man I and happy in his death 1 but thou 
In Ufe art happier nor less brave than he. 

I willbelievs Uiat Christianity 
(Heroififl Gk)d t forgive the manifold 


Adulteries with her valets and her grooms, 

Bonk gardeners and wheezing manciples I) 

Is now of service to the earth she curst 
Wltii frauds poipotual, intormlttcnt fires. 

And Btre.ams of blood that intersect the globe ; 

I will believe it : none shall Idll my faith 
While men like thee ore with us. Kings 
oonspiro 

Agoinst iiieir Ood, and raise up images ' 

Arrayed in purple oil befringed with gold. 

For blindfold men to worship, and ordain 
That flocks and herds and com, nay, common 
gross. 

Nay, what ths rivers and the seas throw up, 

Be laid before them for their revelry. 

The twisted columns are grand ornaments ; 

Yet all their foliage, all their fhiitage, lends 
Support but feeble to the dome above. 

Ye pass bareheaded under open heaven. 

Under the tonid and the frozen sky, 

To preach the word of truth, to snatch the soul 
Ftom death, the captive from his double chain ; 
Therefore bo gloiy to you both on high. 

On earth (what none so deeply sigh for) peace I 


oooix. 

TO MIOlniLIlT ON BIB "piltliSTB, WOUNN, AKS 
FAinLIISS." 

Michelet I Time urges mo doim life’s descent, 
Yet BufforB me to breathe and look abroad 
And view ono object, grand and luminous. 

In the clear south : 'tis thou ; apart, alone, 
Bravo combatant, above all bravery 
Of proudest battle-field I No oloquonoo 
In thy. own land, altho' that land pour’d forth 
From Paschal ond from Bossuet such aABome 
And Athens never heard, ia worm as thine. 

To raise the feeble, to abase the proud. 

To strike the mask frrom firockt Hypocrisy, 

Is worthy of thy genius. Deign to hear 
One more applauder. If unfit to judge 
How fer above oil others of our day 
Thou standest, how much higher every hour 
Will come to raise thee, deign to hear a voice 
That faulteiB with thy own, while that large 
heart 

Swells o’er a mother’s dust. Albeit too poor 
Wert thon to bury her, the glorious son. 

Hath now erected over her a tomb 

Snob as, with all his wealth, no king to king, 

No grateful nation to protoetor rais’d. 


oeez. 

TO. BiaBBinT ON HIS “rnovLB.” 

I prais’d thee, Miehelet, whom I saw 
At Beason’s Feeist, by !^ht and Law. ' 

Must then, when Discord’s voice hath eeast, 
.And when the friggot Mis the priest, 

All present Frenehmeii, like aU. past, 

Cry for a lap of hided, at lastt 


P-E 

‘ OOOXI. 

- TO MAdAirLAT. 

The dreamy rhymer's measured snore 
Mis heavy on our ears no more ; 

“And hy long strides aro loft behind 
The dear delights of ■woman-kind. 

Who ■win their battles like their loves, 

In satin waistcoats and kid gloves. 

And have achieved the crowning work 
When they have truss’d and skewer’d a Turk. 
Another comes with stouter tread, 

I And stalks among the statelier dead. 

He rushes on, and hails by turns 
High-crested Scott, hroad-hreasted Bums, 

And shows the British youth, who ne’er 
Win lag behind, what ^mans were, 

Wlien all thcTuscans and their Lars 
Shouted, and shook the towers of hlars. 

oooxn. 

TO JOHN UBitroit, 

So, Kenyon, thou lo^ver of &olio and laughter. 

We moot in a place where we never were sod. 

But who knows what destiuy Avalts us hereafter. 
How little or much of the ploasuros we had I 

The leaves of perhaps our last autumn aro falling •, 
Halfepont is the fire -that may soon cease to 
hm-h; 

How many are absent who heed not our calling! 

Alas, and how many who con not return I 
Now, ore you aro one of them, puff from before 

, you 

The sighs and entreaties that sadden Torquay ; 
A score may cling round you, and one may adore 
you; 

If so, the more roasou to hurry away. 

OOOXIII. 

TO RonniiT niiowirmo. j 

There is delight in singing, tho’ none hear i 
Beside the mnger ; and there is delight 1 

In praising, tho’ the preuser mt alone 
And see the prais’d far off him, fiir above. 
Shakspeore is not our poet^ hnt the world’s, 
Therefore on hi-m no speech I and brief for thee. 
Browning I Since Ohaueer was alive and hale. 

No man hath walkt along our roads -with step 
So active, so inquiring eye, or tongue 
So varied in discourse. But -mirmer climes' 

Give blighter plumage, stronger wing : the breoso 
Of Alpine highths thou playest with, home on 
Beyond Sorrento and AmaM, where 
The Siren waits thee, singing song for song. 

aooxiv. 

I TO TBB StSTSR OW SLU. 

f Comfort thee, O.thou mourner, yet awhile I 
Again shall Elia’s smUe 

Befresh thy heart, where heart can ache no more. 
What is it we deplore 1 
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Ho loaves hohind him, freed from griefs and years, 
Ear worthier things than toars. 

The love of friends without a single foe : 

UncqDnlled lot below J 
His gentle soul, his genius, these are thine ; 

For these dost thou repine ? 

He may have left the lowly walks of men ; 

Left them he has ; what then ! 

Are not his footsteps followed hy tho eyes 
Of all the good and wise 1 
The’ the warm day is over, yet they seek 
Upon the lofty peak 

Of his pure mind the roseate light that glows 
O’er death’s poroniuol snows. 

Behold Urn I from the region of tho blest 
He speaks ; he Ws thee i^t. 

pooxT, 

TO JOSEPH ABLEIT. 

Lord of the Ccltio della. 

Where Clwyd listens as his minstrel tells 
Of Arthur, or Feudragon, or perchanoc 
The plumes of flashy Franco, 

Or, in dark region far across the main. 

Far os Grenada in the world of Spain, 

Warriors untold to Saxon ear, 

IJutil their steel-clad spirits reappear ; 

How happy were the hours tliat hold 
Tliy friend (long absent from his native home) 
Amid thy scones with thee I how wide a-fiold 
From all past cares and all to come I 
What hath Ambition’s feverish grasp, what hath 
Inoonstant Fortune, panting Hope j 
Wlmt Genius, that should cope 
With tho hcort-whispeiB in that path 
Winding so idly, whore the idler stream 
Flings at tho whitc-hair’d poplars gleam for gleam 1 

Ahlett, of all the days 
My mxty summers over knew. 

Pleasant as there have been no few, 

Memory not one surveys 
i Like those wo spent together. Wisely spent 
Are they alone that leave the soul content. 

Together we have visited the men 
Whom PiotiBh pirates -vainly would have 
drown’d ; 

Ah, shall we over clasp the hand again 
ipbat gave the British harp its tmest sound) 
Live, Derwent’s guest J and thou by Grasmere 
springs I 

Serene creators of immortal things. 

And live too thou for happier days 
Whom Diydcn’s force and Spenser’s fays 
Have heart and soul possest : 

Growl in grim London he who will, 

Beviait thou Maiono’s hill. 

And swell -with pride his sun-humt hreast. 

Old Bedi in his easy chair 

With varied chant awaits thee there. 

And here ore voices in the grove 

X X 
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Aside xny honBe, that make me tliijik 
Bacclma is coming down to drink 
To Ariadne's love. 

But wtither am I homo away 
from tliee, to whom began my lay ? 

Oourago ! I am not yet quite lost ; 

I stept aside to greet my fHenda; 

Believe me, soon the greeting ends, 

I know hut three or four at moat. 

Deem not that Time hath home too hard 
Upon the fortunes of thy hai-d, 

Leaving me only three or four : 

’Tis my old number ; dost thou start 
At such a tale 1 in what man's heart 
la there fireside for morel 
I never courted friends or Eamo; 

She pouted at me long, at last she came, 

And threw her arms around my neck and said, 
"Take what hath been for years delay'd, 

And fear not that the leaves will fall 
One hour the earlier from thy coronal." 

Ahlett I thou knowost with what even hand 
I 'tvaved aivay the offer'd scat 
Among the clamhoring, clattering, stilted great. 
The rulers of our laud i 
hlor crowds nor kings can lift me up. 

Nor sweeten Pleasure's purer cup. 

Thou kno'west how, and why, are doir to me 
My citron groves of Piosole, 

My chirping Affidco,* my boechwood nook, 

My Naiads, with feet only in the brook, 

■Which runs aivay and giggles In their faces, 

Yet there they sit, nor sigh for other places. 

'Tis not Felasgian wall. 

By him made sacred whom done 
'Twete not profiino to call 
The hard divine, nor (thrown 
Ear under me) irddamo, nor the crest 
Of 'VallombroBa in the crimson east. 

Here can I sit or roam at will ; 

Pew trouble me, few wish me ill, i 

Pew eome across me, few too near; 

Here all my wishes moke their stand ; | 

Here ask I no one's voice or hand ; 

Scornful of favour, ignorant of fe.ar. 

Yon vino upon the maple bough 
Plouts at the hearty wheat below ; 

Away her venal wines the wise man sends, 

■While those of lower stem ho brings 
Prom inmost treasure-vault, and sings 
Their worth and age among his chosen fdends. 

Behold our Earth,t most nigh the sun 
Her zone least opens to the genial heat, 

But farther off her veins more fteely run ; 

* AiFrlco. A little stream celebrated by BoccacdOf in 
bis Kinfftlei &c. To tbis place his Bella Srlgdta retired, 
to relate the last stories of the Decameron. The Author’s 
▼ilia (formerly Count Oberardesca's, tbo representative of 
the unhappy Count Ugolino) stands directly above what 
was anoiently thelako described there. 

t It is caloulated that the Earth is Ueo million tiven 
hundred and fi^^four thousand miles nearer to tho 
itin in the shortest day than in tho-longest. 


'Tis thus witli those who whirl about the great ; 

The noaroBt shrink and shiver, wo remote 
May open-breasted blow the pastoral oat. 

OflOXVI. 

10 AN Aonn vam. 

Why, 0 true poet of tho eountiy I why 
■With goat-skin glove on ancient friend defyi 
Think timely (for our coming years ore few) 

Their worst diseases mortals may subdue ; 

Which, if they grow around the loftier mind. 

Death, when ourselves are smitten, leaves behind 
Our fi‘owardneBB,'our malice, onr distrust. 

Cling to our name and sink not with our dust. 

Lika peer’s and pauper’s are our flesh and blood. 
Perish like them we can not, if we would. 

Is notour sofa softer when one end 
Sinks to the welcome pressure of a friend 1 
If he hath rais’d us from our low estate. 

Are we not happier when they call him great I 
Some who sat round ns while the grass was green 
Pear the chill air and quit the duller scene ; 

Some, unreiumiug, through our doors have past; 
And imply we may live to see the last. 

OOOXVII. 

TO A rAINTUa. 

Conceal not Time’s misdccils, hut on my brow 
Eetraeo his mark : 

Let the retiring hair bo silvoiy now 
That onoe was dork ; 

Eyes that reflected images too bright 
Let clouds o’ercast. 

And from the tablet he aholisht quite 
The cheerful post. 

Yet Care’s deep lines should one from waken’d 

Ml^ 

Steal softly o’er. 

Perhaps on me the fairest of the Earth, 

Hay glance once more. 

OOOXVIII. 

TO A sniDD, run. 17, 1846. 

A still, serene, soft day ; enough of sun 
To wreathe the cottage smoke like pine-tree snow, 
Winter than those white flowers the bride-maids 
wore ; 

Upon the silent honghs the lissom air 
Eested ; and, only when it went, they moved, 

Nor more than under linnet spriuglag off. 

Such was the weddingmam ; the joyous Year 
Lept over March and Ap^ up to May. 

Begent of rising and of ebbing hearts. 

Thyself bomo oh in cool serenity, 

AU beaven around and bending over thee. 

All earth below and watchful of thy course I 
Well hast thou chosen, after long demur 
To aspirations firom more realms than one. 

Peace be with those thou leavest I peace with thee I 
Is that enough to ivish thesi not enough. 

But very much : for Love himself feels pain. 

While brighter plumage shoots, to shed last year's; ■ 
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And one at home (how dear that one I) recalls 
Thy name, and thou roeallest one at homo. 

Tet turn not book thino eyes ; the hour of tours 
Is over ; nor believe thou that Bomance 
Closes against pure Faith her rich domain. 

Shall only blossoms flourish there i Arise, 
Far-sighted bride I look forward I clearer viaws 
And higher hopes lio under calmer skies. 

Fortune in vain coll’d out to thee ; in vain 
Bays from high regions darted ; Wit pour'd out 
His sparkling treasures ; Wisdom laid his crown 
Of richer jewels at thy reckless feet. 

Well host thou chosen. 1 repeat the word^ 
Adding as true ones, not untoid before. 

That incense must have Are for its ascent. 

Else 'tie inert and con not reach the idol. 

Youth is the solo equivalent of youth. 

Enjoy it while it lasts ; and last it will ; 

Love can prolong it in despite of Yeois. 

ooexix. 

xo jona roRSTER. 

Forster ' whoso zeal hath seiz'd each 'written page 
That fcli from mo, and over many lands 
Hath clear'd for me a broad and solid way, 
Whence one more age, aye, haply more than one, 
Hoy be arrived at (all through thee), oooept 
No false or faint or perishable thanks. 


OYfl 

From bettor men, and greater, friendship turn’d 
Thy -willing stops to mo. From Eliot's cell 
Death-dark; from Hampden’s sadder battlo-flold; 
From steadfast Cromwell's tribnnitian throno. 
Loftier than kings’ supported knees could mount ; 
Hast thou departed with me, and host climbed 
Cecropian highlhs, and ploughed Jigeon waves. 
Thereforo it never grieved mo when I saw 
That she who guards those regions and those seas 
Hath lookt with eyes moro gracious upon thee. 
There ora no few like that conspirator 
Who, under pretext of power-worship, foil 
At CsDsar’s feet, only to hold him down 
While others stabb’d him -with repeated blows : 
And there are more who fling light jibes, immerst 
In gutter-filth, against the cor that mounts 
Weighty ■with triumph up the Sacred Way. 
Protect in every place my stranger guests. 

Born in the lucid land of free pure song. 

How first appearing on repulsive shores, 

Bleak, and where safely none but natives move, 
Bod-poll’d, red-handed, siller-grasping men. 

Ah I lead them far away, for they are used 
To gonial climes and gontle speech ; but most 
Cymodamoia ; 'worn the Tritons off 
While she ascends, while through the opening 
plain 

Of the greon sea (brighten’d by boaring it) 

Oushos i-cdundantiy her golden hair. 


run END. 


tONDOK : 
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EERATA. 

I. Paof 11. “Lajing,” iMd “ flaying ” 

16. “ Abaihod” tead “ nliuod " 

36. Running into,” mad “ retiiing.” 

39 Dele anntonao boginning “ A> lams mon eoncoive.” 
119. “ Tutta thoy,” lead “tlion.” 

1 36. ” Pan,” t ead “ pan away.” 

17fi. “ Applifation,” read “appollabon.’' 

178 “ Evpeoled,” Had “ oxAotod.” 

202. “ Evon liooia,” Had “ oYor." 

2.38 “ Our hands,” loctii “ lionJa ” 

2 17 “ Mommy and,” trad “ lofloiUoii and." 

271. “ Stoaloth,” Had “ atoilost.” 

276 “ Oliockmtn,” Had “cheosomon ” 

312 " It would hy,” read “ bo ” 

396. Dele the lines “Ijovo ran vnth me, &c" 
d20. “ Kwacs , ' Had " empty kiaaps " 

4 11.1. T)flt “Tilt ninth of Aitemidoii.” 



